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THOMAS CARLYLE 

(1795-18S1) 

A NOTE ON THE AUTHOR OF “THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION” 

The legend of Thomas Carlyle as a truculent husband and 
a misanthropic genius is a persistent historic libel which is 
gradually being revised to do justice to the qualities of his 
mind and character. His ghastly experience with the manu- 
script of The French Revolution was in itself enough to em- 
bitter his outlook on life. Having finished the first volume of 
his work, he entrusted the only copy of the manuscript to 
J. S. Mill for comment and annotation. Ry an accident, it was 
burned. Carlyle thereupon set to work and rewrote the entire 
history, achieving what he described as a book that came 
“•direct and flamingly from the heart.” The world has since 
concurred in this estimate of The French Revolution. 


BIBLIOGRAPHY 


I & M fr 

(TranAtion) (kStsj).,, 


k 

■f 


n L ' 0 0 , 






Essay on Goethe’s "Faust'-' (1812) 

Goethe’s "Wilhelm Mehler’s Apprenticeship' 

The Life of Friedrich Schiller (1S2J) 

Sartor Resarins ( 1 833 ) 

The French Revolution (183!) 

Chartism ( 1839 ) 

On Heroes, Here, -Worship, and the Heroic hi History ( rS^ST*"**'.. 

Past and Present (1S43) 

Oliver Cromwell's Letters and Speeches (1845) 

Latter-day Pamphlets (1830) 

Life of Sterling {1831) . ' 

History of Friedrich the Second, Called Frederick tire. Great (1838-4863) 
Life of Robert Iknrs (5839) 

The Early Kings of Fortuity (iS?s> 

Reminiscences (j8Si) 

Letters and Memorials (iSSt) 


CY 

t *■ 
^ i 



:■ . .; 'iy : ?C : '0* : \ tv 7 ? W"k/ 
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PART I* THE BASTILLE 
‘ ' (May to, 17 i4-~r~Ott obcr ^ 1789;).. _ .‘ 5V ; ; 'v 
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|;Eburs' XV dies,- git Ycts^llcs, -'Jftfy ic, 'i/74 ( .of smallpox,; after a 
short illness:., Great-Grandson of Louis XlVpmge tlich '645 in. the , -5 9th 
ybhr of his nominal ‘reign’. Retrospect tb j .i774: sad decay of '^Realized 
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Empf ; 4 i'>Iatia'Theresa;and her Emperor Francis (originally ; 
<jf«Ec>rTaihC",;lmfc with, rio territory there); her age alibis time. was 
rihderip.fbo'm.jFoveiaoer a, 1.753).. Louis and she Were. wedded, four 
|ears- ago‘:(if«F;xd7 1.770) 5 but had' as yetmo children;^— nanhf Ell 
7778, i^heh'Htchr fifsV was. bom; a Daughter "known, long- afterwards 
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stances, while still in boyhood: 1 ’heir, fourth and last child, a Daughter 
.(7786.) j-dived .only it months. Thesetwo wcr'e'novt Sing, and, Queeii; 
piqUslE.'jbbkohmg themselves ‘too young to reign?.- 7; * X Jr 

^JXpeTjjbcr-x S by 73, Teaf a' celebrated cargo., of it, badotfeshvilung 
pnbin .’the harbour ^fBoston, Massachusetts:' June 7, 1775,0 Baltic 
bffBuhkeb fEU, -.first .of the Americin War, is fought in ythe? sariie 
nejghhpurhbod,“far, over seas. -' - ..'T . ' x ‘-> •’ f-*' 1 ‘ y? 

.V"‘* . • * 77443 -" ■' P \'f. 

VbChange of ;\dnHriislration..- i Maurepas ? 'a. man now 75 year?' old and 
jlcfyify, is appointed ‘Prime-Minister; VergenneS favourably 
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vHi CHRONOLOGICAL SUMMARY 

known for his correct habits, for his embassies In Turkey, in Sweden, 
gets the Department of Foreign Affairs. Old Parlement is reinstated; 
‘Parlement Maupeou,’ which had been invented for getting edicts, 
particularly tax-edicts, 'registered’, and made available in law, is 
dismissed. Turgot, made Controller-General of Finances ('Chancellor 
of the Exchequer’ and something more), August 24, 1774, gives rise 
to high hopes, being already known as a man of much intelligence 
speculative and practical, of noble patriotic intentions, and of a probity 
beyond question. 

There are many changes; but one steady fact, of supreme signifi- 
cance, continued Deficit of Revenue, — that is the only History of the 
Period. Noblesse and Clergy are exempt from direct imposts; no tax 
that can be devised, on such principle, will yield due ways and means, 
Cleanings of that fact; little surmised by the then populations of 
France. Turgot aiming at juster principles, cannot: ‘Corn-trade’ (do- 
mestic) ‘made free’, and many impiovements and high intentions; — 
much discontent at Court in consequence, famine-riots withal, and 
‘gallows forty feet high’. Turgot will tax Noblesse and Clergy like the 
other ranks; tempest of astonishment and indignation in consequence; 
Turgot dismissed, May 1776. Flat snuff-boxes come out, this summer, 
under the name of Turgotincs, as being ‘platitudes’ (in the notion of a 
fashionable snuffing public), like the Plans of this Controller. Necker, 
a Genevese become rich by Banking in Paris, and well seen by the 
Philosophe party, is appointed Controller in his stead (1776); — and 
there is continued Deficit of Revenue. 

For the rest, Benevolence, Tolerance, Doctrine of universal Love and 
Charity to good and bad. Scepticism, Philosophism, Sensualism porten- 
tous ‘Electuary’, of sweet taste, into which ‘Good and Evil’, the distinc- 
tions of them lost, have been mashed up. Jean- Jacques, Co?ilrat-Social: 
universal Millennium, of Liberty, Brotherhood, and whatever is de- 
sirable, expected to be rapidly approaching on those terms. Balloons, 
Horse-races, Anglomania. Continued Deficit of Revenue. Necker’s 
plans for ‘filling up the Deficit’ are not approved of, and are only 
partially gone into: Frugality is of slow operation; curtailment of 
expenses occasions numerous dismissals, numerous discontents at 
Court: from Noblesse and Clergy, if their privilege of exemption be 
touched, what is to be hoped? 

American-English War (since April 1775); Franklin, and Agents 
of the Revolted Colonics, at Paris (1776 and afterwards), where 
their Cause is in high favour. Treaty with Revolted Colonies, February 
6, 1778; extensive Official smugglings of supplies to them (in which 



CHRONOLOGICAL SUMMARY 5x 

< ^ 

Eeaumarchais is much concerned) for some time before. Departure 
of French ‘volunteer’ Auxiliaries, under Lafayette. 17 78. ‘Volunteers? 
these, not sanctioned, only countenanced and furthered, the public 
clamour being strong that way. War from England, in consequence; 
Rochambeau to America, with public Auxiliaries, in 17S0: — War not 
notable, except by the siege of Gibraltar, and by the general result 
arrived at shortly after. 

Continued Deficit of Revenue: Necker’s ulterior plans still less 
approved of; by Noblesse and Clergy, least of all. Jamai y 1781, he 
publishes a Compte Rctidu (‘Account Rendered’, of himself and 
them). ‘Two hundred thousand copies of it sold’; — and is dismissed 
in the May following. Returns to Switzerland; and there writes New 
Books, on the same interesting subject or pair of subjects. Maurepas 
dies, November 21. 1781 : the essential ‘Prime-Minister’ is henceforth 
the Controller-General, if any such could be found; there being an 
ever-increasing Deficit of Revenue,— a Millennium thought to be just 
coming on, and evidently no money in its pocket. 

Siege of Gibraltar ( September 13, to middle of November, 1782): 
Siege futile on the part of Fiance and Spain; hopeless since that day 
( September 13) of the red-hot balls. General result arrived at is 
important: American Independence recognized ( Peace oj Versailles, 
January 20, 1783). Lafayette returns in illustrious condition; named 
Scipio Amertcanus by some abie-editors of the time. 

I7S3-7- 

Ever-increasing Deficit of Revenue. Worse, not better, since 
Necker’s dismissal. After one or two transient Controllers, who can 
do nothing, Galonne, a memorable one, is nominated, November, 1783. 
Who continues, with lavish expenditure raised by loans, contenting 
all the world by bis liberality, ‘quenching fire by oil thrown on ft’; 
for three years and more. ‘All the world was holding out its hand, I 
held out my hat’. Ominous scandalous Affair called ike Diamond 
Necklace (Cardinal de Rohan, Dame de Lamotte, Arch-Quack 
Gagliostro the principal actors), tragically compromising the Queen’s 
name who had no vestige of concern with it, becomes public as 
Criminal -Trial, 1785; penal sentence on the above active parties and 
, others, May 31, 1786: with immense rumour and conjecture from 
' all mankind. Calonne, his borrowing resources being out, convokes 
the Notables (First Convocation of the Notables) February 22, 
17S7, to Sanction bis hew Plans of Taxing; who will not hear of him 
or them: so that he fs dismissed, and ‘exiled’, April 8, 1787. First 
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Convocation of Notables* — who treat not Of this thing only, but of 
all manner of public things* and mention States-General among others, 
—sat from February 22 to May 25, 1787. 

17S7. 

Cardinal Lomenie de Biienue, who had long been ambitious of the 
post, succeeds Calonne. A man now oi sixty, dissolute, worthless ; — 
devises Tax-Edicts, Stamp-tax { Edit du Timbre, July 6, 1787) and 
others, with ‘successive loans', and the like; which the Parlement, 
greatly to the joy of the Public, will not register. Ominous condition 
of the Public, all virtually in opposition, Parlements, at Paris and 
elsewhere, have a cheap method of becoming glorious. Contests of 
Lomenie and Parlement. Bcds-of-Justice (first of them, August 6, 
1787 ) ; LctireS'de-Cacfict, and the like methods; general ‘Exile’ of 
Parlement (August 15, 17S7), who return upon conditions, September 
20 Increasing ferment of the Public. Lomenie helps himself by tempo- 
rary shifts till he can, privately, get ready for wrestling down the 
rebellious Tarlement. 


1788. January — September. 

Spring of 1788, grand scheme of dismissing the Parlement alto- 
gether, and nominating instead a ‘Plenary Court ( Cour P! inter e) 
which shall be obedient in ‘registering’ and in. other points. Scheme 
detected before quite ripe: Parlement in permanent session thereupon- 
haranguing all night (May 3 ) ; applausive idle crowds inundating the 
Outer Courts; D’Espr&nenil and Goeslard de Monsabert seized by 
military in the grey of the morning (May 4), and whirled off to dis- 
tant places of imprisonment: Parlement itself dismissed to exile. 
Attempt to govern (thatis, to raise supplies) by Royal Edict simply,— 
^Plenary Court’ having expired in the birth. Rebellion of all the 
Provincial Parlements; idle Public more and more noisily approving 
and applauding. Destructive Hailstorm, Jidy 13, which was remem- 
bered next year. Royal Edict (August 8), That States-General, often 
vaguely promised before, shall actually assemble in May next. Procla- 
mation (August 16), That ‘Treasury Payments be henceforth three- 
fifths in cash, two-fifths in paper’, — in other words, that the Treasury 
is fallen insolvent. Lomenie thereupon immediately dismissed: with 
immense explosion of popular rejoicing, more riotous than usual. 
Necker, favourite of all the world, is immediately (August 24) re- 
called from Switzerland to succeed him, and is hailed ‘Saviour of 
France'. 
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' 1788, November, December: . ' . 

, 'Second Convocation of the "Notables (N ovember 6 — December 12), 
, by Necker, for the purpose of settling bom, in various essential par- 
ticulars, the States-Generai shall be held. For instance, Are the Three 
•Estates to meet as one Deliberative Body? Or as .Three, or Two? 
Above all, what is to be the relative force, in deciding, of the Third 
’ Estate or Commonalty? Notables, as other less formal Assemblages 
had done and do, depart without settling any of the points in ques- 
tion; most points remain unsettled , — especially that of the Third 
Estate and its relative force. Elections begin everywhere January next. 
Troubles of France seem now to be about becoming Revolution in 
France. Commencement of the ‘French Revolution’, — henceforth a 
phenomenon absorbing all others for mankind, — is commonly dated 
here. 


1 7S9. May. June . 

Assembling of States -General at Versailles; Procession to the 
Church of St. Louis there, May 4. Third Estate has the Nation behind 
it; wishes to be a main element in the business. Hopes, and (led by 
hfirabeau and other able heads) decides, that it must be the main 
element of all,— and will continue ‘inert’, and do nothing, till that 
come about: namely, till the other Two Estates. Noblesse and Clergy, 
be joined with it; in which conjunct state it can outvote them, and 
may become what it wishes. ‘Inertia’, or the scheme of doing only 
• harangues and adroit formalities, is adopted by it; adroitly persevered 
in, for seyen weeks: much to the hope of France; to the alarm of 
► Necker and the Court. 

, Court decides to intervene. Hall of Assembly is found shut {Satur- 
day, June 20); Third-Estate Deputies take Oath, celebrated 'Oath 
of the Tennis-Court’, in that emergency. Emotion of French mankind. 
Monday, him 22, Court does intervene, but with reverse effect: 

. Sear.cc Ray ale, Royal Speech, giving open intimation of much sign ill-. 
-Nance, ‘If you, Three Estates, cannot agree, I the King will myself 
; achieve the happiness of my People’. Noblesse and Clergy leave the 
, -Hall along with King; Third Estate remains pondering this intimation. 

,■ Enter Supreme-Usher de Breze, to command departure, Mirab can’s . 
f f^ ra ' nan t words to him: exit De Brere, fruitless and worse, ‘amid seas 
'.of angry people’. All France on the edge of blazing out: Court recoils: 
-'Third Estate, other Two now joining it on order, triumphs, successful 
'jtn-overy particular. The States-General are henceforth 'National As- 
. teinbly’; called in Books distinctively ‘Constituent Assembly’ ; that is, 
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Assembly met ‘to make the Constitution" perfect Constitution, under 

1 thick the French People might realize their Millennium. 

/ 

17 June, July. 

' Great hope, gteat excitement, great suspicion. Court terrors and 
plans: old Marechat Broglie, — this is the Broglie who was young in 
*he Seven-Years War; son of a Marshal Broglie, and grandson of 
another, who much filled the newspapers in their time. Gardes Froth 
Raises at Paris need to be confined to their quarters; and cannot 
(June 26 ) . Sunday, July 12, News that Necher is dismissed, and gone 
homewards overnight:, panic terror of Paris, kindling into hot frenzy; 
—ends in besieging the Bastille, and in taking it, chiefly by infinite 
noise, the Gardes Francoises at length mutely assisting in the rear. 
Bastille falls, like the City of Jericho, by sound’, Tuesday , July 14, 
1789. Kind of ‘fire-baptism’ to tbe Revolution; which continues in- 
suppressible thenceforth, and beyond hope of suppression. All France, 
'as National Guards, to suppress Brigands and enemies to the making 
S>( the Constitution’, takes arms. 

, ' 5 

1789. August — October. 

Scipio Americanus, Mayor Badly and ‘.Patrollotism versus Patriot- 
ism’ (August, September). Hope, terror, suspicion, excitement, rising 
ever more, towards the transcendental pitch; — continued scarcity of 
grain. Progress towards Fijlh of October, called here 'Insurrection of 
Women’. Regiment de Fiandre has come to Versailles ( September 
23); Officers have had a dinner [October 3), with much demonstra- 
tion and gesticulative foolery, of an anti-constitutional and monarchic 
character. Paris, semi-delirious, hears of it ( Sunday , October 4), .with 
endless emotion; — next day, some ‘10,000 women’ (men being under 
awe of, ‘Patrollotism’) march upon Versailles; followed by endless 
miscellaneous multitudes, and finally by Lafayette and National 
Guards. Phenomena and procedure there. Result is, they bring the 
Royal Family and National Assembly home with them to Paris; Paris 
thereafter centre of the Revolution, and October Five a memorable 
day. '"it , r 

t w, ^ p 

C. r "i 1789. October — December. c , 

‘First Emigration’, of certain higher .Noblesse and Princes of the 
Blood; which more or less continues through the ensuing years, and 
at length on’ an altogether profuse scale. Much legal inquiring and 
procedure as to Plulippe ^’Orleans and his (imaginary) concern in' 
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this Fifth oi October; who retires to England for a while, and is ill 
1 teen by die polite classes there. 


PART II: THE CONSTITUTION 
( January 1790 — August 12, 1702.) 


1790. 

Constitution-building, and its difficulties and accompaniments. 
Clubs, Journalisms; advent of anarchic souls from every quarter of 
the world. February 4, King’s visit to Constituent Assembly; emotion 
thereupon and National Oath, which flies over France. Progress of 
swearing it, detailed. General "Federation/ or mutual Oath of all 
Frenchmen, otherwise called ‘Feast oi Pikes’ (July 14. Anniversary 
of Bastille-dav), which also is a memorable Day. Its effects on the 
Military, in Lieutenant Napoleou Bonaparte’s experience. 

Geneial disorganization of the Army, and attempts to mend it. 
Affair of Nanci (catastrophe is August 31): called ‘Massacre of 
Nanci*; irritation thereupon. Mutineer Swiss sent to die Galleys; 
Solemn Funeral-service for the Slain at Nanci t September 20), and 
riotous menaces and mobs in consequence. Steady progress of dis- 
organization, of anarchy spiritual and practical. Mirabeau, desperate 
of Constitution-building under sucb accompaniments, has interviews 
with the Queen, and contemplates great things. 

1791. April — July, 

Death of Mirabeau (April 2): last chance of guiding or controlling 
this Revolution gone thereby. Royal Family, still hopeful to control 
it, means to get away from Paris as the first step. Suspected of such 
intention; visit to St. Cloud violently prevented by the Populace 
(April 19). Actual Flight to Vhrennes (June 20); and misventures 
there: return captive to Paris, in a frightfully worsened posidon, the 
fifth evening after (June 25): ‘Republic* mentioned in Placards, 
during King’s Flight; generally reprobated. Queen and Bamave. A 
Throne held up: as if ‘set on its vertex*, to be held there by hand. 
Should not this runaway King be deposed? Immense assemblage, 
petitioning at Altar of Fatherland to that effect ( Sunday , July 17), 
is ■‘dispersed by musketry, from Lafayette and Mayor Bailly, with 
extensive shrieks following, and leaving remembrances of a very 
bitter kind, 
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1791. August. 

. Foreign Governments, who had long looked with disapproval on 
the French Revolution, now set about preparing for actual interfere 
ence. Convention of Filnitz {August 25-27): Emperor Leopold II, 
Friedrich Wilhelm II, King of Prussia, with certain less important 
1 Potentates, and Emigrant Princes of the Blood, assembling at this 
Pilnitz (Electoral Country-house near Dresden), express their sorrow 
and concern at the impossible posture of his now French Majesty, 
which they think calls upon regular Governments to interfere and 
mend it: they themselves, prepared at present to 'resist French aggres- 
sion’ on their own territories, will co-operate with said Governments 
in 'interfering by effectual methods’. This Document, of date August 
27, 1791, rouses violent indignations in France; which blaze up higher 
and higher, and are not quenched for twenty-five years after. Con- 
stitution finished; accepted by the King {September 14) ; Constituent 
Assembly proclaims ‘in a sonorous voice’ {September 30), that its 
Sessions are all ended; — and goes its way amid ‘illuminations'. 

1 791. October — December, 

Legislative Assembly, elected according to die Constitution, the 
first and also the last Assembly of that character, meets October 1, 
1791 : sat till September 21, 1792 ; a Twelve-month all but nine days. 
More republican than its predecessor ; inferior in talent; destitute, like 
it, of parliamentary experience. Its debates, futilities, staggering par- 
liamentary procedure (Book V, cc. 1-3). Court ‘pretending to be 
dead’, — not ‘aiding the Constitution to march’. Sunday, October 16, 
L'Escuyer, at Avignon, muidered in a Church; Massacres in the Ice- 
Tower follow. Suspicions of their King, and of each other; anxieties 
about foreign attack, and whether they are in a right condition to 
meet it; painful questionings of Ministers, continual changes of Min- 
istry; — occupy France and its Legislative with sad debates, growing 
oyer more desperate and stormy in the coming months, Jhwbonne 
(Madame de Stacks friend) made War-Minister, December 7 ; con- 
tinues for nearly half a year; then Servan, who lasts three months; 
then Dumouriez, who, in that capacity, lasts only five days (had, 
with Roland as Home Minister, been otherwise in place for a year or 
more) ; mere ‘Ghosts of Ministries’. 

1792. February— -A jo it. 

' - Terror of rural France {February— March)-, Camp of Jales; 
copious Emigration. February 7, Emperor Leopold and the King of 
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Pi!ratco^?r| ^taal:e:publ&' 1 'treaty,^ '"That', they • 
^geiiliyi'will -endeavour , i.G':kfeep dorm -disturbances;; and • ,if attacked': 
•finllb&ist'o'he another. Sardinia,'Ni5ples # ;Sfraln,.and everx Russia and- 
tthe''’Pbpe/-imdmtood lb be;ipt the- rear of these two April So, French 
Assembly, after violent debates, decrees war against Emperor Leopold.' 
'jFisis is-,® first Declaration of Wat.; which the others followed, pro 
sAdpcpntra. all around, like pieces of arigreat Firework blazing- out 
now here now there. The Prussian Declaration, which followed first, 
.some months after, is the immediately important one. 


1792. June. 


v". Inpresence of these .glamiug phenomena,. Government cannot- act;. . 
Vdil’riot,' say the People. Clubs, journalists, Sections (organized popu- 
lation, of Paris) growing evermore violent and desperate. Issue forth 
(June. 10) in vast Procession, the combined Sections and leaders, with 
banners, with demonstrations; marching through the streets of Paris, 
TFb quicken the Executive’, and give it a fillip as to the time of day. 
•Called ’Procession of the. Black Breeches’ in this Book, Immense 
Procession, peaceable but dangerous; finds the Tuilerics gates dosed, 

; and' no access to his Majesty; squeezes, crushes, and is squeezed, 
crushed against the Tuileries gates and doors till they give way ; and 
.the! admission to .his Majesty, and the- dialogue with him, and be- ‘ 
: ha viour in his House, are of an utterly chaotic kind, dangerous and 
scandalous, though not otherwise than peaceable. Giving rise, to much 
'angry bommentaty in France and over Europe. June Twenty hence- : 
fottii -a memorable Day, General Lafayette suddenly appears in the 
(Assembly ; "without- leave,- as is splenetically observed: makes fruitless ; 
attempts to reinstate authority in Paris [June 28); withdraws as an. 
-extinct popularity. - • , •. ••• , ; -- 


riiyoC. . 1792.. July. 

■ \ Jtily Recondliatory Scene in the. Assembly, derisively called , 
Sahcr.TJamotircitc, ‘Third Federation’, July 14, being at hand,—-, 
.bcmld.npt 'the assembling ‘Federates* be. united into some Nucleus 'of- 
:Torce near JRaris?. Court answers, No; not without reason of its own, ‘ 
•^tbafq^: writes, toMarseillea for ‘goo. men that know how to die’; 
-iVhri accordingly get under way, though like to be too late -for the. 
yFederhtrdh. Sunday, July 22, Solemn Proclamation that the ‘Country 
;I#jn Dangerk A • • 

?. 4 > Prussian Declaration of War; and Duke of Brunswick’s 
Mhattd Manifesto, threatening France ‘with military execution’ if ' 
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Royalty were meddled with: the latter bears dale, Coblcntz, July 27, 
1792, in the name of both Emperor and King of Prussia. Duke of 
Brunswick commands in chief: Nephew (sister’s son) of Frederick tire 
Great; and Father of our unlucky ‘Queen Caroline’: had served, very 
young, in the Seven Years War, under his Father’s Brother, Prince 
Ferdinand, often in command of detachments bigger or smaller; 
and had gained distinction by his swift marches, audacity and battle- 
spirit: never hitherto commanded any wide system of operations; nor 
ever again till 1S06, when he suddenly encountered ruin and death at 
the very starting (Battle of Jena, October 14 of that year). This 
Proclamation, which awoke endless indignation in France and much 
criticism in the world elsewhere, is understood to have been prepared 
by other hands (French-Emigrants chiefly, who were along with him 
in force), and to have been signed by the Duke much against his will. 
' Insigne vengeance’, 'military execution’, and other terms of over- 
bearing menace: Prussian Army, and Austrians from Netherlands, are 
advancing in that humour. Marseillese, ‘who know how to die’, arrive 
in Paris ( July 29) ; dinner-scene in the Champs Ely sees. 

1792. August. 

Indignation waxing desperate at Paris: France, boiling with ability 
and will, tied up from defending itself by ‘an inactive Government’ 
(fatally unable to act) . Secret conclaves, consultations of Municipality 
and Clubs; Danton understood to be the presiding genius there, 
legislative Assembly is itself plotting and participant; no other course 
for it. August 10, Universal Insurrection of the Armed Population of 
Paris; Tuileries forced, Swiss Guards cut to pieces. King, when once 
violence was imminent, and before any act of violence, had with 
Queen and Dauphin sought shelter in the Legislative-Assembly Hall. 
They continue there till August 13 ( Vriday -Monday ), listening to the 
debates, in a reporter’s box. Are conducted thence to the Temple ‘as 
Hostages’, — do not get out again except to die. Legislative Assembly 
has its Decree ready, That in terms of the Constitution in such alarm- 
ing crisis a National Convention (Parliament with absolute powers) 
shall be elected; Decree issued that same day, August ro, 1792. After 
which the Legislative only waits in existence fill it be f ulfi lled. 
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v PART III: THE GUILLOTINE 
(Augiist to, 1793 — October 4. 1795.) 


»-u 


1702. August — September. ' * , 

^Legislative continues its sittings till Election be completed. Enemy 
advancing, with armed Emigrants, enter France/ Luxembourg legion/ 
‘lake Longwy, almost without resistance (August 23) ; prepare to take 
Verdun. Austrians besieging Thionville; cannot take it. Duruourjea 
semes the Passes of Argonne, Avgust 29. Great agitation, in Paris. 
Svhdcy, Saptu/ibcr 2, and onwards till Tkn; sday 6, September Mas- 
sacres': described Book 1 , cc. 4-6. Prussians have taken Verdun, 
^September 2 (Sunday, v.lule the Massacres are beginning): except 
on the score of provisions and of weather, little or no hindrance. 
Dumouriez waiting in the Passes of Argonne. Prussians detained three 
weeks forcing these. Famine, and torrents of rain. Battle or Cannonade 
of Valrny (September 20): French do not fly. as expected. Convention 
meets, September 23, 1792; Legislative had sat till the day before, 
and now gives place to it: Republic decreed, same day. Austrians, 
renouncing Thionville, besiege Lille ( September 28 — October 8): 
cannot: ‘fashionable shaving-dish’, the splinter of a Lille bombshell. 
Prussians, drenched deep in mud, in dysentery and famine, are obliged 
to retreat: Goethes account of it. Total failure of that Brunswick 
Enterprise. 


1 . 1792. December — 1793, January <, 

Revolutionary activities in Paris and over France: Ring shall be 
brought to ‘trial’. Trial of the King ( Tuesday , December x i-Suh- ' 
day 16). Three Votes ( January 15-17, 1793): Sentence, Death with- l. 
out respite Executed Monday , January zr. 1793, morning about xo 
o’clock. English Ambassador quits Paris; French Ambassador ordered 
to quit England (January 24). War between the two countries ini- , 
minent. . “ 

' t? 93 * February . 

1 Dumouriez, in rear of the retreating Austrians, has seized the whole " 
Austrian Netherlands, in a month or less ( November 4 — December 2 
last) ; and now holds that territory. February x, France declares War 
against England and Holland; England declares in return. February 
'’ix; Dumouriez immediately invades Holland; English, under Duhc- 
of York, go to ihexescue: rather successful at first. Committee of Saint 
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Public (instituted January 21, day of the King’s Execution) the su- 
preme Administrative Body at Paris. 

1753. March — July , 

Mutual quarrel of Parties once the King was struck down: Giron- 
dinsor limited ‘legal’ Republicans versus Mountain of Unlimited: their 
ttrifes detailed, Book HI, cc. 3, 7-9. War to Spain, March 7. Three 
Epochs in the wrestle of Girondins and Mountain: first, March 10, 
when the Girondins fancy they are to be ‘Septembered’ by the anarchic 
population* anarchic population does demand ‘Arrestment of Twenty- 
two’ by name, in return. Revolutionary Tribunal instituted, Denton’s 
contrivance, that same day {March 10). Battle of Neenvinden in 
Holland (March 18); Dumouricz, quite beaten, obliged to withdraw 
homewards faster and faster. Second Girondin Epoch, April 1, when 
they broke with Danton. General Dumouriez, a kind of Girondin in 
bis way, goes over to the Enemy (April 3). Famine, or scarcity in all 
kinds; Law 0 / Maximum (fixing a price on commodities), May 20. 
Thud Girondin Epoch, ‘ilia supremo dies’, Convention begirt by Armed 
Sections undet Hemiot ( Sunday , June 2 ) ; Girondins, the Twenty-two 
and some more, put ‘under arrest in their own bouses’; — never got out 
again, but the reverse, as it proved. 

1793. July. 

Revolt of tire Departments in consequence, who are of Girondin 
tempei; their attempt at civil war. Comes to nothing, ends in ‘a 
mutual shriek’ (at Vernon in Normandy, July 15) : Charlotte Corday 
has assassinated Marat at Paris two days before ( Saturday , July 13). 
Great Republican vengeances in consequence: Girondin Deputies, 
Barbarous, P6tion,Xouvet, Guadet, &c., wander ruined, disguised over 
France; the Twenty-two, Bristol, Vergninud, &c., now imprisoned, 
await trial; Lyons and other Girondin Cities to be signally punished. 
Valenciennes, besieged by Duke of York, since May, surrenders, 
July 26, 


1793. August — October. 

r Mountain, victorious, resting on the ‘Forty-four thousand Jacobin 
Clubs and Municipalities’; its severe summary procedure rapidly de- 
veloping itself into a ‘Reign of Terror’. Eaw of the Forty Sous (Sec- 
tioners to be paid for attending meetings), Danton's Contrivance, 
August 3. Austrians force the Lines of Welssembourg, penetrate into 
France on the East side: Dunkirk besieged by Duke of York (August 




KSww «•&?» ** r±55i 

■ 0 $ 0 ibise'mig «n chorus 1 at the scaffold ( 0 c« otter 31 K . 
ifea driven Gobourg and the Austrians over the SaroM aga n . 
foctbb&iVifayM Queen’s death); Duke of ^ork tepuLeji from 
to be swallowed by the tide’, a month-before. • ./_ • ^ 

November — December. . . . *!.' 

L^wL'i. {»." Kf « r it T-v ^ .. 


^xoCffWrs -wanted; likewise 1,000 beds —under way in 24 hours ■ 
$&fdwmb&'i 7). Spanish War, neglected hitherto, and not success^., 
^t^^vhftlmhbrtant? Toulon, dangerously Girondm in dangerous , _ 


■m&m&mbon at Arras. Maignet at mange. 
^IfitloSds/how/e d *nw«fc flotsY: Lutes of \\ cissembourg. rctalmm, 
rbyi'St^ust charging with Peasants’ {ends the Year). . } 

J! S' . 1 .. t' “ ... * r \V 


Lr'v<f«'r, • w 
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the TJeoertists guillotined, 
14 ; Dan ton, himself :arid, : the 
Ux>a£i .Q^&UfirilJ}, which is -the acme of. the process. ^Anmg s - 
Tv?ceiSfhl?Pibhegru inthc Nothetlands; defeat of Austrian?, a^Jto^on, 
^^Wfdi'Ahstiiah--ahp«*or. atTurcomg, May xS.^ucc^rf 
^•n^v&StvUtisS^fmtn-et «?najn rMav 21V. which continue monlhant senes, 



' T CHRONOLOGICAL SUMMARY 
hence. June x, Howe’s Sea-victory pand Fable of the Vengeur. General 
Jourdan; Battle of Fleurtis, sore stroke against the Austrian Nether- 
lands (June 26). ‘ ’ 

Conspiracy of Mountain against Robespierre: Tallien and others 
desirous not to be 'eaten 7 . Last scenes of Robespierre: July 28 (to 
Thcrmidor , Year 2), guillotined with his Consol ts;— which, unex- 
pectedly, ends the Reign of Terror. Victorious French Annies: enter 
Cologne, October 6 ; masters of Spanish bulwarks (Dugommier shot), 
October 17: Duke of York and Dutch Stadtholder in a ruinous con- 
dition. Reaction against Robespierre: ‘whole Nation a Committee of 
Mercy’. Jacobins Club assaulted by mob; shut up, November 10-12. 
Law of Maximum abolished, December 24. Duke of York gone home; 
Pichegru and 70,000 overrun Holland; frost so hard, ‘hussars can 
take ships’. 


ms- 

Stadtholder quits Holland, Jammy 19; glad to get across to Eng- 
land. Spanish Cities 'opening to the petard’ (Rosas first, January 3, 
and rapidly thereafter, till almost Madrid come in view). Continued 
downfall of Sansculottism. Effervescence of luxury; La Cabarus; Greek 
Costumes; Jcmcssc Doric ; balls in flesh-coloured drawers. Sansculot- 
tism rises twice in Insuireclion; both times in vain. Insurrection of 
Germinal (‘12 Germinal’, Year 3, April 1, 1795) ; ends by 'two blank 
cannon-shot’ from Pichegru. 

' 1793- April — October. 

Prussia makes Peace of Bfile (Basel), April 3; Spain, Peace of Bale 
a three months later. Armies everywhere successful: Catalogue of 
Victories and Conquests hung up in the Convention Hall. Famine of 
the loner classes. Fouquier-Tinville guillotined {May 8). Insurrection 
of Prainal, the Second attempt of Sansculottism to recover power ( ! r 
Prairial’, May 20); Deputy Feraud massacred: — issues in the Dis- 
arming and Finishing of Sansculottism, Emigrant Invasion, in English 
/Ships, lands at Quiberon, and is blown to pieces (July 15-20): La 
.Vendee, which had before been three years in Revolt, is hereby kindled 
into a ‘Second’ less important ‘Revolt of La Vendde’, which lasts some 
eight months. Reactionary ‘Companies of Jesus’, ‘Companies of the 
Sim’, assassinating Jacobins in the % Rhone Countries (July 'August). 
New Constitution.:’ Directory and Consuls,— -Two-thirds of the Con- 
vention to be re-elected. Objections to that clause. Section Lepelletier, 
and miscellaneous Discontented, revolt against it: Insurrection of Ven- 
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dcanaire, Last of tie Insurrections ('13 Vendemiaire, Year 4’, October 
S 1795); quelled by "Napoleon. On v.’hidi ‘The Revolution 5 , as defined 
here, ends, j — Anarchic Government, if still anarchic, proceeding by 
£0 fter methods than that of continued insurrection. 
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PART I ’ 

THE BASTILLE 



SBiefcm SlittboS bergTeidi’ id) bag Snub, ben .jammer 
bent $crtfdjet; 

llttb bun !8oIfc bag Sfcdj, bag in ber SHiife fu§ 
friimmt 

2M;e bent annul SSIedj, loctut mtc {tJtlDKiCltcfjc ©djlage 
lltigeitttB feeffett, itnb nie feritg in Keitel erfdjuntl 
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' BOOK, I ■' . ...... 

DEATH OF LOUIS XV 

CHAPTER I 

XOUIS THE.1VEIX-BEttf\»ED.'. ' 

Henautt, remarking on royal Surnames of. Honour how 
'.tUffittilfitoften is.to ascertain not only why, but even when, . they' were . 
I'fonfeiTed,' .takes occasion in his sleek official way to make apbilosophi-' 



iThis, Prince, ’.iri the year 1744, while hastening from one end, of his 
Tmgdoirftd.the other, and suspending his conquests in ESandehs. that, 
■jliefrnigist;. fly to the- assistance of Alsace, was arrested at Metz h.V: a 
'tnaiaay wdiich ’threatened to cut short his days. At the news- of this, 
^risVialkiii terror, 'seemed a city taken by storm; the churches, .re-/ 
(sounded; with supplications and groans; the prayers; of .‘priests’ an'd : 

LrwjnritW !\vrirA wnmPtif in+prrii'ntpf} Kv» "fliPir cnfvi* first 1 ! it wise' frAYn •' 


'jiphed:itsdf,w-a litle higher still than all the Test which tills great Prince rJ 
T^earHedT' - ,'-; • f'.-'Ty 

^Mmstahds-if ’written; in lasting memorial of that year 
pkifer^earhliaye come and gone'; and ‘this great .'Prince', again, lies,;' 
fsicfebut-M how. altered circumstances now! Churches resound not 



'£i t 'Pri^io”hjJiaiyy;;bf:heart, and been put to .bed in his pwfi ChStbau'pf.. 
I^TsaajJsiitiijeijRpcl; knows it, and lieeds it not. At most, irf the -.imf 

Speech (which ceases not .day '.arterfdW,; ' 
|ABd(ouly^&%fdsv^ttis the short hours of night ),'may fhishf f hef pyal 
Asiren.tesjbinerge^rbm time, to time as ah artide of nefe;;Betsrhre'' 

•&Hr«iKf IpA* ar?f*TVf>iKlttW f :'nrrtr. 'pvrirpsef f h Airis aTupA ilrai/ifttr 




, 4 * - ' DEATH OF LOUIS XV - L 744-74 , 

. til streets ’- 1 But for the rest, on green Field and steepled city, the May A 
sun shines out, the May evening fades; and men ply their useful or , 
useless business as if no Louis lay in danger. 

- Dame Dubarry, indeed, might pray, if she had a talent for it; Duke 
d’Atguillon too, Maupeou and the Parlement Maupeau: these, as they 
ait' in their high places, with France harnessed under their feet, know 
well on what basis they continue there. Look to it, D’Aiguillon; sharply 
as thou didst, from the Mill of St. Cast, on Quiberon and the invading 
English; thou ‘covered if not with glory yet until meal’! Fortune was 
ever accounted inconstant: and each dog has but his day. 

Forlorn enough languished Duke d’AIguillon, some years ago; cov- 
ered, as we said, with meal; nay with woise. For La Chalotais, the 
Breton Parlementeer, accused him not only of poltroonery and tyranny, 
but even concussion (official plunder of money); which accusations 
it was easier to get ‘quashed’ by backstairs Influences than to get 
answered: neither could the thoughts, or even the tongues of men be 
tied. Thus, under disastrous eclipse, had this grand-nephew of the 
great Richelieu to glide about; uuworshipped by the world; resolute 
Choiseul, the abrupt proud man, disdaining him, or even foi getting 
him. Little prospect but to glide into Gascony, to rebuild Chateaus 
there, 2 and die inglorious killing game! However, in the year 1770, 
a certain young soldier, Dumouriez by name, returning from Corsica, 
could see ‘with sorrow, at Compiegne, the old King of France, on foot, 
with 'doffed hat, in sight of his army, at the side of a magnificent phae- 
ton, doing homage to the — Dubarry’. 2 

Much lay therein! Thereby, for one thing, could D’Aiguillon post- 
pone the rebuilding of his Chateau, and rebuild his fortunes first. For 
stout Choiseul would discern in the Dubarry nothing but a -wonderfully 
dizcned Scarlet-woman; and go on his way as if she were not. Intol- 
erable: the source of sighs, tears, of pettings and pourings; which would 
not end till ‘France’ (La France, as she named her royal valet) finally 
mustered heart to see Choiseul; and with that ‘quivering in the chin’ 1 
(tremblcment du mcnton ) natural in such case, 4 faltered out a dismis- 
sal: dismissal of his last substantial man, but pacification of his Scarlet- - 
woman. Thus D’Aiguillou rose again, and culminated. And with him 
.there rose Maupeou, the banisher of Parlements; who plants you a 
refractory President ‘at Croe in Combrailles on the top of steep rocks, 

4 Memoires de M. le Baron Besenval (Paris, 1S05), ii. 59-00. 

2 Arthur Young, Travels during the years 1787-^9 (Bury St. Edmunds, 1792), 

, h 44- 

i La Vie et les hKmoircS du General Dumouriez (Paris, 1822), 5. 141. 

, Besenval, M&noircs, ii. as. 
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maecesrible except by Jitters', there to consider himself. Likewise there 
rose Abbe Terray, dissolute Financier, paving eigbtpertce in the shil- 
ling, — so that wits exclaim in. some press at the playhouse, ’Where is 
Abbe Terray, that he might reduce us to two-thirds! ’ And so have these 
individuals {verily by black-art) built them a Domdaniel, or enchanted 
Dubarrydotn; call it an Amiida-Pah.ee. where they dwell pleasantly; 
Chancellor Maupeou ‘playing blind-man 's-bufT with the scarlet En- 
chantress; or gallantly presenting her with dwarf Negroes; — and a 
Most Christian King has Unspeakable peace within doors, whatever 
he may have without, ‘My Chancellor is a scoundrel; but I cannot do 
without him ’ 1 

Beautiful Armida-Palace, where the inmates live enchanted lives; 
lapped in soft music of adulation; waited on by the splendours of the 
world; -which nevei thelcss hangs wondiously as by a single hair. 
Should the Most Christian. King die; or even get seriously afraid of 
dying! For. alas, had not the fair haughty Chateauroux to fly, with 
wet cheeks and flaming heart, from that Fever-scene at Metz, long 
since; driven forth by sour shavelings? She hardty returned, when 
jji fever and shavelings were both swept into the background. Pompadour 
too, when Damiens wounded Royalty 'slightly, under the fifth rib’, 
and our drive to Trianon went off futile, in shrieks and madly shaken 
torches, — had to pack, and be in readiness; yet did not go, the wound 
not proving poisoned. For his Majesty has religious faith ; believes, 
at least in a Devil. And now a third peril ; and who knows what may 
he in it! For the Doctors look grave; ask privily, If his Majesty had 
not the small-pox long ago? — and douht it may have been a false kind. 
Yes-MhupeoUj pucker those sinister brows of thine, and peer out on it 
with thy malign rat-eyes; it is a questionable case. Sure only that man 
is mortal; that with the life of one mortal snaps irrevocably the wonder- 
fnliest talisman, and ail Dubarrydom rushes ou. with tumult, into in- 
i finite Space; and ye, as subterranean Apparitions ate wonf. vanish 
utterly,— leaving only a smell of sulphur! 

These, and what holds of these may pray, — to Beelzebub, or who- 
ever will hear them. But from the rest of France them comes, as was 
said, no praye: ; or one of an opposite character, ’expressed openly in 
the streets’. Chateau or Hotel, where an enlightened Pbiiosophism 
scrutinizes many things, is not given to piayer: neither are Ko^sbacb 
victories, Terray Finances, nor, say only 'sixty thousand Ltiires de 
Cachet’ (which Is Maupeous share), persuasives towards that. 0 

3 IX-kure, Histoite de Path (Path, 38:4), vd, 33S, 
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Hcnaultf Prayers? From a France smitten (by black-art) with plague . 
after plague; and lying now, in shame and pain, with a Harlot’s foot 
on its neck, what prayer can come? Those lank scarecrows, that, prowl 
hunger-stricken through all highways and byways of French Existence, 
will they pray? The dull millions that, in the workshop or furrowfield, 
grind foredone at the wheel of Labour, like haltered gin-horses, if blind 
so much the quieter? Or they that in the Bicetre Hospital, ‘eight to a 
bed’, lie waiting their manumission? Dim are those heads of theirs, dull 
stagnant those hearts: to them the great Sovereign is known mainly 
as the great Regrater of Bread. If they hear of his sickness, they will 
answer with a dull Tant pis pour lui; or with the question, Will he die? 

Yes, will he die? that is now, for all France, the grand question, and 
hope; whereby alone the King’s sickness has still some Interest. 

CHAPTER II 

REALIZED IDEALS 

Such a changed Fiance have we; and a changed Louis. Changed, 
truly; and further than thou yet seest! — To the eye of History many 
things, in that sick-room of Louis, are now visible, which to the Cour- . 
tiers there present were invisible. For indeed it is W’cll said, ‘in every 
object there is inexhaustible meaning; the eye sees in it what the 
eye brings means of seeing’. To Newton and to Newton’s Dog Dia- 
mond, what a different pair of Universes; while the painting on the 
optical retina of both was, most likely, the samel Let the Reader 
here, in this sick-room of Louis, endeavour to lock with the mind too. 

Time was when men could (so to speak) of a given man, by nourish- 
ing and decorating him with fit appliances, to the due pitch, make 
themselves a King, almost as the Bees do; and, what w f as still more ’ 
to the purpose, loyally obey him when made. The man so nourished 
and decorated, thenceforth named royal, does verily bear rule; and 
is said, and even thought, to be, for example, ‘prosecuting conquests in 
Flanders’, when he lets himself like luggage be carried thither: and no 
light luggage; coveiing miles of road. For he has his unblushing Cha- 
tcauroux, with her bandboxes and rouge-pots, at his side; so that, at 
every new station, a wooden gallery must be run up between their 
lodgings. He has not only his Maisoit-Boiicke, and ValciaUlc without 
end; but his very Troop of Players, with their pasteboard coulisses, 
thunder-barrels, their kettles, fiddles, stage-wardrobes, portable lard- 
ers (and chaffering and quarrelling enough) ; all mounted in wagons, 
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tumbrils, second-hand chaises, — sufficient not to conquer: Flanders, but 
. the patience of the world. With such a flood of loud jingling appur- 
tenances does he lumber along, prosecuting his conquests in Flanders: 
wonderful to behold. So nevertheless it was and bad been: to some 
solitary thinker it might seem strange; but even to him, inevitable, 
not unnatural. 

For ours is a most fictile world; and man is the most fingent plastic 
of creatures. A world not fixable; not fathomable! An unfathomable 
Somewhat, which is Not kc; which we can work with, and live amidst, 
— and model, miraculously in our miraculous Being, and name World. 
— But if the very Rocks and Rivers (as Metaphysic teaches) are, in 
strict language, made by those Outward Senses of ours, how much more, 
by the Inward Sense, are all Phenomena of the spiritual kind: Digni- 
ties, Authorities, Holies, Unholies! Which inward sense, moreover, is 
not permanent like the outward ones, but for ever growing and chang- 
ing. Does not the Black African take of Sticks and Old Clothes (say, 
exported Monmouth-Strect cast-clothes) what will suffice; and of 
these, cunningly combining them, fabricate for himself an Eidolon 
(Idol, or Thing Seen), and name it Mumbo-Jumbo ; which he can 
thenceforth pray to, with upturned awestruck eye, not without hope? 
The white European mocks; but ought rather to consider; and see 
•whether he. at home, could not do the like a little more wisely. 

So it iocs, we say, in those conquests of Flanders, thirty years ago: 
bnt so it no longer is. Alas, much more lies sick than poor Louis: 
not the French King only, but the French Kingship: this too, after long 
rough tear and wear, is breaking down. The world is all so changed ; 
so much that seemed vigorous has sunk decrepit, so much that was not 
is beginning to be! — Borne over the Atlantic, to the closing ear of 
Louis, King by the Grace of God, what sounds are these; muffled- 
ominous, new in our centimes? Boston Harbour is black with unex- 
pected Tea: behold a Pennsylvanian Congress gather; and ere long, 
on Bunker Hill, Democracy announcing, in rifle-volleys death-winged, 
under her Star Banner, to the tune of Yankee-doodle-doo, that she js 
.born, and, whirlwind-like, will envelop the whole world! 

r i 

; Sovereigns die and Sovereignties ; bow all dies, 3nd is for a Time 
[only; ,is,a 'Time-phantasm, yet reckons itself real’! The Merovingian 
Kings, felowlv wending on their bullock-carts through the streets of 
Paris, ’with their long hair flowing, have all wended slowly on,- — into 
Eternity. Charlemagne sleeps at Salzburg, with truncheon grounded; 
only Fable expecting that he will awaken. Charles the Hammer, 
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, '■ Pepin Bow-legged, where now Ss their eye of menace,- their toice of , 

* command? Rollo'and Ids shaggy Northmen cover not the Seine with 
ships; but have sailed oh on a longer voyage. The hair of Tow-head 
{Tele d'itoupcs ) <now needs no combing, lion-cutter ( Taillefcr ) can- 
not cut a cobweb; shrill Fredegonda, shrill Bnmhilda have Bad cut 
their hot life-scold, and lie silent, their hot life-frenzy cooied Neither 

, ’ from that black Tower de Ncsle descends now darkling the doomed , 
‘ gallant, in his sack, to the Seine waters; plunging into Night; for " 
'Dame de Nesle now cares not for this world’s gallantry, heeds not 

* this world’s scandal; Dame de Node is herself gone into Night They 
are all gone; sunk, —down, down, with die tumult they made, and the 

* rolling^ and the trampling of ever new generations passes over them; 
and they hear it not any more for ever. 

And yet withal has Iheie not been realised somewhat? Consider 
(to go no further) these strong Stone-edifices, and what they hold! 
blue! -Town of the Borderers ( Lvtetia Parisiorum or Barisiortm) has 
paved itself, has spread over all the Seine Islands, and far and wide 
on each 'bank, and become City of Paris, sometimes boasting to be 
'Athens of Europe’, and even ‘Capital of the Universe’. Stone towers 
fiown aloft; long-lasting, grim with a thousand years Cathedrals are 
there, and a Creed (or memory of a Creed) in them; Palaces, and a 
State and Law. Thou seest the Smoke-vapour; imextinguislied Breath 
as of a thing living. Labour’s thousand hammers ring on her anvils: 
also a more miraculous Labour works noiselessly, not with the Hand 
but with the Thought. How have cunning w-orkmen in all crafts, with 
- their cunning head and right-hand, tamed the Four Elements to be 
their ministers; yoking the Winds to their Sea-chariot, making the 
very Stars their Nautical Timepiece; — and written and collected a 
Bibliothcquc da Ro:; among whose Books is the Hebiew Book! A 1 
wondrous lace of creatures- these have been realized, and what of 
Skill is in these: call not the Past Time, with all its confused wietched- 
nesses, a lost one. 

Observe, however, that of man’s whole terrestrial possessions and 
attainments, unspeakably the noblest are his Symbols, divine or divine- 
seeming; sunder which he marches and fights, with victorious assur- 
ante -in this life-battle; what we can call his Realized Ideals Of which 
' realized Ideals, -.omitting the rest, consider only these two: his Church, 
or spiritual Guidance: his Kingship, or temporal one. The Church: ' 
what a word was there; richer than Golconda and the treasures of the 
“world 1 In tile heart of the remotest mountains rises the little Kirk; 

)7 ' tire Dead all slumbering round it, under their white memorial-stones, 
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itfimy-hatir (say. of inoanmg:;riiidnigl)t, when- stick feirk Kirngispecftal.. 
m;thVs£y, and Being Tpas- , as;if;swal!bn*‘ed;up of- Darkness) ikspokc -id' 
thee-r-flilrigs unspeakable, that;weht to thy soul’s-Soul. Strbngfyras ie: 
tbat-bad a .Church, what-; we can call a Church: he stood Uheteby, 
though 'in the centre of Immensities, ini the conflux of. Eteftiities’^yht 
manlike towards God and, man; the vague shoreless Universe had 
become for him a firm city; and dwelling, which he knew; Such virtue 
was, in Belief ; in these words, well spoken: 7 believe. Well niight men. 
prise their Credo, and raise stateliest Temples dor it, find reverend' 
Hierarchies, and give it the tithe of their substance ; it was worth living 
for .and dying for. ‘ '• ; /■ '■; > 

Neither was that an inconsiderable moment when, wild armed men 
first .raised their Strongest aloft on the buckler-throne; -and, .with 
clanging armour and hearts, said solemnly: Be thou our Acknowledged 


Strongest! In such Acknowledged Strongest (well named King; K-o ti- 
ffing, Can-ning, or Man that was Able) what a Symbol shone now for 
.them, — significant with the destinies of the world! ' A Symbol of true 
Guidance in return for loving Obedience; properly, if helmew ik the 
prime want of man; A Symbol which might- be called sacred; ' for-vis 
there ;'not, in - reverence for what is better than -we,, an '-indestructible 1 
.;Kacrcdness? On- which ground, -too, it was 'well said tlierelay-inthe 
.AckriowledgedfStrongest a divine right; as surely there might i'h'the. 
Strongest, .whether Acknowledged . or not, -^considering, ivliodi. v&S 
.'that^hidb- him .strong. And so, in the midst of ' confusions and imuti* 
tefatefhcrihgr.uiiics (as all growth is confused); did this of Royalty, 1 

It ' ; , 


to 'by silence' and • abashed’ looks: .So far; 
had ,y6w Louis Elevenths; with \tfch 
^^^^i^i^hTffi^hatbah'diand'tbrture-wh^ls'and conical/oftM# 
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How such Ideals do realize themselves; and grow, wondrously, from 
amid the incongruous ever-fluctuating chaos of the Actual: this is 
what World-History, if it teach any thing, has to teach us. How they 
grow; and, after long stormy growth, bloom out mature, supreme; then 
quickly (for the blossom is brief) fall into decay; sorrowfully dwindle; 
and crumble down, or rush down, noisily or noiselessly disappearing. 
The blossom is so brief; as of some centennial Cactus-flower, which 
after a century of waiting shines out for hours I Thus from the day when 
rough Clovis, in the Champ de Mars, in sight of his whole army, had 
to cleave retributively the head of that rough Frank, with sudden battle- 
axe, and the fierce words, ‘It was thus thou clavest the vase’ (St 
Remi’s and mine) 'at Soissons’, forward to Louis the Grand and his 
UEtat c’est ttioi, we count some twelve hundred years: and now this 
the very next Louis is dying, and so much dying with him! — Nay, thus 
too if Catholicism, with and against Feudalism (but not against Na- 
ture and her bounty) , gave us English a Shakespeare and Era of Shake- 
speare, and so produced a blossom of Catholicism — it was not till 
Catholicism itself, so far as Law could abolish it, had been abolished 
here. 

But of those decadent ages in which no Ideal either grows or blos- 
soms? When Belief and Loyalty have passed away, and only the cant 
and false echo of them remains; and all Solemnity has become Pa- 
geantry; and the Creed of persons in authority has become one of 
two things: an Imbecility or a Machiavelism? Alas, of these ages 
World-History can take no notice; they have to become compressed 
more and more, and finally suppressed in the Annals of Mankind; 
blotted out as spurious,— which indeed they are. Hapless ages: wherein, 
if ever in any, it is an unhappiness to be bom. To be born, and to learn 
only, by every tradition and example, that God’s Universe is Belial’s 
and a Lie; and ‘the Supreme Quack’ the hierarch of men! In which 
mournfullest faith, nevertheless, do we not see whole generations (two, 
and sometimes even three successively) live, v.hat they call living; and 
vanish, — without chance of reappearance? 

In such a decadent age, or one fast verging that way, had our poor 
Louis been born. Grant also that if the French Kingship had not, by 
course of Nature, long to live, he of all men was the man to accelerate 
Nature. The blossom of French Royalty, cactus-like, has accordingly 
made an astonishing progress. In those Metz days, it was still standing 
with all its petals, though bedimmed by Orleans Regents and Roue 
Ministers and Cardinals; but now, in 1774, we behold it bald, and the 
virtue nigh gone out of it. 
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Disastrous indeed does it look with those same ‘realized Ideals’, one 
and all! The Church, which in its palmy season* seven hundred years 
ago, could make an Emperor wait barefoot, in penance-shirt, three 
, days, in the snow, has for centuries seen itself decaying; reduced even 
to for get old purposes and enmities, and join interest with the King- 
ship: on this younger strength it would fain stay its decrepitude; and 
these two will henceforth stand and fall together, Alas, the Sorbonne 
still sits there, in its old mansion ; but mumbles only jargon of dotaee, 
and no longer leads the consciences of men: not the Sorbonne; it is 
Encyclopedias, Philosophic, and who knows what nameless innumera- 
ble multitude of ready Writers, profane Singers, Romancers, Players, 
Disputators. and Pamphleteers, that now form the Spiritual Guidance 
of the world. The world’s Practical Guidance too is lost, or has glided 
into the same miscellaneous hands. Who is it that the King ( Able-matt , 
named also Rot, Rex, or Director) now guides? His own huntsmen and 
’ prickers: when there is to be no hunt, it is well said, ‘Lc Rot tie jera 
rkn (To-day his Majesty will do nothing)*. 1 He lives and lingers there, 
because he is living there, and none lias yet laid bands on him. 

The Nobles, in like manner, have nearly ceased either to guide or 
misguide; and are now* as their master is,, little more thajj ornamental 
figures. It is long since they have done with butchering one another 
or their king: the Workers, protected, encouraged by Majesty, have 
ages ago built walled towns, and there ply their crafts: will permit no 
Robber Baron to ‘live by the saddle’, but maintain a gallows to pre- 
vent it. Ever since that period of the Fronde , the Noble has changed 
his fighting sword into a court rapier; and now loyally attends his King 
as ministering satellite; divides the spoil, not now' by violence and 
murder, but by soliciting and finesse. These men call themselves sup- 
ports of the throne: singular gilt-pasteboard caryatides in that singu- 
lar edifice! For the rest, their privileges every way are now much cur- 
tailed. That Law authorizing a Seigneur, as he returned from hunting, 
to kill not more than two Serfs, and refresh his feet in their warm blood 
and bowels, has fallen into perfect desuetude, — and even into in- 
credibility; for if Deputy Lapoule can believe in it, anti call for the' 
abrogation of it, so cannot we . 2 No Charolois, for these last fifty vears, 

- though never so fond of shooting, has been in use to bringdown slaters 
and plumbers, and see them roll from their roofs; s but contents him- 

i iM&aoircs sur la Vie privee de Marie Antoinette, par Madame Catnpan 
(Paris, 1826), i. 12. 

- Hnioire de La Revolution Fran?afcr, p3r Deux Amis de la Liberie i Paris, 

4J2. 

f • Lacreteltc, Hktinre de France pendant ie iS rnc Siecie (Paris, i&iq), j. e-r. 
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self with partridges a ad grouse. Close-viewed, their industry and func- 
tion is that of dressing gracefully and eating sumptuously. As for their ' 
debauchery and depravity, it is perhaps unexampled since the era ; 
of Tiberius and Commodus. Nevertheless, one has still partly a feeling 
with the lady Mardchale. ‘Depend upon it, Sir, God thinks twice he- ' . 
fore damning a man of that quality’. 1 These people, of old, surely had 
virtues, uses; or they could not have been there. Nay, one virtue they 
are still required to have (for mortal man cannot live without a con— - 
science) : the virtue of perfect readiness to fight duels. 1 

Such are the shepherds of the people: and now how fares it with 
the flock? With the flock, as is inevitable, it fares ill, and ever worse. 
They are not tended, they are only regularly shorn. They are sent for, 
to do statute-labour, to pay statute-taxes; to fatten battlefields (named 
‘bed of honour’) with their bodies, in quarrels which are not theirs; 
their hand and toil is in every possession of man ; but for themselves 
they have little or no possession. Untaught, uncomforled, unfed; to 
pine stagnantly in thick obscuration, in squalid destitution and ob- 
struction: this is the lot of the millions; pcuple faillable ct corveablc 
a mere i ct misiricorde. In Brittany they once rose in revolt at the 
first introduction of Pendulum Clocks; thinking it had something to 
do with the Gabcllc. Paris requires to be cleared out periodically by 
the Police; and the horde of hunger-stricken vagabonds to be Sent • 
wandering again over space — for a time. ‘During one such periodica) 
clearance,’ says Lacretelle, ‘in May, 1750, the Police had presumed 
withal to carry off some reputable people’s children, in the hope of 
extorting ransoms for them. The mothers fill the public places with 
cries of despair; crowds gather, get excited; so many women in dis- 
traction run about exaggerating the alarm: an absurd and horrid fable 
rises among the people; it is said that the Doctors have ordered a 
Great Person to take baths of young human blood for the restoration 
of his own, all spoiled by debaucheries. Some of the rioters’, adds 
Lacretelle, quite coolly, 'were hanged on the following days’: the Police 
went on. 2 0 ye poor naked wretches! and this then is your inarticulate 
cry to Heaven; as of a dumb tortured animal, crying from uttermost 
depths of pain and debasement? Do these azure skies, like a dead ' 
crystalline vault, only reverberate the echo of it on you? Respond to 
it only by ‘hanging on the following days'?— Not so: not for ever! Ye 
are heard in Heaven. And the answer too will come, — in a horror of 

1 Dulaure, vit, afii. 

2 LacreteSie, iii. 175. 
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great “darkness, and shakings of 'the world, and a dap of trembling 
winch all the nations shall drink. '< " 

Remark, meanwhile, how from amid the wrecks and dust of tills 
universal Decay new Powers are fashioning themselves, adapted to 
the new time, and its destinies. Resides the old Noblesse, originally 'of 
Fighters, there is a new recognized Noblesse of Lawyers: whose gala- 
day and proud battle-day even now is. An unrecognized Noblesse of 
Commerce; powerful enough, with money in its pocket. Lastly, power- 
fullest of ail, least recognized of all, a Noblesse of Literature; without 
steel on their thigh, without gold in their purse, but with the 'grand 
thaumaturgic faculty of Thought* in their head, French Philosophism 
has arisen; in which little word how much do we include! -.Here, in- 
'deed, lis properly the cardinal symptom of the whole wide-spread 
malady. Faith is gone out; Scepticism is come in. Evil abounds and 
accumulates; no man has Faith to withstand it, to amend it, to begin 
by amending himself ; it miisl even go on accumulating. While hollow' 
languor and vacuity is the lot of the Upper, and want and stagnation 
of the Lower, and universal misery is very certain, what other tiling 
is certain? That a Lie cannot be believed! Philosophism knows only 
this: her other Belief is mainly, that in spiritual supcrsensual matters 
no Belief is possible. Unhappy I Nay', as yet the Contradiction of a Lie 
is some kind of Belief; but the Lie with its Contradiction once swept 
away;. What will remain? The five unsatiated Senses will remain, the 
sixth insatiable -Sense (of Vanity) ; the whole daemonic nature of 
man will remain, — hurled forth to rage blindly without rule or rein; 
savage itself, yet with all the tools and weapons of civilization: a 
Spectacle new in History. 

In such a France, as in a Powder-tower, where fire unquenebed and 
now: unquenchable is smoking and smouldering all round, has Louis XV 
lain down to die. With Pompadourism and Dubarryism, his Fletir-de- 
lis has been shamefully struck down in all lands and on all seas; 
Poverty invades even the Royal Exchequer, and Tax-farming can 
squeeze out no more: there is a quarrel of twenty-five years’ standing 
with the Pariement ; everywhere Want, Dishonesty, Unbelief, and hot-. 1 
brained Sciolists for state-physicians; it is a portentous hour. 

Such things can the eye of History See in this sick-room of Xing 
Louis, which were invisible to the Courtiers there. It is twenty years, 
gone Christmas-day, since Lord Chesterfield, summing tip what he had 
noted of this same France, wrote, and sent off by post, the following 
words, that have become memorable: 'In short, all the symptoms 
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which I have ever met within History, previous to great Changes and 
Revolutions in Governments, now exist and daily increase in France ’. 1 

CHARTER III 

VIATICUM 

For the present, however, the grand question with the Governors 
of France is; Shall extreme unction, or other ghostly viaticum (to 
Louis, not to France), be administeied? 

It is a deep question. For, if administered, if so much as spoken of, 
must not, on the very threshold of the business, Witch Dubarry vanish; 
hardly to return should Louis even recover? With her vanishes Duke 
d’Aiguillon and Company, and all their Armida-Palace, as was said; 
Chaos swallows the whole again, and tbeie is left nothing but a smell 
of brimstone. But then, on the other hand, what will the Dauphinists 
and Choiseulists say? Nay, what may the royal martyr himself say, 
should he happen to get deadly-worse, without getting delirious? For 
the present, he still kisses the Dubarry hand ; so we, from the ante- 
room, can note: but afterwards? Doctors’ Bulletins may run as they 
are ordered, but it is ‘confluent small-pox’, — of which, as is whispered 
too, the Gatekeeper’s once so buxom Daughter lies ill: and Louis XV 
is not a man to be trifled with in his viaticum. Was he not wont to cate- 
chize his very girls in the Parc-avx-ccrjs, and pray with and for tbeim 
that they might preserve their — orthodoxy? = A strange fact, not 
an unexampled one; for there is no animal so strange as man. 

For the moment, indeed, it were all well, could Archbishop Beau- 
mont but be prevailed upon — to wink with one eyel Alas, Beaumont 
would liimself so fain do it: for singular to tell, the Church too, and 
whole posthumous hope of Jesuitism, now hangs by the apron of this 
same unmentionable Woman. But then ‘the force of public opinion’? 
Rigorous Christophe de Beaumont, who has spent his life in perse- 
cuting hysterical Jansenists and incredulous Non-confessors; or even 
their dead bodies, if no better might be, — how shall he now open 
Heaven’s gate, and give Absolution with the corpus delicti still under 
his nose? Our Grand-Almoner Roche-Aymon, for his part, will not 
higgle with a royal sinner about turning of the key: but there are 
other Churchmen; there is a King’s Confessor, foolish Abbe Moudon; 
and Fanaticism and Decency are not yet extinct. On the whole, what 

1 Chesterfield's Letters, December 35, 1753, 

s Dulaure (vai, 217); Besenval, &c. 
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is to be done? The doors can be well watched: the Medical Bulletin 
adjusted: and much, as usual, be hoped for from time and chance. 

The doors are well watched, no improper figure can enter. Indeed, 
fen' wish to enter: for the putrid infection reaches even to the OSH de 
Bauf; so that ‘more than fifty fall sick, and ten die 5 . Mesdames the 
Princesses alone wait at the loathsome sick-bed ; impelled by filial piety. 
The three Princessse, Gratllc, Ckifie, Cocke (Rag, Snip, Tig, as he was 
wont to name them), are assiduous there; when ail have fled. The 
fourth Princess Loaue (Dud), as we guess, is already in the Nunnery, 
and can only give her orisons. Poor Grailtc and Sisterhood, they have 
never known a Father; such is the hard bargain Grandeur must make. 
Scarcely at the Dtbottc.r (when Royalty took off its hoots) could 
they snatch up their ‘enormous hoops, gird the long train round their 
waists, huddle on their black cloaks of taffeta up to the very chin’; 
and so, in fit appearance of full dress, ‘every evening at six’, walk 
majestically in; receive their royal kiss on the brow", and then walk 
majestically out again, to embroidery, small-scandal, prayers, and 
vacancy. If Majesty came some morning, with coflee of its own making, 
and swallowed it with them hastily while the dogs were uncoupling 
for the hunt, it was received as a grace of Heaven. 1 Poor withered 
ancient women 1 in the wild tossings that yet await your fragile ex- 
istence, before it be crushed and broken: as ye fly through hostile 
countries, over tempestuous seas, are almost taken by the Turks; and 
wholly, in the Snnsculottic Earthquake, know not your light hand 
from your left, be tin's always an assured place in your remembrance: 
for the act was good and loving! To us also it is a little sunny spot, in 
that dismal howling waste, where we hardly find another. 

Meanwhile, what shall an impartial prudent Courtier do? In these 
delicate circumstances, while not only death or life, but even sacrament 
or no sacrament, is a question, the skilfullest may falter. Few are so 
happy as the Duke d'Orleans and the Prince de Condo; who can 
themselves, with volatile salts, attend the King’s antechamber; and, 
at the same time, send their brave sons (Duke de Chartres, Egalitf. 
that is to bo; Duke de Bourbon, one day Condd too, and famous among 
Dotards) to wait upon the Dauphin. With another few, it is a resolu- 
tion taken; jacta est aha. Old Richelieu, when Archbishop of Beau- 
mont, driven by public opinion, is at last for entering the sick-room, — 
will twitch him by the rochet, into a recess; and there, with his old 
dissipated mastiff-face, and the oiliest vehemence, be seen pleading 
(and even, as we judge by Beaumont’s change of color, prevailing) 

"■ Campari, 5 . 11-36. 


>■ t- 


16 


DEATH OF LOUIS XV 


B“?4i 


‘that the King be not killed by a proposition in Divinity 3 . Duke Fron- 4 
sac, son of Richelieu, can follow his father, when the Cure of Versailles 
whimpers something about sacraments, he will threaten to 'throw him , 
out of the window if he mention such a thing*. 

Happy these, we may say; but to the rest that hover between two 
opinions, is it not trying? He who would understand to what a pass 
Catholicism, and much else, had now got ;« and how the symbols of 
the Holiest have become gambling-dice of the Basest, — must , read the 
narrative of those things by Besenval, and Soulav'ie, and the other 
Court Newsmen of the time. He will see the Versailles Galaxy all scat- , 
tered asunder, grouped into new ever-shifting Constellations Theie , 
are nods and sagacious glances; go-betweens, silk dowagers mysteri- - 
ously gliding, with smiles for this constellation, sighs for that: there 
is tremor, of hope or desperation, in several hearts. There is the pale 
grinning Shadow of Death, ceremoniously ushered along by another 
grinning Shadow, of Etiquette: at intervals the growl of Chapel 3 
Organs, like prayer by machinery; proclaiming, as in a kind of horrid 
diabolic liorse-laughter, Vanity oj vanities, all is Vanity f ■ 


* jie 


1 


CHAPTER IV 


v* 

i r 


LOUIS THU UNrORGOTXTN _ V 
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Boon Louis 1 With these it is a hollow phanlasmagory, where 'like 5 \** 
mimes they mope and mowl, and utter false sounds for hire; but with ! ^ 
thee it is friglitfui earnest ' * tig. 

Frightful to all men is Death; from of old named King of Terrors, % 
Our little compact home of an Existence, wliere we dwelt complain- A“ > 
ins, yet as in a home, is passing, in dark agonies, into an Unknown^ f, f 
of Separation, Foreignness, unconditioned Possibility, The Heathen . ; 
Emperor asks his soul. Into what places art thou now departing? The P 
Catholic King must answer: To the Judgement-bat of the Most High „ ' 
God' Yes, it is a summing up of Life; a final settling, and giving-in,?/* 
the ‘account of the deeds done in the body’: they are done now; and '*k „ : ; 
lie there unalterable, and do bear their fruits, long as Eternity shall" "K '* 
last. " \ i i 

Louis XV had always the Iringliest abhorrence of Death. Unlike 1 
that praying Duke of Orleans, Egaliie’s grandfather,— for indeed sev-- - ' 
oral of them had a touch of madness.— who honestly believed that /- ' ' 
theie was no Death 1 He, if the Court Newsmen can be believed, staked '* N ’ 
up once on a time, glowing with sulphurous contempt and indignation r J< 




■v. whrihad'R'thmhlei'-nh'.riife^wSrdsj {eu'rttL/VRx-- 



SO iappK . but he did .-what he could. He would • not suffer Death ip Jbe - 
spoken rit; avoided the slghtofchurcliyards, funereal monuments,' arid 
Whatsoever 1 could bring it to. mind. It is, the resource of The Ostrich ; • 
'who, hard hunted, sticks his foolish head in the ground, and would fain , 
'forget ;that his foolish unseeing body is riot unseen, too. Or sometimes,; 
■With "ri. Spasmodic antagonism, significant of the same thiiig, and.Of 

‘ Jlr. ‘l IT t. ~ 7 j * . ' ' ' - 


it'gave his poor Pompadour the disagreeablest qualms. We cart figure 
the thought of Louis that day, when, all royally caparisoned for hunt- 
■ing,;jie. met, at some sudden turning in the Wood of Senart, a. ragged . 
■PeaWint with a coffin: 'For -whom?’ — It was for. a poor brother slave, 
wliorii Majesty had sometimes noticed slaving In those quarterst ‘What 
did lie die of?; — -‘Of hunger': — the King gave his steed the spur. 3 ' ‘ ■] 
,i c But .figure his, thought, when Death is now clutching at.hisowri 
heart-strings; unlooked for, inexorable! Yes, poor Louis, Death has 
foiind 1 thee. No- palace walls or life-guards, gorgeoiis tapestries - pr gilt, 
buckram of stiffest ceremonial could keep him out phut he isherep 
here at thy very life-breath, and will extinguish it. Thou, whose whole 
.existeriteliitherto was a chimera and scenic show, at length becomesb 
a reality :> sumptuous Versailles bursts asunder, like a Dream, into void 
Immensity ; Tune is done, and all the scaffolding of Time falls wrecked! 
‘withliidepus clangour round thy soul: the pale Kingdoms yawn openp; 
fthere must thou enter, naked, all unking’d, and await what is appointed-: 
Ifieei .Unhappj' 1 manfthere as thou turnest; in, dull agony, ori thy bed 
:J8f Weariness, what a thought is thine! Purgatory and .Heh6re,mbw;riSr 
^possible, in. the prospect : in the retrospect, — alas,' whatthihg didst? 
Miousdd that, Were hot better undone'; what mortal' didst- thoii'sgeri-; 

‘-I xi.L ta : 


■Mpm^pfp 'Quebec; that thy. Harlot, might take revenge, fob artSpi-. 
‘igramjW^rriwcl found thee.' in this hour?' Thy foul Harem j e ,th^COTS^ 
hLnihujers'The tears and infamy of daughters? Miserable .mahjlhqu ;< 
:?hast r done : eyil as thou ceuldst’-: thy whole existence seems prie'&deous; 

'y.Shfestiyai.I.' tgp, , - . ! 
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- abortion and mistake of Nature; the use and meaning of thee not yet 
known. Wert thou a fabulous Griffin, devouring the works of men; 
daily dragging virgins to thy cave; — clad also'in scales that no spear 
would pierce: no spear but Death’s? A Griffin not fabulous but real! 

1 Frightful, 0 Louis, Seem these moments for thee. — We will pry no 
further into the horrors of a sinner’s deathbed. 

And yet let no meanest man lay flattering unction to his soul. Louis 
was a Ruler; but art not thou also one? His wide France, look at it 
from the Fixed Stars (themselves not yet Infinitude), is no wider than 
thy narrow brickfield, where thou too didst faithfully, or didst unfaith- 
fully. Man, ‘Symbol of Eternity imprisoned into Time!’ it is not thy 
works, which are all mortal, infinitely little, and the greatest no greater 
than the least, but only the Spirit thou workest in, that can have 
worth or continuance. 

But reflect, in any case, what a life-problem this of poor Louis, when 
he rose as Bicn-aimi from that Metz sick-bed, really was! What son 
of Adam could have swayed such incoherences into coherence? Could 
he? Blindest Fortune alone has cast him on the top of it: he swims 
there; can as littlesway it as the drift-log sways the wind-tossed moon- 
stirred Atlantic. ‘What have I done to be so loved?’ he said then. He 
may say now: What have I done to be so hated? Thou hast done 
nothing, poor Louis! Thy fault is properly even this, that thou didst 
nothing. What could poor Louis do? Abdicate, and wash his hands of 
it, — in favour of the first that w'ould accept! Other clear wisdom there 
was none for him. As it was, he stood gazing dubiously, the absurdest 
mortal extant (a very Solecism Incarnate) into the absurdest confused 
world ; — wherein at last nothing seemed so certain as this, That he, the 
incarnate Solecism, had five senses; that there wore Flying Tables 
( Tables Volantes, which vanish through the floor, to come back re- 
loaded), and a Parc-aux-cerjs. 

Whereby at least we have again this historical curiosity: a human 
being in an original position; swimming passively, as on some bound- 
less ‘Mother of Dead Dogs’, towards issues which he partly saw. For 
Louis had withal a kind of insight in him. So when a new Minister of 
Marine, or what else it might be, came announcing his new era, the 
, Scarlet-woman would hear from the lips of Majesty at supper: ‘Yes, 
he spread out his ware like another; promised the beautifullest things 
in the world; not a thing of which will come: he does not know' this 
region; he will see’. Or again: * ’Tis the twentieth time I have heard 
1 all that; France will never get a Navy, I believe’. How touching also 
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- ms this: 'If I were Lieutenant of Police, I would prohibit those Paris 
cabriolets’. 1 

1 Doomed mortal; — for is it not a doom to be Solecism incarnate! 
A new Roi Faineant, King Dono thing; but with the strangest new 
Mayor of the Pataca; no bow-legged Pepin now for Mayor, but that 
same cloud-capt, fire-breathing Spectre of Democracy ; incalculable 

which is enveloping the world I Was Louis, then, no wickeder than 

this or the other private Donothing and Eatall; such as we often 
enough see, under the name of Man of Pleasure, cumbering God’s dili- 
gent Creation, for a time? Say, wretchederl His Life-solecism was seen 
and feit of a whole scandalized world ; him endless Oblivion cannot 
engulf, and swallow to endless depths, — not yet for a generation or two. 

However, be this as it. will, we remark, not without interest, that 
*on the evening of the 4th’, Dame Dubarrv issues from the sick-room, 
with perceptible ‘trouble in her visage’. It is the fourth evening of May, 
year of Grace 1774. Such a whispering in the (Eil-de-Bceuf! Is he dying 
then? What can be said, is that Du harry seems making up her pack- 
ages; she sails weeping through her gilt boudoirs, as if taking leave. 
D'Aiguillon and Company are near their last card ; nevertheless they 
will not yet throw up the game. But as for the sacramental controversy, 
it is as good as settled without being mentioned; Louis sends for his 
Abbe Moudon in the course of next night; is confessed by him, some 
say for the space of ‘seventeen minutes’, and demands the sacraments 
of his own accord. 

Kay already, in the afternoon, behold is not this your Sorceress 
Dubarry with the handkerchief at her eyes, mounting D’Aiguillon’s 
chariot; rolling off in his Duchess’s consolatory arms? She is gone: 
and her place knows her no more. Vanish, false Sorceress; into Spacel 
Needless to hover at neighbouring Ruel ; for thy day is done. Shut 
are, the. royal palace-gates for evermore ; hardly in coining years shaft 
thou, .tinder cloud of night, descend once, in black domino, like a 
black night-bird, and disturb the fair Antoinette’s music-party in the 
Park; all ‘Birds of Paradise flying from thee, and musical windpipes 
'growing, mute. 2 Thou unclear., yet unmalignant. not unpitiable thing 1 
"What a Course. was thine from that first trucklebed (in Joan of Arc’s 
country) --where, thy mother bore thee, with tears, to an unnamed 
father; forward, Uirougli lowest subterranean depths, and over highest 
sunlit heights, of Harlotdom and Rascaldom — to the guillotine-axe, 

* Journal do. Madame de Hausset, p, 293, 8rc. 

- Carapan. i. 197, 
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which sheers away thy vainly whimpering head!' Rest there uncurscd; 
only buried and abolished: what else befitted thee? 

Louis, meanwhile, is in considerable impatience for his sacraments; 
sends more than once to the window, to see whether they are nor 
coming. Be of comfort, Louis, what comfort thou canst: they are under 
way, these sacraments. Towards six in the morning, they arrive. Car- 
dinal Grand-Almoner Rocbe-Avmon is here in 'pontificals, with his 
pyxes and his tools: he approaches the royal pillow; elevates his 
wafer; mutters or seems to mutter somewhat; — and so (as the Abbe 
Gectrgel, m words that stick to one, expresses it) has Louis ‘made the 
amende honorable to God’; so does your Jesuit construe it. — ‘Wa, 7IV, 
as the wild Clotaire groaned out, when life was departing, ‘what great 
God is this that pulls down the strength of the strongest kings!’ 1 

The amende honorable, what ‘legal apology’ you will, to God: — but 
not, if D’Aiguilion can help it, to man. Dubarry still hovers in his 
mansion. at Ruel ; and while there is life, thei e is hope. Grand-Almoner 
Roche-Aymon, accordingly (for he seems to be in the secret), has no 
sooner seen his pyxes and gear repacked, than he is stepping majesti- 
cally iorth again, as if the wurk were done! But King’s Confessor Abbe 
Moudon starts forward; with anxious acidulent face, twitches him by 
the sleeve; whispers in his ear. Whereupon the poor Cardinal has to 
turn round; and declare audibly, ‘that his Majesty repents of any 
subjects of scandal he may have given (c pn dormer ) ; and purposes, 
by the strength of Heaven assisting him, to avoid the like — for the 
future!’ Words listened to by Richelieu with mastiff-face, growing 
blacker; and answered to, aloud, ‘with an epithet’, — which Besenval 
will not repeat. Old Richelieu, conqueror of Minorca, companion of 
Flying-Table orgies, perforator of bedroom walls, 2 is thy day also 
done? » 

Alas, the Chapel organs may keep going; the Shrine of Sainte Gene- 
vieve be let down, and pulled up again, — without effect, In the evening 
the whole Court, with Dauphin and Daphiness, assist at the Chapel: 
priests are hoarse with chanting their ‘Prayers of Forty Hours’; and 
the heaving bellows blow. Almost frightful! For the very heaven 
blackens; battering rain-torrents dash, with thunder; almost drown- 
ing (lie organ’s voice: and electric fire-flashes make the very flambeaux 
on the altar pale. So that the most, as we are told, retired, when it 
was over, with hurried steps ‘in a state of meditation (recucillemcnty, 
and said little or nothing. 2 

1 Gregorius Turonensis, Histor. lib Iv. cap. si. 

I Bescnval,i 159-73. Gcnlis; Due do Levis, &c. 

3 Weber, Memoircs concernant Marie-Antoinctie (London, 1809), 1 .33. 
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5?I^IC^^?^i^l^° r ^ 5 ®^te r '^3^.'Of&'(prtnight’;>thetoabam^gOTe.; 
^pos^t^l^Bracnvaliay&l.all'ihe world was getting iihpaticnt 'qilc . 
tiat'poor Louip would haVc'dbne with it. Itis'nbwihe xotii 
will sodn’liave done nowV ' • ••'•■'* t';_ , 

riatf'. falls- into the loathsome sick-bed: but dull. ’ 


Spnijstfeed; is' panting towards the goal. In their remote apartments,. 
T J)'aVpliih r and Dauphiness stand road-ready; all grooms and equerries 
jBeoted mid. spurred: waiting for some signal to escape the house of 
ipeSnienceL And, hark! across the CEil-de-Bpcuf, what sound is that; 
fspWd^terribie and absolutely like thunder’? It is the rush of the whole 
:Cmirt,-, rushing as in wager, to salute the new Sovereigns: Hail to 
iyburtMajestiesl The Dauphin and Dauphiness are ICing and Queen! 
iOyerpdwefed With many emotions, they two fall on their knees to- 
|g6tfer^ha, 'with streaming tears, exclaim: '0 God, guide us, protect 
^i!;'^ve i 'ard'. , lpp young to reign! ’ — Too young indeed. 
f-feTuBthiisj'rn any case, ‘with a sound absolutely like thunder’, lias 

Louis 


■•toipiit; him;hn' two lead coffins, pouring in abundant spirits of wineV* 
v^g ri^w Louis with his Court is rolling towards Choisy, through the 
; |summer; afternoon: the royal tears still flow; but a word mispro-- 
inpuhced:.by. Monselgnetir d’Artois sets them all laughing, and they 
^f^^p'AdrjeViKght’inortals, how ye walk your life-minuet, Over hot-’ 
^pml^ahysSesJ-- divided from you by a him!. ' „ 

;-i!|Fbr- the LCst, the proper authorities felt that no Funeral could be ; 
?|pS‘uncer'emomauk’ Bcscnval himself thinks it was unceremonious 
ipnough^Twb carriages' containing two noblemen of the usher specie's, : 


viSmft^rbtiiiVersaiiies on the second evening* with their leaden bier. : At- 
l^ liijh^^^iby'stdrt*: and keep up that pace. For the jibes {brocards) . 

■v|tyOnc ; |;njd^b5'. to iritorXcte with the beautiful theatrical ‘candle.’ which '3Stit»‘- 
r-uarifii'OtwjMh fk'ycli :has tit 'on this occasion, and blown out at the moment or 

krtiliA’ .•XirSl-Ta fli, __ 7 _ „ w' . _ t. 7* 7, ' V. . ^ J 


}* oui^MV5p5 i e;6? remain's burning indeed- 

hers. 


•in her fantasy; 'duo^drig light; 
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of those Parisians, who stand planted in two rows, all the way to St. 
Denis, and ‘give vent to then pleasantry, the characteristic of the v 
nation’, do not tempt one to slacken. Towards midnight the vaults of 
St. Denis receive their own; unwept by any eye of all these; if not by 
poor Loquc his neglected Daughter’s, whose Nunnery is hard by. 

Him they crush down, and huddle under-ground, in this impatient 
way; him and his era of sin and tyranny and shame, for behold a New 
Era is come; the future all the brighter that the past was base. 



BOOK II 

THE TAPER AGE 


CHAPTER I 

ASTRAEA REDUX 

, A' paradoxical philosopher, carrying to the uttermost length that 
aphorism of Montesquieu’s, ‘Happy the people whose annals are tire- 
some’, has said, ‘Happy the people whose annals are vacant’. In which 
saying, mad as it looks, may there not still be found some grain of 
wesson? For truly, as it has been written, ‘Silence is divine’, and of 
i Heaven; so in all earthly things too there is a silence which is better 
than any speech. Consider it well, tire Event, the tiling which can be 
spoken of and recorded, is it not, in all cases, some disruption, some 
'solution of continuity? Were it even a glad Event, it involves change, 
involves loss (of active Force) ; and so far, either in the past or in 
' the present, is an irregularity, a disease. Stillest perseverance were our 
blessedness; not dislocation and alteration, — could they be avoided. 

> 'The oak grows silently, in the forest, a thousand years; only in the 
thousandth year, when the woodman arrives with his axe, is there 
- heard an echoing through the solitudes; and the oak announces itself 
when, with far-sounding crash, it falls. How silent too was the plant- 
ing of the 1 acorn; scattered from the lap of some wandering wind! 
'Nay, when our oak flowered, or put on its leaves (its glad Events), 
whaEskont of .proclamation could there be? Hardly from the most 
. observant’’ a word' of recognition. These tilings befell not, they were 
' slowly done; not in an hour, but through the flight of days: what was 
\lo be said of. it? This hour seemed altogether as the last was, as the* 
..next would be.' , ^ . 1 

Tt is thus everywhere that foolish Rumour babbles not of what was 
done, dint of what was misdone or undone; and foolish History (ever, 
friore'or jess, the written epitomized synopsis of Rumour) knows so 
-little’ that were -not as well unknown. Attih Invasions, Walter-the- 
Tenniless Crusades, Sicilian Vespers, Thirty-Years’ Wars: mere sin 
• : and misery not work, but hindrance of work! For the Earth, all, this 
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f ; .while, was yearly green and yellow with her kind harvests; the hand ■ 
of the craftsman, the mind of the thinker rested not : and so, after all, . 

; and in spite of all, we have this so glorious high-domed blossoming' - 
' World ; concerning which, poor History may well ask, with wonder, 

’ -Whence it came? She knows so little of it, knows so much of what < 

' ' obstructed it, what would have rendered it impossible. Such, never the- 
t less, by -necessity or foolish choice, is her rule and practice; whereby ^ 
'that paradox, ‘Happy the people whose annals are vacant’, is not '» 
without its true side. 3 

- - And yet, what seems more pertinent to note here, there is a stillness, ; , 

not of unobstructed growth, but of passive inertness, the symptom . *’ 
i ' of imminent downfall. As victory is silent, so is defeat. Of the opposing, . . 
f forces the weaker has resigned itself; the stronger marches on, noise- j 

* [ less now, but rapid, inevitable: lire fail and overturn will not be noise-- ' • 

less. How all grows, and has its period, even as the hei bs of the fields, 
be it annual, centennial, millennial! All grows and dies, each by its 
,, own wondrous laws, in wondrous fashion of its own; spiritual things 
most wondrously of all. Inscrutable, to the wisest, are these latter; 

, not to be prokesied of, or understood. If when the oak stands proud- 
best flourishing to the eye, you know that its heart is sound, it is not 
so with the man ; how' much less with the Society, with the Nation of 
men! Of such it may be affirmed even that the superficial aspect; 
that the inward feeling of full health, is generally ominous. For indeed 
it is of apoplexy, so to speak, and a plethoric lazy habit of body, 

* ’ that Churches, Kingships, Social Institutions, oftenest die. Sad, when > 
. ■ such Institution plethorically says to itself, Take thy ease, thou hast 

* goods laid up; — like the fool of the Gospel, to whom it was answered, 
Fool, this night thy life shall be required of thee! 

Is it the healthy peace, or the ominous unhealthy, that rests on 
France, for these next Ten Years? Over which the Historian can pass 
lightly, without call to linger: for as yet events are not, much less 
performances. Time of sunniest stillness; — shall we call it, what all 
^men thought it, the new Age of Gold? Call it at least, of Paper; which 
in many ways is the succedaneum of Gold. Bank-paper, wherewith 
;you can Still buy when there is no gold left; Book-paper, splendent 

* with Theories, Philosophies, Sensibilities — beautiful art, not only re- 
vealing Thought, but also so beautifully hiding from us the want - 

' of Thought! Paper is made from the .rags of tilings that did once 
exist; there are endless excellences in Paper. — What wisest Philo- 
sbphe, in this halcyon uneventful period, could prophesy that there 
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^11 cpnfusijtt'j the;6^t^f ev«n|s?* 
V&^tishisrs m a- Revolution, ^as'eaj^quak'es ate preceded by bright-; 
5WbailVer;‘^)n’llie fifth of May; ‘fifteen years hence; - bid^Lpuisi-^IH'not 
cd)£%endrag for the Sacrameritif but a new Louis, his.graii3s'6n, with.-' 
ttii^y'hbie'ppihp of astonished intoxicated France, will be opening the - 
• ; Sthles'X3eneraL " . •*' ; • 

’/^jfeubknydom. and its B’Aiguillpns are gone for ever. There is -a 
3fbuh"C’sUfl docile, well-intentioned King; a -young, beautiful -and - 
iboufitifulV well-intentioned Queen; and With them, all France, as it 
itvefe,- become young. Maupeou and his Parlement have to vanish into 
:!ihidt'.iiight; respectable Magistrates, not indifferent to tire Nation,- 
'iWcfedTonly tor having been opponents of the Court, descend now; 
■Huhchamed from their ‘steep rocks. at Crbfe in Gombrailles’- and else- 
.'^vhgre, -and return singing praises: the old Parlement of Paris resumes - 
ryife.t unctions. Instead of a profligate bankrupt Abbe Terray. we have 
Controller-General, a virtuous philosophic Turgot,, with. ;.a- 
^whole RefOmied -France in his head. By whom whatsoever is wrong, in 
;;|fehance -or mthenvise, will be righted, — as far as- possible. Is it not" 
;'-asyfAyisdom herseJf were henceforth to have seat and voice ih- the.. 
rfCbfinfcii of Kings? Turgot has taken office with the noblest plainness 
ybf;sp'ecelid'd'that effect; been listened to with the noblest royal'trush ; 
liiuin^^Ut- is true, as King Louis objects, ‘They say be never goes to 
^ma^'j juit.liberal France likes him little worse for that; liberal feaficef 
1'amw‘ers^.The Abbe Terray always went’. Pliilosophism sees, /for. the 
SfirSlhfincya Philosophe (or even a Philosopher) in office.: she.iu'alL 
ythingsAvill’.appiausively second him; neither will light old hlautepaa 
Abhsifu^gblte can easily help it. • ' CC.fc 

ri^bThen-IiOwdsweet' are the manners; vice ‘losing all its deformity);.. 
y^Momiigifc^Cffi.i’as established tilings, making regulations .for them-' 
^selyesi^oVtfhecomirig almost a kind of ‘sweet’ virtue! , Lntelligefice. 
fesd abptm'|s;nrrad5ated by wit and the art of conversation. PhilosdphisiiT 
^.sitf;)o\^uP:in^her ; . glittering saloons, the dinner-guest of Gpitlerti^' 
very Nobles proud to-sit by her;- and -prea'ches), 
r^lirtea^i^^et^ailrBastilles, a coming millennium, From far ^eniay^ 
^ll%t^h'(^sltaite.-gives<sign; veterans Diderot, D ! Akmberi-!haye; 

with their younger Marmontels; : hIi)Veilfitsji 
•^X^amfotti^lBaynaSsry make • glad the spicy, board of richomtiistenn'^. 

Farmer-General. 0 nights and ^uppem.rof : 
trtjth,-.the long-demonstrated will now bcf<dantir.'‘ l tlMc 

Vis dc Turgot (CEuvrcstle Condorc&t, t A ; .) ; p ; fe-. 
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Age of Revolutions approaches’ (as Jean Jacques wrote), but then of . 
happy blessed ones. Man awakens from his long somnambulism ; chases 
the Phantasms that beleaguered and bewitched him. Behold the new- 
morning glittering down the eastern steeps ; fly, false Phantasms, from 4 
its shafts of light ; let the Absurd fly utterly, forsaking this lower Earth 
for ever. It is Truth and Astraea Red a? that (in the shape of Phi- * 


losophism) henceforth reign. For what imaginable purpose was man 
made, if not to be ‘happy'? "By victorious Analysis and Progress of 
the Species, happiness enough now awaits him Kings can become 
philosophers; or else philosophers Kings. Let but Society be once 
rightly constituted, — by victorious Analysis. The stomach that is * 
empty shall be filled; the throat that is dry shall be wetted with wine. 
Labour itself shall be all one as rest; not grievous, but joyous Wheat- 
fields, one would think, cannot come to grow untilled; no man made . 
clayey, or made weary theieby; — unless indeed machinery will do it? " 
Gratuitous Tailors and Restaurateurs may start up, at fit intervals, one 
as yet sees not how. But if each will, according to rule of Benevolence, 
have a care for all, then surely — no one will be uncat ed for. Nay, who 
knows but, by sufficiently victouous Analysis, ‘human life may be 
indefinitely lengthened’, and men get rid of Death, as they have 
already done of the Devil? We shall then be happy in spite of Death 
and the Devil. — So preaches magniloquent Philosophism her Rcdemt t 
Salurma rcgva. ’ _ 

Tile prophetic song of Paris and its Philosopbes is audible enough . 
m the Versailles GSil-de-Boeuf, and the (Eil-de-Bceuf, intent chiefly „ 
on nearer blessedness, can answer, at worst, with a polite ‘Why not?’ 
Good old cheery Maurepas is too joyful a Prime Minister to dash the ' 
world’s joy. Sufficient for the day be its own evil. Cheery old man, 
he cuts his jokes, and hovers careless along; his cloak well adjusted 
to the wind, if so be lie may please all persons. The simple young 
King, whom a Maurepas cannot think of troubling with business, has 
retired into the interior apartments; taciturn, irresolute; though with 
a sharpness of temper at times: he, at length, determines on a little 
smith-work; and so, in apprenticeship with a Sieur Gamain (whom 
one day he shall have little cause to bless), is learning to make locks . 1 
It appears further, he understood Geography; and could read English, 
Unhappy young King, bis childlike trust in that foolish old Maurepas 
„ deserved another return But friend and foe, destiny and himself have 
combined to do him hurt. > 


Meanwhile the fair young Queen, in her halls of state, walks like 


1 Carapim, 
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a goddess of Beauty, the cynosure of all eyes; as yet mingles not 
with affairs; heeds not the future; least o! all, dreads it. Weber and 
Campan 1 have pictured her, there within the royal tapestries, in bright 
boudoirs, baths, peignoirs, and the Grand and Little Toilette; with a 
whole brilliant worid waiting obsequious on her glance: fair young 
daughter of Time, what things has Time in store for thee! Like 
Earth's brightest Appearance, she moves gracefully, environed with 
the grandeur of Earth: a reality, and yet a magic vision ; for, behold, 
shall not utter Darkness swallow it! The soft young heart adopts 
orphans, portions meritorious maids, delights to succour the poor. — 
such poor as come picturesquely in her way: and sets the fashion of 
doing it; for, as was said, Benevolence has now begun reigning. In her 
Duchess de Polignac, in her Princess rle Lamballe, she enjoys some- 
thing almost like friendship: now too, after seven long years, she has 
a child, and soon even a Dauphin, of her own; can reckon herself, as 
Queens go, happy in a husband. 

Events? The grand events are but charitable Feasts of Morals 
(Fetes dcs matin), with their Prizes and Speeches; Toissarde Pro- 
cessions to the Dauphin's cradle; above all, Flirtations, their rise, 
progress, decline and fall. There are Snow-statues raised by the poor 
in hard winter, to a Queen who has given them fuel. There are mas- 
querades, theatricals ; beautifyings of Little Trianon, purchase and 
repair of St. Cloud; journeyings from the summer Court-Elysium to 
the winter one. There are pourings and grudgings from the Sardinian 
Sisters-in-law (for the Princes too are wedded) ; little jealousies, which 
Court-Etiquette can moderate. Wholly the lightest-hearted frivolous 
foam of Existence; yet an artfully refined foam; pleasant were it not 
so costly, like that which mantles on the wine of Champagne! 

Monsieur, tire King's older Brother, has set up for a kind of wit; 
and leans towards lire Philosophe side. Monseigneur d’Artois pulls 
the mask from a fair impertinent; fights a duel in consequence, — 
almost drawing blood . 3 He has breeches of a kind new in this world; 

' — a, fabulous kind; ‘four tall lackeys’, says Mercier. as if he had 
seen it, ‘hold him up in the air, that he may fall into the garment 
without vestige of wrinkle; from which rigorous encasement the same 
four, in the same way, and with more effort, have to deliver him at 
night 5 . 3 This last is he who now, as a grey timeworn man, sits deso- 

t Cntnpan, i. xco-jr. Weber, i. 11-30. 

3 Jk-'?nvT>t ii, 183-350. 

* Merder. Nouveau Paris, iti. 147. 
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late at Grata; 1 Jjaving winded up bis destiny with the Three Days. In 
such sort are poor mortals swept and shovelled to and fro. 


CHAPTER II 

PETITION IN HIEROGLYPHS 

With the working people, again, it is not so well. Unlucky! For 
there are from twenty to twenty-five millions ol them. Whom, how- 
ever, we lump together into a kind of dim compendious unity, monstrous 
but dim, far off, as the canaille; or, more humanely, as ‘the masses’. 
Masses indeed: and yet, singular to say, if, with an effort of imagina- 
tion, thou follow them, over broad France, into their clay hovels, into 
their garrets and hutches, the masses consist all of units. Every unit 
of whom has his own heart and sorrows; stands covered there with 
his own skin, and if you prick him, he will bleed. O purple Sovereignty, 
Holiness, Reverence; thou, for example, Cardinal Grand-Almoner, 
with thy plush covering of honour, who hast thy hands strengthened 
with dignities and moneys, and art set on thy world-watch tower sol- 
emnly, fn sight of God, for such ends, — what a thought: that every 
unit of these masses is a miraculous Man, even as thyself art; strug- 
gling, with vision or with blindness, for his infinite Kingdom (this Life 
which he has got, once only, in the middle of Eternities') ; with a spark 
of the Divinity, what thou callest an immortal soul, in him! 

Dreary, languid do these struggle in their obscure remoteness; their 
hearth cheerless, their diet thin. For them, in this world, rises no Era 
of Hope; hardly now in the other, — if it be not hope in the gloomy 
rest of Death, for their faith too is failing. Untaught, uncomforted, , 
unfed! A dumb generation; their voice only an inarticulate cry: 
spokesman, in the King’s Council, in the world’s forum, they have 
none that finds credence. At rare intervals (as now-, in 1775), they 
will Sing down their bees and hammers-, and, to the astonishment of 
thinking mankind, 2 flock hither and thither, dangerous, aimless; get 
the length even of Versailles. Turgot is altering the Corn-trade, abro- . ‘ 
gating the absurdest Corn-laws; there is dearth, real, or were it even 
‘factitious’; an indubitable scarcity of bread. And so, on the 2nd 
day of May, 1775, these waste multitudes do here, at Versailles 
Chateau, in wide-spread wretchedness, in sallow faces, squalor, winged," 

, * AJX 18S4. . 

2 Lacretelle, France pendant le i8 rae Siide, ii. 455. Biographic Universelie, 

§ Turgot (by Durozoir). 
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^aggeiJnessJ .pi-'esent, as hr iegibte i hierogl} ? phic...wr! tin gy their < Petition . 
(of ?GtievanceSt' The Cfaltehu-gates most he shut; but the King WHi 
(,%prar bn .the balcony, and speak to them. They have seen the King’s 
ffac|jKth.eir Petition of Grievances has been, if not read, looked at. 
■(Fcr^hsww, two of them are hanged, bn a ‘new gallows forty feet high’; 
;arid the. rest driven back to their dens, — for a time. 

'f-;'Cleariy a difficult ‘point’ for Government, that of dealing with these 
Trasses;— if indeed it be not rather the sole point and problem' of 
■Government, and a 11 other points mere accidental crotchets, super- 
;fiei!ilities, .and heatings of the wind I For let Charter-Chests, Use and 
•IFontj Kaw common and special say what they will, the masses count 
toko’ many millions of units ; made, to all appearance, by God, — whose 
Thrthi-this-is declared to be. Besides, the people are not without 
lenity.; they have sinews and indignation. Do but look what holiday 
'^idjMarquis M.irabeau, the crabbed old Friend of Men, looked on. 
Jhijihese same years, from his lodging, at the Baths of Mont d’Or: ‘The 
sayagesdfscending in torrents from the mountains; our people ordered 
;SotJtb,-go out.. The Curate in surplice and stole; Justice in its peruke; 
?Mm;cchausee sabre in hand, guarding’ the place, till the bagpipes can- 

m u fmartor r \ f nri hnttr In/ btlltlCj fb6 

"assistants, 

. , w frightful men, 

'bbia the.r-sfri gli t fui wild-animals, clad in jupes of coarse woollen, with 
.iatgb'glfdlek of leather studded with copper nails; of gigantic stature, 
hcigHtenedfby- high wooden-dogs {febofs ) ; rising on tiptoe to .see 
:.tlibf;ghtp^trampjng time to it; rubbing their sides with their elbows 
;th,eg' ; ;iace^;(ha.ggdrd ( figures Mites), and covered with their long 
upper part of the visage waxing pale, the lower dis- 

1 t X’ nlf n AMt 1 nl n t- rtf fnfrtMi/i iliri 




feature this in an Age of Gold,-— Age; at least,-; 

trouble' us not with thy prbphedeSj-; 

t..; — p ar SV a P4re,.Son pnelo 
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0 croaking Friend of Men- ’tis long that we have heard such; and still 
the old world keeps wagging, in its old way. 

CHAPTER HI 

QUESTIONABLE 

Or is this same Age of Hope itself but a simulacrum; as Hope too 
often is? Cloud-vapour with rainbows painted on it, beautiful to see, 
to sail towards, — which hovers over Niagara Falls? In that case, 
victorious Analysis will have enough to do. 

Alas, yes! a whole world to remake, if she could see it: work for 
another than she! For all is wrong, and gone out of joint; the inward 
spiritual, and the outward economical; head or heart, there is no 
soundness in it. As indeed, evils of all sorts are more or less of kin, and 
do usually go together: especially it is an old truth, that wherever 
huge physical evil is, there, as the parent and origin of it, has moral 
evil to a proportionate extent been. Before those five-and-twenty 
labouring Millions, for instance, could get that haggardness of face, 
which old Mira beau now looks on, in a Nation calling itself Christian, 
and calling man the brother of man, — what unspeakable, nigh infinite 
Dishonesty (of seeming and not being) in all manner of Rulers, and 
appointed Watchers, spiritual and temporal, must there not, through 
long ages, have gone on accumulating' It will accumulate: moreover, 
it will reach a head; for the first of all Gospels is this, that a lie 
cannot endure for ever. 

In fact, if we pierce through that rosepink vapour of Sentimental- 
ism, Philanthropy, and Feasts of Morals, there lies behind it one of 
the sorriest spectacles. You might ask, What bonds that ever held a 
human society happily together, or held it together at all, are in force 
here? It is an unbelieving people, which has suppositions, hypotheses, 
and froth-systems of victorious Analysis; and for belie j this mainly, 
that Pleasure is pleasant. Hunger they have for all sweet things; and 
the law of Hunger: but what other law? Within them, or over them, 
properly none I 

Their King has become a King Popinjay, with bis Maurepas Gov- 
ernment, gyrating as the weather-cock does, blown about by every 
wind. Above them they see no God; or they even do not look above, 
. except with astronomical glasses. The Church indeed still is; but in 
the most submissive state; quite tamed by Philosophism; in a singu- 
t-triy short lime; for the hour was come. Some twenty years ago, your 
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Archbishop Beaumont would not even let the poor Jansenists get 
buried: your Lomenie Bricnne (a rising man, whom we shall meet 
with yet) could, in the name of the Clergy, insist on having the 
Antiproteslant Laws, which condemn to death for preaching, ‘put 
in execution'. 5 And alas, now not so much as Baron Holbach’s Atheism, 
can be burnt, — except as pipe-matches by the private speculative 
individual. Our Church stands haltered, dumb, like a dumb ox; lowing 
only for provender (of tithes) ; content if it can have that: or, with 
dumb stupor, expecting its further doom. And the Twenty Millions 
of ‘haggard faces'; and, as finger-post and guidance to them in their 
dark struggle, 'a gallows forty feet high’! Certainly a singular Golden 
Age; with its Feasts of Morals, its ‘sweet manners’, its sweet institu- 
tions {institutions donees ) : betokening nothing but peace among 
men! — Peace? 0 Philosophe-Senlimentalism, what hast thou to do 
with peace, when thy mother’s name is Jezebel? Foul Product of still 
fouler Corruption, thou with the corruption art doomed! 

Meanwhile it is singular how long the rotten will hold together, 
provided you do not handle it roughly. For whole generations it 
continues standing, ‘with a ghastly affectation of life’, after all life 
and (ruth has fled out of it. so loth are men to quit their old ways; 
and, conquering indolence and inertia, venture on new. Great truly 
;is the Actual; is the Thing that has rescued itself from bottomless 
'deeps of theory and possibility, and stands there as a definite indis- 
putable Fact, whereby men do work and live, or once did so. Wisely 
'shall men cleave to that, while it will endure: and quit it with regret, 
-when it gives way under them. Rash enthusiast of Change, beware! 
•Hast thou well considered all that Habit docs in this life of ours; how 
all Knowledge and all Practice hang wondrous over infinite abysses 
of the Unknown, Impracticable; and our whole being is an infinite 

• abyss, overat cited by Habit, as by a thin Earth-rind, laboriously built 
■ together? 

* But if ‘every man’, as it has been written, ‘holds confined within 
,him -a mttd-vasn’, what must every Society do: — ‘Society, which in 
its commonest slate is called ‘the standing miracle of tin's world'! 

: ‘Without such Earth-rind of Habit’, continues our Author, ‘call it 
System of Habits, in a word, fixed -ways of acting and of believing, — 
Society would not exist at all. With such it exists, better or worse. 
< Herein too, in this its System of Habits, acquired, retained how you 
'will, lies the true Law-Code and Constitution of a Society; the only 

1 Bois'y U'AnglaSj Vit; dc Mateberbcs, i. is. 
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fcode. though an. unwritten one, which it can in nowise d:$6 bey, The 
thing we call written Code, Constitution, Form of .Government, and 
the like, what is it but some miniature image, and solemnly expressed 
summary of this unwritten Code? Is,— or rather, alas, is not; but 
only should be, and always tends to be! In which latter discrepancy 
lies struggle without end'. And now, we add in the same dialect, let 
„ but, .by ill chance, in such ever-enduring struggle,— -your 'thin Earth- 
^rind’ he once broken! The fountains of the great deep boil forth; 
fire-fountains, enveloping, engulfing. Your 'Earth-rind 1 is shattered, 
swallowed up; instead of a green flowery world there is a waste wild- 
weltering chaos, — which has again, with tumult and struggle, to mak'c 
itself into a woikl. 

On the other hand, be this conceded! Where thou findesta Lie that 
is opptessing thee, extinguish it. Lies exist there only to be extin- 
guished; they wait and cry earnestly for extinction. Think well, mean- 
while, m what spirit thou wilt do it; not with hatred, with headlong 
selfish violence; but in clearness of heart, with holy zeal, gently, 
almost with pity. Thou wouldst not replace such extinct Lie by a 
new Lie, which a new' Injustice of thy own were; the parent of still 
other Lies? Whereby the latter end of that business were worse than 
the beginning. , 

So, however, in this world of ours; which has botli an indestructible 
hope in the Future, and an indestructible tendency to persevere as 
in the Past, must Innovation and Conservation wage their perpetual * 
conflict, as they may' and can. Wherein the ‘daemonic element’, that 
lurks in all human things, may doubtless, some once ih tire thousand 
years, — get vent! But indeed may we not regret that such conflict, — 
which, after all, is but like that classical one of 'bate-filled Amazons 
with heroic Youths’, and will end in embraces , — should usually be 
so spasmodic? For Conservation, strengthened by that mightiest qual- r 
ity in us, oitr indolence, sits for long ages, not Victorious only, which 
she should be; but tyrannical, incommunicative. She holds her adver- - 
sary as if annihilated; such adversary lying, all the while, like some 
buried Enccladus; who, to gain the smallest freedom, has to stir a < 
whole Trinacria with its Aetnas, 

Wherefore, on the whole, we will honour a Paper Age too; an Eta 
of Hope! For in this same frightful process of Enceladus Revolt; 

’ when the task, on which no mortal would willingly entei, has become *' 
imperative, inevitable, — is it not even a kindnessof Nature that she : 
lures us forward by cheerful promises, fallacious or hot; and a whole- 
' generation plunges into the Erebus Blackness, lighted on by an Era 
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of .Hope?- It has been well said: ‘Man is based on Hope; he has 
properly no oilier possession hut Hope; this habitation of his is named 
the Place of Hopeh 


CHAPTER IV 

MAUKEPAS 

But now, among Trench hopes, is not that of old M. de Matt; epas 
one of the best-grounded; who hopes that he, by dexterity, shall con- 
trite to continue Minister? Kimble old man, who for all etneigencies 
. has his light jest ; and ever in the w orst confusion will emerge, corklike, 
tinsunk! Small care to him is Perfectibility, Progress of the Species, 
and A strata Reduv; good only, that a man of light wit, merging to- 
wards fourscore, can in the seat of authority feel himself important 
among men. Shall we call him, as haughty Chateauroux was wont, 
of old, hi/. Faquir ct (Diminutive of Scoundrel)'? In courtier dialect* 
he is now named ‘the Nestor of France*; such governing Nestor as 
Trance has. 

At bottom, nevertheless, it might puzzle one to say where the 
-Government of France, in these days, specially is. In that Chateau 
got" Versailles, we have Nestor, King, Queen, ministers and clerks, 
“with paper-bundles tied in tape; but the Government? For Gove; n- 

- m&nt Is a tiling that governs, that guides; and if need be, compels, 
j Visible. in'T'rance there is not such a thing. Invisible, inorganic, on the 

other hand, there is: in Philosophe saloons, in CEil-de-Bceuf galleries; 
.Jtfthe 'tongue of tire babbler, in the pen of the pamphleteer. Her 
Majesty appearing at the Opera is applauded; she returns all radiant 
, with joy. Anon the applauses wax fainter, or threaten to cease; she 

- is heavy of heart, the light of her face ims Bed. Is Sovereignty'* some 
^ poor Montgolfier ; which, blown into by the popular wind, grows 

great and mounts; or sinks flaccid, if the wind be withdrawn? France’ 
ywasdong a ‘despotism tempered by Epigrams’; and now, it would 
j ? |eem, the Epigrams have got the upper band. > t 

t ...-'•Happy 'were a young ‘Louis the Desired’ to make France happy; : 
* if it r did Hot prove too troublesome, and be only knew the way.' But 
there is endless discrepancy round him; so many claims and clamours; 

f usion. cvf tongu es . Not reconcilable by man; not manage- 1 ' 
yable,' snppresMblc, save by 'Some strongest and wisest man ;— -which 
lightly-gyrating M. de Maurepas can so much 
,as*stilvis't^amic'd. PhiIosophism claims her Kew Era, meaning" thereby 
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innumerable things. And claim’s it in no daint voice; for' France at 
large, hitherto mute, 'is now beginning to speak also; and speaks in > 
that same sense., A huge, many-toned sound; distant, yet not uninri, 
pressive. On the other hand, the (Eil-de-Boeuf, which, as nearest, one 
can hear best, claims with shrill vehemence that the Monarchy be as 
heretofore a Horn of Plenty; wherefrom loyal courtiers may draw, — 
to the just support of the throne. Let Liberalism and a New Era, if 
such is the wish, be introduced; only no curtailment of the royal 
moneys! Which latter condition, alas, is precisely the impossible one. 

Philosophism, as we saw, has got her Turgot made Controller- 
General ; and there shall be endless reformation. Unhappily this 
Turgot could continue only twenty months. With a miraculous For - 
tumtus ’ Purse in his Treasury, it might have lasted longer; with such’ 
Purse indeed, every French Controller-General, that would prosper in- 
these days, ought first to provide himself. But here again may we trot 
remark the bounty of Nature in regard to Hope? Man after mail 
advances confident to the Augean Stable, as if he could clean it; 
expends his little fraction of an ability on it, with such cheerfulness; 
does, in so far as he was honest, accomplish something. Turgot has 
faculties; honesty, insight, heroic volition; but the Fortunatus* Purse 
he has not. Sanguine Controller-General! a whole pacific French 
Revolution may stand schemed in the head of the thinker; but who 
shall pay the unspeakable ‘indemnities’ that will be needed? Alas, 
far from that s on the very threshold of the business, he proposes that 
the Clergy, the Noblesse, the very Parlements be subjected to taxes 
like the People! One shriek of indignation and astonishment re- 
verberates through all the Chateau galleries; M. de Maurepas has to 
gyrate! tlio poor King, who had written few weeks ago, ‘ll-n’y a qua 
vous cl ! mo: qui ahnions le peuplc (There is none but you and I that 
has the people’s interest at heart)’, must write now a dismissal;' 1 ' 
and let the French Revolution accomplish itself, pacifically or not, 
as it can. 

Hope, then is deferred? Deferred; not destroyed, or abated. Is not ; 
this, for example, our Patriarch Voltaire, after long years of absence, 
revisiting Paris?. With face shrivelled to nothing; with ‘huge peruke 
<} 'la Louis Qvatorze, which' leaves only two eyes visible, glittering like 
carbuncles*, the old man is here. 1 What an outburst!' Sneering Paris 
has suddenly grown reverent; devotional with Hero-worship. Nobles’ 

, 1 Ir. Slav 1776. 
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!|^^^i^L1ro^,^for;-'^*JWfchd^Viecothmended' opium " in; such ■ 
state ^(hc neirVes, and. the excessive: Patriarch took too.inudhi;Ser- 
J-Majesti'^dperself’. had some; thought of sending for him; but vs'as.dis- 
:-siiaded.':''Let'fMajeaty consider it nevertheless. The purport of ads 
has .been " to wither rip and annihilate all whereon, 
'?ivfajesty;ghdiiiVorship for the present rests: .arid is it so that-the world 
^recognizes; him?" With Apotheosis; as its Prophet and Speaker, who 

lTiA‘>T , nncr it Irvnowi fn cntr? Arirl ntilv .fknfrflio hAritr 



::;'hystealt]uit;Ss : wholly a notable business.;, and, France", without doubt, 
^feit’w.Vwhntthp.Ylermanf; call tOf good Hope’) i, we shall .wish -her a 




^Biaumafcha/s.'to.r'tfe Beaumarchais, for me got enno.hfed) hack been 
iK :tj0m fptibri :1 j« ing, esurieiit ; with talents, audacity, adroitness;, 
.k-pteydkalfSp.'itb ‘thiejtalent .for intrigue: a lean, but also a tough ih-; 

ry~±L-‘ • t,: i ' r_t., 'j 



gtwhble;|hdiffisrcvit' Acquiescing, world, — miserably beaten. In> all .-mehlsli 
§j'dpinfegrdmyijiiQt‘;m his own! Inspired -by the indignation, v which;, 
%||afej:'if*hohyefSespsatirical.larv-papcrs,'tlie:withered,Alusic-mastery, 
^wimja;de^OT.ale'htgqism,;, lakes up his lost cause In spite of'.thc.-wotfdp; 
fojriiit^a^inst*' R^pdrtCTS, Tarlements'and , PnndfialiUes^wiih'. 



Xhfihe, ;af (ec labours comparable’ to the T welvti oi Herculek ! 

’fspVrL'- 1 ' ; - . . .vn ’ ; ,; ... - 

Jl/a-^.'i.Sfc'XEuvfts'de Beaumarchais.; where they, and the.iiistofv’of .them,.'. 
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our unconquerable Caron triumphs; regains his Lawsuit and Lawsuits; t 7 
strips Reporter Goerman o£ the judicial ermine; covering him with a 
perpetual garment of obloquy instead — and in regard to the Parle- 
rnenf Maupeou (which he has helped to extinguish), to Parlements 1 
of all kinds, and to French Justice generally, gives rise to endless 
reflections in the minds of men. Thus has Beaumarchais like a lean 
French Hercules ventured down, driven by destiny, into the Nether 
Kingdoms; and victoriously tamed hell-dogs there. He also is hence- * 
forth among the notabilities of his generation. r 

CHAPTER V 

ASTKAEA REDUX WITHOUT CASH 

✓ 

Observe, however, beyond the Atlantic, has not the new day verily 
dawned' Democracy, as we said, is bom; storm-girt, is struggling for * 
life and victory. A sympathetic France rejoices over the Rights of 
Man; in all saloons, it is said, What a spectacle! Now too behold 
our Deane, our Franklin, American Plenipotentiaries, here in person 
soliciting : 1 the sons of the Saxon Puritans, with their Old-Sason 
temper, Old-Hebrew culture, sleek Silas, sleek Benjamin, here on 
such errand, among the light children of Heathenism, Monarchy, 
Sentimentalism, and the Scarlet-woman. A spectacle indeed; over - 
which saloons may cackle joyous, — though Kaiser Joseph, questioned 
on it, gave this answer most unexpected from a Philosophe: ‘Madame, 
the trade I live by is that of royalist (Mow metier ft moi e’est d’etre * 
. royalistc )’. , " 

So thinks light Maurepas too; but the wind of Philosophism and 
force of public opinion will blow him round. Best wishes, meanwhile, 
ate sent; clandestine privateers armed. Paul Jones shall equip his, 
Bon Homme Richard: weapons, military stores can be smuggled over 
(if tire English do not sei?e them) ; wherein, once more Beaumarchais, 
dimly as the Giant Smuggler, becomes visible, — filling his own lank \ 
pocket withal. But surely, in any case, France should have a Navy. 

For which great object were not now the time; now when that proud 1 J 
Termagant’of the Seas has her hands full? It is true, an impoverished 
Treasury cannot build ships; but the hint once given (which Beau- • ; 
marchais says he gave), this and the other loyal Seaport, Chamber'- ' 
of Commerce, will build and offer them. Goodly vessels bound into the- 
waters; a Ville dc Paris, Leviathan of ships. 

1 1777; Beane somewhat earlier. Franklin remained till 1783 , 
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"\nd now wlien gratuitous three-deckers dance there at anchor, with 
streamers flying; and eleutheronmniac Philosophedam grows .ever 
more clamorous, what can adriaurepas do— but gyrate? Squadrons 
sross the ocean; Gateses, Lees, rough Yankee Generals, ‘with woollen 
light-caps under their hats', present arms to the far-glancing Chivalry 
it Prance; and new-born Democracy sees, Hot without amazement, 
Despotism Tempered by Epigrams 5 fight at hei side. So, how ever, it 
is King’s forces and heroic volunteers; Rnchambeaus, Bouilles, 
laraeths, Lafayettes, have drawn their swords in this sacred quarrel 
>f mankind; — shall draw them again elsewhere, in the strangest way. 

Off Ushanl some naval thunder is heard. In the course of which 
fid our young Prince, Duke de Chartres, ‘hide in the hold’ ; or did 
ie materially, by active heroism, contribute to the victory? Alas, by 
1 second edition, we learn that there was no victory; or that English 
Reppelhud it. 1 Ourpoor young Prince gets his Opera plaudits changed 
hto mocking tehees; and cannot become Grand-Admiral, — the source 
:o him of woes which one may call endless. 

Woes also for Villc de Parti, the Lcvlatliah of ships! English 
Rodney has clutched it. and led it home, with the rest; so successful 
,vas his ‘new manoeuvre of breaking the enemy’s line*, 3 It seems as if, 
recording to Louis XV. ‘Prance were nevet to have a Navy’. Brave 
hi ft re ti must return from Hyder Ally and tire Ihdian Waters; with 
>tnall result; yet with great glory for ‘six’ non-defeats ; — which indeed, 
frith such seconding as he had, one may reckon heroic. Let the old 
tea-hero rest now, honoured of Prance, in his native Cevenncs moun- 
tains; Send smoke, not of gunpowder, but mere culinary smoke, 
through the old chimneys of the Castle of Jales, — which one day, in 
Alter hands] shall have other fame. Brave Laperouse shall by and 
Uy lift anchor, or philanthropic Voyage of Discovery; for the King 
mows Geography. 4 But alas this also will not prosper: the brave 
Navigator goes, and returns not ; the Seekers search far seas for him 
m vain. He lias vanished trackless into blue Immensity; and only some 
mournful mysterious shadow of him havers long in all heads- and 
hearts..- > f 

'Neither, while the War yet lasts, will Gibraltar surrender. Not 
though Crillon, Nassau-Siegen, with the ablest projectors extant, are 
there; and Prince Conde and Prince ti 'Artois have hastened to help. 

v ^ 1 

V 4Vth July, IK s 

‘Nth end mix Apr3, rytfa. 
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Wondrous leather-roofed Floating-batteries, set afloat by French - 
Spanish Facte de Fatnille, give gallant summons: to which, neverthe- 
less, Gibraltar answers Plulonically, with mere torrents of redhot 
iron, — as if stone Calpe had become a throat of the Pit; and utters 
such a Doom’s-blasl of a A r <?, as all men must credit. 1 * 

And so, with this loud explosion, the noise of War has ceased; an 
Age of Benevolence may hope, for ever. Our noble volunteers of 
Freedom have returned, to be her missionaries. Lafayette, as the 
matchless of his time, glitters in the Versailles CEii-de-Bceuf ; has his 
Bust set up in the Paris Hotel-de-Ville. Democracy stands inex- 
pugnable, immeasurable, in her New World; has even a foot lifted 
towards the Old; — and our French Finances, little strengthened by 
such work, are in no healthy way. 

What to do with the Finances? This indeed is the great question: 
a small but most black weather-symptom, which no radiance of uni- 
versal hope can cover. We saw Turgot cast forth from the Controller- 
ship, with shrieks, — for want of a Fortunatus’ Purse. As little could 
M. de Clugny manage the duty; or indeed do anything, but consume 
his wages: attain ‘a place in History’, where as an ineffectual shadow 
thou beholdest him still lingering; — and let the duty manage itself. 
Did GeneveseNecker possess such a Purse then? He possessed banker’s 
skill, banker’s honesty; credit of all kinds, for he had written Academic 
Prize Essays, struggle for India Companies, given dinners to Phi- 
losophes, and ‘realized a fortune in twenty years’. He possessed further 
a taciturnity and solemnity; of depth, or else of dullness How singular 
for Celadon Gibbon, false swain as he had proved; whose father, keep- 
ing most probably his own gig, ‘would not hear of such a union’, — to 
find now his forsaken Demoiselle Curchod sitting in the high places 
of the world, as Minister’s Madame, and ‘Necker not jealous’ i 1 

A new young Demoiselle, one day to be famed as a Madame and 
De Stack — was romping about the knees of the Decline and Fall: 
the lady Necker founds Hospitals; gives solemn Philosophe dinner- 
parties, to cheer her exhausted Controller-General. Strange things 
have happened: by clamour of Philosophism, management of Marquis 
de Pezay, and Poverty constraining even Kings. And so Necker, 
Atlas-like, sustains the burden of the Finances, for five years long. 3 
Without wages, for he refused such; cheered only by Public Opinion, 

1 Annual Register (Dodslcj’s), vsv 258-67. September, October, 1782. 

5 Gibbon’s Letters, date, i6tl» June, j J77, Sc. 

3 TUI Ma>, 17S1 



jml&shifci’ by the royal pmbisibn^fresh sigh opadtfew Erd; shows; 
tVonderS;— wrinch •.what .hut'.'thd genius -of ; s6h4e ‘Aflas-Necker cam 
previaitifonv becomingpbrlentsNIh Neckdr’s head tod' there is a whole 
pacific French Revolution, oHts.kindpahdin that taciturn dulF'deptbX 
or deep .dullness, ambition enough. _ ■ . y 

Meanwhile, alas, hlsFortunatus 5 Purse turns out to be little pother 


and; the rest,— like, a mere. TiugpU ' The hxpirLng M. rle Maurcpas. 
hitlst gyrate one other . time. Let Necker also departyndt uhlamenteck 
' Great In a private. 1 station, Necker looks on from the distance'; 
abiding his time. ‘Eighty thousand copies’ oi his new Book, which 
he .calls Adimmstratidn dcs Finances, will be sold in a few days. Fie 
is gone; but. shall return, and thatmore than once, borne by a whole 
shouting Nation. Singular Controller-General of the Finances; once 
•Clerk in Thelussoti’s Bank! y ' - . />•’’• 


CHAPTER .FT 


sf - F '' V - ' windbags’ 

'F.Sd'matchcsth.eTvofld, in this its. Paper .Age, or Fra. of Hope. Not. 
Without.- obstructions,, war-explosions; which however, .heard from ; 
.such distance; are. little,. other than ;a ,dieerfitl.,tnardiing-inuslc,',If;- 
indeed .that :ddrk. living, chaos of -Ignorance and Hunger, five- an'd : 
;£wenty "million strong,' under your-feet,-^-were to begin playing! 1 ’ 

F ;Fdr the present, ..however, consider Longchamp; now when Lent ‘is • 
.'ending, dtid the glory of Paris andFrance.has gpne.forth, as inannuaF; 
:W§rit;.;Not' to' assist at .TeaebrJs ■ Masses, to' sun -itself ,and 'sho>y<.' 
dtSHt^nd saiute'theyoung Spring. 1 Manifold," brighFCipted, glittering;; 
:WithFpld;.'alt tlirough tlie .Bols'de ‘Boulogne, in longdrawn variegated?" 
FtV?iraj~lik<5 longdrawn living flower-borders, tulips,.dnhlias, lilics'-Of/.f 
';I^F-.yad|y^-all sin their moving • flower-pots . (of newgilt carriages! ;'j 
ipFasthelpf dhe -eye; and pride .of.lifel .S 0 rolls and dances the-tPro-; 1 - 1 
'-cesaptii- steady;' oFfirm-assurance^ps.-if it. rolled on adamahCantldhO' ,' 
Ndftn'dalidnsipf 'the world : not .oh - mere; heraldic pardinieht, Sunder. ? 
rlwhifcii^oUldereh.lakeFf fire, thmte on, ye -foolish ones i;> ; e •Sought ; ‘i 
|no^^6%^tlierljaye.y6 found iti.Fe.and your- foti&te-h&vkfym- 
dedans, $1, LvuvefyJtojS&s^a Faub'ias. &c: vii. \,i 
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the wind, ye shall reap the "whirlwind. Was it not, from of old, written: 

The ukages of sin is death ? s. 

But at Longchamp, as elsewhere, we remark for one thing, that dame 
and cavalier are waited on each by a kind of human familiar, named 
Jakei. Little elf, or imp; though young, already withered; with its-- , 
withered air of premature vice, of knowingness, of completed elf-hood: 
useful in various emergencies. 'Hie name jokd (jockey) comes from v 
the English; as the thing also fancies that it does. Our Anglomania, 
in fact, is grown considerable; prophetic of much. If France is to be . 
free, why shall she not, now w r hen mad war is hushed, love neighbour- 
ing Freedom 5 Cultivated men, your Dukes de Liancourt, de la Roche- 
foucault admire the English Constitution, the English National 
Character; would import what of it they can. v 

Of what is lighter, especially if it be light as wind, how much easier 
the freightage! Non-Admiral Duke de Chartres (not yet d’Orieans or 
Egalite) flies to and fro across the Strait; importing English Fashions: 
this he, as hand-and-glove with an English Prince of Wales, is surely 
qualified to do. Carriages and saddles; top-boots and rtdingotes, as we 
call riding-coats. Nay the very mode of riding: for now no man on a 
level with his age but will trot a I’Attglaise, rising in the stirrups; C 
scornful of the old sitfast method, in which, according to Shakespeare, 
‘butter and eggs’ go to market. Also, he can urge the fervid wheels, 
this brave Chartres of ours; no whip in Paris is rasher and surer than 
the unprofessional one of Monseigneur, 

Elf jokers, we have seen; but see now real Yorkshire jockeys, and f 
what they ride on, and train: English racers for French Races. These 
likewise we' owe first (under the Providence of the Devil) to Mon- 
seigneur. Prince d’Artois also has his stud of racers. Prince d’Artois 
has withal the strangest horseleech: a moon-struck, much-enduring in- 
dividual, of NeucMtel jn Switzerland, — named Jean Paul Marat . A 
problematic Chevalier d’Eon, now in petticoats, now in breeches, is 
no Ites problematic in London than in Paris; and causes bets and 
lawsuits. Beautiful days of international communion! Swindlery and 
Blackguardism have stretched hands across tire Channel, and saluted 
mutually: on the raco-tourse of Vincennes or Sablons, behold, in 
English curride-and-four, wafted glorious among the principalities 
and rascalities, an English Dr. Dodd, 1 — for wdiom also the too early 
gallows gapes. ' ' 

Duhe.de Chartres was a young Prince of great promise, as young 
1 Adtltmg, Gcsdiiriite der menVlicheW Nhtrheit, § Dodd. 
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princes often are; which promise unfortunately has belied itself. With 
the huge Orl&ins Property, with Duke de Penthievre for Father-in-law 
(and now the young Brother-in-law Lamballe killed by excesses), — 
he will one day be the richest man in France. Meanwhile, ‘his hair 
is all falling out, his blood is quite spoiled’, — by early transcenden- 
talism of debauchery. Carbuncles stud his face ; dark studs on a ground 
of burnished copper. A mast signal failure, this young Prince! The 
stuff prematurely burnt out of him: little left but foul smoke and ashes 
Of expiring sensualities: what might have been Thought, Insight, and 
even Conduct, gone now, or fast going, — to confused darkness, broken 
by bewildering dazzlements; to obstreperous crotchets; to activities 
which you may call semi-delirious, or even semi-galvanic! Paris affects 
to laugh at his charioteering; but he heeds not such laughter. 

On the other hand, what a day, not of laughter, was that, when he 
threatened, for lucre’s sake, to lay sacrilegious hand on the Palais- 
Royal Garden ! 1 The flower-parterres shall be riven up; the Chestnut 
Avenues shall fall: time-honoured boscages, under which the Opera 
Hamadryads W'ere wont to wander, not inexorable to men. Paris moans 
aloud. Pliilidor, from his Cafe de la Regcnce, shall no longer look On 
greenness; the loungers and losels of the world, where now shall they 
haunt? In vain is moaning. The axe glitters; tire sacred groves fall 
crashing, — for indeed Monseigneur was short of money: the Opera 
Hamadryads fly with shrieks. Shriek not, ye Opera Hamadryads; or 
not as those that have no comfort. He will surround your Garden with 
new edifices and piazzas; though narrowed, it shall be replanted; 
dizened with hydraulic jets, cannon which the sun fires at noon ; tilings 
bodily* things spiritual, such as man has not imagined: — and in the 
Palais-Royal shall again, and more than ever, be the Sorcerer’s Sabbath 
and Satan-at-Home of our Planet. 

What will not mortals attempt? From remote Annonay in the 
’Vivarais, the Brothers Montgolfier send up their paper-dome, filled: 
with, the smoke of burnt wool . 2 The Vivarais Provincial Assembly is 
to be prorogued this same day: Vivarais Assembly-members applaud, 
and the shouts of congregated men. Will victorious Analysis scale the 
very Heavdns then? 

' 'Paris hears with eager wonder; Paris shall ere long see. From 
RSveillon’s Paper-warehouse there, in the Rise St. Antoine (a noted 
Warehouse), — the new Montgolfier air-ship launches itself. Ducks and 

t-s. (Dukurc, viii. A? 3 1 

5 "i!> Tunc. trSj. 
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poultry have been borne skyward: but now shall men be borne. 1 Nay, 
Chemist Charles thinks of hydrogen and glazed silk. Chemist Charles 
will himself ascend, from the Tuilerics Garden; Montgolfier solemnly 
cutting the cord. By Heaven, this Charles does also mount, he and 
another! Ten times ten thousand hearts go palpitating; all tongues 
are mute with wonder and fear; — till a shout, like the voice of seas, 
rolls after him, on his wild way. He soars, he dwindles upwards; has 
become a mere gleaming circlet, — like some turgotine snuffbox, what 
we call ‘Turgolinc-Platitudc’ ; like some new daylight Moon! Finally 
he descends; welcomed by the universe. Duchess Polignac, with a 
party, is in the Bois de Boulogne, waiting; though it is drizzly winter, 
the 1st of December 1783. The whole chivalry of France, Duke de 
Chartres foremost, gallops to receive him. 2 

Beautiful invention; mounting heavenward, so beautifully, — so un- 
guidablyl Emblem of much, and of our Age of Hope itself ; which shall 
mount, specifically-light, majestically in the same manner: and hover, 
— tumbling whither Fate will. Well if it do not, Pilatre-like, explode; 
and demount all the more tragically! — So, riding on windbags, will 
men scale the Empyrean. 

Or observe Herr Doctor Mesmer, in his spacious Magnetic Halls. 
Long-stoled he walks; reverend, glancing upwards, as in rapt com- 
merce; an Antique Egyptian Hierophant in tin's new age. Soft music 
flits; breaking fitfully the sacred stillness. Round their Magnetic Mys- 
tery, which to the eye is mere tubs with water, — sit breathless, rod in 
hand, the circles of Beauty and Fashion, each circle a living circular 
Passion-Flower: expecting tire magnetic afflatus, and new-manufac- 
tured Heaven-on-Earth. O women, O men, great is your infidel-faith! 
A Parlementary Duport, a Bergasse, D’Espremenil we notice there; 
Chemist Berthollet too, — on tire part of Monseigneur de Chartres. 

Had not the Academy of Sciences, with its Baillys, EranklinS, La- 
voisiers, interfered! But it did interfere. 3 Mesmer may pocket his hard 
money, and withdraw. Let him walk silent by the shore of the Bodensee, 
by the ancient town of Constance; meditating on much. For so, under 
the strangest new vesture, the old great truth (since no vesture can 
hide it) begins again to be revealed: That man is what we call a 
miraculous creature, with miraculous power over men; and, on the 
whole, with such a Life in him, and such a-World round him, as vic- 

1 October and November 1783. 

- I.nrrctcllc, igtnc Slide, id. 23S. 

8 August 1784. 
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tonous- Analysis; with her ipiiyslolo^es,' Nen'oasjsysto^;- Physic and . ' - : 
MetaiilVySic, will never completely name, to say nothing of explaining, .; / 
'IVlierein ;also the Quack .shall, in all ages, come in for Ins, share; 


CHAPTER VII 


CONTKAT SOCIAI. 


-In such succession of singular prismatic tints, flush after flush suf- 
fusing our horizon,- does the Era of Hope dawn on- towards fulfilment. 
Questionable! As indeed, with .an Era of Hope, that rests on -mere ' 
'universal Benevolence, victorious Analysis, Vice cured of its deformity; . - 
and, in the long run, on Twenty-five dark savage. Millions, looking up, 
hi hunger .and weariness, to that Eccc-sigmim of theirs ‘forty feet ' 
high’, — how could it be but questionable? . 

,‘ Thro.ugh all time, if we read aright, sin was, is, will be, the parent of ' 
misery. This land calls itself most Christian, and has crosses and eatbe- ’ 

.dtals; but its High-priest is some Roche-Aymon, some Necklace-' - 
Cardinal Louis do Rohan. The voice of the poor; through long years, 
ascends; inarticulate, in Jacqueries, meal-mobs; low-whimpering . of-- ?:■*. 
infinite. moanr unheeded of the Earth; not unheeded of : Heaven. A1- ’>•* 
Triiys moreover where the Millions are wretched, there are the. Thou.- 
‘sands straitened, 'unhappy; .only the Units, can flourish ; or say rather,' .* , 
•heirUined the last. Industry, all . noosed and haltered; as if it were Some •• . 
!K^ast.pX 'chase Tor. the mighty. hunters of this World to bait, and-ejit C'y 
.slices' orhm, series passionately to these its well-paid guides and ' \ 
'watchefsV-nqt^.Giu'de me; but, laisses fairc. Leave me alone o i youi- 
'guidance 1 ,Wf>at, market has Industry in this France? For, -two Things, ’ . 
Thsfc t maydje,,market and demand: for the coarser kind of field-fruits, , 
lliic&'.th.e; A3 iliidn^ will live: for the finer kinds of luxury -and spicery,— rv;; ; 
ipFnn® ifoniitaste, from opera-melodies'down to racers and courtesans ± \ T 
^ces|| f (:itjnit5 i .v.ili be amused. It is; at bottom but a mad statejof 

; : i \ , r &Q 

.///rp.ineftd-antl remake all which we have, indeed, victorious Analysis. ?.\Q_ 
HOnofetdiindondus. Analysis; nevertheless, out of the Workshop; add '-/ % 
iLal>pr|it)fy; Whai; tiling was victorious Analysis, yet known ; to. make? 
^ttctiQUqfTdcoherenceS, mainly; destruction. of thnincoherentTFrom ; v ' 
;’df:old^puhfwaS'but half a magician:. she evokes the spectres' which i'i 
•‘sBfr^tinptiTquhlirLWd/^iall have ‘endless vortices o'f-Trpthflqgic ! ; 
'.whpreon words;- and then things, are whirled and swallowed. .Re--;'-/ 

grounds .of Hope, at iwttorh ■mefe,,J;>': 
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precursors of Despair, this perpetual theorizing about Man, the Mind 
of Man, Philosophy of Government, Progress of the Species, and such- 
like; the main thinking furniture of every head. Time, and so many 
Montesquieus, Mablys. spokesmen of Time, have discovered innumer- 
able things: and- now has not jean Jacques promulgated his new 
Evangel of a Control Social; explaining the whole mystery of Gov- 
ernment, and bow it is contracted and bargained for,— to universal 
satisfaction? Theories of Government! Such have been, and will be; 
in ages of decadence. Acknowledge them in their degree; as processes 
of Nature, who does nothing in vain ; as steps in her great process. 
Meanwhile, what theory is so certain as this, That all theories, were 
they never so earnest, painfully elaborated, are, and, by the very con- 
ditions of them, must be incomplete, questionable, and even false? 
Thou shalt know that this Universe is, what it professes^to be, an 
hi finite one. Attempt not to swallow it, for thy logical digestion; be 
thankful, if skilfully planting down this and the oilier fixed pillar in 
the chaos, thou prevent its swallowing /Jice. That a new young gen- 
eration has exchanged the Sceptic Creed, What shall / believe? for 
passionate Faith in this Gospel according to Jean Jacques, is a further 
step in the business; and betokens much. 

Blessed also is Hope; and always from the beginning there was some 
Millennium prophesied; Millennium of Holiness; but (wbat is notable) 
never till tills New Era, any Millennium of mere Ease and plentiful 
Supply. In such prophesied Lubberland, of Happiness, Benevolence, 
and Vice cured of its deformity, trust not, my friends! Man is not what 
one calls a happy animal; his appetite for sweet victual is so enor- 
mous. How-, in this wild Universe, which storms in on him, infinite, 
vague-menacing, shall poor man find, say not happiness, but existence, 
and footing to stand on, if it be not by girding himself together for 
continual endeavour and endurance? Woe, if in his heart there dwelt 
no devout Faith; if the word Duty had lost its meaning for him! 
For as to this of Sentimentalism, so useful for weeping with over 
romances and on pathetic occasions, it otherwise verily will avail noth- 
ing; nay less. The healthy heart that said to itself, ‘How healthy am 
I ! ’ was already fallen into the fa tallest sort of disease. Is not Sentimen- 
talism twin-sister to Cant, if not one and the same with it? Is not Cant 
the materia prima of the Devil; from which all falsehoods, imbecili- 
ties, abominations body themselves; from which no true thing can 
come? For Cant is itself properly a double-distilled Lie; the second- 
power of a Lie. 

' And now if a whole Nation fall into that? In such case, I answer, 






'r' .;., .;;?,Bi^p;;PA3PjEft c*?c/ 

retutBipjat jof -ltr-Foc life-fe" tiq.'ctinningly-aeyised; 
;-WeSfcptib'riv or. self -deception : 1 it. isiai-grcat truth that .thftu .'art alive, 

■ t iS. UiouMst .'desires, necessities;, neither can these subsist and satisfy 

■ iiitt ts^fel^es V 6 n delusions, but .on fact. To fact; depend on it, we., shall 

dcam^: )>a£k t: to such fact, blessed dr cursed, as we have wisdom for. 
•%iof lowest,- least blessed fact one 'knows of, on which necessitous 
wfoTWld have ever based themselves, -seems to be the primitive one of 
Cannibalism': That 7 can devour Thee. What if such Primitive Fact 
Afere'precisely tlie one wchtui (with our improved methods) to revert 
f byaikl' begin anew from l . , r 


' ' ; 
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CHAPTER VIII 

PRINTED PAPER 


ft?,stich a practical France, let the theory of Perfectibility say what . 
ylt. will,'. discontents cannot be wanting: your promised Reformation is 
;.:Sft;ihdispensablc; yet it conies not; who will begin it — with himself? 
?jdisran : {ent with what is around us, still more with what is above us, 
-;|des:dri increasing seeking ever new -vents. 

A r ;ypf Street Ballads, of Epigrams that from of old tempered Despotism, 
^vjPiteis’dVppt 1 speak. Nor of .Manuscript Newspapers {Nouveiles d la 
■££ma w )’ da.wc speak. Bacbaumont and bis journeymen and 'followers 
; may*: close... those ‘thirty volumes , of scurrilous eavesdropping’, and 
iquipthMMade; for , at length if not liberty of the Press, there is 
?lic|hce. - Pamphlets can be surreptitiously vended and read in Paris. 
(;iftct.‘.theyi;eyeiv;bea? to be ‘Printed at Pekin’. We have. a Counter dc 
ihose. .years, . regularly published at London; by. a De 
rfMprdKdei.whoisT the guillotine has not yet devoured. There too an 
funritly-Dinguet, still unguiilotined, when bis own country has become 
‘ .tpo- lioi- for and .his brother Advocates have cast him oilt can 

^ ihtiarie; wailings, and SastUle Dtcollic (Bastille Unveiled),.' 

;‘>Ld{jy.aeibtis' fAbbe Roynal,' at length, has his wish; sees the Hhtahs 
]-;pyiosbjpW$ik^ with- its ‘lubricity’, un veracity, loose loud eleutberd- 
?mamdtranr(Cohfributedy they say, by Pbilosophedom at large, though 
tiii/ihe me, ; and to his glory), burnt by the common bang-- 
rrsaiil^?lT)c] niif’ nn fctetrfkVP.I*; d rn^rfvr. Tf 



.-f IjerMngman ; distoVerlpg now that it did . not serve. 

S^Againviri' fi purls. of Lay/, with their money-quarrels, divorce-eases, 

.the household existence can. ire. Imd, what; 
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indications! The Parlements of Bcsancon and Ab; ring, audible to all 
France, with the amours and destinies of a young Mirabeau. He, under r ' 
the nurture of a ‘Friend of Men 1 , has, in State Prisons, in inarching ' - 
Regiments, Dutch Authors’-garrets, and quite other scenes, ‘been for ' ^ 
twenty years learning to resist despotism’: despotism of men, and alas > 
also of gods. How, beneath this lose-coloured veil of Universal Benev-, 
olence and Astraea Rcdux, is the sanctuary of Home so often a dreary 
■void, or a dark contentious TTell-on-Earth! The old Friend of Men 
has his own divorce-case too; and at times, ‘his whole family but one’ 
under lock and key: he writes much about reforming and enfianchis- l 
mg the world: and for his own private behoof, he has needed sixty 
Lettrcs-clc-Cachct. A man of insight too; with resolution, even with 
manful principle, but in such an element, inward and outwaid, which 
he could not rule, but only madden. Edacity, rapacity*,' — quite con- " . 
trary to the finer sensibilities of the heart 1 Fools, that expect your 
verdant Millennium, and nothing but Love and Abundance, brooks 
running wine, winds whispering music, — with the whole ground and 
basis of your existence champed into a mud of Sensuality; which, 
daily growing deeper, will soon have no bottom but the Abyss! 

Or consider that unutterable business of the Diamond Necklace. ' 
Red-hatted Cardinal Louis de Rohan; Sicilian jailbhd BalsamO Cagli- 
ostro; milliner Dame de Lamotte, ‘with a face of some piquancy’: 
the highest Church Dignitaries waltzing, in Walpurgis Dance, with - 
quack-prophets, pickpurses and public women: — a whole Satan’s In- 
visible World displayed ; working there continually under the daylight 
visible one; the smoke of its torment going up for ever! The Throne - 
has been brought into scandalous collision with the Treadmill. Aston- * 
ished Europe rings with the mystery for ten months; sees only lie " ' 
unfold itself from lie; corruption among the lofty and the low, guloslty, 
credulity, imbecility, strength nowhere but in the hunger. Weep, fair 
Queen, thy first tears of unmixed wTetchedness! Thy fair name has - 
been tarnished by foul breath; irremediably while life lasts. No more 
shalt thou be loved and pitied by living hearts, till a new generation - 
has been born, and thy own heart lies cold, cured of all its soriows— • 
The Epigrams henceforth become, not sharp and bitter; but cruel, 
atrocious, unmentionable. On that 31st of May 1786, a miserable Car- , 
dinal Grand-Almoner Rohan, on issuing from his Bastille, is escorted > - 
by hurrahing crowds: unloved he. and worthy of no love; but impor- 
tant since the Court and Queen are his enemies. 1 

* 5 Fils Adoptif, "Memoircs do Mirabeau, iv 315 — See Carlyle’s Biographical, 
E-'.av.-., § finraond Necklace, § Count Cagliostro 

ft 
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’|^pwJs?»iiTVl)righ't .Eta-' df, Hqpeldiroritecl ;; and 'the whole.sby growing- 


made,.men staves, — at.. least to one- another. Slaves 'only -of their' own 
luiti they now are, and will' be; Slaves of sin;.' inevitably- also of 
'sorrow. . Behold the mouldering mass 1 of Sensuality land Falsehood 
round which plays foolishly, itself a corrupt phosphorescence,, some 


hothhigh rotted. Add only that the French Nation distinguishes itself' 
among Nations by the characteristic of Excitability; with the good, 
tin Fatso, with fife perilous evil, which belongs to that. Rebellion, explo- 
sion, of unknown extent is to be calculated on. There are. as Chester- 
field! wrote; ''all the symptoms I liave ever met .with in History!’ v 


iv. Shall we say then: Woe to Philosophism, that it- destroyed Religion, 
avhat it .called, ‘extinguishing the alwmination {(eraser Vinfamc )■? Woe 
-'raihertp those that made the Holy an abomination, and extinguish- 
ablej.'woe to.all men that live in such a , time of world-abomination 
;and. World-destruction! Nay, answer the Courtiers,, it. was Turgot; it- 
IjmsyNecker, .with- their mad innovating; it was' the Queen’s want of -' 
"■etl^tretlcfrit .jvfls- he,, it .was she, it was- that. Friends! It was every; 
’scoundrel 'that had lived, and quadriike pretended. to.be doing,. and 
'^bbchTonly. eat jug and -misdoing, in all provinces of, life, as- Shoeblack 
yorpIsSoyerCign Lord, each in his degree, from the time of Charlemagne 
ifaha 'Carlier. All. this - (for be sure no falsehood perishes, but. is as seed 
iso.yh-.ybubitb ■ grow) has been storing itself for thousands of years; 
randii@y;pie) account-day has come. And. rode will the-settlement-her’ 
a g?i n st the day of wrath. .0 my Brother, be not. tlioh, ; 
ih|jhac|Tp3Die ! rather, if thou wilt fake counsel; ’tis but dying pnceyand 
gjiM ^ffl i^fltTof-it for ever. Cursed is- that trade; and' bears curses,; 

.'bow, long ages after' thou, art, departed, and-, the! 
-rwag^:tMitJha^9t,;are all Consumed; .nay, as the ancient /wis,e';have; 
;Xmiten,|^th‘rdugh.0ernity. itselfyand is verily marked in the DoohV , 
|^oqlc^Fa/Q'6d/;^y,'.’ .. i’ij-lqvV 

X:'-l®9P?deferfed'dnaIcetli the heart sick. And vet,<as'we saidibHqpgus 1 ',' 
>,buCdbfengd;.Vn'qt;abolished, hot-abolishable. Ibis very notable, '; ; an'd’ ; : 

LIop-c does still light onwards., the Ifr.etich 
destines;' For we shall still fiod.Ftbp^.iBlhv 
ying/hb iCfon.foiicl invitation., be it for, anger and menace;. ;as'. a. mild 
;.bp^?^ig^tV4C i '^nb^.as.' a." red. conflagration if . sninesf - burning-: 
^$%^^sr©jue/ > j^d&b}^OTke^brj®oj^..dif,T^«:,; it-’ stillyshmes; '/ 
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and goes not out at all, since Desperation 'itself is a kind of Hope. 
Thus is our Eta still to be named of Hope, though in the saddest sense, 
— when there is nothing 16 ft but Hope. ' _ 

v 

But if any one would know summarily what a Pandora’s Box lies 
there for the opening, he may see it in what by its nature is the symp- 
tom of all symptoms, the surviving Literature of the Period. Abbe * 
Raynal, with his lubricity and lqud loose rant, has spoken Ms word; ! 
and already the fast-hastening generation responds to another. Glance 
at Beaumarchais’ Manage dc Figaro; which now (in 1784), after' 
difficulty enough, has issued on the stage , and ‘runs its hundred nights’, 
to the admiration of all men. By what virtue or internal vigour it so 
ran.'the reader of our day will rather wonder: — and indeed will know 
so much the better that it Battered some pruriency of the time; that it 
spoke what all were feeling, and longing to speak. Small substance in 
that Figaro: thin wiredrawn intrigues, thin wiredrawn sentiments and 
sarcasms; a tiling lean, barren; yet which winds and whisks itself, as 
through a wholly mad universe, adroitly, with a high-sniffing air: 
wherein each, as was hinted, which is the grand secret, may see some 
image of lutnself, and of his own state and ways. So it runs its hundred 
nights, and all Prance runs with it, laughing applause. If the solilo- 
quizing Barber ask: 'What has your Lordship done to earn all this?’ 
and can only answer: 'You took the trouble to be born ( Voits vans 
Stes donna la peine dc naitre)', — all men must laugh: and a gay horse- 
racing Anglomaniac Noblesse loudest of all. For how can small books 
have a gieat dangei in them 5 asks the Sieur Caron; and fancies his 
thin epigram may be a kind of reason. Conqueror of a golden fleece, 
by giant smuggling; tamer of helldogs, in the Parfenient Maupeou; 
and finally crowned Orpheus in the Thidtrc FianQais, Beaumarchais 
has now culminated, and unites the attributes of several demigods. 
We shall meet him once again, in the course of his decline. 

Still more" significant are two Books produced on the eve of the 
ever-memorable Explosion itself, and read eagerly by all the world: 
Saint-Pierre’s Patel ct Virginia, and Louvets Chevalier de Faublas. 
Noteworthy Books; vhich may be considered as the last-speech of old 
Feudal France. In the first there rises melodiously, as it were, the 
wail of a moribund world: everywhere wholesome Nairn it in unequal 
conflict with diseased perfidious Art; cannot escape from it in the 
lowest hut, in the remotest Hand of the sea. Ruin and death must strike 
down the loved one; and, what is most significant of all, death even ■ 
here not by necessity but by etiquette. What a world of prurient cor- 1 



'vre;,nr!n,’^ai], : ]ii 

againy let uo m^hlacpouh^muslpij. Truly, If this ^fetched 
^anbfaf is, a deam-spwaiyrtis'ope under tbe : gallows, and. by a- felon 
TlMitio^k rfofc repent: Wrfetched.'c/offCC of a Book'; without depth, ever.. 
:0' ; 0J:priW! Whzt; ‘pictUre'of Bfehch society* is here? Picture properly, 
pfppthihg,;if not of the mind that gave it out as'some sort of picture, 
‘TetsVtript'piri of .much; above all,; of the. world that could nourish, itself - 
■metWh/f •• y y .• .] ; , 
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BOOK III , 

THE PARLEMENT OF PARIS 

CHAPTER I 
dishonoured biles 

* V 

r W hile the unspeakable confusion is everywhere weltering within, 
i and through so many cracks in the surface sulphur-smoke is issuing, 
> , the question arises: Through what crevice will the main Explosion 
carry itself? Through which of the old craters or chimneys; or must 
it, at once, form a new crater for itself? In every Society are such 
, chimneys, are Institutions serving as such: even Constantinople is 
- not without its safety-valves: there too Discontent can vent itself, 
" —in material fire; by the number of nocturnal conflagrations, or of 
hanged bakers, the Reigning Power can read tire signs of the times, and 
, change course according to these. 

„ We may say that this French Explosion will doubtless first try all 
the old Institutions of escape; for by each of these there is, or at least 
there used to be, some communication with the interior deep ; they are 
national Institutions in virtue of that. Had they even become per- 
' j sonal Institutions, and what we dm call choked up from their original 
- uses, there nevertheless must the impediment be weaker than else* 
i where. Through which of them then? An observer might have guessed: 
' Through' the Law Parlements; above all, through the Parlenient of 
Paris. 

, ’ Men, though never so thickly clad in dignities, sit not inaccessible 

. to the influences of their time; especially men whose life is business; 

^ who at all turns, were it even from behind judgement-seats, have come 
ry in contact with the actual workings of the world. The Counsellor of 
«, Parkment, the President himself, who has bought his place with hard 
money that he might be looked up to by his fellow-creatures, how 
shribhc, in all Philosophe-goirees, and saloons of elegant culture, be- 
come notable as a Friend of Darkness? Among the Paris Long-robes 
there may be more than one patriotic Malekherbes, whose tule is 
' - conscience and the public good; there are clearly more than one hot- 
* ’ \ < Si 
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headed D’Espremenil, to whose confused thought any loud reputation r « - 
of the Brutus sort may seem glorious. The Lepelletiers, Lamoignons , 
have titles and wealth; yet, at Court, are only styled ‘Noblesse of the / 
Robe’. Thcte are Duports of deep scheme; Freteaus, Sabatiers, of in- ' 
continent tongue: all nursed more or less on the milk of the Contrat' J 
Social. Nay, for the whole Body, is not this patriotic opposition also a \ 
fighting for oneself? Awake, Parlement of Paris, renew thy long war- 
fare] Was not the Parlement Maupeou abolished with ignominy? Not 
now hast thou to dread a Louis XIV, with the crack of his whip, and 
his Olympian looks; not now a Richelieu and Bastilles: no, the whole ' 
Nation is behind thee. Thou too (0 heavens! ) mayst become a Politi- 
cal Power; and with the shakings of thy horse-hair wig, shake prind- , 
polities and dynasties, like a very Jove with his ambrosial curls! 

Light old M. de Maurepas, since the end of 1781, has been fixed 
in the frost of death: ‘Never more/ said the good Louis, ‘shall I hear 
his step in the room there overhead’; his light jestings and gyratings ' 
are at an end. No more can the importunate reality be hidden by 
pleasant wit, and to-day’s evil be deftly rolled over upon to-morrow. 
The morrow itself has arrived ; and now nothing but a solid phlegmatic 
M. de Vergennes sits there, in dull matter of fact, like some dull 
punctual Cleik (which he originally was); admits what cannot be , 
denied, let the remedy come whence it will. In him is no remedy; only >' 
clerklike ‘dispatch of business’ according to routine. The poor King, 
grown older yet hardly more experienced, must himself, with such 
no-faculty as he has, begin governing; wherein also his Queen will give 
help. Bright Queen, with her quick clear glances and impulses; clear, a 
and even noble; but all-too superficial, vehement -shallow, for that ’ 
work! To govern France were such a problem; and now it has grown - 
wellnigh too hard to govern even the CLii-de-Bcetif. For if a distressed 
People has its cry, so likewise, and more audibly, has a bereaved Court. 

To the CEil-de-Beeuf ft remains inconceivable how, in a Fiance of 
such resources, the Horn of Plenty should run dry: did it not use to 
flow? Neveitheless Nccker, with his revenue of parsimony, has ‘sup- . ■ 
pressed above six hundred places', before the Courtiers could oust him ; , 1 
parsimonious finance-pedant as he was. Again, a military pedant, Saint- 
Germain, with his Prussian manceuvres; with his Prussian notions/ s 
as if merit and not coat-of-arms should be the rule of promotion, has , 
disaffected military men; the Mousquetaires, with much else are sup- / 
pressed: for he too was one of your suppressors; and unsettling and ; • 
oversetting, did mere mischief — to the CEil-de-Bceuf. Complaints , 
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Si{rii , mi : r‘:ir»Tvifv.'flri!riptv.*’jf' J fS , fi , rfjan^pf{ fElfid- 


• _* f w t v>? y ? , , </ 7 . „ 1 r? \ - ■ ■ 

|dppir§h$ |tmj6ok ' tipom /.; r f .'*, 

IlfjMi - wntje^lhat- the XEil-de^Ereuf feels melancholy, when you, are • 
places! Not a 'place can be suppressed,'but some purse' - 
(yfetj^lgfiier'fof-itpand more than one heart the heavier; foi 1 did it not 
workih g-classes too,- — manufacturers, male and female, of 


p^'^wevefy'jt'goes oh: and is not yet .ended. Hew -years more and 
^htf'^jftKiotfhSs- slt^l‘ fall suppressed, the Bear-hounds, the Falconry; 
^>|i^^il^fafi,--.tWcfc- as autumnal leaves. Duke dc jPolignac demon- 
rfS’tafcyt'dythe’ complete, -silencing Of ministerial logic, that his place 
'/jMst^tildi&hholishecl; . then ' gallantly, turning to the Queen; surrenders , 
p Pes'rii eh J pKi a jest'y i po wishes, Less chivalrous was Duke de Coignyy 



i'him’.VXn'fegatd to such matters there can be but one opinion. Baron 

-.- -s-the independent 

(afjrcttx ) ; you go 
the morrow: 



^Idpw'fihgfiiaVihis perpetual distress of- the Toyat treastiryl And yet 
^‘|;|sifpKingfmotijnbre: incredible than undeniable. A, thing mournfully 

^vlricli' ali-Ministers successively stumble, 
>5tn e dri;d|^Be.it^^nt,of' fiscal genius’,. or some far other want, there 
f Jj^SVpalghfi/rat 'discrepancy between- - Revenue and Expenditure; ai 
%<£•$<&&«&: you must ‘choke. (ccunbicr) the Deficit 5 ,. 
|fph4l^'5it'’Wul^^Bow,yoa! This is dhe stern problem; hopeless seems 
4itiiif^S;'spHarihg'pf ;the' circle, Controller Joly de Fleury, who sttcr 

kfpi^L'At rln nnflamrr trifli tf * rrtrtttnrr ImiI nfianricn 



;^QfHie^Sj|j^TC».j^en less;, for if Joly maintained hhnseii beyond 
d '^Oy^fLj’Qrmessdii ; . n 

^or^^eS^amtipalU'eT'snthout consulting 
.^msttpipihdp^wp'jAhd so; towards the end of 1783, matters' threaten 

'human Ingenuity. Tri rain has.tmr- 
AV]V'de"':s> 3 d' ^Crmpr-n ht- TMnmtr'^ 1 'k ! niernterf . ouf, ‘ IntOndantS , of 
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Finance, Controller-General of Finances; there are unhappily no’ • 
Finances to control. Fatal paralysis inrades the social movement; - 
clouds, of blindness or of blackness, envelop us: are we breaking down,-- 1 , 
then, into the black horrors of National Bankruptcy? 

Great is Bankruptcy: the great bottomless gulf into which all False- 
hoods, public and private, do sink, disappearing; whither, from the 
first origin of them, they were all doomed. For Nature is true and 
not a lie. No lie you can speak or act but it will come, after longer 
or shorter circulation, like a Bill drawn on Nature’s Reality, and 
be presented there for payment, — with the answer, A 7 o cfjcets. Pity- 
only that it often had so long a circulation: that the original forger 1 ” 
were so seldom he who bore the final smart of it! Lies, and the burden 
of evil they' bring, are passed on; shifted from back to back, and 
from rank to rank ; and so land ultimately on the dumb lowest rank, , 
who with spade and mattock, with sore heart and empty wallet, daily- 
come in contact with leality, and can pass the cheat no further. 

Observe nevertheless how, by a just compensating law, if the lie , 
with its burden (in this Confused whirlpool of Society) sinks and is ' ' 
shifted ever downwards, then in return the distress of it rises ever 
upwai ds and upwards. Whereby, after the long pining and demi-starva- t 
tion of those Twenty Millions, a Duke de Coigny and his Majesty 4 
come also to have their Teal quariel’. Such is the law of just Nature; / 
bringing, though at long intervals, and were it only' by Bankruptcy, 1 ! 
matters round again to the mark. ” , 

But with a Fortunatus’ Purse in its pocket, through what length'"'' 
of time might not almost any Falsehood last! Your Society, your 
Household, practical or spiritual Arrangement, is untrue, unjust, of- 
fensive to the ey'e of God and man. Nevertheless its hearth is warm, 
its larder well replenished: the innumerable Swiss of Heaven, w-ith ' 
b kind of natuial loyalty, gather round it; will prove, by pam- . 
phleteering, musketeering, that it is a truth; 01 if not an unmixed . 
(unearthly, impossible) Truth, then better, a wholesomely attempered" 
one /as wind is to the shorn lamb), and works well. Changed outlook/, 
however, when purse and larder grow empty! Was y»our Arrangement > 
so true, so accordant to Nature’s ways, then how, in the name of , 
wonder, has Nature, with hc-r infinite bounty, come to leave it famish- . 
ing/here? To all men, to all women and all children, it is now in- ’ 
dubitable that your Arrangement was false. Honour to Bankruptcy; 
ever righteous on the great scale, though in detail it is so cruel! Under 
all Falsehoods it works, unweariedly mining. No Falsehood, did it 
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* ri«fc h&iveitfcigb and cover the world, but Bankruptcy, one day, will 
" 'sv/eep 'it down, and make us free of It. 

1 F 

CHAPTER II 

s » ; CONTROI.TXR CAX.ONNF. 

Under such circumstances of tristcssc, obstruction and sick languor, 
_j when to an exasperated Court it seems as if fiscal genius had -departed 
' from among men, what apparition could be welcomer than that of 
"< 51 . de Calonne? Calonne, a man of indisputable genius; even fiscal 
genius, more or less: of experience both in managing Finance and 
S , Kirlements, for he has been Intendant at Metz, at Liiie; King’s Pro- 
Cureurnt Douai. A man of weight, connected with the moneyed classes; 
v of, unstained name, — if it were not some peccadillo {of showing a 
Clienfs Letter) in that old D’Aiguillon-Lachalotais business, as good 
i as forgotten now. He has kinsmen of heavy purse, felt on the block 
Exchange. Our Foulons, Bertliiers intrigue for him : — old Fotilon, who 
-/has now nothing to do but intrigue: who is known and even seen to be 
what they call a scoundrel; but of unmeasured wealth: who. from 

* Commissariat-clerk which he once was, mav hope, some think, if the 
game go right, to be Minister himself one day. 

Such proppiug and backing has M. de Calonne; and then intrinsi- 
cally such qualities 1 Hope radiates from his face; persuasion banes on 
. This tongue. For all straits he has present remedy, and will make tht 
Ul, roll on wheels before him. On the 3rd of November 17S3. the 
’ GLi jC-Canif rejoices in its new Controller-General. Calonne ako shall 
Juvt> trial; Calonne also, in his wav, as Turgot and Necker had done 
in theirs, shall forward the consummation; suffuse, with one other 
-flush of brilliancy, our now too leaden-coloured Era of Hope, and 
, ‘ wind it up-— into fulfilment. 

/ r 

Great, in any case, is the felicity of the CEil-de-Bceuf. Stinginess has 
y , fiecUrom these royal abodes: suppression ceases; your Be-enval may 
A go peaceably fo sleep, sure that he shall awake unpiundered. Smiling 
V ■'Plenty, as if conjured by some enchanter, has 1 eturned ; scatters con- 
’ tectment from her new-flowing horn. And maik what suavity of man- 
Cy&n'd A bland smile distinguishes our Controller: to all men he listens 
/ with an air of interest, nay of anticipation; makes their own wish 
r ?cat ,to themselves, and grants it; or at least, grants conditional 
s . P'-omise of it. £ I fear this is a matter of difficulty’, said her Majesty. — 

" U J>- 
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, ‘Madame’, answeied'tbe Controller, 'if it is but difficult, it is done; v 
'if it is impossible, it shall be done (sc jcra)’. A man ‘of such ‘facility; 
withal. To observe him in the pleasure-vortex of society, which none ’ l 
. partakes of with more gusto, you might ask, When does he work? 

And yet his work, as we see, is never behindhand; above all, the fruit 
. of his work: ready-money. Truly a man of incredible facility; facile - ’ : 
action, facile elocution, facile thought: how, in mild suasion, philo- A 
Sophie depth sparkles up from him, as mere wit and lambent spright^ 
liness; and in her Majesty’s Soirees, with the weight of a world lying 
on him, he is the delight of men and women! By what magic does he 
accomplish miradcs? By the only true magic, that of genius. Men ’ 
name him 'the. Minister’; as indeed, when was there another such? ... 
Crooked tilings are become straight by him, rough places plain; and ' 
over the (Eil-de-Bceuf there rests an unspeakable sunshine. < . 

Nay, in seriousness, let no man say that Calonne had not genius; « , 
genius for Persuading; before all tilings, for Borrowing. With the < 
skilfullcst judicious appliances of underhand money, he keeps the ■■ 
Stock-Exchanges flourishing: so that Loan after Loan is filled up as 
soon as opened. ‘Calculators likely to know 1 1 have calculated that - ( 
he spent, in extraordinaries, ‘at the rate of one million daily’; which , 
indeed is some fifty thousand pounds sterling: but did he not procure - , 
something with it: namely peace and prosperity, for the time being? 4 
Philosophedom grumbles and croaks; buys, as we said, 80,000 copies ' 
of Necker’s new Book: but Nonpareil Calonne, in her Majesty’s - 
Apartment, with the glittering retinue of Dukes, Duchesses, and mere " - 
happy admiring faces, can let Necker and Philosophedom croak. 

The misery is, such a time cannot last! Squandering, and Payment 
by Loan is no way to choke a Deficit. Neither is oil the substance’ ^ 
for quenching conflagrations; — alas no, only for assuaging them, not l 
permanently 1 To the Nonpareil himself, who wanted not insight, it 1 
is clear at intervals, and dimly certain at all time, that his trade 
is by nature temporary, growing daily more difficult; that changes 
incalculable lie at no great distance. Apart from financial Deficit, the' 
world is wholly in such a newfangled humour; all tilings working j 
loose from their old fastenings, towards new issues and combinations. ( , 
There is not a dwarf jokei, a cropt Brutus’-head, or Anglomaniac , A 
horseman rising on his stirrups, that does not betoken change. But 
what then? The day, in any case, passes pleasantly; for the morrow', * 
if the morrow cqme, there shall be counsel too. Once mounted (by ' J 

1 Bcscnval. iu 216. * 
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^^pbsSiBle^wilh ; : all men, a iNonpareil Controller, may hope to go 
^cli^^tiifough>'ttie Inevitable, ih some unimagincd way, as 'hand- 
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'^S^ij^he'.jpile topples, perilous. And here has this world’s wonder 
Sio|j^i_amond‘Nedrlace;brought.it at last to the clear .verge of turn- 
jlffl|i' r Gemns in that direction, can no more: mounted high enough, 
i’.;of i ,hhtl:ni6^id;''w ! C; must fare forth. Hardly is poor Rohan, the. 
ivKecMace-jCardirialyStifely bestowed in the Auvergne Mountains, Dame 
^deiaWottfe,(utisafely) in the Salpctriere, and that mournful business 
vhiislred; up]*, when .'our sanguine Controller once more astonishes the 
| >wdfiaivAh;e?ipedient, .unheard of for these hundred and. sixty years. 



actual or virtual rulers. of their districts, 



.ftH^-'then thi$ question put: What are. we to do? Surely 
-measures ; such as the magic of genius wall unfold; 
rsucK^aSpdiice sanctioned bv Notables; all Parlements and. all men 
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joyful surprise; stares eagerly what'** 
creditor j the public debtor, the , whole . 

several surprises, joyful ’ 
his matrimonialand other* , 
works now in the dimmest* 
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quarry from afar. He, like an eagle or vulture, or mixture of both, ' 
preens his wings for flight homewards. 1 

M. do Calonne has stretched out an Aaron’s Rod over France; 
miraculous; and is summoning quite unexpected things. Audacity and 
hope alternate in him with misgivings; though the sanguine-valiant •. 
side carries it. Anon he writes to an intimate friend, 7 e me fats pitta 
a moi-mhm (I am an object to pity to myself)’; anon, invites some 
dedicating Poet or Poetaster to sing ‘this Assembly of the Notables, 
and the Revolution that is preparing’. 2 Preparing- indeed; and a 
matter to be sung, — only not till we have seen it, and what the issue . 
of it is. In deep obscure unrest, all things have so long gone rocking 
and swaying; will M. de Calonne, with this his alchemy of the- 
Notables, fasten all together again, and get new revenues? Oi wrench 
all asunder; so that it go no longer rocking and swaying, but clashing 
and colliding? 

Be tliis as it may, in the bleak short days, we behold men of weight 
and influence threading the great vortex of French Locomotion, each ~ 
on his several line, from all sides of France, towards the Chateau Of 
Versailles: summoned thither de par le roi. There, on the 22nd day 
of February 1787, they have met, and got installed: Notables to the 
number of a Hundred and Thirty-seven, as we count them name 
by name: s add Seven Princes of the Blood, it makes the round Gross 
of Notables. Men of the sword, men of tire robe; Peers, dignified 
Clergy, Parlementary Presidents: divided into Seven Boards (£u- ' 
r carts)', under our Seven Princes of the Blood, Monsieur, D’Artois, , 
Penthievre, and the rest; among whom let not our new Duke d’Orleans 
(for, since 1785, he is Chartres no longer) be forgotten. Never yet 
made Admiral, and now turning the corner of his fortieth year, with 
spoiled blood and prospects, half-weary of a world which is more 
than half-weary of liim, Monseigneur's future is most questionable. - 
Not in illumination and insight, not even in conflagration ; but, as was 
said, ‘in dull smoke and ashes of outburnt sensualities’, does he live , 
and digest. Sumptuosity and sordidness; revenge, life-weariness, ambi- • ' 
tion, darkness, putrescence: and, say, in sterling money, three hun- 
dred thousand a year, — were this poor Prince once to burst loose from; 
his Court-moorings, to what regions, with what phenomena, might 
he not sail and drift) Happily as yet he ‘affects to hunt daily’; 

^ Fils Adoptif, M {moires de Mirabeau, t. Jv. iiw. 4 ct 5. ‘A 

-Biographic (Jniversdie, § Calonne (by Guizot). 
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sits, there, "since-he must sit, presiding that Bureau of his, -with dull 
ffiO&n-vfeage, dull glassy eyes, as if it were a mere tedium to him. 
/-NWe'obserye finally, that Count Mirabeau has actually arrived. He 
dcstendstfrom Berlin, on the scene of action; glares into it with 
c flashing sun-glance; discerns that it will do nothing for him. He had 
hoped these Notables might need a Secretary. They do need one; 

. hut have fixed On Dupont de Nemours; a man of smaller fame, but 
Then of better; — who indeed, as his friends often hear, labours under 
f £his r complaint, surely not a universal one, of having ‘five kings to 
cottespond with’. 1 The pen of a Mirabeau cannot become an official 
one) nevertheless It remains a pen. In defect of Secretaryship, he sets 
fe"denouncihg Stock-brokerage (Dfamciation de V Agiotage ) ; testi- 
fying, r.s his mint is, by loud bruit, that he is present and busy; — 
tfdjiWamsd by friend Talleyrand, and even by Calonne himself under- 
hand, 'that 'a seventeenth Lettre-de-CacLet may be launched against 
"him’, he tunefully flits aver the inarches. 

/ And now, in stately royal apartments, as Pictures of that time still 
^represent them, our hundred and forty-four Notables sit organized, 
-ready to hear and consider. Controller Calonne is dreadfully behind- 
hand with his speeches, his preparatives; however, the man’s ‘facility 
of work 1 is known to us. For freshness of style, lucidity, ingenuity, 
largeness of view, that opening Harangue of his was unsurpassable: — 
had not-lhe subject-matter been so appalling. A Deficit, concerning 
which accounts vary, and the Controller’s own account is not unques- 
tioned;’ but which all accounts agiee in representing as ‘enormous’. 
■(.This is the epitome of our Controller’s difficulties: and then his means? 
Mere Turgotism; for thither, it seems, we must come at last: Provin- 
cial Assemblies; new Taxation; nay. strangest of all, new Land tax, 
what he 'calls Subvention Tcrritoriale, from which neither Privileged 
nor Unprivileged, Noblemen, Clergy-, nor Parlementeers, shall be 
exempt J 

Foolish enough! These Privileged Classes have been used to tax; 
levyiiigloll, ’tribute and custom, at all hands, while a penny was left: 
•but to be themselves taxed? Of such Privileged persons, meanwhile, do 
there Notables, all but the merest fraction, consist. Headlong Calonne 
had’given oo heed to the ^composition'. or judicious packing of them; 
but, chosen such. Notables as were Teally notable: trusting for the 
,kme to offhand ingenuity, good fortune, and eloquence that never 
,yet failed. Headlong Controller-General! Eloquence can do much, 
but not all. Orpheus, with eloquence grown rhythmic, musical (what 

1 ftument, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau (Park-, 183s), p. 30 
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we call Poetry), drew iron tears from the cheek of Pluto: but by what 
witchery of rhyme or prose wilt thou, from the pocket of Plutus, draw 
gold? 

Accordingly, the storm that now rose and began to whistle round ( 
Calonno, first in these Seven Bureaus, and then on the outside of 
them, awakened by them, spreading wider and wider over all France, 
threatens to become unappeasable. A Deficit so enormous! Misman- - 
agement, profusion is too clear. Peculation itself is hinted at; nay, - 
Lafayette and others go so far as to speak it out, with attempts at . 
proof. The blame of his Deficit our brave Calonne, as was natural, __ , 
had endeavoured to shift from himself on his predecessors; not ex- 
cepting even Necker. But now Necker vehemently denies: whereupon 
an 'angry Correspondence’, which also finds its way into print. t 

In the CEil-de-Bceuf, and her Majesty’s private Apartments, an elo- 
quent Controller, with his ‘Madame, if it is but difficult’, had been 
persuasive: but, alas, the cause is now carried elsewhither. Behold 
him, one of these sad days, in Monsieur’s Bureau; to which all the 
other Bureaus have sent deputies. He is standing at bay: alone; ex- 
posed to an incessant fire of questions, interpellations, objurgations, 
from those ‘hundred and thirty-seven’ pieces of logic-ordnance, — what 
we may well call bouches it fen, fire-mouths literally! Never, accord- ‘ * 
ing to Besenval, or hardly ever, had such display of intellect, dexterity, . 
coolness, suasive eloquence, been made by man. To the raging play' 
of so many fire-mouths he opposes nothing angrier than light-beams, 
self-possession and fatherly smiles. With the imperturbablest bland 1 , 1 
dearness, he, for five hours long, keeps answering the incessant volley 
of fiery captious questions, reproachful interpellations; in words 
prompt as lightning, quiet as light. Nay, the cross-fire too: such side- - .. 
questions and incidental interpellations as, in the heat of the main- 
battle, he (having only one tongue) could not get answered; these 
also he takes up, at the first slake; answers even these. 1 Could blandest f 
suasive eloquence have saved France, she were saved. 

Heayy-laden Controller! In the Seven Bureaus seems nothing but 
hindrance: in Monsieur’s Bureau, a Lomenie de Brienne, Archbishop 
of Toulouse, with an eye himself to the Controllership, stirs up the 
Clergy; there are meetings, underground intrigues. Neither from w-ith- 
out anywhere comes sign of hdp or hope. For the Nation (where Mira- ' 
beau is now, with stent or-lungs, ‘denouncing Agio’) the Controller has - -■ 
hitherto done nothing, or less. For Philosophedom he has done as good " 
as nothing, — sent out some scientific Lapfrouse, or the like: and is be ' , 

1 Besenval, ill 196. 
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Bof&fSngry: correspondence 5 trith its pecker? The very GEil-de- 
Ba>urf : lddks Questionable) a falling Controller has no friends. Solid 
Jilldeiyergennes, who with his phlegmatic judicious punctuality might 
im’fekept'down many things, died the very week before these sorrow- 
jfqt Notables met. And now a Seal-keeper, Gardc-dcs-Sccaux Miromenil 
is tlipughf.-td be playing the traitor; spinning plots for Lomenie- 
jRuenric h Queen ! s-Reader Abb6 de Vermond, unloved individual, was 
Brienuejs creature, the work of his hands from the first: it may be 
fCcited the; backstairs passage is open, the ground getting mined under 
piifTeetC, Treacherous Garde-des-Sceaux Miromenil, at least, should 
lfe : :-dismissed; ' Lamoignon, the eloquent Notable, a staunch man, 
SitFconnexions, and even ideas, Parlement-President yet intent on 
r|fenbing Parlements, w r ere not he the right Keeper? So, for one, thinks 
mjs^'-Bcsenvalj and, at dinner-table, rounds the same into the Con- 
troller's ear, — who always, in the intervals of landlord-duties, listens 
ic^hirtt Wvith charmed look, but answers nothing positive. 1 
IpAlas, what to answer? The force of private intrigue, and then also 
Ihef force of public opinion, grows so dangerous, confused! Philoso- 
j&B&ohb; sneers aloud, as if its Necker already triumphed. The gaping 
’pp-piMcdgspes over Wood-cuts or Copper-cuts; where, for example, 
a^festieds .represented convoking the Poultry of his barnyard, with 
this'ppehing' address : 'Dear animals, I have assembled you to advise 
tne'ydfaV'sauce I shall dress you with’; to which a Cock responding. 
JJVedoq’t.want- to be eaten’, is checked bv ‘You wander from the point 
:(j[mis'ydiis deartez de la question)’. 2 Laughter and logic; ballad- 
girl^, ^pamphleteer; epigram and caricature: what wind of public 
b|jis{ibj]:;is;tlns ( ' — as if the Cave of the Winds were bursting loose! At 
nightfall, President Lamoignon steals over to the Controller's; finds 
hud? walk ing i w i th large str ides in his chamber, like one out of him- 
selfA With rapid confused speech the Controller begs M. de Lamoignon 
$P^*y^;him,'an advice’. Lamoignon candidly answers that, except in 
pegard-db bisf <rwn anticipated Keepership. unless that would prove 
feneriiaL'.]ie:realiy cannot take upon him to advise. 

one 



f(f%hvii;andMt'?«i7;>er,— -'On the Monday after Easter, as 1, fiesenval, 
^Aidmg- towards RomainvOle to the Mardchal de Segur’s, T met a 
jpf/d,:pb4he Boufeyards, who told me that M. de Calomie was out. 
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A" little further on came M. tlie Duke d’Orleans, dashing towards me, "I 
head to the wind’ (trotting a I’Atiglaise) ‘and confirmed the news’. 1 " , 
It is true news. Treacherous Garde-des-Sceaux Miromenil is gone," 
and Lamoignoft is appointed in his room: but appointed for his own _ , 
profit only, not for the Controller’s: ‘next day’ the Controller also 
has had to move. A little longer he may linger near ; be seen among 
the money-changers, and even ‘working in the Controller’s office', 
where much lies unfinished: but neither will that hold. Too strong - 
blows and beats this tempest of public opinion, of private intrigue, 
as from the Cave of all the Winds; and blows him (higher Authority ; 
giving sign) out of Paris and France, — over the horizon, into Invisi- ~ - 
bility, or outer Darkness. 

Such destiny the magic of genius could not for ever avert. Ungrateful 1 
(Eil-de-Boeuf! did he not miraculously rain gold manna on you; so , 
that, as a Courtier said, ‘All the world held out its hand, and I held-' 
out my hat’, — for a time? Himself is poor; penniless, had not a' , 
‘Financier’s widow in Lorraine’ offered him, though he was turned of - 
fifty, her hand and the rich purse it held. Dim henceforth shall be his } 
activity, though unwearied: Letters to the King, Appeals, Prognosti- •. 1 
cations; Pamphlets (from London), written with the old suasive 
facility; which however do not persuade. Luckily his widow’s purse " 
fails not. Once, in a year or two, some shadow of him shall be seen ~ 
hovering on the Northern Border, seeking election as National Deputy; 
but be sternly beckoned away. Dimmer then, far-borne over utmost * 
European lands, in uncertain twilight of diplomacy, he shall hover, „ ' 
intriguing for ‘Exiled Princes’, and have adventures; be overset into 
the Rhine-stream and half-drowned, nevertheless save his papers dry. 
Unwearied, but in vain! In France he works miracles no more; shall 
hardly return thither to find a grave. Farew ell, thou facile sanguine v 
Controller-General, with thy light rash hand, thy suasive mouth of - 
gold: worse men there have been, and better; but to thee also was 
allotted a task, — of raising the wind, and the winds; and thou hast 
done it. 

But now, while Ex-Controller Calonne flies storm-driven over the , 
horizon, in this singular way, what has become of the Controlleiship?" 

It hangs vacant, one may say; extinct, like the Moon in her vacant , 
interlunar cave. Two preliminary shadows, poor M. Fourqueux, poor ' 

M. Villedeuil, do hold, in quick succession, some simulacrum of it,® “ ’ 

1 BescnvaT, ni sh. , 

2 Bescnval, ill. 225. . —4 
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—as the new Moon -will sometimes shine out with a dim preliminary 
old onein her arms. Be patient, ye Nobles! An actual new Controller 
Is certain, and even ready; were the indispensable manoeuvres but 
"gone through. Long-headed 'Lamoignon, with Home-Secretary Bre- 
tecil, and Foreign Secretary Montmorin have exchanged looks; let 
these three once meet ahd speak. Who is it that is strong in the Queen'S 
‘favour,’ and the Abbe de Vcrmond’s? That is a man of great capacity? 
Or at least that has struggled, these fifty years, to have it thought 
great;' now, in the Clergy’s name, demanding to have Protestant 
death-penalties ‘put in execution’; now flaunting it in the CCil-de-Bceut, 
as the gayest man-pleaser and woman-pleaser; gleaning even a good 
Word from Philosophedom and your Vcltaires and D'Alemberts? That 
hash party ready-made for him in the Notables? — Lomeaie de Brienne, 
Archbishop of Toulouse! answer all the three, with the clearest in- 
stantaneous concord; and rush off to propose him to the King; ‘in 
Sttch haste’, says Besenval, ‘that M. de Lamoignon had to borrow a 
ssmarre seemingly some kind of cloth apparatus necessary for that . 1 

Lomenie-Brienne, who had all his life ‘felt a kind of predestination 
for the highest offices’, has now' therefore obtained them. He presides 
over the 'Finances; he shall have the title of Prime Minister itself, and 
the effort of his long life be realized. Unhappy only that it took such 
talent and industry to gain the place: that to qualify for it hardly any 
talent or industry was left disposable! Looking now into his inner 
man, what qualification he may have, Lomenic beholds, not without 
astonishment, next to nothing hut vacuity and possibility. Principles 
or methods, acquirement outward or inward (for his very body is 
.wasted; by hard fear and wear) he finds none; not so much as a plan, 
even an Unwise one. Lucky, in these circumstances, that Calonne has 
had a plan! Calonnc’s plan was gathered from Turgot’s and Neckers 
'By compilation; shall become Lomc-nie’s by adoption. Not in vain has 
Lomenie studied the working of the British Constitution; for he pro- 
fesses to have some Anglomania, of a sort. Why, in that free country, 
-does one Minister, driven out by Parliament, vanish fiom his King’s 
' presence, and another enter, borne in by Parliament? = Surety not for 
' mere change ‘(which is ever wasteful); but that all men may have 
ysltnrc of what, is going; and so tire strife of Freedom indefinitely 
'prolong itself, and no harm be done. 

" , The Notables, mollified by Easter festivities, by the sacrifice of 

/ 1 BtsenVSl, iii asj. , 
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Cntonne, are not in the worst humour. Already his Majesty, while t A 
the ‘interlunar shadow' were in office, had held session of Notables; • 
and from his throne delivered promissory conciliatory eloquence: 'the 
Queen stood waiting at a window, till his carriage came back; and 1 
Monsieur from afar clapped hands to her’, in sign that all was well. 1 
It has had the best effect ; if such do but last. Leading Notables mean- < 
while can be ‘caressed’ ; Brienne’s new gloss, Lamoignon’s long head , 
will profit somewhat; conciliatory eloquence shall not be wanting. On 
the whole, however, is it not undeniable that this of ousting Calonne 
and adopting the plans of Calonne, is a measure which, to produce 
its best effect, should be looked at from a certain distance, cursorily; ’ 
not dwelt on with minute near scrutiny? In a word, that no service ' 
the Notables could now do were so obliging as, in some handsome 
manner, to — take themselves away? Their ‘Six Propositions’ about 
Provisional Assemblies, suppression of CorvSes and such like, can be * 
accepted without criticism. The Subvention or Landtax, and much 
else, one must glide hastily over; safe nowhere but in flourishes of ‘ 
conciliatory eloquence. Till at length, on this 25th of May, year 1787, 
in solemn final session, there bursts forth what we can call an explosion ’ 
of eloquence; King, Lomenie, Lamoignon and retinue taking up the 
successive strain; in harangues to the number of ten, besides his 
Majesty’s, which last the livelong day; — whereby, as in a kind -of * 
choral anthem, or bravura peal, of thanks, praises, promises, the 
Notables are, so to speak, organed out, and dismissed to their respec- 
tive places of abode. They had sat, and talked, some nine weeks: v 
they were the first Notables since Richelieu’s, in the year 1626. 


By some Historians, sitting much at their ease, in the safe distance, , 
Lomenie has been blamed for this dismissal of his Notables: neverthe- 
less it was dearly time. There are things, as we said, which should not 
be dwelt on with minute close scrutiny: over hot coals you cannot 
glide too fast. In these Seven Bureaus, where no work could be donej 
unless talk were work, the questionablest matters were coming up.t •> 
Lafayette, for example, in Monseigneur d’Artois’ Bureau, took upon 
him to set forth more than one deprecatory oration about Lettres-de- 
Cachet , Liberty of the Subject, A gio, and such like ; which Monseigneut 
endeavouring to repress, was answered that a Notable being sum- 
moned to speak his opinion must speak it. 2 

Thus too his Grace the Ardibishop of Aix perorating once, with a ' " 

1 Bescnval, iii 220. ' 

2 Montgailiard, i 36s. , Q 
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glalnlive pulpit-tone, in these -words* ‘Tithe, that free-wili offering of 
thtf piety .of Christians' — ‘Tithe 1 , interrupted Duke la Roehefoucault, 
vriUntlie cold business-manner he has learned from the English, ‘(hat 
tree-mil offering of piety of Christians; on which there nre now forty 
thousand law-suits in this realm’, 1 Nay, Lafayette, bound to speak his 
opinion.'' went the length, one day, of proposing to convoke a ‘National 
-Assembly. ‘You demand States-General?’ asked Monseieneur with an 
air of minatory surprise. — ‘Yes, Monseigneur; and even better than 
tfatl— ‘Write it‘, said Monseigneur to the Clerks. 3 — Written accord- 
ingly it is ; and what is more, wall he acted by and by. 


CHAPTER IV 


i / 



t.omenie’s edicts 


< "Thus then have the Notables returned home; carrying, to all 
quarters of France, such notions of deficit, decrepitude, distraction; 
and ( lhat States-General will cure it, or will not cure it but kill it. 
i Each Notable, we may fancy, is as a funereal torch; disclosing hideous 
ab^Sses, better left hid! The unquietest humour possesses all men; 
^ferments, seeks issue, in pamphleteering, caricaturing, projecting, de- 
'daimmg! Vain jangling of thought, woid and deed. 

‘It is- Spiritual Bankruptcy, long tolerated, verging now towards 
Economical Bankruptcy, and become intolerable. For from the lowest 
•dumb rank, the inevitable miser}', as was predicted, has spread up- 
wards, .In eveiy man is some obscure feeling that his position, oppres- 
sive or else oppressed, is a false one: all men, in one or the other acrid 
dialect, as, assaulters or as defenders, must give vent to the unrest 
.ihrt is Inf them. Of such stuff national well-being, and the glory of 
.rulers, I? not made. 0 Lomenic, what a wild-heaving, waste-looking, 
hungry and array 'world hast thou, after lifelong effort, got promoted 
’’to take charge off 

~r , f 0 
i 

Ibnsutue’s first Edicts are mere soothing ones: creation of Provincial 
. Assemblies, Tor apportioning (lie imposts’, when we get any; sup- 
pression of Cbrress or statute-labour; alleviation of GaboUc. Soothing 
, measure?, recommended by the Notables; long clamoured for by all 
liberal men. Oil cast on the waters has been known to produce a good 

V * ^ f i -f 
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effect. Before venturing with great essential measures, Lomenie will . ,’ 
see this singular ‘swell of the public mind’ abate somewhat. E- r 

Most proper, surely. But what if it were not a swell of the abating 
kind? There are swells that come of upper tempest and wind-gust, , , 
But again there are swells that come of subterranean pent rvind, some 
say; and even of inward decomposition, of decay that has become self- < 
combustion: — as when, according to Neptuno-Plutonic Geology, the ,> 
World is all decayed down into due attritus of this sort; and shall now ■ 
be exploded , and new-made! These latter abate not by oil. — The fool' \ 
says in his heart. How shall not to-morrow be as yesterday; as all days, 

— which were once to-morrows? The wise man, looking on this France, , 
moral, intellectual, economical, sees, ‘in short, all the symptoms he , 
has ever met with in history’, — twabateable by soothing Edicts. 

Meanwhile, abate or not, cash must be had; and for that, quite ,« 
another sort of Edicts, namely ‘bursal’ or fiscal ones. How easy were ; 
fiscal Edicts, did you know for certain that the Parlement of Paris , 
would what they call ‘register’ them! Such right of registering, prop- \ 
eily of mere j wiling down, the Parlement has got by oid wont; and, 
though but a Law-Court, can remonstrate, and higgle considerably ? 
about the same. Hence many quarrels; desperate Maupeou devices, and 
victory and defeat ; — a quarrel now near foi ty years long. Hence fiscal p' 
Edicts, which otherwise were easy enough, become such problems. 1 
For example, is there not Calonne’s Subvention Territorialc, universal, - 
unexempting Landtax; the sheet-anchor of Finance? Or, to show, so v 
far as possible, that one is not without original finance talent, Lomenie 
himself can devise an Edit du Timbre or Stamptax,- — borrowed also, 
it is true: hut then from America: may it prove luckier in France than t i 
there! 

France has her resources: nevertheless, it cannot be denied, the \ 
aspect of that Parlement is questionable. Already among the Notables^ t e 
in that final symphony of dismissal, the Paris President had an 
ominous tone. Adrien Duport, quitting magnetic sleep, in this agitation 
of the world, threatens to rouse himself into preternatural wakefulness, 
Shallower hut also louder, there is magnetic D’Espremenil, with his V 
tropical heat (he was bom at Madras); with his dusky confused 
violence; holding of Illumination, Animal Magnetism, Public Opinion, -* 
Adam Weisshaupt, Harmodius and Aristogiton, and all manner of con- 
fused violent things: of whom can come no good. The very Peerage 1 
is infected with the leaven. Our Peers have, in too many cases, laid" 
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Jesuit* ?heir frogs, laces, bag-wigs; and go about in English costume, or 
jick'xisieg in .tiieir stirrups,— in the most headlong manner; nothing 
hid, insubordination, eleutheromania, confused unlimited opposition 
jnjheir heads. Questionable: not to be vent u;ed upon, if v,e had a 
'Forfunatus’ Pursel But Lom6nie has wailed all June, casting on the 
.writers what oi' he had; and now, betide as it may. the two Finance 
? Edicts must out. On the 6th of July, he forwards his proposed Stamp- 
tsx and Bandtas to the Parlement of Paris; and, as if putting his own 
-leg" foremost, not his borrowed Calonne’s-leg, — places tile Stamptax 
* first in order. 

,• Alas, the Parlement will not register: the Parlement demands instead 
; a, c slale of the expenditure’, a ‘state of the contemplated reductions’; 
Stales’ enough; which his Majesty must decline to furnish! Discus- 
’Slot's arise; patriotic eloquence, the Peers are summoned. Does the 
’ Kvhieari Lion begin fo Bristle? Here suieJy is a duel, which France 
land the Universe may look upon: with prayers; at lowest, with 
/curiosity arid bets, Paris stirs with new r animation. The outer courts 
o of the ‘Palais de Justice roll with unusual crowds, coming and going: 
iheir'lmgf) outer hum mingles with the clang of patriotic eloquence 
> within!, and ’gives vigour to it. Poor Lomenie gazes from the distance. 

; litflccomforted: hashis invisible emissaries flying to and fro, assiduous. 
■^Without result. 

PpvSo.pass'the sultry dog-days, in the most electric manner; and the 
. whole 'month ; of July. And still, in the Sanctuary of Justice, sounds 
nothing but /ifarmodius-Aristogiton eloquence, environed with the 
; htftniol cs owning Paris; and no registering accomplished, and no 
'States’, furnished. ‘States?’ said a lively Parlementeer: ‘Messieurs, 
pff.fr States that should be furnished us, in my opinion are the States-,’ 
JSktfiiRAift On which timely joke there follow cachinnatory buzzes of 
approval What a Word to be spoken in the Palais de Justice' 013 ‘ 
‘ WOrrpesson (the Ex-Controller's uncle) shakes his judicious head;',, 
far encngh'from laughing. But die outer courts, and Paris and France, 
Eikhlho glad sound, and repeat it; shall repeat it, and re-echo and', 
pitverhcra'ejf; till it grow a deafening peak Clearly enough here is no, 

‘ Registering fo he thought of. 

f S j.-j-'fel r . ^ v 
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; F t fie pious Proverb says, ‘there are remedies for all things but death’. 

- Wli?.ii,a Parfemtnt refuses registering, the remedy, by long practice, 

' i* s - become Tamiliar to the simplest: a Bed of Justice, One complete 
Si's l’arlemgnt has spent in mere idle jargoning, and sound 
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and fury; the Timbre Edict not registered, or like to be; the Subvention 
not yet so much as spoken of. On the 6th of August let the whole 
refractory Body roll out, in wheeled vehicles, as far as the King’s 
Chateau of Versailles ; there shall the King, holding his Bed of Justice, 
order them, by his own royal lips, to register. They may remonstrate, 
in an undertone; but they must obey, lest a worse unknown tiling 
befall them. ( 

It is done: the Parlement has rolled out, on royal summons; has 
heard the express royal order to register. Whereupon it has rolled *■ 
back again, amid tbe hushed expectancy of men. And now, behold, on 
the morrow, this Parlement, seated once more in its own Palais, with 
‘crowds inundating the outer courts', not only does not register, but 
(0 portent! ) declares all that was done on the prior day to be mill, i 
and the Bed of Justice as good as a futility 1 In the history of France 
here verily is a new feature Nay better still, our heroic Parlement, 
getting suddenly enlightened on several things, declares that, for its 
part, it is incompetent to register Tax-edicts at all, — having done it 
by mistake, during these late centuries; that for such act one authority 
only is competent: the as=embled Three Estates of the Realm! , 

To such length can the universal spirit of a Nation penetrate the 
most isolated Body-corporate: say rather, with such weapons, homi- 
cidal and suicidal, in exasperated political duel, will Bodies-corporate 
fight! But, in any case, is not this the real death-grapple of war and 
internecine duel, Gieek meeting Greek; whereon mqn, had they even 
no interest in it, might look with interest unspeakable? Crowds, as 
yas said, inundate the outer courts: inundation of young eleuthero- 
maniac Noblemen in English costume, uttering audacious speeches; of 
Procureurs, Basodie-Clerks, who are idle in these days, of Loungers, , 
Newsmongers and other nondescript classes, — rolls tumultuous there. 
‘From three to four thousand persons’, waiting eagerly to hear the 
Arret Is (Resolutions) you arrive at within, applauding with bravos, 
with the clapping of from six to eight thousand hands’ Sweet also is 
the meed of patriotic eloquence, when your D’Espreraenil, your Freleau, 
or Sabatier, .issuing from his Demosthenic Olympus, the thunder being 
hushed for the day, is welcomed, in the outer courts, with a shout 
from four thousand throats; is borne home shoulder-high ‘with bene- 
dictions’, and strikes the stars with his sublime head. 



LOMENJE’S THUNDERBbLTS 
CHAPTER V 

1,010ENIE*S THUNDERBOLTS 

' ; Arise. Lomenic-Briennc: here is no case for ‘Letters of Jussion’: 
for faltering or compromise. Thou seest the whole loose fluent popula- 
tion of Paris (whatsoever is not solid, and fixed to work) inundating 
‘these outer courts, like a loud destructive deluge; the very Basoche 
of Lawyers’ Clerks talks sedition. The lower classes, in this duel of 
■Authority with Authority, Greek throttling Greek, have ceased to 
rWpect the City-Watch: Police-satellites are marked on the back 
with Chalk (the M signifies mouchard, spy); they are hustled, hunted 
like ferae naturae. Subordinate rural Tribunals send messengers of 
'congratulation, of adherence. Their Fountain of Justice is becoming a 
1 Fountain of Revolt. The Provincial Parlements look on, with intent 
' eye/ with breathless wishes, while their elder sister of Paris does battle: 
the whole Twelve are of one blood and temper: the victory of one 
^ is that of all. 

Ever worse it grows: on the loth of August, there is ‘ Plaint e’ emitted 
.touching the ‘prodigalities ol Cakmne', and permission to ‘•proceed 1 
against him. No registering, but instead of it, denouncing: of dilapi- 
dation, peculation; and ever the burden of the song, Stutes-General ! 
"Have the royal armories no thunderbolt, that thou couldst, O Lomenie, 
with red right-hand, launch it among these Demosthexdc theatrical 
Abtmder-bariels, mere resin and noise for most part; — and shatter, and 
smite them silent? On the night of the 14th of August, Lomenie 
.launches his thunderbolt, or handful of them. Letters named of the 
Seal {dc Cachet), as many as needful, some six score and odd, are 
• delivered over night. And so. next day betimes, the whole Parlement, 
once more set on wheels, is rolling incessantly towards Troyes in Cham- 
pagne; ‘escorted’, says History, ‘with the blessings of all people’; the 
very" innkeepers and postilions looking gratuitously reverent, 1 This Is 
■the 15th of August 1787. 

f j 

■' ' Whaf. will not people bless; in their extreme need! Seldom had the 
jParlcment of Paris deserved much blessing, or received much, Am 
isolated Tody-corporate, which, out of old confusions (while the 
; Sceptre of the Sword was confusedly struggling to become a Sceptre 
><U the Pen), had got itself together, better and worse, as Bodies- 
xorporate do, to satisfy some dim desire Gf the world, and many dear 

rf'f 

Y r-A-I-ameth, Histoirc de FAsscmUce CcmslHuante (Int. 73). 
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tvn.' v in ' the /‘course of /cenlunesrfev'f ' 


eady-nioneyj-^-which method sleek- President.Hehault, after medita-'^.f J 
fcftij will demonstrate to' be the indifferent-best.* ‘ ‘ E • ' 


r -In such a Body, existing by purchase for ready money, there ’could 
not beVexcess of public spirit; there might well be excess of eagernesses#; 
to divide the public spoil. Men in helmets have divided thaty wi&^y;^ 
swords; men in wigs, with quill and inkhorn, do divide it: 'and.'Weh.yt^v 
•more hatefully these latter, if more peaceably; for the wig-method^ yfig: 
at once irfeistibler and baser. By long experience, says Besenyalj.jtr-vj -j 
has been found’ useless to sue a Parlementeer at law; no OfficetToia^- 
■justice, will serve a writ on one: •'his wig and gown are his Vulcan's#' J 
panoply, his enchanted cloak-of-darkness. ' 

The Parlcment of Paris may account itself an unloved body; imeanj^iji 
not. magnanimous, on the political side. Were the King weak, alwdys’i^S 
(as now) has his Parlcment barked, cur-like at his heels; with what 
popular cry there might be. Were he strong, it barked before his.face; ^;;fj 
hunting .'for him as his alert beagle. An unjust Body; where '.fouhj ' ri 
influences have more than once worked shameful perversion of jiidge-' -yf’ ' 
-tfient, Does not; in these very days, the blood of murdered Dally- qy.X 
aloud for vengeance? Baited, circumvented, driven mad like ; : 
snared Hon* Valour had to sink extinguished under vindictive Ghicane.y ‘■ffi 
Behold him, that hapless Daily, his wild dark soul looking through hiss-; 
.wild-dark face; trailed on the ignominious death-hurdle; the voice 
his despair choked by a wooden gagl The wild fire-soul that has knoVriff 
only .’peril and toll; 'and, for threescore years, has buffeted against, 
-Date's 'obstruction and men’s perfidy, like genius and courage :amfdy^| 
poitfoohery,. dishonesty and commonplace; faithfully enduring* 
■endeavouring ,— -O Parlement .of Paris, dost thou reward, it -wfttf 
gibbet' anda. gag? 1 The dying Daily bequeathed his memory 


inddfensible/ abomihable;- nay, whatds singular, dusky-glowing 
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AnSmaly-; but in duelagainst another worse! The exiled ParlemehtTs%|;^- 
fr'lfcfVi f with . wlnrv’ -Thpm nr** mtarrple iri 
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rctfWSklahf' Stinging hc ; !p 1 '''y?tfe5 hot iunweicbrne; ’Svetv Satan; figbtl&g . 
l0^?in^t^ver^hmsdfwl&0qty i ^f.Bytm^Tary,'s<^ ‘ ; . '. 
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;v ;, ': ; Srit:vrhrit a -stir in 


the outer courts of the Palais, when 'Paris .'findi 


riiS-Pariemejit trundled off to Troyes in Champagne; and nothing left 
;hut3i'fcw mute Keepers of Records; the Demosthenic thunder become 
■iistincf /the martyrs of liberty clean gone! Confused wail and. menhee 
I'VL^S'Ffcrm the four thousand throats of Procureurs, BaSoche-Qerks,. 
( Ji^pn|iisCTipfs and Anglomaniac Noblesse: ever new idlers crowd to see 



: ihseaibits work, cannot yet go rolling, Audacious placards are legible,;. 
MnaButibdut the Palais, the speeches are as good as seditious. Surely the 
Teinper of Paris is much changed. On the third day of this business. 



fy'&tes - and .Protests ‘expunged’ from the Records, are received in the. 
Ijfepsf- marked manner. Monsieur, who is thought to be in opposition, 
isjmbl'wipi.Aivats and strewed flowers: Monseigneur,, on the other . 
•hknd^lhiiience/w'ith murmurs, which rise to hisses and groanspnay 1 
fphiirWverent Rascality presses towards.him in floods, with such hiss,- 
r,ing'.ydieniehce; that the Captain of the Guards has io give order, ‘JJaui 
'JefafitM :. (Handle arms) ! ’—-at which thunder?word, indeed; and the 
liiasii bf .the. clear iron, the Rascal-flood recoils, through all, avenues/ 
Tdst-edotigh. 1 New features these. Indeed, as good M. de Malesberbes 
’pMinfentiy ; . remarks, 'it is a quite new kind of contest this with the, 
TariemehVt: no transitory sputter, as from collision of hard bodies;: 
fbut niore like ‘the first sparks of what, if not quenched, may become a 
;^cat ; c6nilagratiort , , !! - ; 

pf rrr.rvf? 



’faculties, of; the than, yet by the name he has. As for the man’s opinion},; 
dt :!s;nOt j listet:cd to ;--wherefore he null soon withdraw, a second thnej-f; 
:Mck-,tq Bis .books and. his trees, in such King’s Council what can a* 
i^M man profit? Turgot tries it not a second time: Turgoi has quitted; 
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Meanwhile the ParlemeDt sits daily at Troyes, calling cases; and 
daily adjourns, no Procureur making his appearance to plead. Troyes 
is as hospitable as could be looked for: nevertheless one lias compara- 
tively a dull life. No crowds now to carry you, shoulder-high, to the 
immortal gods; scarcely a Patriot or two wall drive out so far, and bid 
you be of firm courage. You are in furnished lodgings, far from home 
and domestic comfort: little to do, but wander over the unlovely 
Champagne fields; seeing die grapes ripen; taking counsel about the 
thousand-times consulted: a prey to tedium; in danger even that Paris 
may forget you. Messengers come and go: pacific Lomenie is not slack 
in negotiating, promising; D’Ormesson and the prudent elder Mem- 
bers see no good in strife. 

After a dull month, the Parlement, yielding and retaining, makes 
truce, as all Parlements must. The Stamptax is withdrawn: the Sub- 
vention Landtax is also withdrawn ; but, in its stead, there is granted; 
what they call a 'Prorogation of the Second Twentieth’, — itself a kind 
of Landtax, but not so oppressive to the Influential classes; which lies 
mainly on die Dumb class. Moreover, secret promises exist (on the 
part of the Elders), that finances may be raised by Loan. Of the ugly 
word States-General there shall be no mention. 

And so, on the 20th of September, our exiled Parlement returns: 
D’Espremenil said, 'it went out covered with glory, but had come 
back covered with mud (dc bouc)’. Not so, Aristogiton; or if so, thou 
surely art the man to clean it. 

CHAPTER VI 
lovienie’s plots 

Was ever unfortunate Chief Minister so bested as Lomenie-Brienne? 
The reins of the State fairly in his hand these six months; and not the 
smallest motive-power (of Finance) to stir from the spot with, this 
way or that! He flourishes his whip, but advances not. Instead of 
ready money, there is nothing but rebellious debating and recalci- 
trating. 

Far is the public mind from having calmed; it goes chafing and 
fuming ever worse: and in the royal coffers, with such yearly Deficit 
running on, there is hardly the colour of coin. Ominous prognostics! 
Malesherbes, seeing an exhausted, exasperated France grow hotter 
and hotter, talks of ‘conflagration’: Mirabeau, without talk, has, as 
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we perceive, descended on Paris again, close on the rear of the Parle-, 
rntat, 1 — not to quit his native soil any more. 0 *»* W V 

f Over the Frontiers, beholdHolland invaded by Prussia ; * the French 
party oppressed, England and the Stadtholder triumphing: to the sor- 
row of War-secretary Montmorin and all men. But without money, 
sinews of war, as of work, and of existence itself, what can a Chief 
Minister do? Taxes profit little: this of the Second Twentieth falls not 
due till next year; and will then, with its ‘strict valuation’, produce 
mure controversy than cash. Taxes on the Privileged Classes cannot be 
got registered; are intolerable to our supporters themselves: taxes 
on the Unprivileged yield nothing, — as from a thing drained dry more 
cannot be drav-n. Hope is nowhere, if not in the old refuge of Loans. 

,, To Lom&ite, aided by the long head of Lamolgnon, deeply ponder- 
ing this sea of troubles, the thought suggested itself : Why not have a 
Successive Loan ( Emprunt Succcssif), or Loan that went on lending, 
jear after year, as much as needful; say, till 1792? The trouble of 
registering such Loan were the same: we had then breathing time; 
money to work with, at least to subsist on. Edict of a Successive Loan 
roust be proposed. To conciliate the Philosophes, let a liberal Edict 
walk in front of it, for emancipation of Protestants; let a liberal 
Promise guard the rear of it, that when our Loan ends, in that final 
1792, the States- General shall be convoked. c 2 > , | G l c 3 
- Such liberal Edict of Protestant Emancipation, the time having come 
for it, shall cost a Lomenie as little as the ‘Death-penalties to be put 
in execution’ did. As for the liberal Promise, of Stafes-General, it can 
be fulfilled or hot: the fulfilment is five good years off; in five years 
much intervenes. But the registering? Ah, truly, there is the difficulty! 
—However, we have that promise of the Elders, given secretly at 
Troyes, Judicious gratuities, cajoleries, underground intrigues, with 
old Foulon, named ‘Amc dcmnlc, Familiar -demon, of the Farlement’, 
may perhaps do the rest. At worst and lowest, the Royal Authority has 
resources,— which ought it not to put forth? If it cannot realize money, 
the Royal Authority is as good as dead; dead of that surest and mis- 
mbiest death, inanition. Risk and win; without risk all is already 
lostl For the rest, as in enterprises of pith, a touch of stratagem often 
prbves^furthersome, his Majesty announces a Roys? Hunt, for the 
-tcjth of November next; and all whom it concerns are joyfully getting 
their gear ready. 

;• \ Bh Adoptif, I.tirsfccau, iv, ]. s, > 

October i;Sj, McmtgrdUard, j. 374 Besenval, ni* 2S3. 
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} Royal Hunt indeed; but of two-legged unfeathered game! At eleven' ’ , 

’ in the morning of that Royal-Hunt day, 19th: of November i 787, 
unexpected blare of trumpeting, tumult of charioteering and cavalcad- ) 
- f ing disturbs the Seat of Justice: his Majesty is come, with Garde-des-" 

* Sceaux Lamoignon, and Peers and retinue, to hold ►Royal Session l and " 1 
have Edicts registered. What a change, since Louis XIV entered here, -> 
in boots; and, whip in hand, ordered his registering to be done, — with y 

an Olympian look, which none durst gainsay; and did, without strata- 
gem, in such unceremonious fashion, hunt as well as register! 11 For i ~ 
Louis XVI, on this day, the Registering will be enough; if indeed he ' 
and the day suffice for it. " * 

^ Meanwhile, with fit ceremonial words, the purpose of the royal j 
breast is signified: — Two Edicts, for Protestant Emancipation, 1 for - ' 
Successive Loan: of both which Edicts our trusty Garde-des-ScCaux ’ > 
Lamoignon will explain the purport; on both which a trusty Parle- 
ment is requested to deliver its opinion, each member having free ' x 
privilege of speech. And so Lamoignon too having perorated not amiss, ■> " « 
and wound up with that Promise of States-General, — the Sphere-music 
of Parlemcntary eloquence begins. Explosive, responsive, sphere an- ) 
swering sphere, it waxes louder and louder The Peers sit attentive; 
of diverse sentiment; unfriendly to States-General; unfriendly to ,p . 
Despotism, which cannot reward merit, and is suppressing places. But ^ 
W'bat agitates his Highness d'Orleans? The rubicund moonhead goes 
wagging; darker beams the copper visage, like unscoured copper; 'in ,, 
the glased eye is disquietude ; he roils uneasy in his seat, as if he meant * *. 
something. Amid unutterable satiety, has sudden new appetite, for 
new forbidden fruit, been vouchsafed him? Disgust and edacity; ' 
laziness that cannot rest; futile ambition, revenge, non-admiralship: — , <•’ 

O, within that carbuncled skin, what a confusion of confusions sits , J, 
bottled! y *■" 

'Eight Couriers’, in the course of the day, gallop from Versailles, 
w'here Lom&iie waits palpitating; and gallop back again, not with 
the best news. In the outer Courts of the Palais, huge buzz of expecta- • 
don reigns; it is whispered the Chief Minister has lost six votes over , 
night. And from within, resounds nothing but forensic eloquence,* * * 
pathetic and even indignant; heartrending appeals to the royal v , 
clemency, that his Majesty would please to summon States-General 
forthwith, and be the Saviour of France: — wherein dusky-glowing- \ , 
D’Espreminil, but still more Sabatier de Cabre, and Freteau, since - "7 
named Commbre Freteau (Goody Freteau), are among the loudest. . , \ 
1 DuIaure, \i so6 - ■■ 

b f 
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3$- sit moftal lours it lasts, in this mariner: the infinite hubbub un- 
slnrlened. ,, < " ' 

.Atid so now, when brown dusk is falling through the windows, and 
nOtnd Visible, His Majesty, On hint of Garde-des-Sceaut Larnoignon, 
opens his royal lips once more to say, m brief, -That he must have his 
Xoan-IycRct registered. — Momentary deep pause! — See! Monseigneur 
d'Orleans rises with moon-visage turned towards the royal platform, 
Ije-asks. with a delicate graciosity of manner covering unutterable 
firings'; ‘Whether it is a Bed of Justice, then, or a Royal Session?' Fire 
Hashes on, him from, the throne and neighbourhood: surly answer 
..that 'it is a Session'. In that case, Monseigneur will crave leave to 
’remark ‘that Edicts cannot be registered by order in a Session ; and 
indeed to enter, against such registry, his individual humble Protest. 
‘VoiLt.ctcs bten tc maUrc (You will do your pleasure)', answers the 
'King; and thereupon, hi high state, marches out, escorted by his Court- 
reuriuqy'D’Orieans himself, as in duty bound, escorting him, but only 
to the ghte, Which duty done, D’Orl&ns returns in from the gate; 
redacts his Protest, hi the face of an applauding Parlement, an ap- 
plauding France; and so — has cut his Court-moorings, shall we say? 
t And will npmsail and dr jit, fast enough, towards Chaos? 

J~' •> V‘i ' * 

. Thou foolish D’Orleans; Equality that art to be! Is Royalty grown 
a" mete wooden Scarecrow; whereon thou, pert scaldheaded crow, 
majSt alight at pleasure, and peck? Notyetvholly. 

Next day, a Lettre-de-Cachel sends D'Orleans to bethink himsdf 
in his Chateau of Villers-Cotterets, where, alas, is r.o Paris with its, 
joyous necessaries of life: no fascinating indispensable Madame de 


- Buff on, — light wife of a great Naturalist much too old for her. Mon- 
’'seigneur, ft is said, does nothing but walk distractedly, at Villers-Got- 
’tCTCts'; cursing Ids stars Versailles itself shall hear penitent wail from 
<. him, so hard Is his doom. By a second, simultaneous Lettre-de-Cachet,. 
Gtkiciy Fretcau is hurled into the Stronghold of Ham, amid the Nor- 
-mail’ marshes; by a thirds Sabatier de Cabre into Mont St. Michel,., 
’amid the Norman quicksands. As for the Parlement, it must, on susm 
ftirnte, travel out to Versailles, with its Register-Book under its arm, 
iohaycThe Protest bfjje (expunged) : not without admonition, and even 
'rebuke?, A stioke of authority, which, one might have hoped, would 
quilt matters, < „ ' 


Cbhappily,’ no: if is a mere taste of the whip to rearing coursers, 
-whfch .makes them rear worse’ When a team of Twenty -.jive M ill ions 
r besfuisv rearms. what is Lom&iie’s whin? The Park meet will nrtwits<* 
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acquiesce meekly; and set to register tie Protestant Edict, and ; do 
its otlier work, in salutary fear of these three Lettres-de-Cachet, Far 
from that, it begins questioning Icttres-de-Cachet generally, their 
legality, endurability; emits dolorous objurgatfon/petition on petition 
to have its three Martyrs delivered; cannot, till that be complied with, 
so much as think of examining the Protestant Edict, but puts it- oft 
always 'till this day week*. 1 

In which objurgatory strain Paris and France joins it, or rather 
has preceded it; making fearful chorus. And now also the other Parle- 
ments, at length opening their mouths, begin to join; some of them, 
as at Grenoble and at Rennes, with portentous emphasis, — threaten- 
ing, by way of reprisal, to interdict the very Tax-gatherer. 2 ‘In all 
former contests’, as Malesherbes remarks, ‘it was the Parlement that 
excited the Public; but here it is the Public that excites the Parlement’. 




CHAPTER vn J 

' w, V 

INTERNECINE 
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Wiiat a France, through these winter months of the year’ 1787) ’ 
The very CEil-de-Bceuf is doleful, uncertain; with a general feeling, 
among the Suppressed, that it were better to be in ' r urkey. The Wolf- ' 
hounds are suppressed, the Bear-hounds; Duke de Coigny, Duke de ’ 
Polignac: in the Trianon little-heaven, her Majesty, one evening, fakes 1 ■** 
Besenval’s arm; asks his candid opinion. The intrepid Besenval, — hay- \ J 
ing, as he hopes, nothing of the sycophant in him,— plainly signifies'^ 
that, with a Parlement in rebellion, and an (Eil-de-Bceuf in suppres- - 
sion, the King’s Crown is in danger; — whereupon, singular to say, her” , \ 
Majesty, as if hurt, changed the subject, ct ne me parla plus de ricnl 3 s ' 
To whom, indeed, can tills poor Queen speakl In need of wise coun- ” ’ 
sel, if ever mortal was; yet beset here only by the hubbub of chaos L 
Her dwelling-place is so bright to the eye, and confusion and black •- s 
care darkens it all Sorrows of the Sovereign, sorrows of the ■woman, - M 
thick-coming sorrows environ her more and more. Lamotte, the \> r 
Necklace-Countess, has in these late months escaped, perhaps been ( " 
suffered to escape, from the Salpetriere. Vain was the hope that Paris _ 
might thereby forgather; and this ever-widening lie, and heap of.Hes, '' 
subside. The Lamotte, with a V (for Voleusc , Thief) branded on both \ 

1 i 

1* T ^ t ^ I 

ijBesenval, 111, 309. •* 

- Weber, i 266. •' , 5 

■sRescnVal, lit 564. 1 ' 
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Shoulders, lias got to England; and will therefrom emit lie on lie; 
defiling the highest queenly name: mere distracted lies, 1 which, in 
its present humour, France will greedily believe. 

For the rest, it is too clear our Successive Loan is not filling. As 
indeed, in such circumstances, a Loan registered by expunging of 
Protests was not the likeliest to fill. Denunciation of Lettrcs-de-Cachct, 
of Despotism generally, abates not: the Twelve Parlements are busy; 
the Twelve hundred Placarders, Balladsingcrs, Pamphleteers. Paris is 
What, in figurative speech, they call ‘flooded with pamphlets (regorge 
dc brochures)’ ; flooded and eddying again. Hot deluge, — from so many 
'Patriot ready-writers, all at the fervid or boiling point; each ready- 
‘ writer, now' in the hour of eruption, going like an Iceland Geyser! 
Against which what can a judicious Friend Morellet do; a Rivard, an 
Unruly Linguet (well paid for it), — spouting cold! 

Now also, at length, does come discussion of the Protestant Edict: 
but only for new' embroilment; in pamphlet and counter-pamphlet, in- 
creasing the madness of men. Not even Orthodoxy, bedrid as she 
seemed, but will have a hand in this confusion. She once again in the 
shape of Abbe Lcnfant, ‘whom Prelates drive to visit and congratulate’, 
— raises audible sound from her pulpit-drum. 2 Or mark how D’Es- 
primenil, who has bis own confused way in all things, produces at 
die right moment in Parlementary harangue a pocket Crucifix, with 
the apostrophe: ‘Will ye crucify him afresh?’ Him. 0 D’Espretxienil, 
without scruple; — considering what poor stuff, of ivory and filigree, he 
is made of! 

' To all which add only, that poor Brienne has fallen sick ; so bard 
was die tear and wear of his sinful youth, so violent, incessant is this 
agitation of his foolish old age. Baited, bayed at through so many 
throats, his Grace, growing consumptive, inflammatory (with huvicur 
dc dartre), lies reduced to milk diet; in exasperation, almost in des- 1 
perafion ; with ‘repose’, precisely the impossible lecipe, prescribed as 
the indispensable. 3 

On the whole, what can a poor Government do, but once more recoil 
iheffectiml? The King’s Treasury is running towards the lees: and 
, Paris ‘eddies with a flood of pamphlets’. At all rates, let the latter 
-subside a littie! D’Orleans gets back to Rainey, which is nearer Paris 

’-Munoitcs juniik-.itits dc In Cvratc-.se dc Lamotte (London, 17SS), Vie dc 
Jeanne dc St. Rerni Comtessc de Lamotic, he , &c, — See Diamond Necklace (tit 
ttigfa ) . 1 _ 

a iAnyclIe, ill. 343. Mpntgmllanl, &c. 

. .SltmAV.^ jij, - j“. 
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and the fair frail Buffon; finally to Paris itself: neither are Preteau and , < 
Sabatier banished for ever. The Protestant Edict is registered; to the,' . 
joy of Boissy d’Anglas and good Malesherbes: Successive Loan, all- , 
protests expunged or else withdrawn, remains open, — the rather as -J 
few or none come to fill it. States-General, for which the Parlement has ' ‘ 
clamoured, and now the whole Nation clamours, will follow 'in five 
years’, — if indeed not sooner. 0 Parlement of Palis, what a clamour, 
was that! ‘Messieurs’, said old D’Ormesson, ‘you will get States- / 
Genera], and you will repent it’. Like the Horse in the Fable, who, to 
he avenged of his enemy, applied to the Man. The Man mounted; did 
swift execution on the enemy; but, unhappily, would not dismountl 
.Instead of five years, let three j r ears pass, and this clamorous Parle- - 
ment shall have both seen its enemy hurled prostrate, and been itself 1 
ridden to foundering (say rather, jugulated for hide and shoes), ‘and r> 
lie dead in the ditch. " ?' *" , 

Under such omens, however, we have reached the spring of 1788. 

By no path can the King’s Government Gnd passage for itself, but'is 
everywhere shamefully flung back. Beleagnred by Twelve Rebellions 
Parlements, which are grown to be the organs of an angry Nation, it . , 
can advance nowhither; can accomplish nothing, obtain nothing, not J 
so much as money to subsist on; but must sit there, seemingly, to be- * 
eaten up of Deficit. 

The measure of the Iniquity, then, of the Falsehood which has been ' 
gathering through long centuries, is nearly full? At least, that of the' ^ 
Misery is! From the hovels of the Twenty-five Millions, the misery, - 
permeating upwards and forwards, as its law is, has got so far, — to the J 
very CEil-de-Bceuf of Versailles. Man’s hand, in this blind pain, is set ; 
against man: not only the low' against the higher, hut the higher ' 
against each other; Provincial Noblesse is bitter against Court 
Noblesse; Robe against Sword; Rochet against Pen. But against the 
King’s Government who is not bitter? Not even Besenval, in these 
days. To it all men and bodies of men are become as enemies; it is > , 
the centre whereon infinite contentions unite and clash. What new 
universal vertiginous movement is this; of Institutions, social Ar- 
rangements, individual Minds, which once worked co-operative; now ' 
rolling and grinding in distracted collision? Inevitable: it is the break- , , 
ing up of a World-Solecism, worn out at last, down even to bank- 
ruptcy of money! And so this poor Versailles Court, as the chief or -- 
central Solecism, finds all the other Solecisms arrayed against it. Most ■ ' 
natural! For your human Solecism, be it Person or Combination of 


would the/inednesfc’Soledstu Vj 
^feop*?eat^p?blaihe or amend .frie//,} While there rerriained another} to ;o 
%C :y ••*.(. y-m - r ‘: t;* •( ¥ : -i ' c:V 

;fi%3^^e$^caiening signs' 'do not terrifyDoinenie, much less teach' him. 
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i: ! bQtildjflyriieer'fuI3y with lighted matches, and fire cannon; fire whole .-, 
L'ohwdef-ma'gaKiijes? To sit and die. of Deficit is no part ofDom&ie^ 
cplnn^Hie..cvil ns considerable; but canhe not-remove\it; can lie-riot 
'fhtfacfcit? At lowest, he can attack die symptom of it: these rebellion?; 
;^&lero6trts‘' he cart attack, and perhaps "remove. Much is dim -ton 
¥thin'6hii: t but two things are clear: that such Parlementary duel with 
fEoyaify'is growing perilous, hay internecine; above all, that money., 
miustriie had. Take thought, brave Lomenie; thou Garde-des-Sceauic . 
JDaftbignon, who hast, ideas! So often defeated, balked cruelly -when, 


J^Pariements. have been tamed, more than once. Set to perch fbiythe 
’hcafe'lbf.T.qclcs inaccessible except by litters’, a Parlfeinent grows fe&r\ 
'»Kabieh'0;Maupeou, thou bold bad man, had we left thy work where . 
|it;Was ! y^Bq t.apa rt .from e>:iie, brother violent methods, is there not - 

oil nrn tomo/4 orfen UnrtC? TSih 



■^Mihdr -Courts,', for the’ trying of innumerable minor causes, might: ■ 
;ihe|3nstituteti:- ! these we could call Grand Bailliages . Whereon thfe;-. 
jjiariementi shortened of its prey, would look with yellow "despair; 'but ¥ 
(tlif ;Thblic;< fond. of.. cheap justice, with favour and hope. Then for};. 
:®ha.hce,'for regisfering of Edicts, why not, from our own’ CEil-de-Bamf-v 
'’Dighitatles, ;our Princes, Dukes, "Marshals, make a thing we could-} 

Y v—YI’ t Virgil w' '’A * 1 . a .. 1. 



;qtir QlceatBarpns are still here (at least "the Name of them, is stilly 


pXh ^qur necessity.. is. greater than his. . . , 

i&Such ; is tlie koinenie-I^amoignon device: welcome to .the ’Earig’s 



jfhen, and steady; now or neverl— the} l\(prid . shall 


y’plfeht^atjrd; 
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see one other Historical .Scene; and so singular, a rhah-asX6tndnii :i de'%V; 
tigermanager there. ’ - • . : ; • . , • ■ • 


. Brienhe still the Stage;! 

t . Behold, '.accordingly,- a Home-Secretary Br&euil ‘beautifying Paris’jLy 
v „ - in the peaceablest manner, in this hopeful spring yreather of rfSS-Vjy 
• the old hovels and hutches disappearing from our -Bridges: as if forj (f y 
■ the State too 'there were halcyon weather, and nothing to do;:bu£yG 
beautify.. Parlement seems to sit acknowledged victor. Brienne .saysyy; 

, nothing of Finance; or even says, and prints, that it is all' well. Howjy. 

. . is this; such halcyon quiet; though the Successive Loan did not"fiUr,..!.|;'i 
' In a victorious Parlement, Counsellor Goeslard de Monsabert evert 
'■ denounces that ‘levying of the Second Twentieth on strict valuation’;^!; 

.. and gets decree that-tbe valuation shall not be strict,; — not -on the: 

' , Privileged classes; Nevertheless Brienne endures it, launches no’IiettreWiyi 
; de-Gachet against it. How is this? ' vG. AS.yjl 

- Smiling, is such vernal weather; but treacherous, sudden! Forbnet^* 
y« thing, we hear it whispered, ‘the Intendants of Provinces have. all gptG;E 
, order- to be at their posts on a certain day’. Still more singular, whatf- ’v 
. incessant Printing is this that goes on at the King’s Chateau, ’tinder 
lock, and key? Sentries occupy all gates and windows; the Printer’s Gy. 
comenot.out; they sleep in their work-rooms; their very' food' iS'-'yM 
handed, in to them! 1 A victorious Parlement smells, new danger::'^;' 
D’EsorAmenil has ordered horses fn Versailles- nrnivls round that: '■> 


To A shower of gold most things are penetrable. D ’Esp rem&il- ’t 
of a Printer’s Danae, in the shape of ‘five hundred 


descends on the lap of a 
lo'uis d’ork.the Danae’s Husband smuggles a ball of clay to her; which; ^ 
she delivers to the golden Counsellor of Parlement. Kneaded withm'yy 
it, there stick printed proof-sheets: — by Heaven! the royal Edict; of.. c-.^! 
that same self-registering Plenary Court; of those Grand Bailliagcs Hysg. 
that shall; cut short our Lawsuits! It is to be promulgated over all r f|5e 
France in one.and the same day. - •. • 

This, then,;5s‘what the Intendants were bid wait for at their pbsts'Jtfj^t 
this is what. the Court sat hatching, as its accursed cockatrice-egg;, and,- 



theParlement,'and the Earth, and the Heavens know it 
J Weber, i; a jfi.v 
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* • LOMENIE'S D E AT H -T HR OKS 
CHAPTER VIII 
ETOIENIE’s Death-thkoes 



A A',* 0 ( N the morrow, which is the 3rd of May 178s, an astonished Parle- 

* mait site convoked; listens speechless to the speech, of D’Espremenil, 
i unfolding the infinite misdeed. Deed of treachery; of unhallowed dark- 
' - ness, such as Despotism loves! Denounce it, 0 Parlement of Paris; 
A, '-awaken France and die Universe; roll what thunder-barrels of foren- 

sic eloquence thon hast: with thee too it is verily Now or never! 
h ' j- The Parlement is not wanting, at such juncture. In the hour of 
;•••' -bis extreme jeopardy, the lion first incites himself by roaring, by 
lashing his sides. So here the Parlement of Paris. On the motion of 
’’.'D’Espremenil, a most patriotic Oath, of the One-and-all sort, is sworn, 
j,"A with united throat; — an excellent new-idea, which, in these coming 
’ , years, shall not remain unimitated. Next comes indomitable Declara- 
Afion, almost of the rights of man, at least of the rights of Parlement; 
i< ^Invocation to the friends of French Freedom, in this and m subse- 
'.•...quent time. All which, or the essence of all which, is brought to paper; 
J- ; in a tone wherein something of plaintiveness blends with, and tempers, 

; " heroic valour. And thus, having sounded the storm-bell, — which Paris 
Aj hears,' which all France will hear: and hurled such defiance in the 
: ; T teeth of Lomenie and Despotism, the Parlement retires as from a 
tolerable first day’s work. 

„ x JBut how Lomenie felt to see his cockatrice-egg (so essential to the 
,v;,rsalvntion,.of France) broken in this premature manner, let readers 
j - 'fancy! Indignant he clutches at his thunderbolts (dc Cachet , of the 
b Seal); and launches two of them: a bolt for D’Esprfmfnil; a bolt for 
that busy Goeslard, whose sendee in the Second Twentieth and ‘strict 
valuation’ is not forgotten. Such bolts clutched promptly overnight, 
A . and launched with the early new morning, shall strike agitated Paris. 

* it not into requiescence, yet into wholesome astonishment. i 

Yx\ Ministerial thunderbolts may be launched; but if they do not kllT 
-- D’Espremenil and Goeslard, warned, both of them, as is thought, by 
’■ ■* the singing of some friendly bird, elude the Lomenie Tipstaves; escape 
'•> A disguised through skywindows, over roofs, to their own Palais de 

Justice: the thunderbolts have missed. Paris (for the buzz flies abroad) 
is Struck into astonishment not wholesome. The two Martyrs of Lib» 

• ,.erty don tiieir disguises; don their long gowns: behold] in the space 
,-A'' nu ‘ l0ur - hy aid of Ushers and swift runners, the Parlement, with its 
'■'''.. Counsellors, Presidents, even Peers, sits anew assembled. The as- 
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sembled Parlement declares 'that these its two Martyrs cannot' bis/ -f t 
given up, to any sublunary authority; moreover that the /session as ',v '• 
permanent’, admitting of no adjournment, till pursuit of them has been ',\r' 


relinquished. \ f ,/ 

And so, with forensic eloquence, denunciation and protest, ‘with /> 
couriers going and returning, the Parlement, in this state of continual -'A-' 
explosion that shall cease neither night nor day, waits the issue.', 
Awakened Paris once more inundates those outer courts; boils, in 1 ■ * 


floods wilder than ever, through all avenues. Dissonant hubbub there'- 
is; jargon as of Babel, in the hour when they were first smitten (as- / V v' 
here) with mutual unintelligibility, and the people had not yet'JViT-- 
dispersed! f < 1 . 

Paris City goes through its diurnal epochs, of working and slum-* - 
Bering; and now, for the second time, most European and African > - 
mortals are asleep. But here, in this Whirlpool of Words, sleep falls not ; 1 ** \ 
the Night spreads her coverlid of Darkness over it in vain. Within. V * 
is the sound of mere martyr invincibility; tempered with the due tone < t 
of plaintiveness. Without is the infinite expectant hum,-— growing / - , 
drowsier a little. So has it lasted for six-and-thirty hours. , 1 1 / / 

But hark! through the dead of midnight, what tramp is this? 

Tramp as of armed men, foot and horse; Gardes Frangaises, Garden Jfl- . 
Suisses: marching hither; in silent regularity; in the flare of torch- yj? 
lightl There are Sappers too, with axes and crowbars: apparently, -if v - f'- 
the doors open not, they will be forced! — It is Captain D’Agoust, mis- v . 
sionecl from Versailles. D’Agoust, a man of known firmness;— -who 
once forced Prince Conde himself, by mere incessant looking at him, 
to give satisfaction and fight: 1 he now, with axes and torches, is 1 <\*\ 
advancing on the very sanctuary of Justice. Sacrilegious; yet What ' ' A , ’ 
help? The man is a soldier; looks merely at his orders; impassive, ’ ■><> 
moves forward like an inanimate engine. 

The doors open on summons, there need no axes; door after door. , "Ty, 
And now the innermost door opens ; discloses the long-gowned Senators’ ,*r y 
<of France: a hundred and sixty-seven by tale, seventeen of /them 
'Peers; sitting there, majestic, ‘in permanent session’. Were not the C. r / V j 
man military, and of cast-iron, this sight, this silence re-echoing the > j 
dank of his own boots, might stagger him! For the hundred and sixty- ,‘;y'/TJ 
seven receive him in perfect silence; which some liken to that of 'the) \ j 
Roman Senate overfallen by Brennus; some to that of a nest of coiners „ v * J 
surprised by officers of the Police. 2 Messieurs, said D’Agoust, Dc par Ic 1 / , j 

1 Weber, i. 2S3. - A'tl 

-Besfenval, iii. 335. . 1 ’ , , 'aI 
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, - Mis'],, w ‘ Loiiraok'S death-throes &• 

fMot! E%>re$s order lias charged B’Agoust with the sad dtity of arrcst- 
,-ihg/two individuals: M. Duval d'Esprenienil and M. Goeslard de 
,Monsabert. Which respectable individuals, as he has not the honour 
~‘o{,knW:ng them, are hereby invited, in the King’s name, to surrender 
‘ ihemSelves. — Profound silence! Buzz, which grows a murmur: ‘We 
tare all D’Espremenilsi’ ventures a voice; which other voices repeat. 
, The President inquires, Wiicther he will employ violence? Captain 
i D'Agsrast, honoured with his Majesty’s commission, has to execute 
. Ms Majesty's order; would so gladly do it without violence, wifi in 
any case do it; grants an august Senate space to deliberate which 
, Method (hey prefer. And thereupon D’Agoust, with grave military 
.^courtesy, has withdrawn for the moment. 

, \Vhat boots it, august Senators? All avenues are closed with fixed 
■ Bayonets. Your Courier gallops to Versailles, through the dewy Night; 
but also gallops back again, with tidings that the order is authentic, 
that it is irrevocable. The outer courts simmer with idle population; 
' but IV Ago ust’s grenadier-ranks stand there as immovable floodgates: 
"there will be no revolting to deliver you. 'Messieurs! ’ thus spoke D'Es- 
' prem6nfl, Svhen the victorious Gauls entered Rome, which they had 
carried by assault, the Roman Senators, clothed in their purple, sat 
, there, in their curule chairs, with a proud and tranquil countenance, 
awaiting slavery or death. Such too is the lofty spectacle, which you, 
in this hour, offer to the universe (h I’univcrs), after having gen- 
1 erously’ — with much more of the like, as can still be read. 1 
-- >'Tn vain, 0 D’Esprertriml ! Here is this cast-iron Captain D'Agoust, 
‘ with his cast-iron military air, come back. Despotism, constraint, 
destruction Sit waving in his plumes. D’Esprdmd-nil must fall silent; 
heroically give himself up, lest worse befall. linn Goeslard heroically 
/imitates. With spoken and speecliiess emotion, they fling themselves 
’’into the arms of their Pa elementary brethren, for a last embrace; and 
•so’nniid plaudits and plaints, from a hundred and sixty-five threats; 
amid wavings, sobbings, a whole forest-sigh of Parlementary pathos. — 
-they are led through winding passages, to the tear-gate; where, in the 
„gtev of the morning, two Coaches with Exempts stand waiting. There 
j must the victims mount ; bayonets menacing behind. D’Espremenil’s 
'.stem question to the populace, ‘Whether they lia\m courage?’ is an- 
swered by silence. They mount, and roll ; and neither the rising of 
•flie May sun (it is the 6th morning), nor its setting shall lighten 
' thetr hearts: but they fare forward continually; D’Esprenienil towards 
, Abe , utmost Isles of Sainte Marguerite, or Hicres (supposed by some, 

’ V T&aloagson, f. App. to. 


•^{^'p^'^^'c^fkt^^be't^ly^o’s-'iaan^)'; ^Gfeiard.tow^s-thiy- 

f- .'; land-fortress' of! PierreJm-Cize,. extant then, near -the.-, City of ■£yhhsV«!\ 
•; r {. .-CCdpt’ainB’Agoustmay'now tberelofelodkfonvardto'MajqrsTaip^to;;'’’ 

/Gqmmandantship ofjhe Tuileries; ■*— ' and withal vanish, from History ; 
c/v where nevertheless he has been fated to do a notable thing,' Eorhbt/-'! 
; B only are. IBEspr6mdnil.\and Goeslard safe whirling southward, 'but by 
"the Parlcment' itself has straightway to march out: to that, also'; fils. iy 
inexorable order reaches. Gathering up their long skirts, they file.put/J: 
“■ the', whole ^Hundred and Sixty-fiye of them, through two rows of .'uh-V 

■ ' sympathetic grenadiers! . a spectacle to gods and men. The people'/ - 
; revolt. not;, tlifey only wonder and grumble: also, we remark,. these;,/ 1 
Y‘ unsympathetic grenadiers are Gardes Frtmgoises, — who, one day, willli 

f sympathize! In a Word; the Palais de Justice is swept clear, the doors' 1 !/ 
, of it- are locked;. and.B’Agoust returns to Versailles with the keyinhls /; 
l/pocket,— having,- as .was said, merited preferment. . " ,• 

: • -5 !As for this Parlcment of Baris, now turned out to-the street, we will -';.' 

without reluctance leave it there. The Beds of Justice it had to undergo}*?; 
$■ in the coming fortnight, at Versailles, in registering, or rather refusing 5 ?; 
1 Jo register, those new-hatched Edicts; and how it assembled in taverns 
K ■ hnd tap-rooms there; for the purpose of Protesting; 2 or, hovered dis-;V'; 
■';! ; consoiate, with outspread skirts, not knowing where to assemble;'aud ; /’- 

■ ; ■ : was reduced to lodge Protest 'with a Notary’; and in the end, to/sit V 

ystilT(in.a state of forced 'vacation’), and do nothing: all this, natural ';!;. 
*>,- now, as the buiying Of the dead after battle, shall not concern us.,The;; : 
/ j.-Pariement of;Paris has as good as performed its part; doing and itiispt; 
'. doing, -sol far, but hardly further, it could stir the world. , 

;V . .• i/Lomenie- hastranoved the evil then? Not at all: not so much'/as'/? 
the symptom of the evil;, scarcely the twelfth part of the symptom; and'?; 
exasperated the other eleyen! .The Intendants of Provinces, the milf- ?! 
1/1 ‘ita'ry .’Commandants are at their posts, on the-appointed 8th. of -May j 1? 

■ ■ .l . but m!nb ( Parieihent,.if not in the single one of .DoUai, can these'-riew- 

; ;E'dicts: ; get! ; -regiStered. Not peaceable signing, ‘with ink; butlhrbw/B; 
!■/ , beating/,;bldodlshedding, appeal tp primary club-law! Againk; these?.; 
/•y/Bailliages^agaiast'ithis.’ Plenary ’Court, exasperated Themis, every-;:” 5 ! 
.I jlwherelshows'fa'ce .of/battle: the Provincial Noblesse are of her -party, 
l !//Und;whoeyer Kates;Lorncme and the evil-time; with her Attorneys and; -;'! 
/■?/TfpstayeSr!-;She ; enlists, and operates .down ' ; e?en to 'the pcrpulaqKl.Ai^'3 
>' ;;;^^#/hi«;-'B|a,tiahy/<whesrt'' the historical Bertrand -de Moleynte;.'is; % 

; ////.?Montfeai)iardj 5:404! ■! ■ *•' ~ f -\' ■ ■ ' - 1 

IvVf •• ‘ I'i/iS/.* 
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?fcnfcndjii3t; ; ii'’ ! fias passed froiri fatal cbnifaual dtiefiing, "between . the 
;;Mitairy; ana .gentry, ta street-fighting; to stone-volleys and musket- •' 
the Edicts remain unregistered. The afflicted Bretons 
isdhcl .reniohstrance to Lomehie, by a Deputation of Twelve; -whom, 
; 0f>prcxi Ldmenie, having heard them, shuts up in the Bastille. ‘A 
isecQntV larger Deputation he meets, by his scouts, on the road, and 
permitles or frightens back. But now a third largest Deputation is 
indignantly sent by many roads: refused audience on arriving, it 
'ineetsdo fake counsel; invites Lafayette and all Patriot Bretons in 
<3Paifs ; tb assist; agitates itself; becomes the Breton Club , first germ 
s&fiM-Ke Jacobins’ Society. 1 

?^So;manyas eight Pariements get exiled: 8 others might need that 
’.‘remedy, hut it is one not always easy of appliance. At Grenoble, for 
'instance, where a Mounier, a Barnave have not been idle, the Parle- 
rhieitf hnd due order (by Lcttrcs-dc-Cacket ) to depart, and exile itself: 
;b'tk\ch the morrow, instead of coaches getting yoked, the alatm-bell 
bursts forth, ominous; and peals and booms all day: crowds of 
(mountaineers rush dorm, with axes, even with firelocks,— whom (most 
rpmihoils of alii > the soldiery dhows no eagerness to deal with. ‘Axe, 
,dv|r 'hea'clV the poor General has to sign capitulation; to engage that :• 
.jhCLcUtcs-dC'Cachet shall remain unexecuted, and a beloved Parle- 
stay. '.where it is. Besanqon, Dijon, Rouen, Bordeaux, are not • 
ViThat they should be! At Pau in Beam, where the old Commandant had . 
‘'failed, - the 'new one (a Grammont, native to them) is met by a Ihoces- 
jdibn bf townsmen witli the Cradle of Henri Quatre, the Palladium of 
;the.if : T6wn; is, conjured as he venerates this old Tortoise-shell, in 
‘‘Wbich thegr cat ITenri was rocked, not to trample on Beamese liberty; 
Tsarifprmedy withal, that his Majesty’s cannon are all safe — in the . 
(keeping, of Ins 'Majesty’s faithful Burghers of Pan, and do now lie 
'/pointed on the walls there; ready for action. 5 ' . - . • 

* vit this rate, your Grand BalUiagcs are like to have a stormy infancy, : 
ite'Jfar 'the Plenary Court, it has literally expired in the birth. The ; 
.yeryGour tiers looked shy at it; old Marshal Broglie declined the 
-hqh6ur.pl sitting therein. Assaulted by a universal storm of mingled 
(ndiettie apd<execratian, 4 this poor Plenary Court met once, andnever 

|TX4'A.'Fi Bertrand-Moicvllle, Memoires PorUcuHers (Paris, jSi6), I. cb, l.'jt&r* - 
/tncuttthJMcmoireS, iv. ay. . 

;'i.AS?stnvsk ifu sfg, " • . ' ' 

ik'/Sf 51our. Plenlire, htrof-tragi c&mfdic cn tools actes et en proi-i.? Jout-a it J 4 • 
irl^rpkjJ^Sj'-par' un& roctfte d'arnsteurs dsns un Chateau su% environs 3fr Tiler- ' 
Dthni ds Vermand, Lttlcilr ds la Rcine:' A Bkvilie, f kamnigBon’S ' 


OL * 1 £ f (Vi* 

86 ’ THE PAREEMENT OF PARIS ' [i?SS J 

any second time.* Distracted country! Contention . hisses up, "with, 
forked hydra-tongues, wheresoever poor Lomenie sets his foot. ‘Let'a 
Commandant, a Commissioner of the King,’ says Weber, ‘enter one.,^ 
of these Parlements to have an Edict registered, die whole Tribunal 'J 
will-disappcar, and leave the Commandant alone with the Clerk and < 
First President. The Edict registered and the Commandant gone, the' ' 
whole Tribunal hastens back, to declare such registration null. Tire 
highways are covered with Grand Deputations of Parlements, pro- 
ceeding to Versailles, to have their registers expunged by the King’s' 
hand; or returning home, to cover a new page with a new resolution, < 
still more audacious’. 1 

Such is the France of this year 1788. Not now a Golden or Paper - 
Age of Hope; with its horse-racings, balloon-flyings, and finer sensi-, - 
bitities of the heart: ah, gone is that; its golden effulgence paled, ‘ 
bedarkened in this singular manner, — brewing towards preternatural * 
weather! For, as in that wreck-storm of Paul el Virginia and Saint- 
Pierre,- — ‘One huge motionless cloud’ (say, of Sorrow and Indignation) - ' 
< gitdles our whole horizon; streams tip, hairy, copper-edged, over 
a sky of the colour of lead’. Motionless itself; but ‘small clouds’ fas 
exiled Pailements and such like), ‘palling from it, fly over the zenith, - 
with the velocity of birds’: — ’1111 at last, with one loud howl, the whole 
Four Winds be dashed together, and all the world exclaim, There -is ' 
the tornado! Tout le monde s’icria, Voila I'ouragant 

c * 

For the rest, in such circumstances, the Successive Loan, very nat- 
urally, remains unfilled; neither, indeed, can that impost of the Second 
Twentieth, at least not on ‘strict valuation’, be levied to good purpose! " ' 
'Lenders’, says Weber, in bis hysterical vehement manner, ‘are afraid 
of ruin; tax-gatherers of hanging’. The very Clergy turn away their 
face: convoked in Extraordinary Assembly, they afford no gratuitous 
gift '(don gratuit), — if it be not that of advice; here too instead of 
cash is clamour for States-General. 2 

0 Lomenie-Brienne, with thy poor flimsy mind all bewildered, and 
now 'three actual cauteries’ on thy worn-out body; who art like to die ‘ 
of inflammation, provocation, milk-diet, dartres vives and nialadic ~ 
(best untranslated) ; 9 and presides! over a France with innumerable 

Country-house), et so trouve a Paris, chcz la veuve Liberty, a Fcnseigne de la 
Revolution, 1788. — La Passion, h Mort et la R&uiiection du Peuple: L-nprirae j 
a Jerusalem, &c, &c. — See Alontgailiard, 1 407. 

1 Weber,' i 575 

' 1 harped). A^eml}. Const (Introd ) p. 87. ’ 

, s Monfgkiilard, 1 424. - - 
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eckif^ry^wferwKj 'tviiich also . Is "dying of . mBarnmation- anti the restl. 
^ftfeltKlse^oiqutt the bosky-verdures of Brietrae, and thy new ashlar 
Gi!fiatt 3 ru"thei'e) and what it held, for this? Soft were those' shades and 
lairns-^weet; the hymns of Poetasters, the blandishments of high- 
jSii^S^rafces.* 1 and always this and the other Philosophe Morellet 


m 

the^Iditary School hard by, there sat, studying mathematics, a dusky- 
compltsioned taciturn Boy,- under the name of: Napoleon Bona- 
hAhTE'l^Witli fifty years of effort, and one final dead-lift struggle, 
thouhhst made an exchange 1 Thou hast got thy robe of office, — as 
Hcrculeshad his Nessus’-shirt. 

rjfOn iiierigth of July, of this 17S8, there fell, on the very edge of 
KarVcsti - thchnost frightful hailstorm; scattering into wild waste the 
JFruTts^.of the Year; which had otherwise suffered grievously by 
;drofighti Tor sixty leagues round Paris especially, the ruin was almost 
.fetal .l/ToiSo many other evils, then, there is to be added, that of 
’dearth} perhaps of famine. 

'-■'■Some 'days before this hailstorm, on the 5th of July; and still more 
iiecfsiydly; some days after it, on the 8th of August, — Lom6nie an- 
nhunhes that the Statcs-General are actually' to meet in the following 
jriah'th’ofhMay, Till after which period, tin's of the Plenary Court, 
ahd -ft&rest, shall remain postponed. Further, as in Lomenie there is 
.nS;phin'of-.fofming Or holding these most desirable States-General, 
jSiihkers tire invited’ to furnish him with one, — through the medium 
6Miscitssion:hy: the public press ! 

|;!;A^iattCdii!d: a poor Minister do? There are still ten months of 
respite, reserved: a sinking pilot will fling out all things, his very biscuit- 
jiagsjl^ldg, compass and quadrant, before flinging oat himself. It 
■is|jn}Jhis principle, of sinking, and the incipient delirium of despair, 
tfiatEye'hspIam likewise the almost miraculous ‘invitation to thinkers'. 
ThVitaCionTq Chaos to be so kind as build, out of its tumultuous drift- , 
yyppd'pjai&Afk of Escape for him! In these cases, not invitation but 
CT'm'mantl^feaS - usually proved serviceable. — ’The Queen stood, .that 
. evening; *p£nsive; .in a window, with her face turned towards the - 
^CardcnYThe Chef de Gbbdei had followed her with an obsequious cup 
ofMf&i-shd then .retired till it were sipped. Her Majesty' beckoned y 
to. approach: ‘Grand DmiV murmured she, with the 
ymplkpher handy hvhat a piece of news will be made public to-davl 

^KnidtriS'.'dt ; .Morellet. 
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The King grants States-GeneraP. Then raising 'her eyes to Heaven (if - 
Campan were not mistaken ) , she added : ‘ Tis a first beat of the drum, , 
of ill omen for France. This Noblesse will ruin us’. 1 

During all that hatching of the Plenary Court, while Lamoignon , ' 
looked so mysterious, Besenval had kept asking him one question:^ t 
Whether they had cash? To which as Lamoignon always answered^ - 
(on the faith of Lomenie) that the cash was safe, judicious Besenval v ' 
rejoined that then all was safe. Nevertheless the melancholy fact is,'; 
that the royal coffers are almost getting literally void of coin. Indeed,' 
apart from all other things, this 'invitation to thinkers’, and the great ( 
change now at hand are enough to ‘arrest the circulation of capital’,^ 
and forward only that of pamphlets. A few thousand gold louis are ' 
now all of money or money’s worth that remains in the King’s Treas- 
ury. With another movement as of desperation, Lomenie invites Neckcr - 
to come and be Controller of Finances! Necker has other work in view 
than conti oiling Finances for Lomenie: with a dry refusal he stands 
taciturn; awaiting his time. - - . , 

What shall a desperate Prime Minister do? He has grasped at the ' 
Strongbox of the King's Theatre: some Lottery had been set on foot , 
for those sufferers by the hailstorm; in his extreme necessity, Lomenie 
lays hands even on this. 2 To make provision for the passing day, on , 
any terms, will soon be impossible. — On.tbe r6th of August, poor Weber 
heard, at Paris and Versailles, hawkers, ‘with a hoarse stilled tone of 
voice (voix itouffic, sourde)’, drawling and snuffling, through the 
Streets, an Edict concerning Payments (such was the soft title Rivarol 
had contrived for it) : all Payments at the Royal Treasury shall be 
made henceforth, three-fifths in Cash, and the remaining two-fifths — 
in Paper bearing interest! Poor Weber almost swooned at the sound ’ ' 
of these cracked voices, with their bodeful raven-note; and will never 
forget the effect it had on him. 2 

But the effect on Paris, on the world generally? From the dens of . 
Stock-brokerage, from the heights of Political Economy, of Neckerism 
.and Philosophism; from all articulate and inarticulate tin oats, rise 
Footings and bowlings, such as ear had not yet heard. Sedition itself - 
may be imminent! Monseigneur d’Artois, moved by Duchess Polignac, * 
feels called to wait upon her Majesty; and explain frankly what crisis ' 
matters stand in'. 'The Queen wept’; Brienne himself wept;— for it is 
•now visible and palpable that he must go. 

, ! > 

J a Campan, ju.rro.4, nr. 

- Besqnval, in. 360. ' 1 

, s\Vef>ei,i 339. ; 
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, "Remains only that the Court,' to whom his mannersiand garrulities 
wertf always agreeable, shall make his fall soft The grasping old man 
(has* already, got his Archbishopship of Toulouse exchanged for the 
-Richer one of Sens: and now, in this hour of pity, he shall have the 
Coadjutorship for his nephew (hardly yet of due age) ; a Damesbip of 
i the Palace for his niece; a Regiment for her husband; for himself a 
'red CnrdmaPs-bat, a Coup de Boh (cutting from the royal forests) , and 
ot5 the whole ‘from five to six hundred thousand livres of revenue'; 1 
'■finally his Brother, the Comte de Brienne, shall still continue War- 
.minister. Buckled round with such, bolsters and huge featherbeds of 
Promotion, let him now fall as soft as he can! 

;And so Lomenie departs: rich if Court-titles and Money-bonds can 
‘'enrich him; but if these cannot, perhaps the poorest of all extant men. 
•/Hissed at by the people of Versailles’, he drives forth to Jardi; south- 
ward to Brienne,. — for recover,' of health. Then to Nice, to Italy; but 
"shall return) shall glide to and fro, tremulous, faint-twinkling, fallen 
oh awful times: till the Guillotine— snuff out his weak existence? Alas, 
;.worset „for it is Mourn out, or choked out, foully, pitiably, on the war' 
to the Guillotine! In his Palace of Sens, rude Jacobin Bailiffs made 
him drink with them from his own wine-cellars, feast with them from 
his own larder; and on the morrow' morning, the miserable old man 
lies dead. This is the end of Prime Minister, Cardinal Archbishop 
Lomenie de Brienne. Flimsier mortal was seldom fated to do as weighty 
(a mischief; to have a life as despicable-envied, an e\it-as frightful. 
Fired, as the phrase Is, with ambition; blown, like a kindled rag, tire 
sport .of winds, not this way, not that way, but of all ways, straight 
towards such a powder-mine, — which he kindled! Let us pity. the hap- 
less Lomenie; and forgive him; and, as soon as possible, forget him. ' 

* ' ? ' „ CHAPTER IX 

r ‘ BTJRIAI. WITH BONFIRE ' 

r Besenval, during these extraordinary operations, of Payment two- 
1 fifths in Paper, and change of Prime Minister, had been out on a tour 
through his District of Command; and indeed, for the last months, 
"peacefully drinking the waters of Contrexeville, Retumingmow, in the 
-end of August, towards Moutins, and ‘knowing nothing’, he arrives one 
• evening at Langres; finds the whole town in a state o Pup roar (grdtide 
; rnmat'r). Doubtless some sedition; a thing too common in these days! 
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He alights nevertheless; inquires of a ‘man tolerably dressed', what- 
tlie matter is? — •’How? 1 answers the man, ‘you have not heard the 
news? The Archbishop is thrown out, and M. Necker is recalled; and' 
all is going to go well!’ 1 


Such nim&ir and vociferous acclaim has risen round M. Necker* 
ever from ‘that day when he issued from the Queen’s Apartments’, a 
nominated Minister. It was on the 24th of August: ‘the galleries of 
the Chateau, the courts, the streets of Versailles in a few hours, the 
Capital ; and, as the news flew, all Fiance, resounded with the cry of 
Vive le Roi, Vive M. Nccker!' • In Fai is indeed it unfortunately got 
the length of ‘turbulence’. Petards, rockets go off, in the Place Dau- 
phine, more than enough. A ‘wicker Figure ( Mannequin d’ osier)', in 
Archbishop’s stole, made emblematically, three-fifths of it satin, two- 
fifths of it paper, is promenaded, not in silence, to the popular judge-, 
tnent-bar; is doomed; shriven by a mock Abbe de Vermond; then 
solemnly consumed by fire, at the foot of Henri’s Statue on the Pont 
Neuf; — with such petaiding and huzzaing that Chevalier Dubois and 
his City-watch see good finally to make a charge (more or less inef- 
fectual); and there wanted not burning of sentry-boxes, forcing of 
guard-houses, and also ‘dead bodies thrown into the Seine over-night’, 
to avoid new effervescence. 8 ' 

Parlements therefore shall return from exile: Plenary Court, Pay- 
ment two-fifths in Taper have vanished; gone off in smoke, at the foot 
of Henri's Statue. States-General (with a Political Millennium) are’ 
now certain ; nay, it shall be announced, in our fond haste, for January 
next: and all, as the Langres roan said, is ‘going to go’. 

To the prophetic glance of Besen val, one other thing is too apparent: 
that Friend Lamoignon cannot keep his Keepership, Neither he nor’ 
War-minister Comte de Bricnne! Already old Foulon, with an eye to 
be war-minister himself, is making undei ground movements. This is 
that same Foulon named ante darr.nde du Parlemcnt, a man grown 
grey in treachery, in griping, projecting, intriguing and iniquity: who 
once when it was objected, to some finance-scheme of his, ‘What will 
the people do?’-— made answer, in the fire of discussion, ‘The people 
may eat grass': hasty words, which fly abroad irrevocable, — and wfll 
send back tidings! - 

1 Bercnval, ni. 366 

2 Weber, i 342 ‘ - 

- Histoire JParlcmentalrc dela Revolution Frangifec: ou Journal ties Assemblies 

National® depuis aySo (Pans, 1S33 ct seq ), i 353— Lametb, Assembles Consti- 
tuante, i (Inlrod ) p 89. 



. V. 


:^TH^BO%IRE ' f' 

-relief bf r ; tlie : \Voricl;; fails ; oa thisoccasiob^ a »3 will 
If^fl^^^eithislessJtlifeidS'not M. tie Latnoignon. Itsteads not 
tlfclilci^cfe 3 ,.rnah‘'thai ; h^$aye'.interyien?s -with -the King;- and be 'seen 
to ffiaimficdmix ’/ . emitting rayr.Lamoignon is the hated . of Parle- 
^‘filiif^dmte.tjeBrienhe is -Brother to ihe-.Oardinal Archbishop. The 
z'lIhlpfiAtigttsh has been; and the 14th September is hot yet, when 
thhyTtvpj'ias their great Principal had done, descend, — made to fall 
^/ij-fikhlbini.. . ‘ 

ff'Anahoyrqns If the last burden had been rolled from its heart, and 
iSsSrance-werent length perfect, Paris bursts forth anew into extreme 
;ubiJei:..;The Basoche rejoices aloud, that the foe of Parlements is 
fa|ieni|Nqbflity t Gentry', Commonalty have rejoiced; and rejoice. Nay 
M^-with -great emphasis, Rascality itself, starting suddenly from its 
^mjidepihs, will arise and do it, — for down even thither the new 
Political T>v&ngel, in some rude version or other, has penetrated. It is 
iidhday, -tbe ' i 4th .of .September, 1788: Rascality assembles anew, ‘in 
^rat\f6f.ce,-in'the Place Dauphine ; lets off petards, fires blunderbusses, 
to hir jhcredible extent, without interval, for eighteen hours. There Is 
agmnjiy’itfcer figure, ‘Mannequin of osier 1 : the centre of endless 
nci^li^ptoi^iscker’s Portrait snatched, or purchased, from some 
Prm^hopilslmrne.-processionally, aloft on a. perch, with huzzas; — an 
example :to. be remembered. 
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on: the Pont Neuf, where the Great Henri, in bronze 
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'JJehFi^js (qtre^GH diablc Latnoignon! No carriage but must stop; nol 
eyemihat. of liis Highness d’Orleans. Your coach-doors are opened; 
^lonHouftWiil please to put forth his head and bow; or even, if reirac- 
tcfy,T6 ’ alight altogether, and kneel: from Madame a wave of hei 
pluhiesj.'h ahile of her fair face, there where she sits, shall suffice:— 
andsurely a coin or two (to buy fusees) were not unreasonable, Iron 
the. Xlpper ^Glosses; friends of Liberty? In this manner it proceeds foi 
fiaysjdipsuhh rude horse-play, — not without kicks. The City-watcl 
pan. do nothing;. -hardly save its own skin: for the last twelvemonth, a: 
^e^baV&ipjmetimes.seen, it has been a kind of pastime to hunt s iht 
Watclivlle^hva] indeed is at hand with soldiers; but they have orders 
id 'jiypidffiphigj'nhd are not prompt to stir. - •- ‘ 

*^ntJay;thbrning the explosion of petards began: and now it is 
P®2r:inidrsight^of. Wednesday; and the Svicker Mannequin 1 is to bt 
fe?P®ijjr;Sppateri% ip the Antique fashion. Long rows of .torches, fol 
I^l^ i^jrobVeidvmrds the Hotel Lamoignon; but ‘a servant of mine 
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(Besenval's) has run to give warning, and there are soldiers come. , 
Gloomy Lamoignon is not to die by conflagration, on this night; — not 
yet for a year, and then by gunshot (suicidal or accidental is un- 
known ). 1 Foiled Rascality burns its ‘Mannikin of osier’, under his 
windows: ‘tears up the sentry-box’, and rolls off: to try Brienne; to try 
Dubois, Captain of the Watch. Now, however, all is bestirring itself; 
Gardes Frangaises, Invalides, Horse-patrol: the Torch Procession is 
met with sharp shot, with the thrusting of bayonets, the slashing of 
sabres. Even Dubois makes a charge, with that Cavalry of his, and the 
crudest charge of all ‘there are a great many killed and wounded’. Not 
without clangour, complaint; subsequent criminal trials, and official 
persons dying of heartbreak! 2 So, however, with steel-besom, Rascal- 
ity is brushed back into its dim depths, and the streets are swept dear. 

Not for a century and half had Rascality ventured to step forth in 
this fashion; not for so long, showed its huge rude lineaments in the 
light of day. A Wonder and new Thing: as yet gambolling merely, in 
awkward Brobdingnag sport, not without quaintness; hardly in anger: 
yet in its huge half-vacant laugh lurks a shade of grimness, — which 
could unfold itself! 

However, the thinkers invited by Lomenie are now far on with their 
pamphlets - States-General, on oneplan or another, will infallibly meet; 
if not in January, as was once hoped, yet at latest in May Old Duke 
de Richelieu, moribund in these autumn days, opens his eyes Once 
more, murmuring, ‘What would Louis Fourteenth’ (whom he remem- 
bers) ‘have said!’ — then closes them again, for ever, before the evil 
time. 

1 Histoire de la Revolution par Deux Amb de la Liberte, i. So. 

2 Ibid p 58. 
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STATES-GENERAL 


CHAPTER I 

THE NOTABLES AGAIN 

v r .r? 

* The universal prayer, therefore, Is to be fulfilled I Always in days 
vd national perplexity, when wrong abounded and help was not, this 
* remedy of State s-General was called for; by a Malesherbes, nay by 
. WKnelon; 1 even Parlements calling for it were ‘escorted with bless- 
ings’. And now behold it is vouchsafed us; States-General shall verily 



** To say, let States-General be, was easy; to say in what manner they 
shall be, is not so easy. Since the year i6r4, there have no States- 
"General met in France; all trace of themhas vanished from the living 
habits of men., Their structure, powers, methods of procedure, which 
were 'never in any measure freed, have now become wholly a vague 
' possibility, Clay rwhicli the potter may shape, this way or that: — say 
rather, the twenty-five millions of potters ; for so many have now, more 
ordcESj S' vote in itl How to shape the States-General? There is a 
problem. Each Body-corporate, each privileged, each organized Class 
.has secret-hoper/oF its own in that matter; and also secret misgivings 
M its otvn, — -for, behold, this monstrous twenty-million Class, hitherto 
the dumb sheep which these others had to agree about the manner of 
.shearing, is now also arising with hopesl It has ceased or is ceasing to 
J>fe,rluhib; r ii speaks through Pamphlets, or at least brays and growls 
- behind 'theta,, in iinison, — increasing wonderfully their volume nf 
sound, t J IT-' i- ‘ ’ J 

S 4 As for the ParScrncnt of Paris, it has at once declared for the ‘old 
■form of ,1614b iWhicb form had this advantage, that the Tiers PJctt, 
vFhird Estate,* or ..Commons, figured there as a show mainly: wheieby 
the KFoblesse’and Clergy had but to avoid quarrel between themselves, 
,and^ decide unobstructed what they thought best. Such was the dearly 
r ^Htmt^uPaw, l.^Sw " 
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declared opinion of the Paris Parlement.. But,' being met by a stern! 
of mere hooting and howling from all men, such opinion was blown? 
straightway to the winds; and the popularity of the Parlement along’ 
with it, — never to return. The Parlement’s part, we Said above, twas - 
as good as played. Concerning which, however, there is this further" to ' 
be noted: the proximity of dates. It was on the 22nd of September ] 
that the Parlement returned from ‘vacation’ or ‘exile In its estates’; to 
be reinstalled amid boundless jubilee from all Paris. Precisely next ' 
day it was, that this same Parlement came to its ‘clearly declared 
opinion’: and then on the morrow after that, you behold it ‘covered* 
with outrages’; its outer court, one vast sibilation, and the glory tie- 
parted from it for evermore . 1 A popularity of twenty-four hours was’, ’ 
in those times, no uncommon allowance. » ‘ ’ ' " * 

On the other hand, how superfluous was that invitation of-Lomdnife:;: 
the invitation to thinkers! Thinkers and unthinkers, by the million,-' 
are spontaneously at their post, doing what is in them. Clubs labour;- 
Sociiic P-ublicole; Breton Club; Enraged Club, Club des. EnragAs: 
"Likewise Dinner-parties in the Palais Royal; your Mirabeaus, Talley-'- 
rands dining there, in company with Cbamforts, Morellets, with Dm, 
ponts and hot Parlementeers, not without object! For a certain, 
Neckere an Lion’s prorider, whom one could name, assembles them; 
there; 2 -*— or even their own private determination to have dinner "does 
it. And then as to Pamphlets — in figurative language, ‘it is a sheer,, 
snowing of pamphlets; like to snow up the Government thoroughfares!', 
Now is die time for Friends of Freedom; sane, and even insane., ] * 
Count, or self-styled Count, d’Aintrigues, ‘the young Langucdocian 
gentleman’, with perhaps Chamfort the Cynic to help him, rises into 
furor almost Pythic; highest, where many are high . 3 Foolish young] 
Langucdocian gentleman; who himself so soon, ‘emigrating among the'] 
foremost,’ has to fly indignant over the marches, with die Control 
Social in his pocket, — towards outer darkness, thankless intriguings, ' 
ignis-f atoms hoverings, and death by the stiletto! Abbe Sieycs has left 
Chartres Cathedral, and canonry and book-shelves there; has let his- 
tonsure grow, .and come to Paris with a secular head, of the most irre- 
fragable sort, to ask three questions, and answer them: What is, the 
Third Estate? All. — What has it hitherto been in our form of govern-': 
meat? Nothing. — What does it man;? To become Something. 

- D ’Orleans, for be sure he, on his way to Chaos, is in the thick of , 


A Weber, i. 347. 

* Weber, 1 . 360. 

3 M6raoirc sur les Etats-Generaux. See Montgaillard, i, 457-9. 



patigercitses. Theresult of whiar conies' ont 
Estate; is ihe- Nation*. 'On the other- jiand f .hlbn- ; 
l^iinehr'dlAftoif-i Avith other Princes of the Bloody publishes, -in' solemn 
Xing, that if' such things be listened to, Privilege, 
vNphiiity/Sibnaxchy, Chiircn, State and Strongbox are in danger?. In : 
edspgepriilytiand.yet- if you do not listen, are they out of danger?:It 
5'iSthe)vdice of all France, this sound that rises. Immeasurable, niani-. 
j-lotd^-as the.sound of outbreaking waters: wise were he who knew what 
?|3,dMiiti^if hot to flv to. the mountains, and hide himself? ' ■ . 

li'Hof ’ah ideal: alhseeing Versailles Government, sitting there oh such 
r,'prmdplesr'ih such r an. environment, would have determined to demean . 

atihis new: juncture, may even yet be a question. Such a Govtim- 
Troentrlvodldhave felt too well that its long task was now drawing to a 
jbrqse^ihht, '.under the gnise of these States-General, at length inevitable^ 
?S' : KMytomhipbtent:Unknown of Democracy was coming into being ; in 
I'ptesenceCdf which no. Versailles Government either could or should,' 
?eVcept'iiri':ja -provisory character, continue extant. To enact which pro- - . 
C^sbdi’cbafaCter,' so unspeakably important, might its whole faculties;, 
vfetrf; haV&iu fficed •, and so a peaceable, gradual, well-conducted Abdi- . . 
’‘xiiiow^tidi^ppihie-dimUtas have been the issue! • ■ • 

5puf i ideal; all-seeing Versailles Government. But for the - 
;fa|iuai ,, i riaBonal Versailles Government? Alasl that is a Government 
reiisting-there,qnly for. its own behoof: without right, except posses-, 
t^^^aira;nw^so 5 without- might. It' foresees nothing, sees nothing; ’ 
-..inaslndt snmiii-KnSa rwimose. lint has nnlv rmmnses. — and the instinct-' 



tm^w%h‘%m;edrmscls, hallucinations, falsehoods. Intrigues, and im-' 
? hbphfewhiri ; like wi thered rubbish in the m&ting.of winds! 'Die'. 
;iffiil ; <]e'-Bqiuf'Ims its' irrational hopes, if also its fears. Since hitherto ' 
|WU’^5fht%6|heralhaVe done as. good as nothing, why should these do/. 



that we 'may fleece them likewfee^,; 
'i\?S^’™ft®d«1ni,i'prehdtc'pour les AsjSraWeCa des BailKages. 

******* u -*- -iti-xf.' »-i ~V. nr J 't’Artoif, M, ,ie, Printers' ' 

jSI. le .Prin'ce.de Conti,:'. 
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.dismiss thera, and let" the future go "as it" can!i.'AB,Jgd6d 'Archhiishop> 
Lomenie -was wont to'sayi: 'There are so many, accidents ; -:and" It heeds‘>; 
but obe to save us’;— ^es; and how many. to destroy us ?..‘. ' V -. 

Poor Necker in the midst- of such an'anarchy-does-rthatds’iposSiWe^ 
for him; He looks into it with obstinately hopeful face; laiids the khowrif 
rectitude of the kingly mind; listens indulgent-like to .the.knownper- 
Terseness of the queenly and courtly;- — emits if any proclamation orr 
regulation, one favouring the Tiers £tat; but settling nothing; . hoyerV' 
ing afar off rather, and .advising all things to settle themselves; The.-; 
grand questions, for the present, have got reduced to two; the Double ;' 
Representation; and the Vote by Head.- Shall the Ccmmohs;have;0 ’ 
‘double representation’, that is to say, have as many members as'thfe 
Noblesse and Clergy united? Shall the States-General, when once as-* 



moot-points now filling all Franca with jargon, logic and elfiuthero: 
mania.’ To terminate which, Necker bethinks him, Might not a 'secbnd? 
Convocation .of the Notables be fittest?- Such second Convocation is’-’' 
resolved. bn. - - • " ‘ . : ’ r V 

- .-".On the 6th of November of this year 1788, these Notables accord.-: 
ingly .have reassembled; after an- interval of some eighteen inoriths',;.-,- 
'They are Calonne’s old Notables, the same Hundred and Forty-four,*---; 
to.show one!s impartiality; likewise to save time. They -sit there once.; 
iagain, in their Seven Bureaus, in the hard winter weather: it is tlie' 
hardest winter seen since 1709; thermometer below zero of Fahrenfieatp. 
Seine River frozen over. 1 Cold, scarcity and eleutheromariiac clamour; , 
a changed, world since these Notables were ‘organned out’, in’tftlajr- 1 
goneavear! They shall see now whether, under their Seven Princes; 
of the Flood, 'in their Seven Bureaus, they can settle the moot-poiritsi 
: -To tlie surprise of Patriotism, these Notables, once so patriotic, seehf : 
to incline the wrong way ; towards the anti-patriotic side. They stagger*, 
at the Double Representation, at the Vote by Head; there is not affirmaS- 
tivedecisioti ;/tlicre is mere debating; and that not with the best -aspects;.; 
por, indeed;, were ; not these Notables. themselves mostly of tlie-Privl-' 



ifttfirn tfo morel ;TKey.;yanish,;.after a-inonth's session, oh;.this-i2.th ''df' 
December, year 17S8: -the fast terrestrial. Notables; riot tq .reappear; 
any ".other time/ in the History of the.. World.- > ‘ '■ 

> TMarnionf el, -M&noires (LondongiSoj), iv. jj.Vist; Pftrl,,&c; ’• 
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^Si^f^pipxJiiodui &tiU' continuing, an<3 'the J , atnph}ets;-.'£ina ; n 6 &-’ 
:M§ifiit^inotI 6 Addressfe,;lo«der;and loaded, pouring' ihloh, to', from ' 
111 : j$mer$0j France, —Necker himself, some, fortnight after, before 
ithe^eaH'i^'yefc.bone, has topresent his Report ; 1 recommending' at his 
mftifn&fptet'same Doubts Representation; nay- almost enjointng:it f 
IgjiciijS os’ the. jargon and eleutheromania. What dubitatJng, ^hat cir- 
chmambulatingl These whole six noisy months (for it began with 
Tfienrte'in.-July) ,-has not. Report, followed Report , and one rroclama- 
’tiofiblowitin the teeth . of the other ? 2 - „ ■ ■ . 

?® 0 >i’ever, that first moot-point, as we see, is now settled. As for the 
:sec'oKd,'..that of voting by Head or by Order, it unfortunately is still 
^t banging. It hangs there, we- may say, between the Privileged Orders. 

IImi .1 Tn^ 5 r*M J . Ua a A , , XaUI^ t . f 



thenceforth bear as battle-flag, with the best omens! 
jvllint' so, at least, by Royal Edict of the 24 th of January/ does.it. ., 
^fmally,- to 'impatient expectant France, become not only indubitable . 
that National Heputies are to meet, but possible {so far and, hardly 
.jTSrih.tr has. the royal Regulation gone) to begin electing , them. - , : 

! ' ’ " • . ‘ . 
~,w v^s * , • 
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THE ELECTION 


^WJ’y.theh, and be doing! The royal signal-word flies through France, 
forests the rushing of a mighty wind; At Parish 
iphufih^- irt^Tpxvnhalls, and every House of Convocation; by Bail- . 
Faf® ) by Sen eschajsies, in whatsoever form men convene; there, with , ■ 
Cotifufion ^enough, are Primary Assemblies forming. To elect . your ; 
;S^fbr’s; suclrjs dje f 0 rm prescribed: then to draw up your 'Writ'of 
P£iat s :ahd <jrievances ( Cakier de plaint cs et doliances) of which 

Jaifer/thcie'is.ndiack. " •• • • 

”C^yitHstich'Vii~£tKi works this Royal Jimnary Edict; as it. rolls rapidly, 

? spails, along these frost-bound highways,- towards ally 

Xi'ktsbmefiat; or magic spell -word; — which such things',” 
.Ih'tfeemble’s .Ftjr always, as it sounds out ‘at the market-cross’, accom-'F 
^aniedj.^wth,'trumpet-bhst; presided by Bailli, Seneschal, or Other;.,; 
.mmorFurictidnarjr, with beef -eaters ; or, in country churches, isdroned; 

Roidans sonConsrit, le 17 Deccmbre 17SS. •. 

'.’Sort-?- jjrd September. Sc.,.&c. 

: j pour h Convocation des Etats-Gcn&ans 4 Versailles £«* 
p.rlnirff.wronE.daiea^injjbi^jre^ftfiecjcntaire, i. 26s). , \ 1 
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forth after sermon, ‘an i>r6nc des messes paroissales > ; and is regis- 
tered, posted and let fly over all the world, — you behold how this multi-' 
tudmous French People so long simmering and buzzing In eager expec- 
tancy, begins heaping and shaping itself into organic groups Which 
organic groups, again, hold smaller organic grouplets: the inarticulate 
buzzing becomes articulate speaking and acting By Primary Assembly, 
and then by Secondary; by ‘successive elections’, and infinite elabora- 
tion and scrutiny, according to prescribed process, — shall the genuine 
‘Plaints and Grievances’ be at length got to paper; shall the fit Na- 
tional Representative be at length laid hold of. 

How the whole People shakes itself, as if it had one life, and, in' 
thousand-voiced rumour, announces that it is awake, suddenly out of 
long death-sleep, and will thenceforth sleep no more! The long looked- 
for has come at last, wondrous news, of Victory, Deliverance, Enfran- 
chisement, sounds magical through every heart. 1 o the proud strong 
man it has come; whose strong hands shall no more be gyved; to whom 
boundless unconquered continents lie disclosed The weary day-drudge 
has heard of it; the beggar with his crust moistened in teats. What! 
To us also has hope leached; down even to us? Hunger and hardship 
are not to be eternal? The bread we extorted Irom the rugged glebe, 
and, with the toil of our sinews, reaped and ground, and kneaded into 
loaves, was not wholly for another, then; but we also shall eat of it, 
and be filled? Glorious news (answer the prudent elders), but all-too 
unlikely! — Thus, at any rate, may the lower people, who pay no money 
taxes and have no right to vote, 1 assiduously crowd round those that 
do; and most Halls of Assembly, within doors and without, seem ani- 
mated enough. 

Paris, alone of Towns, is to have Representatives, the number of 
them twenty. Paris is divided into Sixty Districts; each of which (as-’ 
sembled in some church, or the like) is choosing two Electors. Official 
deputations pass from District to District, for all is inexperience, as- 
yet, and there is endless consulting. The streets swarm strangely with 
busy crowds, pacific yet restless and loquacious; at intervals, is seen 
the gleam of military muskets, especially about the Palais, where the 
Parlefnent, once more on duty, sits querulous, almost tremulous. , - - ’ 

Busy is the French world! In those great days, what poorest specu- 
lative craftsman but will leave his workshop; if not to vote, yet to 
assist in voting? On all highways is a rustling and bustling Over the 
wide surface of France, ever and anon, through the spring months, 
as the Sower casts his corn abroad upon the furrow's, sounds of con-, 

1 K£glein<:nt du Roi (m Histoirc Pariementaire, as above, i 367-307), 
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;.%iJ|’?jjc|i;Po]iUcaI phenomena add this economical one. that Trade is 
;*iVhpii&t-=and:alsc> Bread getting dear ; for before the rigorous winter 
rfhere/V/Ssirss we said, a rigorous summer, with drought, and on the ' 
J,ijth ; pf;'Jujyv,wfth destructive bail. What a fearful day! all cried while 
> tiiaidempteb felL Alas, the next anniversary of it will be a worse, 1 
fjhklerlsbch 'aspects is France electing National Re.presentati\ T es. 


^■■''Thhincldents and specialties of these Elections belong not to Uni- 
■wt-Ka1,’(b : iit..to Local or Parish History r for which reason let not the 
;'n£?^§ouhles of Grenoble or Besanqon: the bloodshed on the streets of 
consequent march thither of the Breton ‘Young Men’ 
■lynih’-'M.aiiifcsto by their ‘Mothers, Sisters and Sweethearts'; s nor 
i : , SDdi;;jihe,‘ detain. xts here. It is the same sad history everywhere; 
wdlK-superficial variations. A reinstated Paricment (as at Besangon), 
^whichfstatids astonished at this Behemoth of a States-General it had 
%it|elf et'okedj-starts forward, wit!) more or less audacity, to fix a thorn , 
nose; and, alas, is instantaneously struck down, and hurled quite 
(•otrtj-Afohtlie new popular force can use not only arguments but brick- 
ih(iis!l;(Df/else, - and perhaps combined with this, it is an order of 
■^hhiesse,.;(as' in Brittany), which will beforehand tie up the Third 
;'ifetate};that it harm not the old privileges. In which act of tying up. 
.inwefiso skilfully set about, there is likewise no possibility of prosper- 
the Behemoth-Briareus snaps your cords like green rushes. 
/Tie 'upi’-Alas, -Messieurs! And then, as for your chivalry rapiers, vaioui 
iarulyf-ager-of-battle, think one moment, how can that answer? The 
plepian'heart too has red life in it, which changes not to paleness, at 
;Jgiancefeyeh of you; and ‘the six hundred Breton gentlemen, assembled 
nn'Wms^forseyenty-two hours, in the Cordeliers’ Cloister, at Rennes’,- 
lave-lb come out again. tmsr.r than tliev entered. For the Nantes. 


^SWcithea'rtSvShriekirig after them, March! The Breton Noblesse must 
-cyenlet-theAad .world have its way.* 

\ Pt»A i tnn’i'no XTr.W.'.eeo 
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and satirical writings and speeclies. Such is partially their course in ' 
Provence; whither indeed Gabriel Honore Riquetli Comte de Mirabeau . 
has rushed down from Paris, to speak a word in season. In Provence, 
the Privileged, backed by their A is Parlement, discover that such 
novelties, enjoined though they be by Royal Edict, lend to National 
detriment; and, what is still more indisputable, ‘to impair tbe dignity 
of the Noblesse’. Whereupon Mirabeau protesting aloud, this same 
Noblesse, amid huge tumult within doors and without, flatly determines 
to expel him from their Assembly. No oilier method, not even that of 
successive duels, would answer with him, the obstreperous fierce-glaring 
man. Expelled he accordingly is. 

‘In all countries, in all times’, exclaims he departing, ‘the Aristocrats 
have implacably pursued every friend of the People; and with tenfold 
implacability, if such a one were himself bom of the Aristocracy. It 
was thus that the last of the Gracchi perished, by the hands of the 
Patricians. But he, being struck with the mortal stab, flung dust 
towards heaven, and called on the Avenging Deities; and from this 
dust there was born Marius, — Marius not so illustrious for exterminat- 
ing the Cimbri, as for overturning in Rome the tyranny of the Nobles’.* 
Casting up which new curious handful of dust (through the Printing- 
press), to breed what it can and may, Mirabeau stalks forth into the 
Third Estate. 

That he now, to ingratiate himself with this Third Estate, ‘opened 
a cloth-shop in Marseilles’, and for moments became a furnishing 
tailor, or even the fable that he did so, is to us always among the 
pleasant memorabilities of this era. Stranger Clothier never wielded 
the ell-wand; and rent webs for men, or fractional parts of men. The 
Fils Adopts j is indignant at such disparaging fable, 1 2 * — which neverthe- 
less was widely believed in those days . 8 But indeed, if Achilles, in the 
heroic ages, killed mutton, why should not Mirabeau, in the un- 
heroic ones, measure broadcloth? 

More authentic are his triumph-progresses through that disturbed 
district, with mob jubilee, flaming torches, ‘windows hired for two 
louis’, and voluntary guard of a hundred men. He is Deputy Elect, 
both of Aix and of Marseilles; but will prefer Aix. He has opened his 
far-sounding voice, the depths of his far-sounding soul; he can quell 
(such virtue is in a spoken word) the pride-tumults of the rich, the 
hunger-tumults of the poor; and wild multitudes move under him, as 

1 Fils Adoptif, v. 256. 

- Momoires de Mirabeau, v. 507. 

8 Marat, Arni-du-PcupIc Newspaper (in Hbtoire Farlcmentaire, ii. 103), &c. 
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under the moon do billows of the sea; he has become a vorid-compellcf, 
and ruler over men. 

\ One other incident and specialty we note; with how different an 
“ interest ! It is of tire Parlernent of Paris; which starts forward* like the 
others, f only with less audacity, seeing better how it lay), to nose-ring 
that Behemoth of a Shites-General. "Worthy Doctor Guillotin, re- 
spectable practitioner in Paris, has drawn up his little ‘Plan of a Cahter 
of doh'anccs ’ ; — as had he not, having the wish and gift, the dearest 
liberty to do? lie is getting the people to sign it; whereupon the surly 
Parjement summons him to give account of himself. He goes; but with 
^all Peris at his heels; which floods the outer courts, and copiously 
signs thfe Celtic r even there, while the Doctor is giving account of him- 
4 self withinl The Parlernent cannot too soon dismiss Guillotin, with 
compliments; to be borne home shoulder-high.’ This respectable Guil- 
3 obn we hope to behold once more, and perhaps only once; the Parle- 
meat not even once, but let it be ungulfed unseen by us. 

■ Meanwhile such things, cheering as they are, tend little^ to cheer 
the national creditor, or indeed the creditor of any kind. In the midst 

. of, universal portentous doubt, what certainty can seem so certain 
as money in the purse, and the wisdom of keeping it there? Trading 
Speculation, Commerce of all kinds, has as far as possible come to a ■ 
dead-pause; and the hand of the industrious lies idle in his bosom. 
Frightful enough, when now the rigour of seasons has also done its 
park and to scarcity of work is added scarcity of food! In the opening 

■ spring, (here come rumours of forestalment, there come King’s Edicts, 
Petitions of bakers against millers, and at length, in the month of 

‘ -April,— -troops of ragged Lackalls, and fierce cries of starvation! These 
are the thrice-famed Brigands: an actually existing quotity of persons; 

, who, long 1 effected and reverberated through so many millions of 
beads, as hi concave multiplying rmrrois, become a whole Brigand 
World; and, like a kind of Supernatural Machinery, wondrously, 
.move the Epos of the Revolution. The Brigands are here, the Brigands 
v are’ there ; the Bngands are coming! Not otherwise sounded the dang 
of Phoebus Apollo's silver bow, scattering pestilence and pale terror: 
"for this clang too was of the imagination; preternatural; and it too 
Walked in formless immeasurability, having made itsd f like to the Night 
fouwc)! ” < 

But remark at least, for the first time, the singular empire of Suspi- 
cion. itrthosc lands, in those dajs. If poor famishing men shall, prior 
' '- Deux Amh-ift, Is Libcrtc, i 141 
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to death., gather in groups and crow els, as the poot fieldfares and plovers' 1 
’do in bitter ■weather,, were it but that they may 'chirp mournfully tm 
> gether, and misery look in the eyes of misery: if famishing men ^ What 
famishing fieldfares cannot do) shouid discover, once congregated, that 
they need not die while food is in the land, smee they are many, find'’ 
with empty wallets have right hands: in all this, what need were there 
’of Preternatural Machinery? To most people none; but not to Frenfch 
people, in a time of Revolution. These Brigands (as Turgot’s also were, 

' fourteen years ago) have all been set on ; enlisted, though without tap 
of drum. — by Aristocrats, by Democrats, by D’Orleans, D ’Artois, and 
enemies of the public weal. Nay Historians, to this day, will prove it 
, by one argument: these Biigands, pretending to have no victual, never- 
theless’ contrive to drink, nay have been seen drunk. 1 An unexampled 
fact! But on the whole, may we not predict that a people, with Such a 
width of Credulity and of Incredulity {the proper union of which makes 
-Suspicion, and indeed unreason generally), will see Shapes enough o'f 
Itnmot tals fighting in its battle-ranks, and never want for,Epical 
Machinery? 

‘ Be this as it may, the Brigands are clearly got to Paris, in consider- 
able multitudes ; i with sallow faces, lank hair (the true enthusiast" 
.complexion), with sooty rags; and also with large clubs, which -thev; 
spite angrily against the pavement’ These mingle in the Election’ 
tumult; would fain sign Guillotin’s Cahicr, or any Cohier or Petition 
whatsoever,* could they but write. Their enthusiast complexion, the 
.smiting of their sticks bodes little good to any one; least of all to rich 
master-manufacturers of the Suburb Saint-Antoine, with w'hose work- 
. men they consort. ' 

CHAPTER III 
CROWN electric 

„ But now also National Deputies from all ends of France are in 
Paris, with their commissions, what they call pouvoirs, or powers, in 
their pockets; inquiring, consulting; looking out for lodgings at Ver- 
sailles. The States-General shall open there, if not on the First, then 
■surely on the Fourth of May; in giand procession and gala. The Salle 
des Menus is all new-carpentered, bedizened for them; their very cos- 
tumehas been fixed: agrand controversy which there was, as to ‘slouch- 
hats or slouched-hats’, for the Commons Deputies, has got as good'as, 
adjusted. Ever new strangeis arrive: loungers, miscellaneous persons, 
1 LatretcHe, IE™ 5 Sifede, 5 ) z£$. - Bcscnval, iii 385, tic. t 
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Dan7pma'tti»j' v^fdm $«. 
H^V-idljeacqaainLed with: these also, from all regions, have Repaired • 
hife, Xo.see trhM is toward. Our Paris Committees, of the Sixty Dis- 
jrfcdC'nre: busier than ever; it fs'how too clear, the Paris Elections trill 

bejate.;-.,^,:- • . ■ 

w'Gn'Monday, the 2 ?th da.y bf .April, Astronomer Bailly notices that . 
fbeSieur I’eveillor. is not at his post. The Sieur Reveillon, ‘extensive 
PapevAIanufacturer of the Kite Saxnt-Antofne': he, commonly so pitnc- 
absent from Electoral Committee; — and even will never re- 
appear there. In those ‘immense Magazines of velvet paper', has aught 
•t%a1Jon?-AIas, yes! Alas, it is no Montgolfier rising there to-day; but 
Mfjid gery,' ' Rascal i ty and the Suburb that is rising! Was the Sieur - 
Rw^pmhhnseK once a journeyman, heard to say that “a journeyman 
ilhight liyc; handsomely on fifteen sous a-day’? Some sevenpence half- 
^lihyP't'is a slender sum! Or was he only thought, and believed, to 
■birheafd-saying it? By this long dialing and friction, it would appear, 
dHPNat i ona item per has got electric. 

; BSwftvin . those dark dens, in those dark heads and hungry hearts, 
tvjio knoWs in what strange figure the new Political Evaugel may have 
khapfid: itiel f f what miraculous ‘Communion of Drudges* tnay.be get- 
i.bngTbVmed!: Enough: grim individuals, soon waxing to .grim multi- 
<fudes, an<i,bther multitudes crowding to see, beset that Paper-Ware- 
* jiujusb; ■ demons trat e, in loud ungrammatical language (addressed to the 
passions : .too),.>the insufficiency of sevenpence halfpenny a-day. The 
rCiQ’-wafcb cannot dissipate them : broils arise and hellmvfngs: Reveil-. 
:'loh.;;a|l,iis wiPs erid, entreats the Populace, entreats the Authorities. 
;Bt5chy|il, nb w m active command, Commandant of Paris, does, towards 
‘.cyriim^'tp iRfikeillonV-earnest prayer, send some thirty Gardes Fran- , 
; ibises; These- clear the street, happily without tiring; and take post 
‘jbere tbr. the, bight, in hope that it may be ail over. 1 
;2CNtit sot on', the morrow it is far worse. Saint-Antoine has arisen anew!,* 1 - 
■gt!!Umeh{thkn.eyer;~reinforccd by the unknown Tatterdemalion Pig- -' 
nres,' wiUi -’their cnthusiast complexion, and large sticks. The City, 
Ithrwghtail, streets, is. flowing. thitherward to see: ‘two cartloads- of- 
jpawng-stonesj-llsat happened to pass that way’, have been seized as (a, 
Tbihle.-g^seKd, '--Mother detachment of .Gardes Fraiujaises muSChe . 
';-^ut-;rlBetetljmliand v tbe Colonel taking earnest counsel, .Then stiii.un-/ 
hnyoi'.etsand menace of bullets, penetrate to 
A, street choked up, with lumber; tumult and 

V-- 4-' 
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the endless press of men, A Paper-Warehouse eviscerated by axe and 
fire: mad din of Revolt; musket-volleys responded to by yells, by mis- 
cellaneous missiles, by tiles raining from roof and window, — tiles, exe- 
crations and slain men 1 * 

The Gardes Francaises like it not, but have to persevere. All day it 
continues, slackening and rallying; the sun is sinking, and Saint-Antoine 
has not yielded. The City flies hither and thither: alas, the sound of 
that musket-volleying booms into the far dining-rooms of the Chaussee 
d’Antln; alters the tone of the dinner-gossip there. Captain Damp- 
martin leaves his wine ; goes out with a ft iend or two, to see the fighting. 
Unwashed men growl on him, with murmurs of ‘A has les Aristocrats 
(Down with the Aristocrats)’; and insult the cross of Saint Louis! 
They elbow him, and hustle him; but do not pick his pocket; — as in- 
deed at Rcveillon’s too there was not the slightest stealing. 1 

At fall of night, as the thing will not end, Besenval takes his resolu- 
tion: orders out the Gardes Suisscs with two pieces of artillery. The 
Swiss Guards shall proceed thither; summon that rabble to depart, in 
the King’s name. If disobeyed, they shall load their artillery with 
grape-shot, visibly to the gener.d eye; shall again summon; if again 
disobeyed, fire, —and keep firing ‘till the last man’ be in this manner 
blasted off, and the street clear. With which spirited resolution, as 
might have been hoped, the business is got ended. At sight of the lit 
matches, of the foreign red-coated Switzers, Samt-Anloine dissipates; 
hastily, in the shades of dusk. There is an encumbered street; there 
are ‘from four to five hundred’ dead men. Unfortunate Reveillon has' 
found shelter in the Bastille; does therefrom, safe behind stone bul- 
warks, issue plaint, protestation, explanation, for the next month Bold 
Besenval lias thanks from all the respectable Parisian classes, but finds 
no special notice taken of him at Versailles, — a thing the man of true 
worth is used to 2 

But how it originated, this fierce electric sputter and explosion? 
From D’Oileans! cries the Court-part}'- he, with his gold, enlisted 
these Brigands, — surely in some surprising manner, w itliout sound of 
dtum: he raked them in hither, from all corners; to ferment and take 
fire; evil is his good. From the Court! cries enlightened Patriotism: 
it is the cursed gold and wiles of Aristocrats that enlisted them; set 
them upon 'ruining an innocent Sieur Reveillon; to frighten the faint, 
and disgust men with the career of Freedom. 

1 Evencmcns qui se sotit passes sous tnes yeux pendant la Revolution Fr.mcaise, 
par A H. Ehmpmarlm (Berlin, 1799),! 25-7. 

s Besenval, iii. 3S9 
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' - ! Besemal, with reluctance, concludes that it came front ‘the English, 
our 1 natural enemies’. Or, alas, might one not rather attribute it to 
’ Diana in theshape of Hunger? To some twin Dioscuri , Oppression and 
Revenge; so 01'ten seen in the battles of men? Poor Lackalls, all be- 
'toiled, besoiled, encrusted into dim defacement; — into whom never- 
theless the breath of the Almighty has breathed a living soul’ To them 
it is clear only that cleutheromaniac Philosophism has yet baited no 
bread; tbht Patriot Committee-men will level down to their own level, 
and no lower. Brigands or whatever they might be, it was bitter earnest 
..with them. They bury their dead noth the title of De fens ears de la 
■ Paine, Martyrs of the good Cause. 

; Or shall we say : Insurrection has now served its Apprenticeship : and 
i this was its proof-stroke, and no inconclusive one? Its next will be a 
master-stroke; announcing indisputable Mastership to a whole aston- 
. ished world. Let that rock-fortress, Tyranny’s stronghold, which they 
‘name Bastille, or Building, as if there were no other building, — look to 
its guns! 

But, in such wise, with primary and secondary Assemblies, and 
Cahkrs of Grievances; with motions, congregations of all kinds; with 
much thunder of froth-eloquence, and at last with thunder of platoon- 
, musqiietry, — does agitated France accomplish its Elections. With con- 
fused winnowing and sifting, in this rather tumultuous manner, it has 
" now (all except some remnants of Paris) sifted out the true wheat- 
grains of National Deputies, Twelve Hundred and Fourteen in num- 
ber; and will forthwith open its States-General. 

" ' ’ CHAPTER IV 

r 

THE PROCESSION 

On the first Saturday of May, it is gala at Versailles; and Monday, 
fourth of Hie month, is to be a still greater day. The Deputies have 
mostly got thither, and sought out lodgings ; and are now successively, 
in long well-ushered files, kissing the hand of Majesty in the Chateau. 
Supreme Usher de Bribe does not give the highest satisfaction: we 
cannot but observe that in ushering Noblesse or Clergy into the 
anointed Presence, he liberally opens hath his folding-doors; and on 
the other hand, for members of the Third Estate, opens only one! 
However, there is room to enter; Majesty has smiles for all. 

' Fhe good Louis welcomes his Honourable Members, with smiles of 
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' hope. He has prepared for them the Hall of Menus, the largest near 
Mm; and often surveyed the workmen as they went on. A spacious' 
Hall: with raised platform for Throne. Court and Blood-royal; space 
for six hundred Commons Deputies in front; for half as many Clergy 
on this hand, and half as many Noblesse on that. It has lofty' 
galleries; wherefrom dames of honour, splendent in gaze d’or; for-; 
eign Diplomacies, and other gilt-edged white-frilled individuals, tO ( 
the number of two thousand, — may sit and look. Broad passages flow 
through it; and, outside the inner wall, all round it. There are com- 
mittee-rooms, guard-rooms, robing-rooins: really a noble Hall; where ‘ 
upholstery, aided by the subject fme-arts, has done its best; and crim- 
son tasselled cloths, and emblematic flcurs-dc-lys are not wanting. 

The Hall is ready: the very costume, as we said, has been settled; 
and the Commons are not to wear that hated slouch-hat ( chapeau 
clabaud) , but one not quite so slouched ( chapeau rabattu ) . As for their' 
manner of working, when all dressed; for their ‘voting by head or “by 
order’ and the rest, — this, which it were perhaps still time to settle,', 
and in few hours will be no longer time, remains unsettled; hangs 
dubious in. the breast of Twelve Hundred men. 

t ^ t 

But now' finally the Sun. on Monday the 4th of May, has risen;— 1 
unconcerned, as if it were no special day. And yet, as his first rays 
could strike music from the Memnon’s Statue on the Nile, what tones, 
were these, so thrilling, tremulous, of preparation and foreboding, 
which he awoke in every bosom at Versailles! Huge Paris, in all con-, 
ceivable and inconceivable vehicles, is pouring itself forth ; from each 
Town and Village come subsidiary rills: Versailles is a very sea of men. 
But above all, from the Church of St. Louis to the Church of Notxe- 
Dame: one vast suspended-billow' of Life,— with spray scattered even 
to the chimney-tops ! For on chimney-tops too, as over the roofs, and 
up thitherwards on eveiy lamp-iron, signpost, bieakneck coign of van- 
tage, sits patriotic Courage; and every window bursts with patriotic 
Beauty: for the Deputies are gathering at St. Louis Church ; to march 
in. procession to Nolre-Dame, and hear sermon. 

Yes, friends, ye may sit and look: bodily or in thought, all France,, 
and all Europe, may sit and look; for it is a day like few others. Oh, 
one might weep like Xerxes: — So many serried rows sit perched there'; 
like winged creatures, alighted out of Heaven: all these, and so many 
more that follow them, shall haye wholly fled aloft again, vanishing into 
the blue Deep; and the memory of this day still be fresh. It is the 
baptism clay of Democracy; sick Time has given it birth, the numbered 
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months .heihg.run. The extreme-unction day of Feudalism! A super* 
[nnuuSted, System of Society, decrepit with toils (for has it not done 
much; produced you, and what ye have and know!) — and with thefts 
1 and -brawls, named glorious-victories; and with profligacies, sensuali- 
tics/ar.d on the whole with dotage and senility, — is now to die: and 
stg with deatb-throes and birth-throes, a new one is to be bom. What 
h work, 0, Earth and Heavens, what a work! Battles and bloodshed, 
September Massacres, Bridges of Lodi, retreats of Moscow, Walerloos. 

Peterldoa; Tenpotmd Franchises, Tarbarrcls and Guillotines;- and 

frpm this present date, if one might prophesy, some two centuries of it 
stiti to fight! Two centuries; hardly less; before Democracy go through 
its due, most baleful, stages of Quack ocracy ; and a pestilential World 
he’ burnt up, and have begun to grow green and young again. 
"-.Rejoice nevertheless, ye Versailles multitudes; to you, from whom 
all mis is hid, Hie glorious end of it is visible. This day, sentence of 
death is pronounced on Shams; judgement of resuscitation, were it but 
afar off, is pronounced on Realities. This day, it is declared aloud, as 
with a Doom-ft umpet, that a Lie is unbelievable. Believe that, stand by 
flmt, if more there be not; and let what thing or things soever will 
follow it follow. ‘Te cart no other; Gcc! Ire your help." So spake a 
gi eater than any of you; opening his Chapter of World-History. 

tj, 

S .'.Behold, however! The doors of St, Louis Church flung wide; and 
the Procession of Processions advancing towards Notre-Dame! Shouts 
’rend the air; one shout, at which Grecian birds might drop dead. It is 
indeed a stately, solemn sight. The Elected of France, and then the 
Court of -France; they are marshalled and march there, all in prescribed 
pla'ce and costume. Our Commons ‘in plain black mantle and white 
cravat’; Noblesse, in gold-worked, bright-dyed cloaks of velvet, re- 
splendent, rustlingwith laces, waving with plumes; the Clergy in rochet, 
alb, or other best pantificalibus : lastly comes the King himself, and 
King’s Household, also in their brightest blaze of pomp, — their bright- 
est; and final one. Some Fourteen Hundred Men blown together from 
.ml winds, on the deepest errand. 

I/Ycs, in that silent marching mass there lies Futurity enough. No 
Symbolic Ark, like the old Hebrews, do these men bear: yet with them 
’too js a Covenant; they too preside at a new Era in the History of 
'Men. /lo whole Future is there, and Destiny dim-brooding over it; in 
and unshaped thoughts of these men, it lies illegible, inevita- 
ble. Singular to think: they have it in them: yet not they, not mortal, 
’only .the Eye above can read it, — as it shall unfold itself, in fire and 
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thunder, of siege, and field artillery, in the rustling of battle-banners, 
the tramp of hosts, in the glow of burning cities, the shriek of strangled 
nations' Such things lie hidden, safe-wrapt in this Fourth day of May, 
— say rather, had lam in some other unknown day, of which this latter 
is the public fruit and outcome As indeed what wonders lie in every 
Day, — had we the sight, as happily we have not, to decipher it: for is 
not every meanest Day ‘the confine of two Eternities’! 

Meanwhile, suppose we too, good Reader, should, as now without 4 
miracle Muse Clio enables us, — take our station also on some coign of 
vantage; and glance momentarily over this Procession, and this Life- 
sea; with farothei eyes than the rest do. — namely with prophetic? We 
can mount, and stand theie, without fear of falling. 

As for the Life-sea, or onlooking unnumbered Multitude, it is unfor- 
tunately all-too dim. Yet as we gaze fixedly, do not nameless Figures 
not a few, which shall not always be nameless, disclose themselves; 
visible or presumable there 1 Young Baroness de Stael — she evidently 
looks from a window', among older honourable v.omen 1 Iler father is 
Minister, and one of the gala personages , to his own eyes the chief one. 
Young spiritual Amazon, thy rest is not there, nor thy loved Father’s: 
‘as Malebranche saw all things in God, so INI, Necker sees all things in 
Meeker’, — a theorem that will not hold. 

But where is the brown-locked, light-behaved, fire-hearted Demoi- 
selle Theroigne ? Brown eloquent Beauty, who, with thy wdnged words 
and glances, shall thrill rough bosoms, whole steel battalions, and per- 
suade an Austrian Kaiser, — pike and helm lie provided for thee in due 
season, and, alas, also strait-waistcoat and long lodging in the Sal- 
pfitnJrel Better hadst thou stayed in native Luxemburg, and been the 
mother of some brave man’s children: but it was not tliy task, it was 
not thy lot. 

Of the rougher sex how/, without tongue, or hundred tongues of iron, 
'•numerate the notabilities' Has not Marquis Valadi hastily quitted his 
Quakei broadbrim, his Pythagorean Greek in Wapping, and the city 
of Glasgow'? 2 De Morande from his Courrier dc V Europe; LingueE 
from his Annales, they looked eager through the London fog, and be- 
came Ex-Editors, — that they might feed the guillotine, and have their 
due. Does Louvet (of Faublas) stand a-tiptoe? And Brissot, hight De 
Warville, friend of the Blacks? He, with Marquis Condorccf, and 
Clavifere the Genevese ‘have created the Maniteur Newspaper’, or are. 

1 Madame de Stael, Considerations sur Ja Revolution Franchise (London, i8iS)s 
i 114-91 

2 Founders of the French Republic (London, 179S), § Vnladi 
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about creating it. Able Editors must give account of such a day, 
■t Or seeSt thouwith any distinctness, low down probably, not in places 
of honour, a Stanislas Maillard, riding-tipstaff ( huissier h chcval) of 
the Chatdct; one of the shiftiest of men? A Captain Hulin of Geneva, 
Captain El ie of the Queen's Regiment; both with an air of half-pay? 
Jourdan, with tile-colourcd whiskers, not yet with tile-beat d , an unjust 
dealer in mules? He shall be, in few months, Jourdan the Headsman, 
and have other work. 

Surely also, in someplace not of honour, stands or sprawls up queru- 
lous, that he too, though short, may see, — one squalidesl bleared mor- 
tal, redolent of soot and horse-drugs: jean Paul Marat of Neuchfitel! 
O Marat, Renovator of Human Science, Lecturer on Optics; 0 thou 
remarknblcst Horseleech, once in D’Artois’ Stables, — as thy bleared 
soul looks forth, through thy bleared, dull -acrid, woe-stricken face, 
What sees it in all tins? Any faintest light of hope, like dayspring after 
Nova-Zembla night? Or is it but blue sulphur-light, and spectres; woe, 
suspicion, revenge without end? 

Of Draper Lecointre, how he shut his cloth-shop hard by, and 
stepped forth, one need hardly speak. Nor of Santerie, the sonorous 
Brewer from the Faubourg St. Antoine. Two other Figures, and only 
two, weslgnahze there. The huge, brawny Figure; through whose black 
brows, and rude flattened face {figure ecrasde), there looks a waste 
energy as of Hercules not yet furibund, — he is an esurient, unprovided 
Advocate; Canton by name, him mark. Then that otbe.r, his slight- 
built comrade, and craft-brother; he with the long cubing locks; with 
the face of dingy blackguardism, w'ondrously irradiated with genius, as 
if anaphliia-lamp burnt within it: that Figure is Camille Desmoulins 
A fellow of infinite shrewdness wit, nay humour; one of the sprightliest 
dearest souls in all these millions. Thou poor Camille, say of thee what 
they may', it were but falsehood to pretend one did not almost love 
thee, thou headlong lightly sparkling manl But the brawny, not yet 
furibund Figure, v.e say, is Jacques Danton , a name that shall be ‘tol- 
erably known in the Revolution’. He is President of the electoral Cor- 
deliers District at Paris, or about to be it, and shall open his lungs of 
brass. 

We dwell uo longer on the mixed shouting Multitude: for now, be- 
hold, the Commons Deputies are at hand! 

Which of these Six Hundred individuals, in plain white cravat, that 
have come up to regenerate Fiance, might one guess would become 
tlieit kbrgf .For a king or leader they, as all bodies of men, must haver 
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be their work what it may, there is one man there who, by character, 
faculty, position, is fittest of all to do it; that man, as future not yet 
elected king, walks there among the rest. He with the thick black lochs, 
will it be? With the Imre, as himself calls it, or black boads-hmd, fit 
to be 'shaken’ as a senatorial portent? Through whose shaggy beetle- 
brows, and rough-hewn, seamed, carbuncled face, there look natural 
ugliness, small-pox, incontinence, bankruptcy, — and burning fire of 
genius; like comet-fire glaring fuliginous through murkiest confusions? > 
It is Gabriel II on ore Riqnetli de Mirabeau, the world-compeller; man-, 
ruling Deputy of Aix! According to the Baroness de Stael, he steps 
proudly along, though looked at askance here; and shakes his black 
ekevehue, or lion’s-mane; as if prophetic of great deeds. 

Yes, Reader, that is the Tj'pe-Frenchman of this epoch; as Voltaire 
was of the last. He is French in his aspirations, acquisitions, in his 
virtues, in his vices; perhaps more French than any other man; — and 
intrinsically such a mass of manhood too. Mark him well. The National 
Assembly were all different without that one; nay, he might say with 
the old Despot: ‘The National Assembly? I am that’. 

Of a southern climate, of wild southern blood: for the Riquettis, or- 
Arrighettis, had to fly from Florence and the Guelfs, long centuries 
ago, and settled in Provence; where from generation to generation they 
have ever approved themselves a peculiar kindred: irascible, indom- 
itable, sharp-cutting, true, like the steel they wore; of an intensity and 
activity that sometimes verged towards madness, yet did not reach it. 
One ancient Riquetti, in mad fulfilment of a mad vow, chains two 
Mountains together; and the chain, with its ‘iron star of five rays’, is 
still to be seen. May not a modem Riquetti unchain so much, and set 
it drifting, — which also shall be seen? 

Destiny has work for that swart burly-headed Mirabeau: Destiny 
has watched over him, prepared him from afar. Did not his Grand- 
father, stout Col-d’Argent (Silver-Stock, so they named him), shat- 
tered and slashed by seven-and-twenty wounds in one fell day, lie sunk 
together on the Bridge at Casano; while Prince Eugene’s cavalry 
galloped and regalloped over him, — only the {tying sergeant had thrown 
a camp-kettle over that loved head ; and Venddme, dropping his spy- 
glass, moaned out, ‘Mirabeau is dead, then!’ Nevertheless he was not 
dead: he awoke to breath, and miraculous surgery; — for Gabriel was 
yet to be. With liis silver stock he kept his scarred head erect, through 
long years; and wedded; and produced tough Marquis Victor, the 
Friend of Men. Whereby at last in the appointed year 1749, this long- 
expected rough -hewn Gabriel Honore did likewise see the light: rough- 
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gst’ lion's 'wkelptver littered of that rough breed. How the did lion 
iformitCnld' Marquis too was lionlike, most unconquerable, kingly- 
gehml/iuost perverse) ga?ed wondering on his offspring; and deter- 
mined to train him as no lion had yet been! It is in vain, O Marquis! 
This cub, though thou slay him and hay him. will not learn to draw in 
dogcart of Political Economy, and be a Friend of Men; he will not be 
Thou, but must and will be Himself, another than Thou. Divorce law- 
suits, dhole family save one in prison, and three-score LeSlres-dc- 
Cttrfici' for thy own sole use, do but astonish the world. 

Our luckless Gabriel, sinned against and sinning, has been in the 
Isle of Rhe, and heard the Atlantic from his tower, in the Castle of If, 
ind heard the Mediterranean at Marseilles. He has been in the Fort- 
ress of .Tom: ; and forty-two months, with hardly clothing to his bach, 
jn'the Dungeon of Vincennes; — all by Lettrc-de-Cachel , from his lion 
father. He has been in Pontarlier Jails (self-constituted prisoner) ; was 
noticed fording estuaries of the sea (at low water), in flight from the 
fare Of men. He has pleaded before Abe Parlements (to get bade his 
Wife) ; the public gathering on roofs, to see since they could not hear: 
(the clatter-teeth ( claque-dcnts )>’ snarls singular old Mirabcau; dis- 
cerning in such admired forensic eloquence nothing but two chatter- 
ing jaw-bones, and a head a acant, sonorous, of the drum spedes. 
e'But as for Gabriel Hon ore, in these strange wayfarings, what has 
he hot seen and tried ! From drill-sergeants, to prime ministers, to for- 
eign and domestic booksellers, all manner of men he has seen. All man- 
ner of then he has gained ; for at bottom ft is a social, loving hear t, that 
wild unconquerable one: — more especially all manner of women. From 
the Archer’s Daughter at Sainles to that fair young Sophie Madame 
Monaier, whom he could not but 'steal’, and be beheaded for — in 
effigy! For indeed hardly since the Arabian Prophet lay dead to All's 
admiration, was there seen such a Love-hero, with the strength of 
thirty men. In War, again, he has helped to conquer Corsica ; fought 
duels, dmtgttlarbra'wls; horsewhipped calumnious barons. In Litera- 
ture, hehas written on Despotism, on Lettres-de-Cacfu l ; Erotics Sap- 
phic-WertcTeau, Obscenities. Profanities; Books ou the Prussian Mon- 
archy, on Caglroslro, on Calonne, on the Water Companies of Path: 
^eath iBook comparable, we will say, to a bituminous aktrum-iire; 
huge, smoky, sudden! The firepan, the kindling, the bitumen were his 
own; but the lumber, of rags, old wood and nameless combustible 
rubbish (for all is fuel to him), was gathered from hucksters, and ass- 
paniers, of every description under heaven. "Whereby, indeed, hucksters 
>Rouglrhave been heard to exclaim: Gut upon it, the fire is mine! 
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Nay, consider it more generally, seldom had man such a talent lor 
borrowing. The idea, tire faculty of another man he can make his; the ' 
man himself he can make his. ‘All reflex and echo {tout de reflet et de 
rover here) ' 1 snarls old Mirabeau, who can see, but will not. Crabbed 
old Friend of Men! it is his sociality, his aggregative nature; and will - 
now be the quality of qualities for him. In that forty years’ ‘struggle “ 
against despotism’, he has gained the glorious faculty of sell-help, and 
yet not lost the glorious natural gift of fellowship, of being helped. ‘ 
Rare union: this man can live self-sufficing— yet lives also in the life 
of other men; can make men love him, work with him; a bora king 
of men! 

But consider further how, as the old Marquis still snarls, he'has 
‘made away with ( hwni , swallowed) all Formulas'; — a fact which, if 
we meditate it, will in these days mean much. This is no man of system, 
then; he is only a man of instincts and insights. A man nevertheless Who 
wall glare fiercely on any object; and see through it, and conquer it:, 
for he has intellect, he has will, force beyond other men. A man not 
with logic-spcctaclcs; but with an eye! Unhappily without Decalogue, 
moral Code or Theorem of any fixed sort; yet not without a strong 
living Soul in him, and Sincerity there: a Reality, not an Artificiality, 
not a Sham 1 And so he, having struggled ‘forty years against despot- 
ism’, and ‘made away with all formulas’, shall now become the spokes- 
man of a Nation bent to do the same. For is it not precisely the struggle 
of France also to cast off despotism; to make away with her old for- 
mulas, — having found them naught, worn out, far from the reality? She' 
will make away with such formulas ; — and even go bare, if need be, till 
she have found new ones. ' 

Towards such work, in such manner, marches he, this singular 
Riquetti Mirabeau. In fiery' rough figure, with black Samson-locks 
under the slouch-hat. he steps along there. A fiery fuliginous mass, 
which could not be choked and smothered, but would fill all France 
with smoke. And now it has got air; it will burn its whole substance, 
its whole smoke-atmosphere too, and fill all France with flame. Strange 
lot! Forty years of that smouldering, with foul fire-damp and vapour ‘ 
enough; then victory over that; — and like a burning mountain he 
blazes heaven-high; and for twenty- three resplendent months, pours 
out, in flame and molten fire-torrents, all that is in him, the Pharos • 
and Wonder-sign of an amazed Europe; — and then lies hollow, cold 
for ever! Pass on, thou questionable Gabriel Honore, the greatest of 
them all: in the whole National Deputies, in the whole Nation, thcreis 
none like and none second to thee. 
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Jlul novrif Mirabeati is the greatest, who of these Six Hundred may 
be the meatiest? Shall we say, that anxious, slight, ineffectual-looking 
man/ under thirty, in spectacles; his eyes (were the glasses off) 
troubled, careful; with upturned face, snuffing dimly the uncertain 
'future times; complexion of a multiplex atrabiliar colour, the final 
shade of, which may be the pale sea-green.' 1 That gieenish-colonred 
I xcrdStre) individual is an Advocate of Arras; Ms name is Moxhnilisn 
kolwpkrre. The son of an Advocate; his father founded mason-lodges 
.under Charles Edward, thfc English Prince or Pretender. Maximilian 
The first-born was thriftily educated; he had brisk Camille Desmoulins 

• for schoolmate in the College of Louis le Grand, at Paris. But he begged 
our famed Necklace-Cardinal, Rohan, the patron, to let him depart 
thence, -and resign in favour of a younger brother. The strict-minded 
Max departed; home to paternal Arras; and even had a Law-case, there 
and pleaded, not unsuccessfully, % favour of the first Franklin thun- 
der-rod’. With a strict painful mind, an understanding small but dear 
"and ready, he grew in favour with official persons, who could foresee in 
him an Excellent man of business, happily quite free from genius. The 
, Bishop, 'therefore/ taking counsel, appoints him Judge of his diocese; 
. and he faithfully docs justice to the people; till behold, one day, a cul- 
prit Tomes whose crime merits hanging; and the strict-minded Max 
Must abdicate, for his conscience will not permit the dooming of any 
’son of Adam to die. A strict-minded, strait-laced man! A man unfit for 
Revolutions? Whose small soul, transparent wholesome-looking as 
small-ale, could by no chance ferment into virulent alegar , — the mother 
-of Over new alegar; till all France were grown acetous virulent? We 
'Shall seel 

V "Between which two extremes of grandest and meanest, so many 
grand and mean roll on, towards their several destinies, in that Pro • 
. cession! There is Cazalfc, the learned young soldier; who shall become 
the eloquent, orator of Royalism, and earn the shadow of a name. Ex- 
perienced. Monnik experienced Malone t; whose Presidential Parle- 
meritarv experience the stream of things shall soon leave stranded; . A 
Pctian hasTcft Ms‘gown and briefs at Chartres for a stormier sort of 

• pleading; has not forgotten his violin, being fond of music. IBs hair is 
■:griz7.Ied/though he is still young: convictions, beliefs plarid-unaltera- 
.b’.etitr in thst-man ;-not hindmost or them, belief in himself, A Proi- 
1 Ostfinl-derical liahanl-Sl. -Etienne, a slender young eloquent and vehe- 
ment Ea*na(d, will help to regenerate France. There are so many of 
- ^thont young. Till thirty the Spartans did not suffer a man to 4 marry: 
^ i'PPP 6 Stall, CoMidfaatlans {ft. 142); Barharoux Minoires, &e, ' 
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but how many men here under thirty; coming to produce not one - 
sufficient citizen, but a nation and a world of such! The old to heal up 
rents: the young to remove rubbish : — which latter, is it not, indeed, the 
task here? 

Dim, formless from this distance, yet authentically there, thou 
notices! the Deputies from Nantes? To us mere clothes-screens, with 
slouch-hat and cloak, but bearing in their pocket a Cahier of do! dances ; 
with this singular clause, and more such, in it: ‘That the master wig- 
makers of Nantes be not troubled with new guild-brethren, the actu- 
ally existing number of ninety-two being more than sufficient ! ‘ 1 * 3 The 
Rennes people have elected Farmer Gerard, ‘a man of natural sense and 
recti' ude, without any learning 1 . He walks there, with solid step; 
unique, ‘in his rustic farmer-clothes’; which he will wear always; care- 
less of short-cloaks and costumes. The name Gerard, or ‘Pei e Girard , 
Father Gerard 1 , as they please to call him, will fly far: borne about in 
endless banter; in Royalist satires, in Republican didactic Almanacs.' 
As for the man Gerard, being asked once, what he did, after trial of jt, 
candidly think of this Parlementary work, — ‘I think 1 , answered he, 
‘‘that there are a good many scoundrels among us 1 . So walks Father 
Gerard; solid in his thick shoes, whithersoever bound. 

And worthy Doctor Guillotin, whom we hoped to behold one other, 
time? If not here, the Doctor should be here, and we see him with the 
eye of prophecy: for indeed the Parisian Deputies are all a little late. 
Singular Guillotin, respectable practitioner; doomed by a satiric des- 
tiny to the strangest immortal glory that ever kept obscure mortal from 
his resting-place, the bosom of oblivion! Guillotin can improve the ven- 
tilation of the Hall; in all cases of medical police and hygibio be a 
present aid: but, greater far, be can produce bis ‘Report on the Penal 
Code 1 ; and reveal therein a cunningly devised Beheading Machine,' 
which shall become famous and world-famous. This is the product of 
Guillotin ’s endeavours, gained not without meditation and reading; 
which product popular gratitude or levity christens by a feminine de- 
rivative name, as if it were his daughter: La Guillotine! ‘With my 
machine. Messieurs, I whisk off your head (vous jais santer la tete) 
in a twinkling, and you have no pain’ ; — whereat they all laugh , s Unfor- 
tunate Doctor! For two-and-twenty years he, unguillotmed, shall hear 
nothing but guillotine, see nothing but guillotine; then dying, shall 

1 Histoire Parlementaire, i. 335. 

= Actes des Apolres (by Peltier and othcis) ; Almanach du Ptre Girard (by 
Collot d’Herbois), E.c„ &c. 

3 Mor.itcur Newspaper, of December 1, 1JS9 (in Ilbtoire Parlementaire) . 
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pq^UyQ«g !&«tune3 Zander; 'asat svere^'a disconsolate ghost; oh "the 
f-w^j — -j-r -*»..= ■«-*- came like to outlive Caesar’s. 


; time-honoured Historian of Astronomy 
Attieiititnfl A'fotlern. Poor Bailly, how thy serenely beautiful Philoso- 
pjudjng£&)th' : its soft moonshmy dearness and thinness, ends in foul 
lbtofe\editusion-“Of Presidency, Mayorship, diplomatic Officiality, 
riBid triviality, and the throat of everlasting Darkness! Far was it* to 
d&end from the heavenly Galaxy to the Drapeau Rouge: beside that 
inUtidimg-heap, on that last bell-day, thou must 'tremble’, though only 


jftquritcd thee, a peaceable pedestrian, on that wild Hippogryff of a 
Deaipcracy; which, spuming the firm earth, nay lashing at the very 
stelf^nq, yet kno\vn Astolpho could have ridden! 
xedhfthfe, Commons Deputies there are Merchants, Artists, Men of 
Letters; ’’three hundred and seventy-four Lawyers 1 ; and at least one 
,Cletgy.fnan: the Abb& Sieves. Him also Paris sends, among its twenty, 
jBetoidihim,..the light thin man: cold, but elastic, wiry; instinct with 
ihfe pride;of logic; passionless, or with but one passion, that of sdf- 


antVfo sit.there with a kind of god-like indifference, and look down on ’ 
pShSidht' He' is the man, and wisdom shall die with him. This is die 
^Wy_es. Who shall be System-builder* Constitution-builder General; knd 
bw.d Constitutions (as many as wanted ) skyhigh, — which shall all , 
unfortunately 'fall before be get the scaffolding away, ‘lie PoUtsqtie’p ; , 
|kid;:he,. (o' Dumont, ‘Polity is a science I think I have- completed 
things, O Sieves, with thy dear assiduous eyes, -art ' 
fhqufto ^e!' But were it not curious to know how Sieves, now in these . 
d$ys>(,for he is said to be still alive 3 ), looks out on all that Constitu- -r 
ffqft tnasohry, through the rheumy soberness of extreme age? Might wc 
jwge,;|tillwith 'the old irrefragable transcendentalism? The victorious?-. 
c%ise^]g3$ed,dhe gods, the vanquished one pleased Sieves {c«tfe ' : 
yS&imgjlf/ - 

Tliu^JhqjVd'er, amid skyrending vivats, and blessings from every' ? 
hear^has'-die ^Procession of the Commons Deputies rolled by..-,:,/ .j- 

rjpjSfhxh^ffiowihe Noblesse, and next the Clergy; concerning botlipf % 
^^UViiiSigfithe asked, What they specially have come for? Specially, 

S^;Sd’ilS r /?-i’yfehIrc5 sur la Revolution I-rxncaise {London, 1787); L-6S. ■ / 

/?:?Bfe)ontK^i{vtinirs sur Mitabcau, p. kz. ' , • 
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little as they dream of it, to answer this question, put in a voice of’ 
thunder: What are you doing in God’s fair Earth and Task-garden; 
where whosoever is not working is begging or stealing? Wo, wo to them- 
selves and to all, if they can only answer. Collecting tithes, PieserV- 
ing game 1 — Remark, meanwhile, how D’Ot leans affects to step before 
his own Order, and mingle with the Commons. For him ate vivatsx 
few for the rest, though all wave in plumed ‘hats of a feudal cut’, and^ 
have sword on thigh; though among them is D'Aniraigues, the young 
Languedocian gentleman, — and indeed many a Peer more or less note- 
worthy. 

There are Liancowt , and La Rochcfoucault ; the liberal Anglomaniac . 
Dukes. There is a filially pious Lally, a couple of liberal Lamelhs. 
Above all, there is a Lafayette, whose name shall be Cromwell-Gran- ” 
dison, and fill the world. Many a ‘formula’ has this Lafayette too made 
away with; yet not all formulas. He sticks by the Washington-formula ; 1 
and by that he will stick; — and hang by it, as by sure bower-anchor „ . 
hangs and swings the tight war-ship, which, after all changes of wild- 
est weather and water, is found still hanging Happy for him; be it 
glorious or not! Alone of all Frenchmen he has a theory of the world, , 
and right mind to conform thereto; he can become a lieio and perfect' 
character, were it but the hero of one idea. Note further our old Par- 
lcmcntary friend, Crhpin-Catiline d’Esprimenil. He is returned from 
the Mediterranean Islands, a redhot royalist, repentant to the finger - 
ends, — unsettled-looking; whose light, dusky-glowing at best, now 
flickers foul in the socket; whorfi the National Assembly will by and 
by, to sa\e time, ‘regard as in a state of distraction’. Note lastly that' 
globular Younger Mirabeau ; indignant that his elder Brother is among 
the Commons: it is Viscomte Mirabeau; named oftener Mirabeau" 
Tonneau (Barrel Mirabeau), on account of his rotundity, and the 
quantities of strong liquor he contains. 

There then wvilks our French Noblesse. All in the old pomp of 
chivalry: and yet, alas, how changed from the old position; drifted 
far down from their native latitude, like Arctic icebergs got into the 
Equatorial sea, and fast thawing there! Once these Chivalry Duces 
(Dukes, as they are still named) did actually lead the world,— were, 
it only towards battle-spoil, where lay the world’s best wages then: 
moreover, being the ablest Leaders going, they had their lion’s share, ' 
those Duces; which none could grudge them. But now T , when so many 
Looms, improved Ploughshares, Steam-Engines and Bills of Exchange 
have been invented; and. foi battle-brawling itself, men hire Drill- 
Seigeants at eighteen-pence a-day, — what mean these gbldmantled 


‘l’ THE PROCESSION ■' ■ it? 

^feSrj'.Figures, walking there. ‘in black velvet cloaks’, in high-plumed 
'‘hatso/afeiidal cut’? Reeds shaken in the wind! . 

(pfTlie- Clergy have got up; with Ca liters [or abolishing pluralities, en» 
forcing residence of bishops, better payment of tithes . 1 The Dignitaries, 
|we. can observe, walk stately, apart from the numerous Undignified,— 
(Who indeed areproperly little otber than Commons disguised in Curate- 
frocks. Here, however, though by strange ways, shall the Precept be 
; [chilled, and they that are greatest (much to their astonishment) bc- 
(edrrie least. For one example, out of many, mark that plausible Gri- 
^gmrie": one day Curd Gregoire shall be a Bishop, when the now stately 
lade 'Wandering distracted, as Bishops in partibus. With other thought, 
remark also the Abbe Maury: his broad bold face; mouth accurately 
(/primmed ; full eyes, that ray out intelligence, falsehood, — the sort of 
((sophistry which is astonished you should find it sophistical. Skilfullest 
gVamper up of old rotten leather, to make it look like new; always a 
Jijsing man; he used to tell Merrier, ‘You will see; I shall be in the 
academy before you ’. 2 Likely indeed, thou skilfullest Maury; nay thou 
(jshsithave a Cardinal’s Hat, and plush and glory; but alas, also, in the 
||engnin— mere oblivion, like the rest of ns; and six feet of earth! What 
(diriots it, yamping rotten leather on these terms? Glorious in comparison 
; is the livelihood thy good old Father earns, by making shoes, — one may 
hope,. in- a sufficient manner. Maury does not want for audacity. He 
;('iTjall wear pistols, by and by; and, at death-cries of ‘Ac Laid erne, the 
t; Lanip-iron F — answer coolly, ‘Friends, will you see better there?’ 

(/.( But yonder, halting lamely along, thou noticest next Bishop Talley- 
• rmd-Pcrigord, his Reverence of Autun. A sardonic grimness lies in that 
'.irreverend Reverence of Autun. He will do and suffer strange things; 
•lad will become surely one of the strangest things ever seen, or like to 
(riipseem A man living in falsehood, and on falsehood ; yet not what you 
(.can rail a false man; there is the specialty! It will be an enigma for 
(future ages, one may hope: hitherto such a product of Nature and Art 
(jtras possible only for this age of ours, — Age of Paper, and of the Burn-,. 

Paper. Consider Bishop Talleyrand and Marquis Lafayette as 
;; tfetopmostof their two kinds; and say once more, looking at what they 
what they were, O Tar. pus feraS renetn! ‘ " 

rf(v;pn the whole, however, has not tins unfortunate Clergy also drifted 
■(iri jne Time-stream, far from its native latitude? An anomalous mass of 
('P?rii; ; bf whom die whole world has already a dim understanding that it 

Pari. 1 . 391-.?. 
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ance of God on Earth), but now?— They pass silently, with such 
1 Cohcrs as they have been able to redact ; and none cries, God bless 
" them. * v ' ‘ 


King Louis with his Court brings up the rear: he cheerful, In this 
day of hope, is saluted with plaudits; still more Necher his Minister) 
Not so the Queen , on whom hope-shines not steadily any more Ill-fated 
Queen ! Her hair is already grey wj th many cares and crosses ; her first- 
born son is dying in these weeks ; black falsehood has ineffaceably soiled 
her name; ineffaceably while this generation lasts. Instead of Vive la. 
Heine-, voices insult her with Vive d’Orlians. Of her queenly beauty 
little remains except its stateliness; not now gracious, but haughty, 
rigid, silently enduring With a most mixed feeling, wherein' 1 joy has no 
part, she resigns herself to a day she hoped never to have seen. Poor 
Marie Antoinette; with thy quick noble instincts; vehement glancings, 
vision all-too fitful narrow for the work thou hast to do 1 0 there are 
tears m store for thee; bitterest wailings, soft-womanly meltings, though 
thou hast the heart of an imperial Theresa’s Daughter. Thou doomed 
one, shut thy eyes on the future 1 — r ^ t ' y 

And so, in stately Procession, have passed the Elected of France. 
Some towards honour and quick fire-consummation; most towards dis- 
honour; uot a few towards massacre, confusion, emigration, despera- 
tion: all towards Eternity ! — So many heterogeneities cast together into 
; the fermentuig-vat ; there, with incalculable action, counteraction, elec: 

live affinities, explosive developments, to work out healing for a) Sick 
„ moribund System of Society! Probably the strangest Body of Men, if 
We consider well, that ever met together on our Planet on such an 
errand So thousandfold complex a Society, ready to hurst up from its 
infinite depths; and these men, its rulers and healers, without life-rule 
for themselves, — other life-rule than a Gospel according to Jean 
> Jacques 1 To the wisest of them, what we must call the wisest, man is 
properly an Accident under the sky. Man is without Duty round him; 
except it be 'to make the Constitution’ He is without Heaven above 
him, or Hell beneath him, he has no God in the world. ■ , t 

What further or better belief can be said to exist in these Twelve 
Hundred? Belief in high-plumed hats of a feiidal cut; in heraldic 
scutcheons -/in the divine tight of Kings, in the divine right of Game- 
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• BeslroyerS.lBelief, or what is still worse, canting hall-belief, or worst of 
-aH^tJre Maduavebc prciencc-of-belief. — in consecrated dough-v, afers, 
'and the godhood of a poor old Italian Man! Nevertheless In that im- 
»«st«nfab , e Confusion and Corruption, wliieh struggles there so blindly 
Ho become less Confused and coirupt, there is, as we said, this one 
Salient-point of a New Life discernible- the deep fixed Determination 
■ to have done with Shams. A determination, which, consciously or un- 
coosciously*, is fixed; which waxes ever more fixed, mto very madness 
end fixed-idea: which in such embodiment as lies provided there, shall 
‘Sow" unfold itself rapidly: monstrous, stupendous, unspeakable, new 
"for Twig thousands of years! — How has the Heaven’s tight, oftentimes 
-■.in this Earth, to clothe itself in thunder and electric murkiness: and 
deki'nd as molten lightning, blasting, ji purifying! Nay is it not rather 
the. very murkiness, and atmospheric suffocation, that brings the light- 
ening and the light? The new Evangel, as the old had been, was it to be 
irhorn in the Destruction of a World 5 

But how the Deputies assisted at High Mass, and heard sermon, and 
'applauded the preacher, church as it was, when he preached politics; 
how, next day, with sustained pomp, they are, for the first time, in- 
stalled in their Salic des Menus (Hall no longer of Amusements), and 
become a States-General. — readers can fancy tor themselves. The King 
from his cslrsdc, gorgeous as Solomon in all his glory, runs his eye over 
that majestic Hall; many-phimed, roany-glancing bright-tinted as 
rahibowvin the galleries and neai side-spaces, where Beauty sits raining 
bright influence. Satisfaction, as of one that after long voyaging had got 
to port, plays over his broad simple face the innocent King! He rises 
and speaks, with sonorous tone, a conceivable speech. With which, still 
'.more with the succeeding one-Lour and two-hour speeches of Garde- 
dcS-Sceaux and M Necker, full of nothing but patriotism hope, faith, 
and deficiency Of the revenue, — no reader of these pages shall be tried. 
% We remark only tint as bis Majesty, on finishing the speech, put 
on hi- plumed hat, and the Noblesse accordin ; to custom imitated him, 
otir'T icrs-Elat Deputies did mostly, not without a shade of fierceness, 
in like manner clap on, and even cinsb on their slouched hat’, and 
'Stand there awaiting the issue. 5 Thick buzz among them, between ma- 
fjonty and minority of Canyrcz-varrs, D{cmn>tez~vnus 'Hats off, Hats 
mri 1 To which his Majesty puts end, by taking on his own royal hat 
Again. 

/The session terminates w ilhruit further accident or omen than this; 
^wlth-which, Significantly enough, France has opened her States-General 
'■ , RarLmtotaire (i 556); Mtmer, Ivtravsnu P?nx &c. 


BOOK V 

THE THIRD ESTATE 

CHAPTER I 


INERTIA 

•<> That exasperated France, in this same National Assembly of hers, 
has'gQt something, nay something great, momentous, indispensable, 
;ahnot be doubted; yet still the question were: Specially what l A 
question hard to solve, even for calm onlookers at this distance; wholly 
J resoluble to actors in the middle of it. The States-General. created and 
conflated by the passionate effort of the whole Nation, is there as a 
Jibing high and lifted up. Hope, jubilating, cries aloud that it will prove 
B miraculous Brazen Serpent in the Wilderness: whereon whosoever 
looks, with faith and obedience, shall be healed of all woes and serpent- 
bites.. 

.--.We may answer, it will at least prove a symbolic Banner; round 
Which the exasperated complaining Twenty-five Millions, otherwise 
isolated and without power, may rally, and work — what it is in them 
to work. If battle must be the work, as one cannot help expecting, then 
shall it be a battle-banner (say. an Italian Gonfalon, in its old Republi- 
can Cnrroccifi ) ; and shall tower up, car-borne, shining in the wind: 
end with iron tongue peal forth many a signal. A thing of prime neces- 
sity; which whether in the van or in the centre, whether leading or led 
and driven, must do the fighting multitude incalculable services. For 
a season, while it floats in the very front, nay as it were stands soli- 
tary' there, waiting whether force will gather round it, tills same Na- 
tional Carrocc.w, and the signal-peals it rings, are a main object with us. 

'{ . The omen of the Slouch-hats clapt on’ shows the Commons Deputies 
-lb have made up their minds on one thing: that neither Noblesse nor 
Clergy shall have precedence of them; hardly even Majesty itself. To 
Such length has the Canlrat Social, and force of public opinion, carried 
tK For what is Majesty but the Delegate of the Nation ; delegated, 

in 
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and bargained with (even rather tightly), — in some very singular pqsj", 
ture of affairs, which Jean Jacques has not fixed the date oP 

Coming theiefore into their ITall, on the morrow, an inorganic mass,- 
of Six Hundred individuals, these Commons Deputies perceive, with-, 
out terror, that they have it all to themselves Their Hall is also the 
Grand or general Hall for all the Three Oideis But the Noblesse and , 
Clergy, it would seem, have retired to their two separate Apartments 
or Halls; and are theie ‘verifying their powers’, not in a conjoint but 
in a separate capacity. They are to constitute two separate, perhaps 
separately-voting Orders, then? It is as if both Noblesse and Clergy 
had silently taken for granted that they already weie such! Two 
Orders against one; and so the Third Order to be left in a perpetual, 
minority? ' 

Much may remain unfixed , but the negative of that is a tiling fixed: 
in the Slouch-hatted heads, in the French Nation's head. Double rep- 
resentation, and all else hitherto gamed, were otherwise futile, null. 
Doubtless, the ‘powers must be venfied’, — doubtless, the Commission, 
the electoral Documents of your Deputy must be inspected by his 
brother Deputies, and found valid: it is the preliminary of all. Neither ' 
is this question, of doing it separately or doing it conjointly, a vital one; 
but if it lead to such ? It must be resisted , wise was that maxim, Resist* 
the beginnings! Nay were resistance unadvisable, even dangerous, yet 
surely pause is very natural. 'pause, with Twenty-five Millions behind 
you, may become resistance enough. — The inorganic mass of Commons 
Deputies will restrict itself to a ‘system of inertia’, and for the present 
remain inorganic. , 

Such method, rccommendable alike to sagacity and to timidity, do 
the Commons Deputies adopt; and, not without adroitness, and with 
ever more tenacity, they peisist in it, day after day, week after week. 
For six weeks their history is of the kind named barren, which indeed, 
as Philosophy knows, is often the fnutfullest of all. These were their 1 
still creation-days; wherein they sat incubating' In fact, what they 
did w r as to do nothing, in a judicious manner. Daily the inorganic body 
reassembles; regrets that they cannot get organization, ‘verification 
of poivers in common’, and begin regenerating France. Headlong mo- 
tions may be made, but let such be repressed; inertia alone is at once 
unpunishable and unconquerable. , 

Cunning must be met by cunning; proud pretension by inertia, by 
a low tone of patriotic sorrow; low, but incurable, unalterable. Wise 
as serpents; harmless as doves; what a spectacle for France 1 Six Hun- 
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drcd Inorganic Individ uais, essential for its regeneration and salvation, 
SiCtitereyon their elliptic benches, longing passionately towards life; 
in painful durance: like souls waiting to be born. Speeches are spoken, 
eloquent; audible within doors and without. Mind agitates itself 
against mind; the Nation looks on with.ever deeper interest. Thus do 
f the Commons Deputies sit incubating, 

, , There are private conclaves, supper-parties, consultations, Breton 
Club, Club of Viroflay: germs of many Clubs. Wholly an element of 
confused noise, dimness, angry heat, — wherein, however, the Eros- 
egg, kept at the fit temperature, may hover safe, unbroken till it be 
’hatched In your Mouniers, Malouets, Lcchapeliers is science suffi- 
cient for that : fervour in your Barnaves, Rabauts. At times shall come 
an Inspiration from loyal Mirabeau* he is nowise yet recognized as 
Srcyal;' nay he was ‘groaned at’, when his name was first mentioned: 
but hfe is struggling towards recognition. 

- Tn the course of the week, the Commons having called their Eldest 
to the chair, and furnished him with young stronger-lunged assistants, 
r— tan speak articulately; and, in audible lamentable words, declare, 
ash c said, that they are an inorganic body, longing to become organic, 
'Letters arrive; but an inorganic body cannot open letters; they lie on 
‘the fable unopened The Eldest may at most procure for himself some 
Jiititi of list or Muster-roll, to take the votes by: and wait what wall 
’betide. Noblesse and Clergy are all elsewhere : however, an eager public 
.aowds'all galleries and vacancies; which is some comfort. With effort, 
it b determined, not that a Deputation shall be sent, for how tan an 
.inorganic body send deputations? — but that certain individual Cotn- 
Tnon/Members shall, in an accidental way, stroll into the Clergy Cham- 
‘her,, and then into the Noblesse one: and mention there, as a thing 
\he> have happened to observe, that the Commons seem to be sitting 
waiting for- them, in order to verify their powers. That is the wiser 
methodk 

Die Clergy, among whom arc such a multitude of Undignified, of 
iwreT’omraons in Curates 1 frocks, depute instant respectful answer 
stlrftftlsey ate, and will now move than ever be, in deepest study as to 
that very matter. Contrariwise the Noblesse, in cavalier attitude, reply, ~ 
sf(er lour days, that they, for their part, are all verified and consti- 
tuted; which, they had trusted, the Commons also were; such sepa-ats 
verification being dearly the proper constitutional wisdom-of-ancestors- 
filuthod ,-Las they the Noblesse will have much pleasure in demon-, 
£ ‘Wdng by a Commission of theii number, if the Commons will meet 
. teem. .Commission against Commission! Directly in the rear of which 
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comes a deputation of Clergy, reiterating, in their insidious conciliatory 
way, the same proposal. Here then is a complexity: what will wise 
Commons say to this? 

Warily, inertly, the wise Commons, considering that they aie, if not 
a French Third Estate, at least an Aggregate of individuals pretending 
to some title of that hind, determine, after talking on it five days, ’to, 
name such a Commission, — though, as it were, with proviso not to be, 
convinced, a sixth day is taken up in naming it; a seventh and an . 
eighth day in getting the forms of meeting, place, hour, and the like, 
settled: so that it is not till the evening oi the 23 rd of May that' 
Noblesse Commission first meets Commons Commission, Clergy acting 
as Conciliators; and begins the impossible task of convincing it. One' 
other meeting, on the 25 th, will suffice: tire Commons are inconvincible, 
the Noblesse and Clergy irrefragably convincing; the Commissions 
retire; each Order persisting in its first pretensions . 1 

Thus have three weeks passed. For three weeks, the Third-Estate 
Carroccio, with far-seen Gonfalon, has stood stockstill, flouting the 
wind; waiting what force would gather round it. 

Fancy can conceive the feeling of the Court; and how counsel met 
counsel, and loud-sounding inanity whirled in that distracted vortex, - 
where wisdom could not dwell. Your cunningly devised Taxing-Ma- 
chine has been got together ; set up with incredible labour ; and stands 
there, its three pieces in contact; its two fly-wheels of Noblesse and 
Clergy, its huge working-wheel of Tiers-fitat. The two fly-wheels whirl 
in the softest manner; but, prodigious to look upon, the huge working- 
wheel hangs motionless, refuses to stir! The cunningest engineers are 
at fault. How will it work, when it does begin? Fearfully, my Friends; 
and to many purposes; but to gather taxes, or grind court-meal, one 
may apprehend, never. Could we but have continued gathering taxes 
by hand ! Messeigneurs d Artois, Conti, Conde (named Court Trium- 
virate), they of the antidemocratic M dewire an Roi, has not their 
foreboding proved true? They may wave reproachfully their high 
heads, they may beat theinpoor brains; but the cunningest engineers 
can do nothing. Necker himself, were he even listened to, begins to 
look blue. The only thing one sees advisable is to bring up soldiers.' 
New regiments, two, and a battalion of a third, have already reached 
Paris; others shall get in march. Good were it in all circumstances, to” 
have troops within reach , good that the command were in sure hands! 
Let Broglie be appointed; old Marshal Duke de Broglie; veteran dis- 

1 Reported Debates, fitb May to 1st June 1789 (in Histoirc Parlementalre, 
i. 3 75M22) • 
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•^Jor, alasyneiiher are the Clergy, or the very Noblesse what they* 
Vibauld’be; 'and might be, when so menaced from without: entire, un- 
divided within. The Noblesse, indeed, have their Catiline or Crispin 
i iD'&premenil,- dusky-glowing, all in renegade heat: their boisterous 
Band-Mirabeau; but also they have their Lafavettes, Liancourts, 
■' f lai&ths; above all. their D’Orl&ns, now cut for ever from bis Court- 
"'moorings, and musing drowsily of high and highest sea-prizes (for is 
not lie too a son of Henri Qilatre, an d partial potential Heir-Apparent ? ) 
iy-qn his Voyage towards Chaos. From the Clergy again, so numerous 
'■are fheXurds, -actual deserters have run over: two small parties; in 
. the second party Cure Gregoire. Nay there is talk of a whole Hundred 

* ,tnvi Forty-nine of them about to desert in mass, and only restrained 
h>Jby an Archbishop of Paris. It seems a losing game. 

* ■f'lBUt judge if France, if Paris sat idle, all this whilel Addresses from 
'' fa? arid bear flow in: for our Commons have now grown organic enough 
, to open letters. Or indeed to cavil at them! Thus poor Marquis de 

Mezcv Supreme Usher, Master of Ceremonies, or whatever his title 
7 Was,- writing about tills time on some ceremonial matter, sees no harm 
in winding up with a ‘Monsieur, yours with sincere attachment’. — ‘To 
whom does it„ address itself, this sincere attachment?’ inquires Mira- 
‘beau, jTp the Dean of the Tiers-Ftat’, — ‘There is no man in France 
'entitled -to write thaV, rejoins he; whereat the Galleries and the World 
ywTll npt he kept from .applauding. 1 Poor De Brezfei These Commons 
Erica still'older grudge at him; nor has he yet done with them. 
Vln.p.haiher wdy/Mlrabeau has had to protest against the quick 
^Suppression of his Newspaper, Journal of the Slates-Gencral ; — and to 
continue 1 it trader a'ncw name. In which act of valour, the Paris Elec- 
tors; 5 till busy redacting their Caitie r. could not hut support him; by 
'Address to his Majesty: they claim utmost ‘provisory freedom of the 
iprfesV they have spoken even about demolishing the Bastille, and 
erecting a Bronze Patriot King on the site! — These are the rich 
; Burghers : huC now consider how it went, for example, with such looser 
' miscellany; now all grown deutheromaniac, of Loungers, Prowlers, 
■stfcial .Nondescripts (and the distilled Rascality of our Phinet), as' 
.Whiffs for fever in the Palais Royal: — or what low infinite groan, fast 
'tMngatg into a growl, comes from Saint-Antoine, and the Twenty-five 
-Millions in danger uf starvation! ' , 5 

.Thereis fhe indisputablest scarcity of corn; — be It Aristocrat-plot, 
yJNonitHnr { 5 n,HktoIre Tiirlementairc, i 403)- * ’ 
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D’Orieans-plot, of tliis year; or drought and hail of last year: in city 
and province, the poor man looks desolately towards a nameless lot. 
And this States-General, that could make us an age of gold, is forced 
to stand motionless; cannot get its poweis verified! All industry' neces- 
sarily languishes, if it be not that of making motions. 

In the Palais Royal there has been erected, apparently by subscrip- 
tion, a kind of Wooden Tent (cn plauchts de bois ) , 1 — most convenient; 
where select Patriotism can now redact resolutions, deliver harangues, 
with comfort, let the weather be as it will. Lively is that Saian-at- 
Homel On his table, on his chair, hi every cajC, stands a patriotic 
orator, a crowd round him within; a crowd listening from without, 
open-monthed, through open door and window; with 'thunders of 
applause for every sentiment of more than common hardiness’. In 
Monsieur Dessein’s Pamphlet-shop, close by, you cannot without 
strong elbowing get to the counter: every hour produces its pamphlet, 
or litter of pamphlets; ‘there were thirteen to-day, sixteen yesterday, 
ninety-two last week’. 2 3 Think of Tyranny and Scarcity; Fervid-elo-, 
quence, Rumour, Pamphleteering; Sotitii Publicole, Breton Club, 
Enraged Club, — and whether every tap-room, coffee-room, social ‘re- 
union, accidental street-group, over wide France, was not an Enraged 
Clubl 

To all which the Commons Deputies can only listen with a sublime 
inertia of sorrow; reduced to busy themselves ‘with their Internal 
police’. Surer position no Deputies ever occupied; if they keep it with 
skill. Let not the temperature rise too high ; break not the Eros-egg 
till it be hatched, till it break itself! An eager public crowds all Gal- 
leries and vacancies; ‘cannot be restrained from applauding’. The* two 
Privileged Orders, the Noblesse all verified and constituted, may look 
on wilh what face they will; not without a secret tremor of heart. The 
Clergy, always acting the part of conciliators, make a clutch at the 
Galleries, and the popularity there; and miss it. Deputation of them 
arrives, with dolorous message about the ‘dearth of grains’, and the 
necessity there is of casting aside vain formalities, and deliberating on 
this. An insidious proposal; which, however, the Commons (moved 
thereto by sea-green Robespierre) dexterously accept as a sort of hint, 
or even pledge, that the Clergy will forthwith come over to them, 
Constitute the States-General, and so cheapen grains 1 " 1 — Finally, on 
the 27th day of May, Mirabeau, judging the time now nearly come, 

ix 

1 Histolre Parlcmentaire, i 429. » - J 1 

" Arthur “young. Travels, 1 104. _ t i 

3 Bailly, Memoires, i. 114. * - 
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^ron' 6 | 4 i 5 i.aUffie jhctlia cea 3 Q!fthat } leaving, the Noblesse to'Dielrosai, 
rAVffcvyKys’J’.tbe.dergj' besuinmohedAm the natae ot the God of Peace 1 , 
(o'loin'jtjiB.Crdmmons, and begin. 1 To ,whfch summons if they 'turn a 
dfhfjearftttj’e shall seel Are not one Hundred and Forty-nine of them 
readyitbidesert?. • , . 

‘dO'^tJafnivirate of Princes,. new Gnrde-des-Sceaux Barentin, thou 
-ilome'-Seqirctary Breteuil, Duchess Polignac, and Queen -eager to listen,, 
~%i'>atds how-to be done? This Third Estate will get in motion, with 
|B%fbrpe : 0f all France in if;. Clergy-machinery with Noblesse- ma- 
^fSheryj which were to serve as beautiful counterbalances and drags. 
vvlri*'de„sht?mefully dragged after it, — and take fire along with it. What 
ijsiqbedohel.The CEil-de-Beettf waxes more confused than ever. Wljis* 
"^ahd' punter-whisper; a very tempest of whispers! Leading men 
imm'sH tlie Three Orders arc nightly spirited thither; conjurors many 
bt'ibrin; but can they conjure this? Necker himself were now welcome, 
■Kfi'uidjlje Interfere to purpose. . 

pfriet.Necker interfere then; and in the King’s name! Happily that 
’jncerdjhry 'God-of-Peacc' message is not yet answered. The Three 
'Gfdefs;shtdl again have conferences; under this Patriot Minister of 
Somewhat may be healed, clouted up; — we, meanwhile getting 
i/j^rward 'Swiss Regiments, and a ‘hundred pieces of ficld-aftillery\ This 
J-islwlrit'the fLil-de-Boeuf, for its part, resolves on; 

’p.-iSyLti'i-for Necker — Alas, poor Necker, thy obstinate Third Estate 
.KiSjdnhfirst-last word, verification in common, as the pledge of voting 
,hndtdeItjBraf.ing in common! Half-way proposals, from such a tried 
if^eKdjthey.answer with a stare. The tardy conferences speedily break 
riifjfli&'.Thiril Estate, now ready and resolute, the whole world backing 
^jgl^Tis'-jtO'lts Hall, of the Three Orders; and Necker to the CEil-de- 
; Jj^Uff-witif the character of a disconjured conjuror there, — fit only for 
idSnuisalw. .• 

. And ’Sp 1 the . Commons Deputies are at last on their own strength 
®etthjgdindet. way? Instead of Chairman, or Dean, they have now-got 
fh.-ffesidfcntf’.Astrononier Bailly. Under way, with a vengeance! With 
Waltas yoci f erous, and temperate eloquence, borne on Newspaper wings 
■ItdaU'dands, they .have now, on this- 17th day. of June, determined that 
- tfo't -Tfisrd- Estate, bu t — National Assembly! They '-th.cn 
iCfl the' Nation?; Triumvirate of Princes, Queen, refractory Noblesse 
c'^ili^ergy, -what 'then are you? A most deep question; — scarcely. 
« in living political dialects. 

-'C;|^Ltve«7t’ar)nnifirh?.«ej J. 41.;. 

• ! -ist Jutie to T>lti ; .Iufle xrSo tin Histoire Parictustilaire, i, 423-*S). 
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~ - All regardless^ of whicli, our new National Assembly proceeds tcTS 
appoint a ‘committee of subsistences’; dear to France, though fit jean 
lin’d little or no grain. Nest, as if our National 'Assembly stood quite ; 
firm on its legs, — to appoint ‘four other standing committees’; their- 
to settle the security of the National Debt; then that of the AnntialV 
•Taxation: all within eight-and-forty hours. At such rate of velocity. 
it is going: the conjurors of the (Eil-de-Bteuf may well ask themselves, 1 
Whither? * s' A 

CHAPTER II s , ji 


MERCURY DE BREZE 


' / Now surely were the time for a *god from the machine ; thereat & .• 
•noins worthy of one. The only question is, Whicli god? Shall it.be"-; I 
Mars de Broglie, with his hundred pieces of cannon? — Not yet, answers jy 
prudence; so soft, irresolute is King Louis. Let it be Messenger- Meir-- 
cury, our Supreme Usher de Bread - r "J, 

On the morrow, which is the 20th of June, these Hundred and Forty- '.; 
’ nine false Curates, no longer restrainable by his Grace of Paris, will ; ’ 
desert in a body: let De Brezi) intervene, and produce — closed doors! v 
Not only shall tlieie be Royal Session, in that Salle des Menus; but;! 
no meeting, nor working (except by carpenters), till then. Your Third'/ 
Estate, self-styled ‘National Assembly’, shall suddenly see itself ex-k 
truded from its Hall, by carpenters, in tills dexterous way; and "re-;j; 
. duced to do nothing, not even to meet, or articulately lament, —till;. ' 
Majesty, with Stance Iioyale and new miracles, be ready! In this rrinn-f- 
hdr shall De Breze, as Mercury cx machine, intervene; and, If the-. 
CEil-de-Boouf mistake not, work deliverance from the nodus . , r A 

Of poor De Breze we can remark that lie has yet prospered in-nqne;;. 
of his dealings with these Commons. Five weeks ago, when they, kissed V 
the hand of Majesty, the mode he took got nothing but censure; and, ‘ 
then his ‘sincere attachment’, how was it scornfully whiffed aside! •; 
Before-supper., this night, he writes to President Baiily, a new Letter, 
,„t o' be delivered shortly after dawn to-morrow, in the King’s name.. 4 
Which Letter however, Baiily, in the pride of office, will merely 'crush '’ 
"together into his pocket, like a bill he does not mean to pay. ‘ * J “V-fe 
Accordingly ort Saturday morning the 20th of June, sbrill-soundingV: 
heralds proclaim, through the streets of Versailles, that .there, is - to’' 
be Seance Royalc next Monday; and no meeting of the States-General'.i 
.fill then, -And yet/ we observe, President Baiily, in sound. o'f this,’amK- 
'With De Brezfi’s letter in his pocket, is proceeding, with National.!; 

<. a yz 
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Assembly aphis heels, to the accustomed Salle des Menus; as if Da 
Froze and heralds were mere wind. It is shut, this Salle; occupied by 
Gardes Franceses. ‘.Where is your Captain?’ The Captain shows his 
hroyai order; workmen, he is grimed to say, are ail busy setting up the 
platform for his Majesty’s S6ance ; most unfortunately, no admission; 
admission, at furthest, for President and Secretaries to bring away 
papers, which the joiners might destroy ! — President Bailly enters with 
Secretaries; and returns bearing papers: alas, within doors, instead 
: i)i patriotic eloquence, there is now no noise but hammering, sawing, 
and operative screeching and rumbling! A profanation w ithout parallel. 
‘ .gTlse Deputies stood grouped on the Paris road, on this umbrageous 
Avenue tfe Versailles; complaining aloud of the indignity done them 
Courtiers, it is supposed, look from their windows, and giggle. The 
AWnlng is none of the comfortablest: raw: it is even drizzling a little. 1 
-’But aU travelicf .5 pause, patriot gallery-men, miscellaneous spectators 
increase the groups. Wild counsels alternate. Some desperate Depu- 
ties pi opose to go and hold session on the great outer Stall case at 
thirty, under the King’s windows; for his Majesty, it seems, has driven 
over thither. Others talk of making the Chateau Foiecourt, what they 
Place d'JmcSj a Runnymede and new Champ do, Mai of free 
Frenchmen: nay of awakening, to sounds of indignant Patriotism, the 
echoes of the <Ed-de-Bceuf itself. — Notice is given that President 
Bailly, aided by judicious Guillotin and others, has found place in the 
, Tennis Court of the Rue St. Francois. 1 hither, in long-drawn files, 
khoarse- jingling, like cranes on wing, the Commons Deputies angrily 
wend. * 

Strange sight was this in the Rue St. Francois. Vieux Versailles! A 
.baked Tennis-Court, as the Pictures of that time still give it: four 
" walls; naked, except aloft some poor wooden penthouse, or roofed 

- sprctators'-gallery, hanging round them: — on the floor not now an 

- idle t teheeing, a snapping of balls and rackets: but the bellowing din 
“of nn indignant National Representation, scandalously exiled hither! 

However, a cloud of witnesses looks down on them, from wooden pem- 
house, from wall-top, from adjoining roof and chimney; rolls towards 
than from all quarters, with passionate spoken blessings Some table 
_ "Can be procured to v. rite on ; some chair, if not to sit on, then to stand 
‘{on-.ThejSecnetarles undo their tapes; Bailly has constituted the 
v' Assembly. " . 

dri Experienced Mouuier, not wholly new to such things, in Parlia- 
"mieptary revolt's, which he has seen or heard of, thinks that it were 

,< z-^ltriay, kKmotnW.i ig^-sc-S 
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well, In these lamentable threatening- circumstances, to unite 'them.- ( ! 
'selves' by an Oath. — Universal • acclamation, as, from smouldering i~ 
DOSonts getting vent 1 The Oath is redacted; ’pronounced aloud,, by 
Prosident Bailly, — and indeed in such a sonorous tone, that 'the cldud * 
of witnesses, ’'even out doors, hear it, and bellow response to it. Sis 
hundred right-bands rise with President Bailly s s, to take (2od above} 


to witness that they will not separate for man below, but wall meet in-.,, 
all places, under all circumstances, wheresoever two or, three can get'" 
together, till they have made the Constitution. Made the Constitution^ , 
Friends' That is a long task. Sk hundred hands, meanwhile, will sip ' 
as drey have sworn: sk hundred save one ; one Loyalist Abdiel, still b 
visible by this sole light-point, and nameable, poor, ‘if. Martin d’Aiich,, 

- from Castelnaudary, in Languedoc’. Him they permit to sign or,sig-' 
nify refusal, tliey even save him from the cloud of witnesses, byde-" 
clarjng ‘his bead deranged’. At four o’clock, the signatures are all ap;- 
pended; new meeting is fixed for Monday morning, earlier than the 
hour of the Royal Session; that our Hundred and Forty-nine Clerical 
deserters be not balked- W'e will meet ‘at the Recollets Church dr clsc- 
1 where’, in hope that our Hundred and Forty-nine will join us;— ancK' 
now it is time to go to dinner. , ’’ ; 

This then is the Session of the Tennis-Court, famed Seance 'du jru ~ 
de Fannie : the fame of which has gone forth to all lands. This is'iMer-' 
curius de Breve’s appearance as Dens cx machtm\ this is the, fruit it , 
brings! The giggle of Courtiers in the Versailles Avenue has already c 
died into gaunt silence. Did the distracted Court, with Garde-des-j- 
" Sceau-c Barentm, Triumvirate and Company, imagine that tbey'.could 
scatter six hundi ed National Denudes, big with a National Constitu-' 
tion like as much barndoor poultry, big with next to nothing, — by the ; 
white or black i od of a Supreme Usher? Barndoor poultry fly cackling: ,1 
but National Deputies turn round, lion-faced, and, with -uplifted’:' 
right-hand, swear an Oath that makes the four corners of France u 
tremble. 

1 President Bailly has covered himself with honour; which shall, be-v- 
* come rewards. The National Assembly is now doubly and trebly the 
Nation’s Asseriibly; not militant, martyred only, but triumphant; inf J 
suited, and which could not be insulted Pans disembogues itself h^ce 1 
more, to witness, ‘with grim looks’, the Siance Roy ale which, -by a 
’ new felicity, is postponed till Tuesday. The Hundred and Forty-nine, - 
and even with Bishops among them, all in processional mass, have hadf 
free leisure to march off, and solemnly join the Commons sitting want- ” 


1 See Arthur Young (Travels, i 115-18) ; A. Lameth, &e.- ■» f , i - , ", 
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mgin-thcir Church, The Commons welcomed them witlj shouts, with 
embracings. nay with tears;’ for it is growing a life-and*death matter 

vu l C _ 

j Akfor the Shncc itself, the Carpenters seem to have accomplished 
their platform; but all else remains unaccomplished. Futile, we may 
say fatal, was them hole matter. King Louis enters, through seas of 
people,' 1 all grim-silent, angry with many things, — for it i s a bitter 
rain too. Enters, to a Third Estate, likewise grim-silent; which has 
been yetted waiting under mean porches, at back-doors, while Court 
and "Privileged Were enteiing by the front. King and Garq e -des-Sceaux 
(Ibcreis no Necker visible) make known, not without lo^gwindedness, 
the determinations of the royal breast. The Three Orders shall vote 
separately. On the other hand, France may look for considerable con- 
stitutional blessings; as specified in these Five-and-thirty articlesf 
which Gatrde-dcs-Sceaujc is waxing hoarse with reading. Which Five- 
and-thirty Articles, adds lus Majesty again rising, if the Three Orders, 
iftbst unfortunately cannot agree together to effect them, j myself will 
effect; 'setil je feral Ic bicn dc mes peoples’, — which being interpreted 
may signify; You, contentious Deputies of the Slates-Gcneral, have 
probably not .long to he fine! But, ra tme, aff shad now withdraw for 
tinV'day; and meet again, each Order in its separate place, to-morrow 
morning; for dispatch of business. This is the determination of the 
royal breast: pithy and clear. And herewith King, retinue, Noblesse, 
majority of Clergy file out, as if the whole matter were satisfactorily 
completed/ 

These file out; through grim-silent seas of people. Only the Com- 
mons Deputies file not out; but stand there in gloomy silence, nncer- 
tdin What they shall do. One man of them is certain: one nian of them 
discerns and daresl It is now that King Mirabeau starts to the Trib- 
une, and lifts up his lion-voice. Verily a word in season; for, in such 
scenes, the moment is the mother of ages! Had not Gabriel Honore 
been (here,— one can well fancy, how the Commons Deputies, affrighted 
at the perils which now yawned dim all round them, anq waxing" ever 
paler m each other’s paleness, might very naturally, One after one, 
fwve %Udal off; and the whole course of European Histc )r y have been < 
difieivatl * 

; But he is there. List' to the Inool of that royal farest-v 0 ; ce ; sorrow'- 
ftilylowj fost swelling to a roar! Eyes kindle at the glan te 0 f his eye: 
‘-“National Deputies were missioned by a Nation; they have sworn 

t* -j 

snr Mirabeau, c. 4. 

* , Bwitsirc raileraiatalre, i. 1-5. 
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., Monsieur, v we haveheard what the King was ad vised- to say :;ahd ; ybuji: 
. who cannot’ be the interpreter of his orders to the States^Geheral?^ 
you, who have neither, place nor right of speech here ; ' you are-xtoi- ffitr.j 
than to remind ns of it. Go, Monsieur, toll, those who sent' "you -thaii;, 
, we’ are here by the will of the People, and that nothing bdf ithe\forpe;|; 

of, bayonets. shall send us hence!’, 1 And poor De Breze- shivers : fortiv>t 
■ droto, the National Assembly;— -and also (if it be not in onefaimesiy 
bglimmfeiymonths later) finally from the page of History!.-— 

jHapless De Brbze; doomed lo : survive long ages, in men’s ynetn^iy,^ 
, , in this faint way, with tremulent white rod! He was true io'JEtiqifett^' 
.‘which was his Faith here below; a martyr to respect of persphs)$hpft| ; : 
'woollen cloaks could hot kiss Majesty’s hand as long velvet 1 ' on eisVdidi;^ j 



vtherDabphm’s dead badyx ‘Monseigneur, a Deputation of- thh ; Stafe|^‘. 
General!"’- 2 - S««i Idchrymae rcrum. , 

y\v But what does, the (Eil-dc-Boeuf, now when De Brezd shiyeradabdc 1 ].-; 
* Dispatch that same force of bayonets? Not soi the % seak;hf|: 
^people still hang. multitudinous, intent on what- is passing;- inayi|iisn;|i 
/ahd.'roll, loud-billowing, into the Courts of the Chateau itself ;;JfqrIg';| 
"report has risen thatNecker is to be dismissed. Worst of all,. the:Gardds^ 
"yFrangaises seem indisposed to act; ‘two Companies of them doinqtjttfi'% 
; when. ordered f ’ “ Necker,dor not being.at the Seance, shall be'^bduted;? 
f-ibr,: carried home" in-triumph; and must not be dismissed. His : C5racb;b 
; of -.Paris, "on the other hand, has to fly with broken coacb-paneIs;bhdr?i 
;).owc;his'"life fo.furious driving. The Gardes-du-Corp r ( B ddy r G u aVdS);')' 
'.' whicli-you'were drawing out, had better be drawn in again. 4 THefeis;|' 
np.senclihg’of bayonets to be thought of. ■' . _y-. 

, ’• -'Instead', of' soldiers, the (Eil-de-Baeuf sends — carpenters, 1 !tb?fake';i’: 
"down, the'platiorm.' Ineffectual shift! In few instants,. theyery;caf|;i;: 


f decreet rig -triCttit .is p was , , ant 

"’l.ySroriiteur '(Hist.-jparh-)i; is"' 
. YP -iMantpailfard,-' li; 38 b'"', ' - 


,,and will be, nothing'but a National' Assembly;^ 

; m ). - ABailly, i. 2 zy! ’-v" 9-, Vi-ffyC) 

. - ‘‘HBtqire Parlementahe,.a.-.y3)" 
.>i®’HBt6ire'PafIcn3critairc/il.' ‘36. • . ' ' . • ** : '-'y)’ b 
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ari in\i6]abife;dne; -all members lot; it, inviolable:' 
||if&ri6*us]:tTaitorous, towards the Nation, and , guilty, of capital crime,- . ' 
I'is'an^fiersdit/boci.vdoiponite^tribunal, court. or commission that. now : 
4 i : hehcferortii,'dttnng the present session or after it, shall dare'to.pur| 
;4sti &J.1 ntcrroga te t - arrest, or cause to be arrested, detain or. cause to be ' 

hlitaihedjhnyl &c. &c. ‘on whosc.pixrt soever the same be commanded*, 1 , 

‘Xujw* V' w .» ?,t :'rl * ii *'. 4 * j ‘ i*x. rt. r w Jo V. J. ■ 



If .eonftiers may shriek ; but it is, and remains, even so. Their well- 
^mrged'esplosion has exploded ‘through the touch-hole ; covering, them- ; 
IselyfejwiiS scorches, confusion, and unseemly soot! Poor Triumvirate, 
vpaorQuceh; and above all, poor Queen’s Husband, who means well, 
thsi'fehhy fixed meaning! Folly is that wisdom which is wise only 
'piehlndliand. Few months ago these Thirty-five Concessions had filled 
fFtahce nith a rejoicing, which might have lasted for several years. 
.^Qiy.iVis'.unaVailing, the very mention of it slighted; Majesty’s express 
fofdcriiet'ai naught. 



.yiheivisusQme Forty-eight Noblesse, D’Orleans among them, have now' 
jiorthwith gone over to the victorious Commons; — by whom, as is 



i Town shouting round it; ten 
:,thdius|ud whirling. all day in the Palais Royal; and all France standing 
■aitiptoeftibiuhlike' whirling ! Let the CEil-de-Boeuf look to it As for 
^i^lhuIs^hh'WhJi- swallow his injuries; will temporize, keep silence; 
iSitt^aU'jibsfa-liave present peace. It was Tuesday, the 23rd of June, 
■■whim; heippkeithat peremptory royal mandate; and the week -is not 

f f /»« fomnlfltnfr rthcftnfxf’P "NTWfilAcftrA f Hts f 


, ' Mirabefiu fbrealcshis sword’, making a vow, — which he might as well 
■|h;aVe^cep'l;^liefTriple Family’ is now therefore complete; the third ; 
^e»ihg;hroihef‘fthe,:Noblesse, having joined it; — erring but parddri-/' 
X<ible|rsbbuie3, id, far as possible, by sweet eloquence from President , 

}X ■ 

pHSp^mffipik,th6;jThird Estate; and Statcs-General are become-Na4.- : 

France may sing Te Dam. By wise inertia;;, 
jrhnd^s’&j^^tipn; of inertia, great victory has been gained. It, is the 
f fhstm5ght;of;Junerali night, you meet nothing on the streets of Ver-'‘ 
0.^Sles^]ot%en'ronn«jg pith torches', with shouts and j libilatiqn; .From 

_ 2 Arthur Young, 3. xig: , 
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.the and of May when they kissed the hand of Majesty, to this 30th of* 
June when men run with torches, we count eight w'eeks and three days 
For eight weeks the National Carroccio has stood far-seen, ringing _ 
many a signal; and, so much having now gathered round it, may hope” 
to stand. ' «■ 


CHAPTER III 

BROGLIE THE WAR-GOD 

The Court feels indignant that it is conquered; but what then? - 
Another time it will do better. Mercury descended in vain; now has 
the time come for Mars. — The gods of the (Eil-de-Bceuf have with- 
drawn into the darkness of their cloudy Ida; and sit there, shaping 
and forging what may be needful, be it ‘billets of a new National Bank’, : 
munitions of war, or things for ever inscrutable to men. 1 

Accordingly, what means this ‘apparatus of troops’? The National ' 
Assembly can get no furtherance for its Committee of Subsistences; ' 
can hear only that, at Pans, the Bakers’ shops are besieged; that, in 
the Provinces, people are ‘living on meal-husks and boiled grass’. BuC 
- on all highways there hover dust-clouds, with the march of regiments, 
With the trailing of cannon: foreign Pandours, of fierce aspect; Salis- 
Samade, Esterhazy, Royal- Allemand; so many of them foreign; Jo 
the number of thirty thousand, — which fear can magnify to fifty: all 
wending towards Paris and Versailles! Already, on the heights of 
Montmartre, is a digging and delving; too like a scarping and trench- 
ing. The effluence of Paris is arrested Versadles-ward by a harrier of 
cannon at Sevres Bridge. From the Queen’s Mews, cannon stand 
pointed on the National Assembly Hall itself. The National Assembly . 
has its very slumbers broken by the tramp of soldiery, swarming and 
defiling, endless, or seemingly endless, all round those spaces, at dead 
of night, ‘wnthout drum-music, without audible word of command’. 1 
What means it? 

Shall eight, or even shall twelve Deputies, our Mirabeaus, Bamaves > 
at the head of them, be whirled suddenly to the Castle of Ham; the 
rest ignominiously dispersed to the winds? No National Assembly can 
make the- Constitution with cannon levelled on it from the Queen’s' 
Mews! What means this reticence of the CEil-de-Boeuf, broken only 
. by nods and shrugs? In the mystery of that cloudy Ida, what is it that 
* they forge and sliape? — Such questions must distracted Patriotism 
keep asking, and receive no answer but an echo. . ~ 

_ 1 A. Lamcth, ArsembUc Constituante, 1 41. 
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^i^Stip^/'anS hjfclip bad enoughrlh theraseiyes:~3rid 'now, :abovfr '. 

the hungry food-year, which rims'from"' August to.-A«gusb’> 
'"&getiiiig older; becoming more. arid more a famine-year! W’lthhneal-, 
'.hiilhkandhpiled grass’, Brigands may actually collect; arid; in.crowds, 
'at tarmand mansion, howl angrily, Food I Food! It is in vain to send ., 
i soldiers against them: at sight of soldiers they disperse, they vanish 
'-fls'Untlef ground; then directly reassemble elsewhere for new tumult 
ijiindiphinden Frightful enough to look upon; but what to hear of, 
reverberated tltrough Twenty-five Millions of suspicious minds! Brig- 
"ands-and Broglie, open Conflagration, preternatural Rumour are driv- 
;,m|fil'ad most hearts in France. What will the issue of these things be? , 
vvfAt’-dllarse'aies," 'many weeks ago, the Townsmen have taken arms: •' 
{{ctf ‘suppressing of . Brigands’, and other purposes: the military Com-.- 
Vrniiifdant may make of it what he will. Elsewhere, everywhere, could 
rhotflie like be done? Dubious, on the distracted Patriot Imagination, 
:ifaf f efs; ; as < a last deliverance, some foreshadow of a National Guard:' 
iiJut’cdhcelVe, above all, the Wooden Tent in the Palais Royal! A.unP. 
tVersalhubbub there, as of dissolving worlds: there loudest bellows the 
imd, : ?mad-making voice of Rumour; there sharpest gazes' Suspicion 
CintyBie pale dim World-Whirlpool; discerning shapes and phantasms: 
yimfuinetU -.bloodthirsty Regiments camped on the Cbamp-dc-Mars'; 
,j!Bpersed,Kalional Assembly; red-hot cannon-balls (to burn Paris);' 
;“the'mad' : ,W’'ar-god and Bellona’s sounding thongs. To the 'calmest 
Imtfndtis b'eepniing too plain that battle is inevitable, 
yfidnevitablcpsllciitly nod Messeigneurs and Broglie: Inevitable and 
;bfief!''Ybuf: IIaiional Assembly, stopped short in its Constitutional 
;^boursymay:fatiguD the- royal ear with addresses and remonstrances: . 
;ib6se',camj6h';of ours stand duly levelled; those troops are here. The 
f.K:ihg’s;Dcd|arati6n,-W'5th' its Thirty-five too generous Articles, was " 
’.'gpokenjlwak ifotdistened to; but remains yet unrevoked: he himself 
^alPe&K'tdt\~ie"id.j7-./cre/ • ' t'-‘ 

>-y .fe.fdr.'BrOgjie,rhe has' lus head quarters at Versailles, ali as in a; 
'SeaCbf.wanHblerks' 'writing;. significant staffVofficers, inclined to taci*Vf 
;;tlftmty:,;plumed .aides-de-camp, scouts, orderlies flying or hovering.; , 
^eiji^lgj[<SO^sW&&;,impcirtant, impenetrable; listens to B.esenvaly . 

and his warning and earnest counsels (fq'rihe. 
.'has obtoe'rpu treffeaiedly on purpose), with a silent smiled The Path 
.;;S,rarsVesi^'?'scofnfully cry -Messeigneurs. As a meal-mob may! They. 
^aye^tgifiei;'tiiese;fiye genefatiotts, submitting to all. Their ’Mcrqey , 
.•dw&^^;|i<^e ; yi^y?years,- that a Parisian revolt was henceforth ; 

■' '■ ■ " . I o-“i 
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. ‘impossible ’. 1 Stand by the royal Declaration, of the Twenty-third off 
June. The Nobles of France, valorous, chivalrous as of old, trill rally 
round us with one heart; — and as for this which you call Third.’ 
Estate, and which we call canaille of unwashed Sansculottes, of Pate- - 
lins, Scribblers, factious Spouters,— brave Broglie, ‘with a whiff -of 
grapeshot {salve de canons)’, if need be, will give quick account of it/ 
• Thus reason they: on their cloudy Ida; hidden from men, — men also 
hidden from them. 

Good is grapeshot, Messeigneurs, on one condition: that the shooter- 
also were made of metal ! But unfortunately he is made of flesh ; under, 
his buffs and bandoleers, your hired shooter has instincts, feelingSj even - 
a kind of thought. It is his kindred, bone of his bone, this same canaille ■ 
' that shall be whiffed; he has brothers in it, a father and mother, — 

' living on meal-husks and boiled grass. His very doxy, not yet 'dead i’ 
the spitaP, drives him into military heterodoxy; declares that if he* 
shed Patriot blood, he shall be accursed among men. The soldier, who 
has seen his pay stolen by rapacious Foulons, his blood wasted by 1 
Soubises, Pompadours, and the gates of promotion shut inexorably dn 
him if he were not born noble, — is himself not without griefs against 
you. Your cause is not the soldier’s cause; but, as would seem, your 
own only, and no other god’s nor man’s. 

For example, the world may have heard how, at Bdthune lately, 
when there rose some ‘riot about grains’, of which sort there are so 
many, and the soldiers stood drawn out, and the word ‘Fire!’ was 
given, — not a trigger stirred; only the butts of all muskets rattled 
angrily against the ground; and the soldiers stood glooming, with a 
mixed expression of countenance; — till clutched ‘each under the arm’ 
of a patriot householder’, they were all hurried off, in this manner, to; 
be treated and caressed, and have their pay increased by subscription ! 2 

Neither have the Gardes Frangaises, the best regiment of the line, 
shown any promptitude for street-firing lately. They returned grum- 
bling from Re veil! on’s; and have not burnt a single cartridge since; way, 
as we saw, not even when bid. A dangerous humour dwells in these 
Gardes. Notable men too, in their way! Valadi the Pythagorean was, 
at one time, an officer of theirs. Nay, in the ranks, under the three-' 
cornered felt and cockade, what hard heads may there not be, and 
reflections going on, — unknown to the public! One head of the hard- 
est we do now discern there: on the shoulders of a certain Sergeant 
Hoche. Lazare Hoche, that is the name of him; he used to be about 


1 Merrier, Tableau de Paris, vL 22. 

• Histoire Parlementaire. 



i^^&^fe8^at^tabie^ii^Sfew , „pI .a poor .hcrbwoman; a handy - 

isnbw Sergeant Hbehe, and ’ 
; ^i' :ri^f@fHMia:t-he lays out bis, pay in rushlights, and cheated!- • 

■ '. ' - > ' .‘ - 
Sptette>wnole,. the. best seems to be: Consign these Gardes Fran: 
;^ffi't' 4 :&eir_Baitacks.. So Besenval thinks, and orders. Consigned to 
®eirb|rr f a’ciis,' the Gardes Frangaises do but form a ‘Secret Assoda- 
;it(3n^hn "Engagement hot to act against the National Assembly. De- 
iMfche ciby. Vaiadi the Pythagorean ; debauched by money and women ! 
cry'-Besenval and. innumerable others. Debauched by what you will, 
'orhi;Mec(:df tio debauching, behold them, long files of them, their con- 
iSignment' broken, arrive, headed by their Sergeants, on the 26th. day 
:ph|‘toe, ; ;at the Palais Royal I Welcomed with vivats, with presents, 
ahdli-pledge of patriot liquor; embracing and embraced; declaring in 
Words iffiatthe .cause, of France is their cause! Next day and the fol- 
iSvwng'days the like. \Vhat is singular too, except this patriot humour, 
^ah’d ibreSkihg of their consignment, they behave otherwise* with ‘the 
;jnosi:|igdfdus'accura'cyk^ 

^isfifey are growing questionable, these Gardes! Eleven ringleaders oi 
itbemhre putih.the Abbaye Prison. It boots not in the least. The im- 
/prisphed^Elevemhave only, ‘by the hand of an Individual', to drop, 
dowar^s nightfall; a line in the Cafe de Foy ; where Patriotism harangues 
dpu 3 |stdhits table. ‘Two hundred young persons, soon waxing to four 
vfl&usffld^Arith'fit crowbars roll towards the Abbaye; smite asunder 
i^&nee'dfuhdoois;, and bear out their Eleven, with other military -vic« 
|p^upper:in;the Palais Royal Garden; to board, and lodging 
dcs VcriitiP; other national Prytancum 
’^^^^■i%hlgdji,jceadinws. Most deliberate! Nay so punctual were 
'itiitse^yqbng.'pefsons, .that finding one military victim to have been 
gjppfisphedtfer .real civil crime, they returned him to his cell, with 

*. • /' 

^/ : t$\hy^ne^militkryTorce was not called out? New military force was 
^tolled .puG'Nl^inilitary force did arrive, full gallop, with drawn, sabre: 
^^^'^pid^iiUy^ald hold of their bridles’; the dragoons sheathed 
4®ir!swoki|;?lified< .their caps by way of salute, and sat like mere. 
Hiimu^.ofj'dmiphnsjr^ccpt indeed that a drop of liquor being brought 

and Nation with the greatest cordiality!!* 
^;^d^opy|a^“m-^uriii; whyMesseigneurs and Broglie the great god 

• Ti l 1 !?—' P^wifs'desiHonunes Marquans, Londres (Paris) 1S00, 2 . 19S. ' * 

'ct>-;J?csc6vr.kMi.-'394^5; , .->r.'.'. 
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of war, on seeing these things, did not pause, and take some other 
course, any other course ? Unhappily, as we said, they could see nothing. 
Pride, which goes before a fall ; wrath, if not reasonable, yet pardon- 
able, most natural, had hardened their hearts and heated their heads: 
so with imbecility and violence (ill-matched pair) they rush to seek ~ 
their hour. All Regiments are not Gardes Francises, or debauched : 
by Valadi the Pythagorean: let fresh undebauched Regiments corner 
up; let Royal-AHemand, Sahs-Samade, Swiss Chaleau-Vieux come up, 
— which can fight, but can hardly speak except in German gutturals; ■ 
let soldiers march, and highways thunder with artillery-wagons: Maj- 
esty has a new Royal Session to hold, — and miracles to work there! 
The whiff of grapeshot can, if needful, become a blast and tempest, t • 
In which circumstances, before the red-hot balls begin raining, may 
not the Hundred-and-twenty Paris Electors, though their Cahicr is long 
since finished, see good to meet again daily, as an ‘Electoral Club’? 
They meet first ‘in a Tavern’; — where ‘a large wedding-party’ cheer- 
fully gives place to them . 1 But latterly they meet in the Hotel-de-Vilk } 
in the Town-hall itself. Flesselles, Provost of Merchants, with his Four < 
Echevins (Scab ins, Assessors) could not prevent it; such was the force 
of public opinion. He, wifh his Echevins, and the Six-and-Twenty Town 
Councillors, all appointed from Above, may well sit silent there, in their 
long gowns; and consider, with awed eye, what prelude this is of con- ■ 
vulsion coming from Below, and how they themselves shall fare inthatl 

" . *t 

CHAPTER IV , t' 

TO arms! 

So hangs it, dubious, fateful, in the sultry days of July.- It is the 
passionate printed advice of M. Marat, to abstain, of all things, from 
violence . 2 Nevertheless the hungry poor are already burning Town ~ 
Barriers, where Tribute on eatables is levied; getting clamorous for , 
food. 

The twelfth July morning is Sunday: the streets are all placarded' 
with an enormous-sized De par le Roi, ‘inviting peaceable citizens'to 
remain within doors’, to feel no alarm, to gather in no crowd. Why so? , 

^ 1 Dusaulx, Prise de la Bastille (Collection des Mctnoircs, par Bcrvffie et Bar- . 
ri£rc, Paris, 1821), p 269. - ' '> , 

2 Avis au Peuplc, ou les Ministres devodes, 1st July 1789 (in Eisloire Parte- 
mentaire, ii 37). 
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incsc placards of enormous size? Above all, what means 
rtpriMter of, military; dragoons, hussars, rattling in from all points of 
iple'fcdmtia^. towards the Place Louis Quinze; with a staid gravity of 
y/face, though, saluted with mere nicknames, bootings and even missiles? 1 
S-BesenvitLis with them. Swiss Guards of his are already in the Champs. 
■ViElys&isj with four pieces of artillery. 

■,/. V, Have tire destroyers descended on us, then? From the Bridge of 
;- : -StK'res to utmost Vincennes, from Saint-Denis to the Champ-de-Mars, 
vKWe-are begirt I Alarm, of the vague unknown, is in every heart. The 
J : vPiUfe. Royal has become a place of awestruck interjections, silent 
'vShrtkihgs of the head: one can fancy with what dolorous sound the 
jk noontide cannon (which the Sun fires at crossing of his meridian) went 
r ' oTf thcre; bodeful, like an inarticulate voice of doom. 1 Are these troops 
T’Viirily come out 'against Brigands’? Where are the Brigands? What 
'L'iuystery is in the wind? — Hark! a human voice reporting articulately 
J-tlie Job’s-news: Ncckcr, People’s Minister, Saviour oj Prattce, is dis- 
u /missed. Impossible; Incredible! Treasonous to the public peace! Such • 
f: a, Voice ought to be choked in the water-works; 3 — had not the news* 
./hringer quickly fled. Nevertheless, friends make of it what ye will, the 
. news is true. Necker is gone. Ncckcr hies northward incessantly, in 
^ obedient secrecy, since yesternight. We have a new Ministry: Broglie 
4 ;die; War-god ; Aristocrat Breteuil; Foulon who said the people might 
); : t\ilvgrassl 

/w, Rhmour, therefore, shall arise ; in the Palais Royal, and in broad 
/France. Paleness sits on every face; confused tremor and fremescence; 
//waxing into thunder-peals, of Fury stirred on by Fear. 

v/TBupsee, Camille Desmoulins, from the Cafe de Foy, rushing out, 
?■ Sibylline, uv face; his hair streaming, in each hand a pistol! He springs 
fable: the Police satellites are eyeing him ; alive they shall not take 
Aht; they, alive him alive. This time, he speaks without stammer 1 
/Png:-~Fl7ends1 shall we die like hunted hares? Like sheep bounded 
frintp their pin fold ; bleating for mercy, where is no mercy, but only a 
~ whetted -knife? The hour is come ; the supreme hour of Frenchman and - 
when Oppressors are to try conclusions with Oppressed; and the 
-20$)$ ‘Death, -.or Deliverance for ever. Let such hour be well- 
coraei LTk; meseems , on e cry onlj r befits: To Arms! Let universal Paris, ' 
c-'ijftntrsal France; as with the throat of the whirlwind, sound only: To 
y',arn'is!-~j^ , <3 ansis! • yell responsive the innumerable voices; like one 

5 /■'•'. * * Ibid. 

; AHfsC&llt! Parkbiettfnifft. >i - St: 
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Threat :vpicej as s o'f aTlenioh yelling 'from the’alr: ifor alljfac^wax;®^ 
i^yed, aJi hearti; burn upinto.! madness. In sn<^/ : 6r''ftterSwjrSs^a&Si 
Camille e vok'Ath e Elemeh tal '^Powers; -in this great •ttornefiti“Frieni3s| 
-continues .Camille, sorrie' rallying-sign! Cockades;* green :6nes.;~i&! 
•.colour of Hope!~-As with the. Sight of locusts, these green lree;leaye|;' 

■ green 'ribands from the neighbouring shops,"* all green things; are; 
J snatchedf' and made cockades’ of. Camille descends.-from'.his'.table';f 
'^stifled, with embraces, wetted with tears’; has a bit of green ;ribahd; 
i;banded, him; sticks it in his hat. And now to Curtius’ Tmnge-sHai>.; 
there; to the Boulevards; to the four winds, and rest not tiil : Francd; 
be on firel , ■ . : : _ 

V, [France, so long.shaken and wind-parched, is probably ahlhfc.^ight’ 
'.infiamihable point, — As for poor Curtius, who, one grieves to Hhinhii 
might be but imperfectly paid, — he cannot make two words 'about; bis; 
Images. ;TheWax-bust of Necker, the Wax-bust of D 1 Orl 6ans,'hfeipers', 
of; France:. these, covered with crape, as in funeral, procession,- pMfterl 
: the. manner of suppliants appealing to Heaven, to Earth, and Tartafus' 
itself j a mixed multitude bears off. For a sign! As indeed .man^witii; 
his singular imaginative faculties, can do- little or nothing Without 
signs:, thus Turks look to their Prophet’s Banner; also Osier '.‘Maim!-. 
kills have "been burnt, and Necker’s Portrait has erewhile figured, k aioft: 
foh Its perch... •• • ’ • . ‘ ■ . 

In .this manner inarch they, a mixed, continually increasing riiulfil 
tilde; armed with axes, staves and miscellanea; grim, many-Sounding^ 
through the streets; Be all Theatres shut; let all dancing, 'on pi&hkcch 
;flodr, or on the natural greensward, cease! Instead of a, Christian .'gab^ 




Howevei, Besehval, with horse and foot, is in the Place Louis ’Qwiisie. 1 ' 
Mortals .promenading homewards, in: the f a u 0 f the day,- saunter, By, 
■from Chaillot or Passy, from flirtation and a little thin winei;iviOi 
saddehstep than usual. Will the Bust Precession pass tet.iftayf 
hold it; behold also Prince Lambesc dash forth, on it, with hislloyafc 
AlTemands! Shots fall, and sabre-strokes; Busts are hewed'.usUnder;; 

t ■.'..I.- A 7 r, : t : i ‘rl -L 


■■dfsappear: One. unarmed; man. lies hewed down;- a Garde Frangaisethy; 

C' iyieux'-CordcHer,- par' ‘Camille Desmoulins, No: 5 (reprinted:in' Coll h ctioh’ Hen" 
v^Minioircs, -par: Baudouin'Fr&es, Paris, iS2j),p,Si. '* *‘ ' v,: -- 
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;• .his uniform f bear Mm (or hear even the report of him) dead and gory 
cio'MstBarraclis;— -where he has comrades still alive! / >' 

why not now, victorious Lambesc, charge through that Tuileries 
"•Garden itself, where die fugitives are vanishing? Not show the Sun- 
, <1ay promenaders too how steel glitters, besprent with blood; that if 
;be told of, and men’s ears tingle? — Tingle, alas, they did; but the 
wrong way. Victorious Lambesc, in this his second or Tuileries charge, 
'..succeeds but in overturning (call it not slashing, for he struck with 
idie flat of his sword) one man, a poor old schoolmaster, most parifi- 
\cally tottering there; and is driven ont, by barricade of chairs, by 
flights of ‘bottles and glasses’, by execrations in bass-voice and treble. 

‘ Most delicate is the mob-queller's vocation; wherein Too-much may 
be as bad as Not-enough. For each of these bass-voices, and more 
„ each treble voice, borne to all parts of the City, rings now’ nothing 
but; distracted indignation; will ring all night. The cry, To arms, roars 
tenfold; steeples with their metal storm-voice boom out, as the sun 
"sinks; armorers’ shops are broken open, plundered; the streets are a 
vjivimr foam-sea, chafed by all the winds. 

« ’ Such issue came of Lambesc’s charge on the Tuileries Garden': no 
'.striking of salutary terror into Chaillot promenaders; a striking into 
_ broad wakefulness of Frenzy and the three Furies, — which otherwise 
t .were not asleep! For they lie always, those subterranean Eumenides 
-(fabulous and yet so true), in the dullest existence of man;— and can 
dance, brandishing their dusky torches, shaking their serpent-hair- 
Xambesc with Royal-AHemand may ride to his barracks, with curses 
for his ■ marching-music ; then ride back again, like one troubled in-. 

1 mind;* vengeful Gardes Fran Raises, rarreing, with knit brows, start,, 
/out on him, from their barracks in the Chaussd d’Antin; pour a volley 
4nto him (killing and wounding) ; which he must not answer, but ride’ 
bp,\ , *. 

■> , Counsel dwells not under the plumed hat. If the Eumenides awaken, 
-and Brogliehas given no orders, what can a Besenval do? WheiGthe 1 
"Gardes Frangaises, with Palais-Royal volunteers, roll down, greedy 
of more vengeance, to the Place Louis Quinze itself, they find neither 
.'Besenval, Lambesc, Royal-Allemand. nor any soldier now there. Gone 
. is military order. On the far Eastern Boulevard, of Saint-Anioine, tire 
.Chasseurs Normandie arrive, dusty, thirsty, after a hard days ride; 
Abut can fmd no billet-master, see no course in tin's City of confusions; 

^ cannot gel to Besenval, cannot so much as discover where he is; Not- 
i_J l ^Peber,fi.TS-oi. 


'y*4? 


,<±HE.'vraiRD ESTATE 







’Raging' multitudes surround the Hotel-de-Ville, . crying (.'Kites i l - 
: Orders! The $ix : and-twerity Town Councillors,' with theh-iong-gowttSjT 
, have ducked under (into the raging chaos) ; — shall never emerge triore/- 
Besenval is painfully wiggling himself out, to the Chemp-de-Mars;H 
;-Ee must "sit there ‘in the cruellest uncertainty’: courier , after.' courier 
maydash off for Versailles; hut will bring back no answer, cam hardlyt’ • 
bring himself back. For the roads are all blocked with Batteries ' arid/' 
pickets, with floods of carriages arrested for examination; such 1 Was 3 
Broglie’s one sole order; the (Eil-de-Bceuf, hearing in the'distaii'cc’/ 
i such mad din, which sounded almost like invasion, will Before -alfc 
\ 'things keep its own head whole. A new Ministry, with, <j s it were, 'but/ 
one foot in the stirrup, cannot take leaps. Mad Paris is abandoned!; 
’ altogether to itself. 






s l\. 


/What- a. Paris, when the darkness fell! A European metropobtah/. 
‘ City burled -Suddenly forth from its old combinations and arrange^ 
t meats ; • tocrashturnultuously together, seeking new Use and worit wiU'ii 
- imwrrwr itnigerblmn.* «tuy 'many emot amor, wn$k wiknt «&* angcad&'iy-M. V 
vhas, must begin thinking; or following those that think. Sevcn/hUn-.! 
Vdred ; thousand individuals, on the sudden, find all thbj r oldpailisjC’ 
/ old'ways of acting and deriding, vanish from under thei r Xeet./AndVd!' 
.there -go they,, with clangour and terror, they know not a s yet whether-/ 

: running; swimming.or flying,— headlong into the New Er«i. \VitK clang- : ’- 
..our-aiid terror: from above, Broglie the war-god impends, pret«n'aiu^ ,: 
' -Tal; with his hed-hot cannon-balls; and from below, a preternatural').; 
v- Brigand-world menaces with dirk and fire-brand: madness rti! es tlie,-’ 
hour. ;■ t ’ »,)•! jh 

1 Happily, in place of the submerged Twenty-six, the Ijlectoral -Ciub ?. 
, js'gathering; has declared itself a ‘Provisional Municipality’, On the,:/ 
-/morrow; jttvill 'get; Provost Flesselles, with an Echevjn c )r twd/toigivej 
help m many; things, For the present it decrees one i ll0 st e|seritiui^ 
'thmgpthat forthwith a ‘Parisian Militia’ shall be enrolled. Depart/yet 
heads ,of Districts; to labourin this great work; while we ’.here! iri ’ 
Permanent Committee,, sit alert. Let fencible men, each party in 'its mni 
; .-range’ of streets/, keep watch : and-ward, all. night. Let Paris; comt!h/ 
/TittlerfeyeV-sieepTTonfused-by such fever-dreams; of" ‘violent-. ifiotlons'l 
/-at/theVPalafekRdyaPj/^pr from time to' time starl.awake/ ahd’ lOoE* 
( out/palpitatihgi in' itsinight capiat the. clash of -discprdhnpmutuafp!:; 
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unintelligible Patrols; on the gleam of distant Barriers, going up all 
too ruddy towards the vault of Night. 1 

' ' , CHAPTER V 

• < give US ARMS 

On Monday, the huge City has awoke, not to its week-day industry.; 

' to what a different one! The working man has become a fighting man; 

, has one want only: that of arms. The industry of all crafts has paused; 
—-except it be the smith’s, fiercely liammering pikes; and, in a faint 
'degree, the kitchener’s, cooking offhand victuals, for bouche v.a tou- 
’ jours. Women too are sewing cockades; — not now, of green, which 
being D’Arlois colour, the H6tel-de-Ville has had to interfere in it; 
hilt of red and blue, our old Paris colours: these, once based on a 
'ground of constitutional white, are the famed Tricolor, — which (if 
Prophecy err not) ‘will go round the world’. 

AH shops, unless it be the Bakers’ and Vintners’, are shut : Paris is 
in file streets;— rushing, foaming like some Venice wine-glass into 
' which you had dropped poison. The tocsin, by order, is pealing madly 
from all steeples. Arms, ye Elector Municipals; thou Flesselles with 
thy Echevins, give us arms! Flesselles gives what he can: fallacious, 
perhaps insidious promises of arms from Charleville; order to seek 
arms here, order to seek them there. The new Municipals give what 
’ they can ; some three hundred and sixty indifferent firelocks, the equip- 
ment of the City- Watch: ‘a man in wooden shoes, and without coat, 
„ directly clutches one of them, and mounts guard’. Also as hinted, an 
order to all Smiths to make pikes with their whole soul. 

Heads of Districts are in fervent consultation; subordinate Patriot' 
. ism roams distracted, ravenous for arms. Hitherto at the Hotel -do 
'* Ville was only such modicum of indifferent firelocks as we have seen 
At the so-called Arsenal, there lies nothing but rust, rubbish and salt- 
petre,' — overlooked too by the guns of the Bastille. His Majesty’s Re* 
pository, what they call Gardc-Menble, is forced and ransacked: 
'.tapestries enough, and gauderies; but of serviceable fighting-gear 
-small stock! Two silver-mounted cannons there are; an ancient gift 
, from his Majesty of Siam to Louis Fourteenth: gilt sword of the Good 
■ Henri; antique Chivalry arms and armour. These, and such as these, 
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i necessitous Patriotism snatches greedily, for want of better. Thb l 
Siamese cannons go trundling, on an errand they were not meant for? 
Among the indifferent firelocks are seen tournay-lances; the princelyr 
helm and hauberk glittering amid ill-hatted heads, — as in a time when;! 
all times and their possessions are suddenly sent jumbling! 

At the Mahon do Samt-Lazare, Lazar-House once, now a Correct s 
tipn-House with Priests, there was no trace of arms; but, on the other, 
hand, corn, plainly to a culpable extent. Out with it, to market; in 
this scarcity of grains! — Heavens, will ‘fifty-two carts’, in long tow, v 
hardly carry it to the Halle am Bledsl Well truly, ye reverend Fathers, 
was your pantry filled; fat aie your larders, over-generous your wine- ) 
bins, ye plotting exasperators of the Poor; traitorous forestalled of; 
bread! 

Vain is protesting, entreaty on bare knees: the House of Saint- f 
Lazarus has that in it which comes not out by protesting. Behold, how, 
from every window, it vomits : mere torrents of furniture, of bellowing < 
and hurlyburly; — the cellars also leaking wine. Till, as was natural/' 
smoke, rose, — kindled, some say, by the desperate Saint-Lazarisfes 
themselves, desperate of other riddance; and the Establishment van- 
ished from this world in flame. Remark nevertheless that ‘a thief' (set' 
on or not by Aristocrats), being detected there, is ‘instantly hanged’; 

Look also at the Chfitelet Prison. The Debtors’ Prison of La Force, 
-is broken from without; and they that sat in bondage to Aristocrats 
go free: hearing of which the Felons at the Chatelet do likewise r dig up 
their pavements’, and stand on the offensive; with the best prospects, — 
had not Patriotism, passing that way, ‘fired a volley’ into the Felon- 
world; and crushed it down again under hatches. Patriotism consorts 
not with thieving and feionv: surely also Punishment, this day, hitches' 
(if she still hitch) after Crime, with frightful shoes-of-swiftness! ‘Some 
score or two’ of wretched persons, found prostrate with drink in the 
cellars of that Saint-Lazare, are indignantly baled to prison; the Jailor 
has no room ; whereupon, other place of security not suggesting itself, 
it is written, 'on les pundit, they hanged them’. 1 Brief is the word; 
not without significance, be it true or untrue! <1 

> In such circumstances, the Aristocrat, the unpatriotic rich man is' 
packing up for departure. But he shall not get departed. A wooden- 
shoti force has seized all Barriers, burnt or not: all that enters^ all. 
that seeks to issue, is stopped there, and dragged to the II6tel-de-Ville: 

AHistoire Pariementaire, ii, 96. 
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coaches, tumbrils, plate, furniture, ‘many meal-sacks , in time even 
‘fiockshnd herds’ encumber the Plaee de Grove . 1 , , 

, And so It roars, and rages, and brajs; drums beating, steeples peal- 
ing; criers rushing with hand-hells: ‘Oyez, oyez, All men to their 
Districts to be em oiled!’ The Districts have met in gaidens, open 
squares’, are getting marshalled into volunteer troops. No red-hot ball 
has yet fallen from Besenval’s Camp; on the contrary, Deserters With 
their arms are continually dropping in: nay now, joy of joys, at two 
in the afternoon, the Gardes Francises, being ordered to Saint-Denis, 
and Satly declining, have come over in a body! It is a fact worth many. 
Three thousand six hundred of the best fighting men, with complete^ 
accoutrement; with cannoneers even, and cannon! Their officers are 
Jeft-standing alone; could not so much as succeed in ‘spiking the guns’. 
The very Swiss, it may now be hoped, Chateau-Vieux and the others, 
will have doubts about fighting. 

Our Parisian Militia, which some think it were better to name Na- 
tional Guard,-— is prospering as heart could wish. It promised to be 
forty-eight thousand ; but will in few hours double and quadruple that 
number: invincible, if we had only armsl 

But see, the promised Charleville Boxes, marked Arltllcrkl Here 
then, are arms enough? — Conceive the blank face of Patriotism, when 
it found them filled with rags, foul linen, candle-ends, and bits of wood! 
Provost of the Merchants, how is this? Neither at the Chartreux Con- 
vent, whither we were sent with signed order, is there or ever was there 
any weapon of war. Nay here, in this Seine Boat, safe under tarpaul- 
ifigs (had not the nose of Patriotism been of the finest), are ‘five 
thousand-weight of gunpowder’; not coming in, but surreptitiously’ 
going out! What meanest thou, Flessclles? ’Tis a ticklish game, that 
of ‘amusing’ us. Cat plays with captive mouse: but mouse with enraged' 
cat, with enraged National Tiger? 

Meanwhile, the faster, O ye black-aproned Smiths, smite; with 
Strong arm and willing heart. This man and that, all stroke from head 
to heel, shall thunder alternating, and ply the great forgehammer, till 
stithy reel and ring again; while ever and anon, overhead, booms the 
alarm-cannon, — for the City has now got gunpowder. Pikes are fahri- - 
rated; fifty thousand of them, in siv-and-thirty hours: judge whether' 
the Black-aproned have been idle. Dig trenches, unpave the streets, 
ye others, assiduous, man and maid; cram the earth in barrel-barri- 
cades, at each of them a volunteer sentry; pile the whinstor.es in 
window-sills and upper rooms. Have scalding pitch, at least boiling 

*Pissuik» Prise de la Bastille, p sgo, 
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to ter ready, ye weak old women, to pour it and dash it. oh, Royal-; 
Allemand, with your old skinny arms; your shrill curses along with it' 
will not be wantingl — Patrols of the new-born National ‘Guard,' bear-- 
ing torches, scour the streets, all that night', which otherwise are vacant,! 
yet illuminated in every window by order. Strange looking; like some 
naphtha-lighted City of the Dead, with here and there a flight of 
perturbed Ghosts. - ' ~ i-'l- 

O poor mortals, how ye make this Earth bitter for each otter; this 
fearful and wonderful Life fearful and horrible; and Satan has his 
place in all heartsl Such agonies and ragings and wailings yettavc, 
and have had, in all times: — to be buried all, in so deep silence; and 
the salt sea is not swoln with your tears. • ‘ r , 

Great meanwhile is the moment, when tidings of Freedom reach us;, 
when the long-enthralled soul, from amid its chains and squalid stag- 
nancy, arises, were it still only in blindness and bewilderment, and 
swears by Him that made it, that it will be free/ Free? Understand 
that well, it is the deep commandment, dimmer or clearer, of our whole 
being, to be free. Freedom is the one purport, wisely aimed at, for ton- 
wisely, of all man’s struggles, toilings and sufferings in this Earth! 
Yes, supreme is such a moment (if thou have known it) : first vision 
as of a flame-girt Sinai, in this our waste Pilgrimage, — which thence- 
forth wants not its pillar of cloud by day, and pillar of fire by night! 
Something it is even, — nay, something considerable, when the chains 
have grown corrosive, poisonous, — to be free 'from oppression by 'our 
-fellow-man’. Forward, ye maddened sons of France; be it towards this 
destiny or .towards that! Around you is but starvation, falsehood, 
corruption and the clam of death. Where ye are is no abiding. ' - *• ,v_ 

Imagination may, Imperfectly, figure bow Commandant Besenval, 
in the Champ-de-Mars, has worn out these sorrowful hours. Insurrec- 
tion raging all round; his men melting away! From Versailles, to the 
most pressing messages, comes no answer; or once only some vagiie 
word of answer which is worse than none. A Council of Officers can 
decide merely that there is no decision: Colonels inform him, 'weep- 1 
ing’, that they do not think their men will fight. Cruel uncertainty 
is here: war-god Broglie sits yonder, inaccessible in his Olympus; does 
not descend terror-clad, does not produce his whiff of grapeshotV sends 
no orders. , ' ' >/,; ’ 

Truly, in the Chateau of Versailles all seems mystery: in the .Town 
of'Versailles, were we there, all is rumour, alarm and indignation. Ah 
august National Assembly sits, to appearance, menaced with death; 
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endeavouring to defy death. It has resolved ‘that Necker carries with 
him the regrets of the Nation'. It has sent solemn Deputation over to 
the Chateau, with entreaty to have these troops withdrawn. In vain: 
his Majesty, with a singular composure, invites us to he busy rather 
with our own duty, making the constitution’ Foreign Panclours, and 
such like, go pricking and prancing, with a swashbuckler air: with art 
eye too probably to the Salic des Menu r, — were it not for the ‘grtm- 
looking countenances’ that crowd all avenues there . 1 Be firm, ye Na- 
tional Senators, the cynosure of a firm, grim-Iooking people! 

- The august National Senators determine that there shall, at least, 
be Permanent Session till tliis thing end. Wherein however, consider 
that worthy Lafranc de Pompignan, our new President, whom we have 
shamed Bailly’s successor, is an old man, wearied with many things, 
tie is the Brother of that Pompignan who meditated lamentably on 
the Book of Lamentations: 

Savez-vous pourquot Jlrimic 
Sc lament ail toutr sa vie ? 

^ C’cst qu’il privoyait 

Que Pompignan le ttaduiraii / 

Toor Bishop Pompignan withdraws: having got Lafayette for helper 
dr substitute: this latter, as nocturnal Vice-President, with a thin 
house in disconsolate humour, sits sleepless, with lights unsnuffed; — 
.Waiting what the hours will bring. 

So at Versailles. But at Paris, agitated Bescnval, before retiring for 
the night, has stept over to old M. de Sombreuil, of the Hotel des 
invalides hard by. M. de Sombreuil has, what is a great secret, some 
eight-and-Lwenty thousand stand of muskets deposited in his cellars 
there; but no trust in the temper of his Invalides. Tins day, for ex- 
ample, he sent twenty of the feliows down to unscrew those muskets; 
lest Sedition might snatch at them: but scarcely, in six hours, had, 
the twenty unscrewed twenty gun-locks, or dogsheads (chkns) of 
locks.— -each Invalidehis dogshead! If ordered to fire, they would, he 
'imagines, turn then cannon against himself. 

"• Unfortunate old military gentleman, it is your hour, not of glory! 
Old Marquis de Launay too, of the Bastille, has pulled up his dravv- 
' bridges long since, ‘and retired into his interior’; with sentries walking 
on his battlements, under the midnight sky, aloft over the glare of 
illuminated Paris;— whom a National Patrol, passing that way, fakes 

1 See Lamcthr Fcrrkrcs, £e 
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/the liberty of firing at': .' ‘seven shots towards twelve^kt -night V^whic^ 
;fl o not take .effect^ This'wasthe 13th day of July jjSQ-.awdrseday;;;; 
'many said, than the last 13th was, when only hail fell oufcof'H&yenjyj 
not madness rose out of Tophet, ruining wotse than.cropsl : - yj 

Ip these same days, as Chronology will teach us, hot old Marquis’ , 
Mirabeau lies stricken down, at Argenteuil , — not within .sound, ‘'Of* 
these alarm-guns; for he properly is not there, and only the body 'off; 
him now lies, deaf and cold for ever. It was on Saturday night that 
he, drawing his last life-breaths, gave up the ghost there;— leaving 'a', 
world, which would never go to his mind, now broken out, seemingly;'- 
into deliration and the culbnte genirale. What is it to him, departing 
•else-whither, on his long journey? The old Chfiteau Mirabeau stands 
silent, far off, on its scarped rock, in that ‘gorge of two windy valleys 1 ;- r 
the pale-fading spectre now of a Chfiteau: tills huge World-riot^ and \- 
Trance, and the World itself, fades also, like a shadow on the great still 
mirror-sea; and all shall be as God wills. ' 

Young Mirabeau, sad of heart, for he loved this crabbed brave old 
Father; sad of heart, and occupied with sad cares, — is withdrawn from;; 
Public History. The great crisis transacts itself without him. 8 

CHAPTER VI 

STORM AND VICTOKY 

But, to the living and the struggling, a new, Fourteenth morning; 
dawns. Under all roofs of this distracted City is the nodus of a drama,- 
not untragical, crowding towards solution. The bustlings and prepar- 
ings, the tremors and menaces; the tears that fell from old eyesl This', 
day, my sons, ye shall quit you like men. By the memory of your', 
fathers’ wrongs, by the hope of your children’s rights! Tyranny 'inw 
pends in red wrath: help for you is none, if not in your own right 
hands. This day ye must do or die. , / , 

From earliest light, a sleepless Permanent Committee has heard the 
old cry, now waxing almost frantic, mutinous: Arms! Arms! Provost; 
Fiesselles, or what traitors there are among you, may think of those 
Gharleville Boxes. A bundred-and-fifty thousand of us; and but the 
third man furnished with so much as a pike! Arms are the one thing, 

1 Deux Amis dc ia Liberty i. 31*. , ■ - 

■ 2 Fils Adoptif, Mirabeau, vi. I. x. •' 
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needful: with arms we are an unconquerable man-defying National 
Guard: without arms, a rabble to be whiffed with grapesboi. 

Happily the word has arisen, for no secret can be kept, — that there 
'Itpnniskets at the Hotel des Invalid ts. Thither will we: King's Pro- 
rureur M. Elhys de Caray, and whatsoever of authority a Permanent 
’Committee can lend, shall go with us. Besenval's Camp is there; per- 
haps lie will not fire on 11s; if he kill us, we shall but die. 

Alas, poor Besenval, with his troops melting away in that manner, 
.has not the smallest humour to fire! At five o'clock, this rooming, as 
'"he lay dreaming, oblivious in the &cole Militairc, a ‘figure’ stood sud- 
denly at his bedside; ‘with face rather handsome; eyes inflamed, speech 
rapid and curt, air audacious’: such a figure drew Priam’s curtains! 
The message and monition of the figure was, that resistance would be 
-hopeless; that if blood flowed, woe to him who shed it. Thus spoke 
the figure: and vanished. ‘Withal there was a kind of eloquence that 
, struck one’. Besenval admits that he should have arrested him, but 
'did pot . 1 Who this figure with inflamed eyes, with speech rapid and 
curt, might be? Besenval knows, but mentions not. Camille Desmou- 
lins? Pythagorean Marquis Valadi, inflamed with ‘violent motions all 
night, at the Palais Royal’? Fame names him. ‘Young M. Medlar ’; 2 
,,‘hen shuts her lips about him for ever. 

In any case, behold about nine in the morning, our National Volum 
' teers rolling in long wide flood, southwestward to the Hotel ties I n va- 
lid es; in search of the one thing needful. King's Procurcur M Etbys 
de Corny and officials are there; the Cm 6 of Sainl-Etienne du Mont 
.Riarthes unpacific, at the head of his militant Parish; the Clerks of 
’.the Basodie in red coats we see marching, now Volunteers of the 
Basoche; the Volunteers of the Palais Royal: — National Volunteers, 
’numerable by tens of thousands; of one heal and mind. The King’s 
, muskets are the Nation’s: think, old M. de Sombreuil, how, in this 
'extremity, thou wilt refuse them! Old M de Sombreuil would fain hold 
parley, send couriers; but it skills not- the walls are scaled, no Invalide 
firing a shot ; the gates must be flung open. Patriotism rushes in, tumtil- 
' lupus, from grunsei up to ndge-tile, through all rooms and passages, 
rummaging distractedly for arms. What cellar, or what cranny cart 
escape it? The arms are found; all safe there; lying packed in straw, — 
apparently with a view to being burnt! More ravenous than famishing 

j t * Besenval, SB. 414. 

"TnbV-.-ux dc la Revolution. Frist de la Bashllt (a folio Collection of Pictures 
and portraits, w ith letter-press, not -ih\ ae s uninstructn c, — part of it said to be by 
CbssifOit} 
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- lions over -dead prey, the multitude, with clangour and vociferation, 
pounces on them; ’Struggling, dashing, clutching.— to the jamming-up,” 
to the pressure, fracture and probable extinction of the weaker Patriot. 
And so, with such, protracted crash of deafening, most discordant 
Orchestra-music, the Scene is changed; and eight-and-fwenty thousand 
sufficient firelocks are on the shoulders of as many National Guards, 
lifted thereby out of darkness into fiery light. <, 


’ Let Besenval look at the glitter of these muskets, as they flash by! 
Gardes Francises, it is said, have cannon levelled on him; ready to ' 
open, if need were, from the other side of the River. 2 Motionless sits 
he; ‘astonished 1 , one may flatter oneself, ‘at the proud bearing ( fibre 
contevance) of the Parisians’. — And now, to the Bastille, ye intrepid , 
Parisians! There grapeshot still threatens; thither all men’s thoughts 
and steps are now tending. 5 

Old De Launay, as wc hinted, withdrew ‘into his interior’ soon after 
midnight of Sunday. He remains there ever since hampered, as all . 
military gentlemen now are, in the saddest conflict of uncertainties. 
The Hotel-de-Ville ‘invites’ him to admit National Soldiers, which is ' 
a soft name for surrendering. On the other hand, His Majesty’s orders 1 - 
were precise. His garrison is but eighty-two old Invalides, reinforced” 
fay thirty-two young Swiss; his walls indeed are nine feet thick, he has 
cannon and powdei ; but, alas, only one day’s provision of victuals. 
The city too is French, the poor garrison mostly French. Rigorous old 
de Launay, think what thou wilt do! 

All morning, since nine, there has been a cry everywhere: To the ” 
Bastille! Repeated ‘deputations of citizens’ have been here, passionate- 
for arms ; Whom De Launay has got dismissed by soft speeches through 
port-holes. Towards noon, Elector Thuriot de la Rosiere gains admit- 
tance; finds de Launay indisposed for surrender; nay disposed for 
blowing up the place rather. Thuriot mounts with him to the battle- 
ments: heaps of paving-stones, old iron and missiles lie piled; cannon 
all duly levelled; In every embrasure a cannon, — only drawn, back a 
little! But outwards, behold, O Thuriot, how the multitude flows onf_ 
welling through e\ery street: tocsin furiously pealing, all drums beat- " 
ing the giniralet the Subuib Saint-Antoine rolling hitherward wholly, 
as one man! Such vision (spectral yet real) thou, 0 Thuriot, asTrotn 
thy Mount of Vision, bcholdest in this moment: prophetic of what ' 
other Phantasmagories, and loud-gibbering Spectral Realities, which", 
thou yet beholdest not, but shalt! ‘Que voulcz-vous?' said De Launay, , 
1 Deux Amis, i. 302. A* , = Besenval, ill 416; ' / 
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‘ turning pale at the sight, with an air of reproach, almost of menace. 
'Monsieur’, said Tburiot, rising into the moral-sublime, ‘what mean 
.'you? Consider if I could not precipitate both of us from this height', — 
say only a hundred feet, exclusive of the walled ditch 1 Whereupon 
1 Dc Launay fell silent Thuriot shows himself from some pinnacle, to 
comfort the multitude becoming suspicious, fremescent: then descends; 
departs with protest; with warning addressed also to the Invalides, — 
on whom, however, it produces but a mixed indistinct impression. The 
old heads are none of the clearest; besides, it is said, De Launay has 
been profuse of beverages ( prodigua des buissom). They think, they 
will not fire, — if not fired on, if they can help it; but must, on the 
whole, be ruled considerably by circumstances. 

■ 1 Woe to thee, De Launay, in such an hour, if thou canst not, taking 
some one firm decision, rule circumstances! Soft speeches will not 
serve; hard grap&liot is questionable; but hovering between the two 
is OTiqUcstior.able, Even wilder swells the tide of men ; their infinite 
hum waxing ever louder, into imprecations, perhaps into crackle of 
f stray musketry, — which latter, on walls nine feet thick, cannot do 
, execution. The Outer Drawbridge has been lowered for Thuriot; new 
deputation of citizens (it is the third, and noisiest of all) penetrates 
that way into the Outer Court: soft speeches producing no clearance 
of these, De Launay gives fire, pulls up his Drawbridge. A slight 
sputter; — which has kindled the too combustible chaos; made it a 
roaring fire-chaos! Bursts forth Insuriection, at sight of its own blood 
(for there were deaths by that sputter of fire), into endless rolling 
'explosion of musketry, distraction, execration ; — and over head, from 
the Fortress, let one great gun, with its arapeshot, go booming, to show 
. what we could do. The Bastille is besieged! 

• t On, then, all Frenchmen, that have hearts in your bodies! Roar 
with all your throats, of cartilage and metal, ye Sons of Liberty; stir 

* spasmodically whatsoever of utmost faculty is in you, soul, body, or 
’ Spirit; for it is the hour! Smite, thou Louis Tournav, Cartwright of the 

Marais, old-soldier of the Regiment Dauphine; smite at that Outer 
^Drawbridge chain, though the fiery hail whistles round thee! Never, 
over nave or felloe, did thy axe strike such a stroke, Down with it, 
; mair, down with it to Orcus; let the whole accursed Edifice sink thither. 
Tyranny be swallowed up for ever! Mounted, some say, on the 
root of the guard-room, some 'on bayonets stuck into joints of the 
wall*, Louis Tournay smites, brave Aubin Bonnemere (also an old 
soldier) seconding him: the chain yields, breaks; the huge Draw- 
, bridge. slams down, thundering (avec fracas). Glorious: and yet, alas 
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it iVstfllbutthe outworks. The Eight grim Towers, ''‘with tEeS : Jriya3ide^ 
; musketry, their paving stones, andcannon-mouths, stiil-'Soflr -alpftlti^-; 
. ’ tact;— -Ditch yawning impassable, stone-faced;' the inner Drawbridge;^ 
■ with its dock towards us: the Bastille is still to hike] - ' ■'* ,] 




. To describe this Siege of the Bastille (thought to be oheibtvtlierh 
most important in History) perhaps transcends the talent 6f mortals);. ; 
Could one but, after infinite reading, get to understand so much as the > 
plan of the building! But there is open Esplanade, at the end : ; of’tHe;i 
Rue Saint-Antoine; there are such Forecourts, Cour Avatwey Courjife \t 
I’Orrne, arched Gateway (where Louis Tournay now fights) ; then riew’-f, 
drawbridges, dormant-bridges, rampart-bastions, and the grim^EiglitS. 
i ' Towers: a labyrinthic Mass, high-frowning there, of all agesyfrom/: 
: twenty years to four hundred and twenty; — beleaguered, in this-its? 

last hour, .as we said, by mere Chaos come again! Ordnance of iall^ 
. calibres; throats of all capacities; men of all plans, every manhishwriy; 
engineer: seldom since the war of Pygmies and Cranes was there seen^ 
, so anomalous a thing. Half-pay Elie is home for a suit of regimentals;^, 
no one would heed him in coloured clothes: half-pay Hulin is harangu- ; | 
ing Gardes Franqaises in the Place de Grfive. Frantic Patriots pick:up';S 
■ the grapeshots; bear them, still hot (or seemingly so), to the Hotel-', t) 
de-Ville: — Paris, you perceive, is to be burnt! Flesseles is f pale to.’ 

; • very lips’, for the roar of the multitude grows deep. Paris wholly./has? 
!' ..got to the acme of its frenzy; whirled, all ways, by panic madness?? 
Af every street-barricade, there whirls simmering a minor whirlpool t ~.| 
strengthening the barricade, since God knows what is coming;- arid alii? 
minor whirlpools play distractedly into that grand Fire-Maelstrom? 
which is lashing round the Bastille. ' ?«; yf -y 

And so it lashes and it roars. Cholat the wine-merchant has, become ,.' 
an impromptu cannoneer. See Georget, of tbe Marine Sendee, .yffShtj 
from Brest, ply the King of Siam’s cannon. Singular (if we were : fib(;? 
used to the like): Georget lay, last night, taking his ease at big; inn;?: 
the King of Siam’s cannon also lay, knowing nothing of hmtydot^kj; 
hundred years’. Yet now, at the right instant, they have got togetherj« 
and discourse eloquent music. For, hearing what was toward, .Georget?; 
sprang from the Brest Diligence, and ran. Gardes Franqaises alSo.will? 
be here, with real artillery: were not the walls so thick!—' Upwards^ 
■'? from tbe Esplanade, horizontally from all neighbouring roofs grid 'rririp? 

; dows, flashes one irregular deluge of musketry, without effect /.Thel: 
• . Invalides lie flat, firing comparatively at their ease from behifidktriri'i;^ 
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hardly "through portholes,' show the tip of a nose; We fall; shot; and 
tnake no impression! * 1 >' t * ' » •; . 

f j£f conflagration rage; of whatsoever is combustible t Guard-rooms 
are burnt, Invalides mess-rooms, A distracted ‘perukernaker with two * 
fiery torches’ is for burning ‘the saltpetres of the Arsenal’ -bad not * 
a. woman run screaming; had not a Patriot, with some tincture 1 of 
Natural Philosophy, instantly struck lire wind out of him (butt of 
musket on pit of stomach), overturned barrels, and stayed the de- 
vouring element. A young beautiful lady, seized escaping in these Outer 
Courts, and thought falsely to be Dc Launay’s daughter, shall be burnt 
jNPe'Lrumay’s sight; she lies swooned on a paillasse: but again a 
Patriot, it is brave Aubin Bonnemire the old soldier, dashes in, and ( 
rescues her. Straw is burnt; three cartloads of it, hauled thither, go 
•up In white smoker almost to the choking of Patriotism itself; so that 
Elichad. with singed brows, to drag back one cart; and Reale the ■ 
-‘gigantic haberdasher’ another. Smoke as of Tophet; confusion as of 
Babel ; noise as of the Crack of Doom I 

p < Blood flows; the aliment of new madness. The wounded are carried 
'into houses of the Rue Ceiisaie; the dying leave their last mandate 
liht to yield till the accursed Stronghold fall. And yet, alas, how fall? 
The walls are so-thick! Deputations, three in number, arrive from tire 
.H6lel-de-ViIIe; Abbe Fauchet (who was of one) can say, with what 
almost superhuman courage of benevolence. 1 These wave their Town- 
v flag in the arched Gateway; and stand, rolling their drum; but to mo 
t purpose. Tn such Crack of Doom, De Launay cannot hear them, dare 
'.not-believe them: they return, with justified rage, the whew of lead 
^ still kinging in their ears. What to do? The Firemen are here, squirting' 


" with their fire-pumps on the Invalides cannon, to wet the touchholes; 
■They unfortunately cannot squirt so high; but produce only clouds of , 
isprayy Individuals of classical knowledge propose catapults. Santerre,, * 

- the sonorous Brewer of the Suburb Saint-Antoine, advises rather that , ‘ 

’ this place Ire fired, by a ‘mixture of phosphorus and oil-of-turpcntine r 
■ .spouted up through forcing pumps’: O Spinola-Santerre, hast thou the * 

- mixture teady ? Every 1 man his own engineer! And still the fire-deluge . 
v qbaies not; even women are firing, and Turks: at least one woman ’>C 

/wi^hhen sweetheart), and one Turk. 3 Gardes Francises have come: 1 
. real'-.cannou. real cannoneers. Usher Mailjard is busy; half-pay Elie,‘, 

' halfipay lliilin rage in the midst of thousands. • «C. 

N -‘Hoy’- tire great Bastille Clock ticks (Inaudible) in its Inner Court 
jy* *- .) 

I 1 Btediet’sJNsrrative (Bcut Amis, i. 354). 
y 319; Busaubt, E.c, 
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. 'there, at its ease, "hour after hour.; as tf nolMn^ispcaaV^r^t’/Qr-'m^i 
’. ;worid, were passing t- It tolled One when -thefiring began;' and |iiow^| 
, pointing towards Five, and ‘still the firing siakes'not^Fafhbn%;jih?3 
- their vaults, the. seven Prisoners hear muffled din 'as of.’earthquiKeS'hv 
•• their Turnkeys answer vaguely.' ' _ ’ -? 

' Woe to dree, De LaUnay, with, thy poor hundred Invalidesl;;Bfqgfie% 
is distant, and his ears heavy: Besenval hears, but can send .np'bblpty^ 
One poor troop of Hussars has crept, reconnoitring, cautiously along Vi 
■ the Quais, as far as the Pont Neuf. ‘We are come to ‘join you’, Said the/V 
Captain; for the. crowd seems shoreless. A large-headed dwarfish^indijl'l 
vidual, of smoke-bleared aspect,. shambles forward, opening' his blue;'? 
lips, for there is sense in him; and croaks: ‘alight then,’ and ;give ; 'upi* 
your arms!’ The Hussar-Captain is too happy to be escorted to^ihe'J’j 

Tt' • . __ A J* •’ 3 _ t' TTTX- . it. - .1 J! • 3 1' JT 


Barriers, and dismissed on parole. Who the squat-individual washMen 


Sr 


answer, It is M. Marat, author of the excellent pacific A vis art 
- Great truly, ,0 thou remarkable Dogleech, is this thy day of ehiergence^ 

and.new-bi.rth: and yet this same day come four years 

the. curtains of the Future hang. , y ", 

. What shall De Launay do? One thing only De Launay could hat’e k: 
(lone: what he said he would do. Fancy him sitting; from the 'first;'1> 
. with -lighted taper, within arm’s length of the Powder-Magazine ;•] ij 
motionless, like old Roman Senator, or Bronze Lamp-holder;' coldly!^ 
apprising Thuriot, and ail men, by a slight .motion of his .eye^wbat^ 
bis resolution was:. — Harmless he sat there, while unharmed; butvihe'll 
King’s Fortress, meanwhile, could, might, would, or should,- m nowise..; -s 
. be surrendered, save to the King’s Messenger: one old man’s -UfeJisTI 
■‘’worthless, so it be lost with honour; but think, ye brawling 
v how-will it.be when a whole Bastille springs skyward!- — in suchistatuF^ 
• esque, taper-holding attitude, one fancies De Launay might have' ieftjl 
Thuriot; the red Clerks of the Basoche, Curb of Saint-Stephen arid 
■ the tag-rag-and-bobtail of the world, to work their will. V-yCU ?,^ 
And yet, withal, he could not do it. Hast thou considered how ehchjS 
man’s heart is so tremulously responsive to the hearts of all men ; hast|'? 
-thou noted, how omnipotent is the very sound of many men ?>iHoWyV 
,. their. shriek-pf indignation palsies' the strong soul; their' howl' bf/cbri-Vift 
turuely. withers with unfelt pangs? The Ritter Gluck confess'e'd.ithatl- 
- the, ground-lone of the noblest passage, in one of his nQblest.';0’peras,|; 

itrric fltO vViiro nf V>o*1iori linov/1 WnritMi’ V**»*»»*»W *S\' Cr; 


was thg voice of the .Populace he had heard fit Vienna; crying',tb;theif : }| 
. 'jKaiserf Bread 1 .Bread l Great is the.combined voice of menrtheliittbfe;^ 
ance of their mstpiMs, which are. truer tSatt Ah€\vrthonghih';iV%^0!l 
greatest a.man encounters, .among the sounds and shadows WhichfinkkO;*i: 




i'tiEy i.:i U ’ •' NOT A REVOLT * . ' " ' ' , ISS 

^ ' 4 * \-£ •* j <• t 

up this World of Time, Be who can.re$ist that, has hts^footing some* 
where beyond Time. De Launay could not do it. Distracted, he hovers 
between two; hopes in the middle of despair; surrenders not his, 
Fortress; > declares that he will blow it up, sei?.e3 torches to, blow, it 
up/ and does hot blow it. Unhappy old De Launay, it is tie death- 
agony of thy Bastille and thee! Jail, Jailoring and Jailor, all three, 
such as they may have been, must finish. 

' For four hours now has the World-Bedlam roared: call it the 
TtVerli) -Chmcrj, Wowing fire! The poor Imakdcs have sank under 
their battlements, or rise only with reversed muskets: they have made 
awhile flag of napkins: go beating the chamadc, oi seeming to beat, 
for.one can hear nothing. The very Swiss at the portcullis look weary 
of firing; disheartened in the fire-deluge: a porthole at the drawbridge 
is opened, as by one that Would speak. Seelluissier Maillard, the shift}’ 
man ! Chuns plank, swinging over the abyss of that stone . Ditch ; plank 
resting on parapet, balanced by weight of Patriots, — he hovers perilous : 
such a Dove towards such an Ark! Deftly*, thou shifty Usher: one man 
already fell; and lies smashed, far down there, against the masonry ! 
Usher Maillard falls not; deftly, unerring he walks, with outspread 
palm. The Swiss holds a paper through his porthole; the shifty Usher 
snatches it, and returns. Terms of surrender: Pardon, immunity to 
all! Are they accepted Y~~'Poi d'oijicicr, On the word of an officer’, 
answers half-pay Hulin,-— or half-pay Elie, for men do not agree on 
It," ‘they arc!’ Sinks the drawbridge, — Usher Maillard bolting ft when 
down; rushes-in the living deluge: the Bastille is fallen! Victoire! La 
BadUie cst prise ! 1 • 


CHAPTER Vn 
NOT A UEVOT.T 

Why dwell on what follows? Hulin’s joi d’ofickr should have been 
kept, butcould not The Swiss stand drawn up, disguised in white can- 
vas smocks; the Invalides without disguise; their arms all piled against i 
the Walk The first rusli of victors, in ecstasy that the death-peril is 
passed, 'leaps joyfully on their necks’; but new victors rush, and ever 
new, also in ecstasy not wholly of joy. As we said, it was a living deluge, 
plunging headlong: had not the Gardes Francaiscs. in their cool mili- 
M'- . *■ ‘ 

- Hi-ioiro <Ic la Revolution, par Deux Amis, do h Libctti, i. : 5 7-10 6. BeSSavat, 
iui 410-34. Dusauts, Prim de ),$ Bastille, 391-301, Baillj, MCmokcs (Collection do 
Seville ft Barnerc), i, 313 ct s rqq, 1 




$v'.tKhist. Let alTIJrisoners be, marched to the Townhallyto be judged.! ^- 7 ;^ 
iV'^PAias,' 1 already one poor In.valide has his right hand slashed offyhim js- 
•■^y-i'liis maimed body dragged to the Place de Grcve, and banged/thefe.y 
' This, same right hand, it is said} turned back De Launay fromylht-J 
y-.r Powder-Magazine, and saved Paris. - ‘ , v • ’tjritjp. 

y v 1 D e Laun ay, ^discovered in grey frock with poppy-coloured 'riband’.;;' 
: : ' : ¥"is ftor killing himself with the sword of his cane. He shall to the Hotels; 
- ;> -'de-Ville; Hulin, Maillard and others escorting him; Elie marching^ 
; o .foremost, ‘with tlie' capitulation-paper on his .sword’s point’. 'ThroughJ 
; roarings arid cursings; through hustlings, clutcbings. - and 
■’ ’-.through "strokes! .Your escort is hustled aside, felled down; Hulin-’; 

V;Sinks exhausted, on a heap of stones.. Miserable De Launay 1 He.-shatlil 
<S ' never enter the Hotel-de-Ville: only his ‘bloody, hair-queue, held up'Jtjt 
-i; ir; bloody hand’ ; that shall enter, for a sign. Tire bleeding trunk iies.phy; 
the. steps there; the head is off through the streets; ghastly, ’aloft ort ; 
a pike. # 

< V V. Rigorous De Launay has died; crying out, ‘0 friends, kill me,faSt!$ 
. iMetciful De Losmemustdie; though Gratitude embraces himJn'thisS 
y ;• fearful hour, and will die for him ; it avails not. Brothers, your wrath is - 
-Sy cruel! your Place de Grive is become a Throat of the Tiger; .fullfpL- 
L'^Wereifierce bellowings, and thirst of blood. One other officer js, mas-;' 
' S-^acred; one.other InValide is hanged on the Lamp-iron; with difficulty; 1 ; 


descend from his seat, ‘to be judged at the Palais Royal’: — alas- tb.feey: 
y -.shot dead, by an unknownhand, at the turning of the first street !— 
vy 6 , evening sun of July, how, at this hour, thy beams fall slantVoffi 
.' reapers amid peaceful woody fields; on old women spinning jn.'.coti;; 
stages;, 'on’ ships far,. out in the silent main; on Balls at the Orangerie:* 
h. bf yersailles^whereffiigh-rouged Dames of the Palace are even how- 
'dancing. with double- jacketed Hussar-Officers;— and also on thisroarv; 
curig.Hell-porchy of aHotel-de-Ville!. Babel Tower, with the confusipriy 
\ypf jpnguesj were.ript Bedlam added with the conflagration, of thoughts;.! 
: ’ywas r ‘ ; ho type of .it. One forest of distracted steel bristles, -endlessyfiny 
Lyfrojit’ btanyilectoral'^birmuttee; points itself, in horrid radii, a^irisk 
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ibis and the other accused breast. It" was the Titans warring with 
Olympus; and they, scarcely crediting it, have conquered; prodigy of 
prodigies; delirious, — as it could not but be. Denunciation, vengeance; 
blaze of triumph on a dark ground of terror: all outward, all inward 
things fallen into one general wteck of madness! 
i r Electoral Committee? Had it a thousand throats of brass, it would 
not suffice. Abbe Lefevre, in the Vaults clown below, is black as Vulcan, 
distributing that ‘five thousand-weight of Powder’: with what perils, 
these eight-and-forty hours! Last night, a Patriot, in liquor, insisted 
•on sitting to smoke on the edge of one of the Powder-barrels: there 
smoked he, Independent of the world, — till the Aube 'purchased his 
pipe for three francs’, and pitched it far. 

-7 Elic, in the grand Hall, Electoral Committee looking on, sits 'with 
"drawn Sword bent in three places'; with battered helm, for he was of 
die Queen’s Regiment, Cavalry; with torn regimentals, face singed 
and soiled; comparable, some think, to ‘an antique warrior 5 ; — -judging 
the people; forming a list of Bastille Heroes. O Friends, stain not with, 
blood die greenest laurels ever gained in this world: such is the burden 
.of EJie’s song: could it but be listened to. Courage, Elie! Courage, ye 
.Municipal Electors! A declining sun; the need of victuals, and of tell- 
ing news, will bring assuagement, dispersion: all earthly things must 
end. 

’ ' Along the streets of Paris circulate Seven Bastille Prisoners, borne 
.shoulder-high; seven Heads on pikes; the Rex's of the Bastille; and 
much else. -See also the Gardes Francoises, in their steadfast military 
way, marching home to their barracks, with the Jnvalides and Swiss 
kindly enclosed in hollow square. It is one year .and two months 
since these same men stood unparticipating, with Brcnnus d’Agoust 
at the Palais de Justice, when Fate overtook D’Espretnenil ; and now 
they have participated ; and will participate. Not Gardes Francoises 
henceforth, but Centre Grenadiers oj the National Guard: men of iron, 
discipline and humour, — not without a kind of thought in them! 1 ■ 
''Likewise ashlar stones of the Bastiile continue thundering through 
the dusk; its paper archives shall fly white. Old secrets come to view; 
and long-buried* Despair finds voice. Read this portion of an old Let- : 
ter; * ‘If for my consolation Monseigneur would grant me, for the 
rsahe of God and the Most Blessed Trinity, that I could have news of 
my dear wife; were it only her name on a card, to show that she is 

, ’ * DattS, h la Bastille, 7 Qctobre 1753 ; sr^ned Qitercl-Drnicry. Bastille. BivolMe; 
;ln LiftRuet, Mfmoires stir la Btwtilie (Pans, iSut, p joo 




[y^.fX Jpr cver.yDtess-: me greatness-, or. ivionseigncur . roor prisoner/; -wnq ^ 

-■ ‘"j names It 7 thysel f : Qutrcl-Dhnery, and lias ..no other -historyj^fsiifei’^i 
■p)f ^,-deadj that dear’ wife of thine, and, thou art dead! ?Tis fifty, ydarsismcefiy 
/iV-l's'; thy. bredkingheart' put this question; to be heard now fifst,.;andl'ra^ 

’ ; ' heard, in' the hearts of men.; 

4 , ./.-' : JBut so does the July twilight thicken; so must'. Paris, .‘as .sick'-r; 
5V i children, 'and all distracted creatures do, brawl itself finally; sinter $iy 3 
' kind of sleep. Municipal Electors/astonished to find -their -heads. .stilt >;§ 
yu- ji uppermost, are home: only Moreau de Saint-Mery of tropical 'Bifth>S 
■> <.'4 ■' and heart, of coolest judgement; he, noth two others, shall sit perma/:"^ 
,'nent at the,Townhall. Paris sleeps; gleams upward the illuminaiedjB; 
ffesTjSity; patrols go dashing, without common- watchword; thereygo;^ 
- tumours; alarms, of -War, to the extent of ‘fifteen thousand ,men,march-:.' 
Vingf through the Suburb Saint -Antoine’,-- -who never got 5bjharche§ij£ 



y^’t-thousand orders’.* What a head ; comparable to Friar Bacon’sd 0 rassJ 1 f| 
l- ^flead! Within it lies ail Paris. Prompt must the answer be, right ’orvl’,! 
•'■.f 'vWT-qhg; in Paris is no other authority extant, Seriously, a most- ,c 6 pl^ 
clear head;- — for which also thou, O brave Saint-M 6 ry, in mahy^ca-;.:^ 
nacities. from august Senator to Merchant’s-Clerk. Book-dealer. Vice- ' a, 




A ■ Besenval has decamped, under cloud of dusk, ‘amid a great. affluenCexjy! 

dispeople’, who did not harm. him; he marches, with faint -growitlg'.;^ 
' '.■ttrdad,' down the left bank of the Seine, all night, — towards .infinite’;)^; 
y. space. .Re-summoned- shall Besenval himself be; for trial, 

; cxilt acquittal. His King’s-troops, his Royai-Allemand, are goneh‘en'ceyf;; ; 

' for ever: v • '• ' ■ •' - 

rv • The ' Versailles Ball and lemonade is- done; the Orangerie is ^silent ^ 
'■*' except for«nighlbifds. Over in the Salle des Menus, Vice-president>^ 
, Lafayette, vyithnnsnuffed lights, -with some Hundred or sb of'Memb^sly 

. cffofrliPfl r.foMnc 'rAttncl Ixitm* ctfc arat*t ■ . +Ua Tinnt><i 



ancl .then a third; with no effect; ,What will the end,of these things Jie? ^;, 
;-‘V '.'In th'e'Gdurt. all is .mvsterv; • not without Whisnerinffs- of ’ terror?.' ^ 
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'5 A -Biographic. Umverielle.S Moreau Saiht-M£ry (by,Foumier.-Pescay)'.'> 
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Majesty, kept In happy ignorance, perhaps dreams of double’-barrcls 

■ and the Woods of Meudon. Late at night, the Duke de Liaiicourt, hav- 
'.}ng official right of entrance, gains access to the Royal Apartments: 
’unfolds with earnest clearness, in his constitutional way, the Job’s- 
ijiews. ‘Mat?, said poor Louis, ‘e'esi unc rtooUc, Why, that is a revolt! ’ 
i— Sire’, answered Liancourt, ‘it is not a revolt,— it is a revolution’. 

V:_ ' CHAPTER VIH 

IJ CONQUERING VOLT. KING 

ON the morrow a fourth Deputation to the Chateau is on foot: of 
fa. more solemn, not to say awful character; for, besides ‘orgies in the 
,'Oraiigerie’, it seems -‘the grain-convoys are all stopped 5 ; nor has 
-Mirabeau’s thunder been silent. Such Deputation is on the point of 
‘setting out, — when lo, his Majesty himself, attended only by his two 

■ Brothers, steps in; quite in the paternal manner: announces that the 

Ltioops, and all causes of offence, are gone, and henceforth there shall 
•be nothing but trust, reconcilement, goodwill ; whereof he ‘permits, 
•and even requests a Afatfonaf Assembly to assure Fan's in Ms name/ 
/Acclamation, as of men suddenly delivered from death, gives answer! 
■The whole Assembly spontaneously rises to escort his Majesty back; 
^interlacing their arms to keep oft the excessive pressure from him’ ; for 
nil Versailles is crowding and shouting. The Chateau Musicians, with 
a felicitous promptitude, strike up the 5cm dc sa Famflle (Bosom of 
one’s Family): the Queen appears at the Balcony with her little 
■boy and girl, ‘kissing them several times’; infinite Vhafs spread fat 
and wide: — and suddenly there has come, as it were, a new Heaven-on- 
'Earth. ’ ; 

. Eightv-eight august Senators, Bailly, Lafayette and our repentant 
Archbishop among them, take coach for Paris, with the great intelli- 
. 'pence; benedictions without end on their heads. From the Place Louis,’ 
.Quinze, where they alight, all tire way to the Hotel-de-Ville, it is one, 
.sea of Tricolor cockades, of dear National muskets; one tempest of ‘ r 
burnings, hand-clappings, aided by ‘occasional rollings’ of drum- - 
’music. Harangues of due fervour are delivered; especially by Tally 
Jfpllendal, pious son of the ill-fated murdered I-ally; on whose head, 
in consequence, a dvic crown (of oak or parsley) is forced, — which 
; bt: forcibly transfers to Baillv’s. 

- But surely, for one thing, the National Guard should have a Generali 
^Moreau dc Saint-Mery, he of the ‘three thousand orders’, casts one of 
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his significant glances on the Bust of Lafayette, which' has stood -there 
ever since the American AYar of Liberty. Whereupon, by acclamation, 
Lafayette is nominated Again, in room of the slain traitor or quasi- 
traitor Flesselles president Baillyshall be — Provost of the Merchants? 
No: Mayor of Paris 1 So be it. Maire dc Paris l Mayor Bailly, General 
Lafayette, vive Bailly, vivc Lajavdtc! the universal out-of-doors 
multitude rends the welkin in confirmation. — And now, finally, let us' 
to Notre-Dame for a Te Dam. ' 

Towards Notre-Dame Cathedral, in glad procession, these Re-, 
generators of the Country walk, through a jubilant people; in fraternal, 
manner: AbbeLefevre, still black with his gunpowder sendees, walking 
arm in arm with the white-stoled Archbishop. Poor Bailly comes upon 
the Foundling Children, sent to kneel to him, and ‘weeps’ Te Dcuin 
our Archbishop officiating, is not only sung, but shot - — with blank 
cartridges. Our joy is boundless, as our woe threatened to be. Paris, t 
by her own pike and musket, and the valour of her own heart, has 
conquered the very war-gods, — to the satisfaction now of Majesty if- 
’ self. A courier is, this night, getting under way for Necker: the People's 
Minister, invited back by the King, by National Assembly, and 
Nation, shall traverse France amid shoutings, and the sound of trumpet 
and timbrel. ' 


Seeing which course of things, Messeigneurs of the Court Trium- 
virate, Messieurs of the dead-bom Broglie-Ministry, and others such, 
consider that their part, also, is clear’ to mount and ride. Off, ye 
too-royal Broglies, Pohgnacs and Princes of the Blood; off while it is 
yet time! Did not the Palais-Royal, in its late nocturnal 'violent 
motions', set a specific price (place of payment not mentioned) on 
each of your heads? — With precautions, with the aid of pieces of 
cannon and regiments that can be depended on, Messeigneurs, between, 
the 1 6th night and the 17th morning, get to their several roads, Not, 
without risk! Prince Conde has (or seems to have) ‘men galloping 
at full speed’, with a view, it is thought, to fling him into the river 
Oise, at Pont-Sainte-Mayence 1 The Polignacs travel disguised ; friends, 
not servants, on their coach-box. Broglie has his own difficulties at 
Versailles, nins his own risks at Metz and Verdun ; does nevertheless 
get.safe to Luxemburg, and there rests. , 

Tins is what they call the First Emigration; determined on, as, 
appears, in full Court-conclave; his Majesty assisting; prompt he, 
for his share of it, to follow any counsel whatsoever. ‘Three Sons of, 
3 Weber, u. 126 
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yratke.' and four Princes of- the blood of Saint Louis’, says Weber, 
foouklnot' more effectually humble the Burghers of Baris than by 
appearing to Withdraw in fear of their life*. Alas, the Burghers of 
Paris' hear It with unexpected stoicism! The Man D ’Artois indeed 
Is gone; buthas he carried, for example, the Land D’ Artois with him? 
Sot even Bagatelle the Country-house (which shall be useful as a 
Tavern! ; hardly the four-valet Breeches, leaving the Breeches-maker! 
—As for 0 id Foulon, one learns that he is dead; at least f a sumptuous 
iuteraP is going on; the undertakers honouring him, if no other will. 
,Intcndant Beithier, his son-in-law, is still living; lurking: he joined 
Besenvalj on that Eumenides Sunday, appearing to treat it with 
•Ifyity; and is now fied no man knows whither. 

w c t 

’f The Emigration is not gone many miles. Prince Conde hardly across 
the Oise, when his Majesty, according to arrangement, for the Emigra- 
tion also thought it might do good. — undertakes a rather daring enter- 
prise; that of visiting Paris in person. W ith a Hundred Members of 
Assembly; with small or no military escort, which indeed he dismissed ' 
hi tlie Bridge of Sevres, poor Louis sets out ; leaving a desolate Palace; 
a Queen weeping, the Present, the Past and the Future all so un- 
friendly for her. 

y ‘At the Barrier of Passy, Mayor Baillv, in grand gala, presents him 
with the keys; harangues him, in Academic style, mentions that it is 
a great das': that in Henri Quatre’s case, the King had to make con- 
quest of his People; but i.u this happier case, the People makes con- 
quest of its King (a conqms son Roi). The King, so happily conquered, 
drives forward, slowly, through a steel people, all silent, or shouting 
only Five ic Kalton; is harangued at the Townball, by Moreau Of 
the three thousand orders, by King’s Ikocureur M. Ethys de Corny, 
.by Rally Tollendal, and others; knows not what to think of it or say 
.of it; learns that he is ‘Restorer of French Liberty’, — as a Statue of 
him, to he raised on the site of the Bastille, shall testify to all men. 
Finally, he- is shown at the Balcony, with a Tricolor cockade in his 
hat; is greeted tinw, with vehement acclamation, from Square and 
Street from all windows and roofs: — and so rimes home again amid 
gBfl .mingled and, as it were, intermarried shouts, of Vive !e Roi and 
Tree le Ration; wearied but safe. 

- t * 

i / 

>/%&* was Sunday when the red-hot balls hung over us. in arid air: It 
is' note, bat Friday, and ‘the Rcvofotion is sanctioned'. An august 
Assembly shall make the Constitution, and neither foreign 
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- Pandour, ''domestic Triumvirate, with levelled Cannon, Guy ’FaUx 
powder-plots ( for that - too was spoken of); nor any tyrannic Power ./ 
on the Earth or under the Earth, sliall say to it, What dost thou? — ' 
So jubilates the People; sure now of a Constitution. Cracked Marquis*,, 

' Samt-Huruge is heard under tlie windows of the Chateau; murmuring . 
sheer speculative-treason , 1 ' * * 

w u y 
< 

CHAPTER LX 

THE LANTERNE '' 

* C rtf 

The Fall of the Bastille may be said to have shaken all France to 4 
the deepest foundations of its existence. The rumour of these wondem 
flies everywhere* with the natural speed of Rumour, with an effect , 
thought to 'be preternatural, produced by plots Hid D’Orleans or ~ , 
Lacios, nay did Mirabeau (not overburdened with money at this time) V 
send riding Couriers out from Paris; to gallop ‘on all radii’, or high-, 
ways, towards all points of France? It is a miracle, which 110 penetrat-/^ 
ing man will call in question . 4 ' ( 

Already in most Towns, Electoral Committees weie met; to regret,, < 
Neckei , in harangue and resolution. In many a Town, as Rennes, Caen, ' 
Lyons, an ebullient people was already regretting him in brickbats and •* 
musketry. But now, at every Town's-end in France, there do arrive, 
in these days of terror, — ‘men’, as men will arrive; nay ‘men on horse- , 
back’, since Rumour oftenest travels riding. These men declare, “with" f " 
alarmed countenance, The Brigands to be coming, to be just at hand; < 
and do then — ride on, about their further business, be what it might! - V 
Whereupon the whole population of such Town defensively flies to 1 
arms. Petition is soon theieafter forwarded to National Assembly; in A 
such peril and terror of peril, leave to organize yourself cannot he t' 
withheld: the armed population becomes everywhere an enrolled Na- 1 
tional Guard. Thus rides Rumour, careering along all radii," from 
Paris outwards, to such purpose: in few days, some say in not many * 
hoiirs, all France to the utmost borders bristles with bayonets Singular,^ . 
“ but undeniable, — miraculous or not 1 — ’But thus may any chemical 
liquid, though cooled to the freezing-point, or far lower, still continue , r * 
liquid; and then, on the slightest stroke or shake, it at once rushes > 
r wholly into ice. Thus has France, for long months and even years , " J 
, been chemically dealt with; brought below zero; and now, shaken by 
* 

1 Campan, ii 46-64. v ■> 

* - Toulongeon, 1 95; Weber, &c, S.c. *, ' * 
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the Fall of a Bastille, it instantaneously congeals: into one crystallized 
toass/of sharp-cutting steel! Guai a chi la tocca, ’Ware who touches 
ill 1 - 

In Paris, an Electoral Committee, with a new Mayor and General, 
is urgent with belligerent workmen to resume their handicrafts. Strong 
Dames of the Market ( Dames de la Halle) deliver congratulatory 
harangues; present 'bouquets to the Shrine of Sainte Genevieve’, tin- 
enrolled men deposit their arms, — not so readily as could be wished: 
and receive ‘nine francs’. With Te Dams, Royal Visits, and sanctioned 
Revolution, there is halcyon weather: weather even of preternatural 
brightness; the hurricane being overblown. 

Nevertheless, as is natural, the waves still run high, hollow rocks 
retaining their murmur. We are but at the 22nd of the month, hardly 
above a week since the Bastille fell, when it suddenly appears that old 
Foulon is alive; nay, that he is here, in early morning, in the streets 
of Paris: the extortioner, the plotter, who would make the people 
eat grass, and was a liar from the beginning! — It is even so. The 
deceptive 'sumptuous funeral’ (of some domestic that died) ; the hid- 
ing-place at Yitry towards Fountainebleau, have not availed that 
wretched old man. Some living domestic or dependant, for none loves 
Toulon, has betrayed him to the Village. Merciless boors of Vitry un- 
earth him; pounce on him, like hell-hounds: Westward, old Infamy; 
to Paris, to be judged at the H 6 tel-de-Ville! His old head, which 
seventy-four years have bleached, is bare; they have tied an em- 
blematic bundle of grass on his back; a garland of nettles and thistles 
is round his neck: in this manner; led with ropes; goaded on with 
curses and menaces, must he, with his old limbs, sprawl forward; the 
pitiablest, most unpitied of all old men. 

- Sooty Saint-Antaine, and every street, musters its crowds as he 
passes;— the Hall of the Hotel-de-Ville, the Place de Greve itself, will 
'scarcely hold his escort and him Foulon must not only be judged 
righteously, but judged there where he stands, without any delay. 
'Appoint seven judges, ye Municipals, or seventy -anil-seven; name 
them yourselves, or we will name them- but judge him ! 1 Electoral 
rhetoric, eloquence of Mayor Baiily, is wasted, for hours, explaining 
the beauty of the Law’s delay. Delay, and still delay! Behold, O Mayor 
of the People, the morning has worn itself into noon: and he is still 
unjudsedl— Lafayette, pressingly sent for, arrives; gives voice: This 

’ Rartenentafcc, 11 146-0. 
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Foulon, a knowm man, is guilty almost beyond doubt; but may he not’* 
have accomplices? Ought not the truth to be cunningly pumped out , 
of him, — in. the Abbaye Prison? It is a new light' Sansculottism claps-' 
hands; — at which handclapping, Foulon (in his faintness, as his „ 
Destiny would have it) also claps. ‘See 1 they understand one another!' , 
cries dark Sansculottism, blazing into fury of suspicion. — -'Friends’,' 
Said ‘a person in good clothes’, stepping forward, ‘what is the use of 
judging this man? Has he not been judged these thirty years?’ With*, 
wild yells, Sansculottism clutches him, in its hundied hands: he'is 
whirled across the Place de Greve, to the ‘Lanteme’, Lamp-iron which . 
there is at the corner of the Rue de la Vannem; pleading bitterly for 
life,— to the deaf wands. Only with the third rope (for two ropes broke, k 
and llie quavering voice still pleaded) can he be so much as gdt 
hanged! His Body is dragged through the streets, his Head goes aloft 
on a pike, the mouth filled with grass: amid sounds as of Tophet, from 
a grass-eating people . 1 

Surely if Revenge is a ‘kind of Justice’, it is a ‘wild’ kind! O mad 
Sansculottism, hast thou risen, in thy mad darkness, in thy soot and 
rags; unexpectedly, like an Enceladus, living-buried, from under his f 
Trinacria? They that would make grass be eaten do now eat grass, 
in this manner? After long dumb-groaning generations, has the turn 
suddenly become thine 5 — To such abysmal overturns, and frightful 
instantaneous inversions of the centre-of-gravity, are human Soledsms 
all liable, if they but knew it; the more liable, the falser (and top- . 
heavier) they are! — « 

To add to the horror of Mayor Bailly and his Municipals, word ' 
conies that Berthier has also been arrested: that he is on his way hither, 
from Compiegne. Berthier, Intendant (say Tax-kvier) of Paris; 
sycophant and tyrant; forestaller of Com; contriver of Camps against 
the people; — actused of many things - is be not Foulon’s son-in-law; 
and, in that one point, guilty of all? In these hours too, when Sansculot-* 
tism has its blood up! The shuddering Municipals send one of their 
number to escort him, with mounted National Guards. 

At the fall of day, the wretched Berthier, still wearing a face of- 
courage, arrives at the Barrier; in an open carriage; with the Munich' 
pal beside him; five hundred horsemen with diawn sabres, unarmed 
footmen enough, not without noisel Placards go brandished jound’ 
him; bearing legibly his indictment, as Sansculottism, with unlegal 

1 Deux Amis de h Liberty, ii 60-6. 
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fiS|9SwSt.^fl86y Well, might. his ‘look become glazed’, .and sciise fell him,-; 
■£i Jutfi'fejgh tl — N e vcr theless, be.the man’s conscience srimt ii may,iits, : 



’nhd'defermine: as for himself, not having dosed cm eye these two 
i|i)”ghfs,:fe demands, before all things, to have sleep. Leaden sleep* thori 
imlserable Berthier! Guards rise, with him, in motion towards the, Ah- 1 
ihaye'j-At-the'.veiy door of the Hdtel-dc-Yiile, they are clutched J jflurig , 
pstfndk/ascby a vortex of mad arms; Berthier whirls towards' the ' 
5iS;hfenelHe snatches a musket: fells and strikes, defendingfhbnself;’, 
.dilfeiamiad.lion: he is borne down, trampled, banged,- mangled: .his; 
isHe^d.toorand even his Heart, flies over the City on a pike.. . . .‘ v ‘ '7';^ 
//.Tfemble, in Lands that had known equal justice! Not so unnatural'-' 
^Lands’, that had never known it, ‘Lc. sang qul cotile, estrjl done si‘ 
t^ir^/psks Barnave; intimating that the Gallows, though by irregnlaf ' 
(hicthods/has its own. — Thou thyself, O Reader, when thou turnesi; 
'-tldtlpornep of the Rue de la Vannerie, and discernest still that .-same,': 
■ 'grip Bracket of old Iron, wilt not want for reflections. 'Over a grocer’s; 
'thpp’j^br ptherwise ; with 'a bust of Louis XIV in the, niche under 
impend -lodger an the niche, — it still sticks there; still holding out ph 
iitfdSectuai light, of fish-oil; and has seen worlds wrecked, aiidisays 
^noUiing,:;;;’, •. ■ •. ■" 


'QoiidH Erebus blackness; betokening latent electricity without •litmt; 
;Mayor;:liaflIy, 'General Lafayette- throw tip their commissions/; in -an , 

E't. ^ v. ’ . ■ .. * * A i - 


fhygpyer .iximplerion ; , of a character more and. more evIdentljK-nbf; 
|sd^'paMral, : cj; ■ j • > ; . ■ ' •. 

j^yllitis/in 'any .case, with what rubs soever, shall lhe.;Bak.tilIe'fe/ 
;';.lo^ishea'irop our Earth; and with it, Feudalism, Despotism.;; ; andp 
';s|ij';hqp^/Scpiindrelisro; generally, and al! hard usage, of rosin byjdiis; 

kw. »i~ o j— « •» 1 — j --age are notsp easy pi- 

fter day, hnd;'mo]ith; 



i-ptPkr poor'.ritt'.di/nk the, -blood at the widow and orphan’. ‘He “betray cdMife; 
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arter month; its ashlars and houlders tumbling down continually, by 
’ express order of our Municipals. Crowds of the curious roam through 
its caverns; gaze on the skeletons found walled-up, on the ^oubliettes, 
iron cages, monstrous stone-blocks with padlock chains. One day we 
discern Mirabeau there; along with the Genevese Dumont . 1 Workers 
and onlookers make reverent way for him; fling verses, flowers on 
his path, Bastille-papers and curiosities into his carriage, with vivats .' 

Able Editors compile Books from the Bastille Archives; from what 
of them remain unbumt. The Key of that Robber-Den shall cross the 
Atlantic; shall lie on Washington's hall-table. The great Clock ticks 
now in a private patriotic Clockmaker’s apartment; no longer measur- 
ing hours of mere heaviness. Vanished is the Bastille, what we call 
vanished: the body, or sandstones, of it hanging, in benign meta- 
morphosis, for centuries to come, over the Seine waters, as Pont Louis 
Seize ; 2 the soul of it living, perhaps still longer, in the memories of 
men. * - _ 


v 1 

So far, ye august Senators, with your Tennis-Court Oaths, your 
inertia and impetus, your sagacity and pertinacity, have ye brought 
us. ‘And yet think, Messieurs’, as the Petitioners justly urged, ‘you who 
were saviours did yourselves need saviours’, — the brave Bastillers, 
namely; workmen of Paris; many of them in straitened pecuniary rif- 
cumstances! B Subscriptions are opened; Lists are formed, more ac-, 
curate than Elie’s; harangues are delivered. A Body of BasliUe Heroes, 
tolerably complete, did get together; — comparable to the Argonauts; 

( hoping to endure like them. But in little more than a year, the whirl- 
pool of things threw them asunder again, and they sank. So, many 
highest superlatives achieved by man are followed by new higher; and 
dwindle into comparatives and positives! The Siege of the Bastille, 
weighed with which, in the Historical balance, most other sieges, in- 
eluding that of Troy Town, are gossamer, cost, as we find, in killed 
and mortally wounded, on the part of the Besiegers, some Eighty-three 
, persons: on the part of the Besieged, after all that straw-burning, fire- 
pumping, and deluge of musketry, One poor solitary Invalid, shot 
stone-dead (raide-niort) on the battlements ! 4 The Bastille Fortress, 
like the City of Jericho, was overturned by miraculous sound. 

' 1 Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 305. 

~ Pulaut'e, Tlistoire dc Pans, vui 434. 1 - 

3 Moniteur, Seance tlu Samedi 18 Juillct 1789 (in Histoire Parlemcntaire,'' 

ii. * 37 )- t 

4 Dusaulx, Prise de la Bastille, p. 447, f,c ' » 


BOdK VI 

CONSOLIDATION 

CHAPTER I 

MAKE THE CONSTITUTION 

Here perhaps is the place to'fis, a little more precisely, -what these 
twoywords, French Revolution, shall mean; for, strictly considered, 
Jheyniay have as many meanings as there are speakers of them'. All 
-diingTare in revolution; in change from moment to moment, which 
■ becomes sensible from epoch to epoch: in this Time-World of ours 
'there, improperly notliing else hut revolution and mutation, and even 
'nothing else conceivable. Revolution, you answer, means speedier 
change, 'Whereupon one has still to ask: How speedy? At what degree 
'of speed; in what particular points of this variable course, which 
varies in velocity, but can never stop till Time itself stops, does revolu- 
tion, begin and end; cease to be ordinary mutation, and again become 
isuch? It is a thing that will depend on definition more or less arbitrary. 

. ..Fbir. ourselves, we answer that French Revolution means here the 
open violent Rebellion, and Victory, of disimprisoned Anarchy against 
corrupt 'worn -out Authority: how Anarchy breaks prison; bursts up 
,frhm -the infinite Deep, and rages uncontrollable, immeasurable,. en- 
veloping,, a world; in phasis after pbasis of fever-frenzy; — till the' 
ifrensyvbunnng itself out, and what elements of new Order, it held 
''.(since alhForce holds such) developing themselves, the Uncontrollable 
i.be':ghty : if : vnpt.' reimprisoned, yet harnessed, and its mad forces made 
To worh'torards their object as sane regulated ones. For as Hierarchies 
:anSj;Dynas'ties .df all kinds, Theocracies, Aristocracies, Autocracies;' 
'SttumpetocracieSj have ruled over the world; so it was appointed;. in 
;the:decrecs of Providence, that this same Victorious Anarchy, Jacobin-: 
>■ isj% Sinsculbtt ism, French Revolution, Horrors of French Revolution,/ 
orAybat’else mortals name it, should have its turn. The ‘destructive' 
Vrathl piSansailoUism: this is what we speak, having unhappily ho 
/Voice for. singing.}^ ',. .• - ’ 

^'ySwaw^^i^uPhenomerion: nay it is a transcendental one, over* 
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stepping all rules and experience; the 

Modern Time. For here again, most unexpectedly, comes antique;'" 
Fanaticism in new and newest vesture; miraculous, as all Fanaticism--'; 
is. Call it the Fanaticism of ‘making away with formulas, de 
families’ . The world of formulas, the formed regulated world/ which// 
all habitable world is, — must needs hate such Fanaticism like death';;}.;, 
and be at deadly variance with it. The world of formulas must conquer-;;; 
it; or failing that, must die execrating it, anathematizing it;— can-if 
nevertheiess in nowise prevent its being and its having been.- Th|/i| 
Anathemas are there, and the miraculous Thing is there. 

, ’ ‘ ‘ • 

Whence it cometh? Whither it goeth? These are questions 1 When % 
the. age of Miracles lay faded into the distance as an incredible tradivfi 
tlon, and even the age of Conventionalities was now old; and. Man's W 
Existence had for long generations rested on mere formulas which'were// 
grown hollow by course of time; and it seemed as if no Reality'ahy-; 
longer existed, but only Phantasms of realities, and God’s Universe;'/ 
were the work of the Tailor and Upholsterer mainly, and. men w-ere ! $ 
buckram masks that went about becking and grimacing there’,— -oh.WA 
sudden, the Earth yawns asunder, and amid Tartarean smoke, and. ; ; 
glare of fierce brightness, rises Saksculottism, many-headed} .fireW/i 
breathing, and asks: What think ye of vie? Well may the buckram .; 
masks start together, terror-struck; ‘into expressive well-concerted};.:; 
groups’! It is indeed, Friends, a most singular, most fatal thing.; Let;/ 
whosoever is but buckram and a phantasm look to it: ill verily may .it:}}; 
fare with him: here methinks he cannot much longer be. Woe' -also:’;’, 
to many a one who is not wholly buckram, but partly real and human!"-':; 
The age of Miracles has come back! ‘Behold the World-Phoenix, ini;?}’ 
fire-consummation and fire-creation: wide are her fanning wings Cloud 5; 
is her death-melody, of battle-thunders and falling towns; skyward 1 ’--, 
lashes the funeral flame, enveloping all things: it is the Death-Birth' H 
of a World!’ 


: Whereby, however, as we often say, shall one unspeakable blessing LJ 
seem attainable. This, namely: that Man and his Life rest no mdfe}*!, 
on hollowness and a Lie, but on solidity and some kind of Truth.'W 
■Welcome the beggarliest truth, so it be one, in exchange for ' the 
royallest.shami Truth of any kind breeds ever new and better 'truth*/'--':; 
thus hard granite rock will crumble down into soil, tmder’the blessed// 
skyey influences; and cover itself with verdure, with fruitage andyl 
umbrage. But as for' Falsehood, which, in like contrary manner grows',!} 
2ver falser, — -what can it, or what should it' do but decease; being}.};' 






__ from 

fG^tfpr.has jt.ndt been? From of old, as it is written, are His goings > 
$flft^;initbe'great Deep of things; fearful'and wonderful now as in' ’ 
dbe jjegirmingf in the whirlwind also He speaks; and the wrath /of -' 
iffiefiTs hiade to praise Him. — But to gauge and measure this im- 
ftiibasiirable Thing, and what is called account for it, and reduce it; to 
^de'ad'l'pgic'formnla, attempt not! Much less shaft thou shriek thyself - ' 
/hpaSe, cursing it; for that, to all needful lengths, has been already 
?3P?&/& , .au actually' existing. Son of Time, laok f "with unspeakable 



;%£§itiOp&:cr, question which at every new turn will rise oh us, requiring 
/ever. ,nhw ; reply, is this: Where the French Revolution specially w?- 
^ifh'the/King's Palace, in his Majesty’s or her Majesty’s managements, 

' had, ni^ treatments, cabals, imbecilities and woes, answer some few;h~ 
J/whohi’jwe^dp n'pf answer. In the National Assembly, answer a -large 
Iniixed/nnilUtiide: who accordingly Seat themselves in the Reporter’s 
/jfs&Wv/ahd'therefrom noting what Proclamations, Acts, Reports, pas- 

•*' J/ '■ *■ _ t ^ p i* „> ' .^1 i , 



iilpirhwi^oti^prodnce volume on volume; and, naming it History hi 
;^e.^r^®Rw&iutibn, contentedly publish the same. To do -the/like, 
with so many Tiled Newspapers, Choix des JRapig 
•..iau/iMMisiiiai-j, rv- LT - - — *-» — is there are, amounting to many horser/t 

: unprofitable. The National' Assembly 

w .v-.v , . . .. biy, goes its course; making the Con-:} 

/Revolution also goes its course. 

«a>v that the French Revolution lies ah? the/,/ 
speaking, of every violent-tlunati^ 


f 8 the cardinal one; and froth :hhat?; 
^^ht^^4t;]^i5^\-l*5lnveyed: this is a problem. Whi<M^|ii;;' 
tdfetrtsf..hhcriinetnfiksi, ; i^iy{U r r.'j]gij|f from all possible sources, shifting;'; 
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its point of vision whithersoever vision or glimpse of vision can be { 
had, may employ itself in solving; and be well content to solve in 
some tolerably approximate way. 

As to the National Assembly, in so far as it still towers eminent . 
over France, after the manner of a car-borne Carroccio, though now 
no longer in the van , and ring signals for retreat or advance,— it is and , 
continues a reality among other realities. But in so far as it sits making 
the Constitution, on the other hand, it is a fatuity and chimera mainly 
Alas, in the never so heroic building of Montesquieu-Mably card- 
castles, though shouted over by the world, what interest is there?" 
Occupied in that way, an august National Assembly becomes for ns' 
little other than a Sanhedrim of Pedants, not of the gerund-grinding, 
yet of no fruitfuller sort; and its loud debatings and recriminations 
about Rights of Man, Right of Peace and War, Veto suspensif, Veto 
absolu, what are they hut so many Pedant’s-curses, ‘May God con- 
found you for your Theory of Iricgular Verbs I’ 

A Constitution can be built, Constitutions enough a la Steyes: but 
the frightful difficulty is, that of getting men to come and live in them! 
Could Sieyes have drawn thunder and lightning out of Heaven to 
sanction his Constitution, it had been well: but without any thunder? 
Nay, strictly considered, is it not still true that without some such ■ 
celestial sanction, given visibly in thunder or invisibly otherwise, no 
Constitution can in the long run be worth much more than the waste- 
paper it is written on? The Constitution, the set of Laws, or pre- 
scribed Habits of Acting, that men will live under, is the one which 
images their Convictions, — their Faith as to this wondrous Universe, 
and what rights, duties, capabilities they have there: which stands 
sanctioned, therefore, by Necessity itself; if not by a seen Deity, then 
by an unseen one. Other Laws, whereof there are always enough ready- 
made, are usurpations; which men do not obey, but rebel against, 
and abolish, at their earliest convenience. 

The question of questions accordingly were, Who is it that, especially 
for rebellers and abolishers, can make a Constitution? He that can 
image forth the general Belief when there is one; that can impart one 
when, as here, there is none. A most rare man; ever, as of old, a god- 
missioned man! Here, however, in defect of such transcendent supreme 
man, Time with its infinite succession of merely superior men, each 
yielding his little contribution, does much Force likewise (for, as 
Antiquarian Philosophers teach, the royal Sceptre was from the first 
something of a Hammer, to crack such heads as could not be con- 
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winced) will ail along find somewhat to do. And thus in perpetual 
Abolition’ and reparation, rending and mending, with struggle and 
;ilrife/with present evil, and the hope and effort towards future good, 
•-must -the Constitution, as ail human things do, build itself forward ; 
rpr unbuild itself, and sink, as it can and may. 0 Sieyes, and ye other 
.Committee-men, and Twelve Hundred miscellaneous individuals from 
aiPparts of France! what is the Belief of France, and yours,, if ye 
khew-it? Properly that there shall be no Belief ; that all "formulas be 
^Swallowed. The Constitution which will suit that? Alas, too clearly, a 
'No : Constit.ulion, an Anarchy; — which also, in due season, shall be 
‘^vouchsafed you. 

■ w- 'But, after all, what can an unfortunate National Assembly do? 
‘'Consider only this, that there are Twelve Hundred miscellaneous in- 
■’dividuals; not a unit of whom but has his own thinking-apparatus, his 
speaking-apparatus! In every unit of them is some belief and 
‘••wish, different for each, both that France should be regenerated, and 
false that he individually should do it. Twelve Hundred separate Forces, 
(.yoked miscellaneously to any object, miscellaneously to all sides of it; 
|ahd hidden pull for life! 

is jt, the nature of National Assemblies generally to do, with 
jnhdlcss. Hhbur and clangour, Nothing? Are Representative Govern* 
v jffcnis -mostly at bottom Tyrannies too? Shall we say, the Tyrants 
;Ah|;{uribit;ipus contentious Persons, from all comers of the country do, 
Hn'/Uiik. ‘maimer, ; get gathered into one place: and there, with motion 
^nd.counter-nrotion, with jargon and hubbub, cancel one another, like 
.(tfeFfalmlbus Kilkenny Cats; and produce, for net-result, zc.ro \ — the 
: country meanwhile governing or guiding itself, by such wisdom, recog- 
;‘Ynzed, ! or’ for most part unrecognized, as may exist in individual heads 
J hem and there?— -Nay, even that were a great improvement; for of .old, 
'jwithftteir ;Htieif-.BtctIons and Ghibelline Factions, with their Red . 
• Roses andAVhite.Roses, they were wont to cancel the whole country, 
>as-.wel.!,' Besides th'ey do it now in a much narrower cockpit; within 
jjtlieMptjFyralls dPtheir Assembly House, and here and there an outpost, 
f Of Hustings andBarreWheads ; do it with tongues too, not with swords:.. 
c|~nip yvbicij. impro'/ements, in the art of producing zero, are they not, 
?great?;^a£,"|fe^ 5 if' aJR some happy Continents (as the Western brief 
g^^ii^Sawftifiaai^wheK! whosoever has four willing limbs finds food 
^«e^is"fet^)^aYinfitSte«ky over his head) can do without ‘govi. 

which the djggjgted world, in' these 
^^R^5®r3ti6ns ( m^{;a&wcf : of3ieI j 
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One thing an elected Assembly of Twelve Hundred is fit for- De- % 
stroying. Whicli indeed is but a more decided exercise of its natural ‘ 
talent for Doing Nothing Do nothing, only keep agitating, debating,-;. _ 
and tilings will destroy themselves. 

So and not otherwise proved it with an august National Assembly?' 
It took the name Constituent, as if its mission and function had been J 
to construct or build; which also, with its whole soul, it endeavoured’ 
to do: yet, in the fates, in the nature of things, there lay for it precisely * 
of all functions the most opposite to that Singular, what Gospels men * 
will believe; even Gospels according to Jean Jacques! It was the fixed - 
Faith of these National Deputies, as of all thinking Frenchmen/ that 
fhe Constitution could be made] that they, there and then, were called , 
to make it. How, with the toughness of old Hebrews or Ishmaelite Mas- ’ 
lem, did the otherwise light unbelieving People persist in this their, ' 
Credo quia impossibile ; and front the armed world with it; and grow 
fanatic, and even heroic, and do exploits by it! The Constituent As- 
sembly’s Constitution, and several others, will, being printed and 'not ' 
manuscript, survive to future generations, as an instructive well-nigh ' 
incredible document of the Time: the most significant Picture of the--? 
then existing France; or at lowest, Picture of these men’s Picture of it/ 

But in truth and seriousness, what could the National Assembly haye 
done? The thing to be done was, actually as they said, to regenerate 
France; to abolish the old France, and make a new one, quietly or 5 , 
forcibly, by concession or by violence- this by the Law of Nature has" 
become inevitable. With what degree of violence, depends on the wis- • 
dom of those that preside over it. With perfect wisdom on the part of 
the National Assembly, it had all been otherwise ; but whether, in any ■ 
wise, it could have been pacific, nay other than bloody and convulsive^ 
may still be a question, 


Grant, meanwhile, that this Constituent Assembly does to the last, 
continue to be something With a sigh, it sees itself incessantly forced* 
away from its infinite divine task of perfecting ‘the Theory of Irregular ' 
Verbs’, —to finite terrestrial tasks, which latter have still a significance 
for us It is the cynosure of revolutionary France, this National As- 
sembly. All work of Government has fallen into its hands, or under; 
its control ; all men look to it far guidance In the middle of that’ huge ' 
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?Ji|< ; okV3f , -Tyren.ty-five miliionlj : it ' hovers' always albft" as • Y'sjrreccia 
Battle-Standard, -impelling andumpelled, in the most confused way; 
cannot' give much guidance) it will still seem -to 'give some. It 
L-felmtS' pacificatory Proclamations) not' a few; with more -or with, 
tiess 'result. It authorizes the enrolment of National Guards;— lest 
^Brigands come.to devour us, and reap the unripe crops. It .sends mis- 
-iions tb quell ''effervescences’; to deliver men from the Lanterned It 
■ fcanlisteh to congratulatory Addresses, which arrive daily by the sack? 
£ni!f mostly in King Cambyses’ vein:, also to Petitions and complaints 
S&gmadl mortals; so that every mortal’s complaint, if it cannot get 
'redressCd/rnay at least hear itself complain. For the rest, an august 
Sfkdibrial Assembly can produce Parliamentary Eloquence; and ap- 
V pemit Committees., Committees of the Constitution, of Reports, of Re- 
•searches;- and of much else: which again yield mountains of Printed 
r;i*ilpe'n the theme of new Parliamentary Eloquence, in bursts, or in 
tplentCous smooth-flowing floods. And so, from the waste vortex whereon 
‘•:al!':tIiihgs.go whirling and grinding, Organic Laws, or the similitude 
^oT:such,;slowly emerge. 

ryi-5y.fth.endi ess debating, we get the Rights of Man written. down and 
£proratilgated: true paper basis of all paper Constitutions. Neglecting, 
iftrjfc’the.'opponents, to declare the Duties of Man! Forgetting, answer . 
Ivihrtofgscertaui the Mights of Man;— one of the fatallest omissions t— 
gNay,f;Sornetimes,.a's on the Fourth of August, our National Assembly, 



k#eriKF^csidehtS;f;each outdoing the other in patriotic devotedness 
.ykpmeijsnecEssibtiy to throw their now untenable possessions on the 
vtfaltarbf tne, fatherland*.. With louder and louder vivats, — for- indeed , 
cyittsfafterBinhcr’ to.Oj^-rthey abolish Tithes, Seignoriat Dues, Gabelle, 
yexccssiye preservation of Game; nay Privilege, Immunity, Feudalism 1 
:yrpbt; and ibibnehj fthen appoint a To Deum for it; and so, finally, 
'^f^et|eaWut ! three in the morning, striking the stars with their sublime 
'unforeseen but for ever memorable, was th&fof'..; 
rtV» rSjf 'ViAalgu' sf i 7S 9. Miraculous, or semi-miraculous, isome,.' 

Pentecost, shall we say; shaped. ac~d 
^'^dKg't^iiK'niWll^mCj'and -new Church of Jean Jacques Rousseau?!:, 
; yItviiiidits'C 3 t!ses; Slso'ifs efiects. 1 : . • 'I ’ -i 
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by it; with toil and noise ;■ — cutting asunder ancient intolerable bonds 
and, for new ones, assiduously spinning ropes of sand.* Were tliei 
labours a nothing or a something, yet the eyes oh all France beinj 
reverently fixed on them, History can never very long leave then 
altogether out of sight. , 

For the present, if we glance into that Assembly Hall of theirs, : i 
will be found, as is natural, ‘most irregular’. As many as ‘a hunctrel 
members are on their feet at once’; no rule in making motions, or onl; 
commencements of a rule; Spectators’ Gallery allowed to applaud 
and even to hiss; 1 2 President, appointed once a fortnight, raising man; 
times no serene head above the waves. Nevertheless, as in all humai 
Assemblages, like does begin arranging itself to like; the perennial rule 
Ubi homines sunt modi sunt, proves valid. Rudiments of Methods dis 
close themselves; rudiments of Parties. There is a Right Side {Cot 
Droit) a Left Side {Cote Gauche ) ; sitting on M, 3e President’s righ 
hand, or on his left: the Cold Droit conservative; the Coil Gaiich 
destructive. Intermediate is Anglomaniac Constitutionalism, or 'Two 
Chamber Royalism; with its Mouniers, its Lallys, — fast virgin; 
towards nonentity. Pre-eminent, on the Right Side, pleads and pero 
rates Cazalds the Dragoon-captain, eloquent, mildly fervent; earninj 
for himself the shadow of a name. There also blusters Barrel-Mirabeau 
the Younger Mirabcau, not without wit: dusky D’Espremenii doe 
nothing but sniff and ejaculate; might, it is fondly thought," la; 
piostrate the Elder Mirabeau himself, would he but try/ — which hi 
does not. Last and greatest, see, for one moment, the Abbe Maury 
with his Jesuitic eyes, his impassive brass face, ‘image of all the card! 
nal sins’. Indomitable, unquenchable, he fights jesuitico-rbetorically 
with toughest lungs and heart; for Throne, especially for Alto 
and Tithes. So that a shrill voice exclaims once, from the Gallery 
‘Messieurs of the Clergy, you have to be shaved; if you wriggle to! 
much, you will get cut’. 3 ' " f 

The Left side is also called the D’Orldans side; and sometimes 
derisively, the Palais Royal. And yet, so confused, real-imaginary seem: 
everything, ‘it is doubtful’, as Mirabeau said, ‘whether D’Orieans him 
self belong to that same D’Orldans party’. What can be known ani 
seen is, that his moon-visage does beam foith from that point of space 
There likewise sits seagreen Robespierre; throwing in his light weight 
with decisibri, not yet with effect, A thin'lean Puritan and Precisian, hi 


1 Arthur Young, i. in, « ^ - 

2 Biographic UnivcrscUe, 5 Espremiml (by Beaulieu).- 

“ DicBonhairc, des Homines Marquans, in 519. 
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would make away with formulas; yet lives, moves and has his being 
wbollyTn formulas, of another sort. ‘Pcuplc’, such, according to Robes- 
pierre, ought to be the Royal method of promulgating Laws, ‘Pmplc, 
this is the Law I have framed for thee; dost thou accept it?’ — answered, 
from Right Side, from Centre and Left, by inextinguishable laughter , 1 
Yet men of insight discern that the Seagreen may by chance go far; 
'Tliis irian’, observes Mirabeau, 'will do somewhat; he believes every 
word he says’. 

Abbi Sieyes is busy with mere Constitutional work; wherein, un- 
luckily, fellow-workmen are less pliable than, with one who has 
completed the Science of Polity, they ought to be. Courage, Sieyes, 
nevertheless! Some twenty months of heroic travail, of contradiction 
from the stupid, and the Constitution shall be built; the top-stone of 
it brought out with shouting, — say rather, the top-paper, for it is all 
Paper; and thou hast done in it what the Earth or the Heaven could 
^require, thy utmost. Note likewise this Trio; memorable for several 
,thmas; memorable w-ere it only that their history is written in an 
epigram; 'whatsoever these Three have in hand’, it is said, ‘Duport 
thinks it, Bamave speaks it, Lameth does it ’. 2 

But royal Mirabeau? Conspicuous among all parties, raised above 
•and beyond them all, this man rises more and more. As we often say, 
be. has an eye, he is a reality; while others are formulas and eye-glasses. 
In the Transient he will detect the Perennial; find some firm footing 
.even among Taper-vortexes. His fame is gone forth to all lands; it 
gladdened the heart of the crabbed old Friend of Men himself before 
he died. The very Postilions of inns have heard of Mirabeau; when an 
'impatient Traveller complains that the team is insufficient, his Postilion 
answers, 'Yes, Monsieur, the wheelers are weak; but my mirabeau 
(main horse),, you see, is a right one mats man mirabeau est excellent’ ? 

And now, Reader, thou shall quit this noisy Discrepancy of a Na- 
tional Assembly; not (if thou be of humane mind) without pity. 
Twelve hundred brother men are there, in the centre of Twenty-five 
Millions; fighting so fiercely with Fate and with one another; strug- 
gling their lives out, as most sons of Adam do, for that which profiteth 
mot. Nay, on the whole, it is admitted further to be very dull. ‘Dull as 
this day’s Assembly’, said some one. ‘Why date, Pmtrqwi dalcr V 
answered Mirabeau. 

Consider that they are Twelve Hundred; that they not only speak, 

M Monitcur, Net, 6; {in Hist Part.). 

s Sec Toutiinpeen, i. e. 3, 

* Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 2.55. 
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but read their speeches; and even borrow and steal speeches to read 1 " 
\\ ith Twelve Hundred fluent speakers, and their Noah’s .Deluge pi 
vociferous commonplace, silence unattainable may well seem the one 
blessing of Life. But figure Twelve Hundred pamphleteers;, droning? 
forth perpetual pamphlets: and no man to gag them! Neither, asrin 
the American Congress, do the arrangements seem perfect, A Senator 
has not his own Desk and Newspaper here; of Tobacco (much less of 
Pipes) there is not the slightest provision. Conversation itself must 
be transacted in a low tone, with continual interruption; only 'pencil 
Notes’ circulate freely, ‘in incredible numbers, to the foot of the very 
tribune’. 1 — Such work is it, regenerating a Nation ; perfecting one’s 
Theory of Irregular Verbs! > { 


CHAPTER in 

THE GENERAL OVERTURN 


Of the King’s Court, for the present, there is almost nothing what- 
ever to be said. Silent, deserted are these halls, Royalty languishes 
forsaken of its war-god and all its hopes, till once the CEil-de-Bccuf 
rally again. The sceptre is departed from Kmg Louis; is gone over to 
the Salle des Menus, to the Paris Townhall, or one knows not whither. 
In the July days, while all ears were >et deafened by the crash Of the 
Bastille, and Ministers and Princes were scattered to the four winds, 
it seemed as if the very Valets had grown heavy of hearing. Besenval, 
also in flight towards Infinite Space, but hovering a little at Versailles) 
was addressing his Majesty personally for an Order about post-horses; 
when, lo, ‘the Valet in waiting places himself familiarly between his 
Majesty and me 1 , stretching out his rascal neck to learn what it was! 
His Majesty, in sudden choler, whirled round; made a clutch at the 
tongs: 'I gently prevented him, he grasped my hand in thankfulness;" , 
and I noticed tears in bis e> es ’. 2 

Poor King, for French Kings also are men! Louis Fourteenth him- 
self once clutched the tongs, and even smote with them, but then it 
was at Louvois, and Dame Mamtenon ran up. — The Queen sits weep- 
ing in her inner apartments, surrounded by weak women: she is ‘at 
the height of unpopularity’ , universally regarded as the evil genius 
of France. Her friends and familiar counsellors have all fled; and fled, 
surely, on the foolishest errand. The Chateau Pohgnac still frowns 

1 Se? Dumont (pp 1S9-6J) ; Arthur Young, &c 

• Besenval, 111 419. t 
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®hkd&ad jDuchess PalighacTobklorth from it; they- Have fled, they 
. jjaW'^Pt ?fecl;ei' ' at Bale’; they shall not return, That Prance should 
^de-heri^oBles resist the Irresistible, Inevitable, with the face of angry, 
: ; nieifi’^asjimhpppy, not unexpected;, but with tire face and sense of 
^itish children?. This was her peculiarity. They understood nothing;'. 
wqitkP wide rstand nothin". Does not, at this hour, a new Polignac, 
of, these Two,. sit reflective in the Castle of Ham; f in an 
Tt.<(o;iishrnent he will never recover from; the most confused Of existing 

fjlivfng limis has his new Ministry: mere Popularities; Old-President 
Tcmpignan; Meeker, coming back in triumph; and other such.® But 
: oiTliat win it avail, him? As was said, the sceptre, all but the wooden 
igit.yceptte, has departed elsewhither. Volition, determination is not 
riuTthis'inan: only innocence, indolence; dependence on all persons 
-Tvut himself, on all circumstances but the circumstances he were lard 
jdfriSp'.,troublcms internally is our Versailles and its work. Beautiful, 
ijhSeen ffpiri .-afar, resplendent like a Sun : seen near at hand, a mere 
^Stin'siAtnibsphfcre, hiding darkness, confused ferment of mini 

i^Butroser: France, there goes on the indisputablest 'destruction of 
.ffenhul dk'; .‘transaction of realities that follow therefrom. So many mil- 
ItibniJphs'^erspriSj/all gyved, and nigh strangled, with formulas; whose 
jiHe' neyeHhBess, at least the digestion and hunger of it, was red 
| enough L- Heaven lias at length sent an abundant harvest: but what 
:iprpts'it?the-poor man, when Earth with her formulas interposes? 
Imdjis.trSv^in.^eSe'’ times of insurrection, must needs lie dormant; 
f;6‘ipilal|^Vb'sba : h>npt circulating, but stagnating timorously in- nooks, 
f •thV^jr-wrbtt-ik-short of work, is therefore short of money; nay even ' 
is, not to be bought for it. Were it plotting of - 
rlArM^feRiisE. ptpttihg -of. D’Qridans; were it Brigands, preternatural, 
nr„„k..,. ir.-n.t, -Over bow, — enough, the 
tumult Farmers; seem. 

; no bribe, with prices 
|^f^t'S^^C|i’;p^ba'psyent itself no- longer so' pressing. Neithejy, 
?%“^K^njgUf$r|^^unigipa1 enactments, ‘That- along with'so mady , 

so many of rye’,- and of herihbTtkd; 

let fli rtnxm - c.rrrirrlq: .cf-hTir? ' v-iml-nrl 
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among the corn-sacks, often more dragoons than sacks. 1 * * Meal-mobs 
abound; growing into mobs of a still darker quality. ~ , 

Starvation has been known among the French Commonalty before 
this; known and familiar. Did we not see them, in the year 1773, pre- 
senting, in sallow faces, in wretchedness and raggedness, their PetHion 
of Grievances; and, for answer, getting a brand-new Gallows forty 
feet high? Hunger and Darkness, through long years! For look back 
on that earlier Paris Riot, when a Gieat Personage, worn out by 
debauchery, was believed to be in want of Blood-baths, and Mothers, 
in worn raiment, yet with living hearts under it, ‘filled the public 
places’ with their wild Rachel-crics, — stilled also by the Gallows. 
Twenty years ago, the Friend of Men (preaching to the deaf) de- 
scribed the Limousin Peasants as wearing a pain-stricken ( soutjre - 
douleur) look, a look past complaint, ‘as if the oppression of the great 
were like the hail and the thunder, a thing irremediable, the ordinance 
of Nature’. 1 And now if in some great hour, the shock of a falling 
Bastille should awaken you ; and it were found to be the ordinance oi 
Art merely; and remediable, reversible* 

Or has the Reader forgotten that ‘flood of savages’, which, in sight 
of the same Friend of Men, descended from the mountains at Mont 
dOr? Lank-haired haggard faces; shapes rawboned, in high sabots; 
in woollen jupes, with leather girdles studded with copper-nails 1 They 
cocked from foot to foot, and beat time with their elbows too, as the 
quarrel and battle, w r hich was not long in beginning, went on; shouting 
fiercely; the lank faces distorted into the similitude of a cruel laugh 
For they were darkened and hardened : long had they been the prey 0! 
excise-men and tax-men; of ‘clerks with the cold spurt oi their perl’ 
It was the fixed prophecy of our old Marquis, which no man woulc 
listen to, that ‘such Government by Blind-man’s-buff, stumbling along 
too far, would end by' the General Overturn, the Cntbute Giniralci 

No man would listen, each went his thoughtless way; — and Time 
and Destiny also travelled on. The Government by Blind-man’s-buff 
stumbling along, has reached the precipice inevitable for it. Dull 
Drudgery, driven on, by clerks with the cold dastard spurt of theu 
pen, has been driven — into a Communion of Drudges! For nor;, more- 
over, there have come the strangest confused tidings; by Paris Journal: 
with their paper wings; or still more portentous, where no Journal: 
are, 8 by rumour and conjecture: Oppression not inevitable; a Bastille 

1 Arthur Young, i 120, &c. 

- Fits Adoptif, Mdmoircs de Mirabcau, i 364-94. 

•"Sec Arthur Young, i 137, 150, Ac. 
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fast getting ready i Which Constitutipn, 
'ii.it'^cispmelhing 'and noi. nothing, -what can-it he blit breadto eat?-" 

«|^ie^aveller, diking up bill bridle in hand’;, overtakes 'a- poor 
ffibmii’f.tw-ijnage, as such commonly arc, of drudgery and scarcity- 
^ipSjtingl sixty years of age, though she is not .yet twenty-eight’. .They 
hlvVset’en 'children, her poor drudge and she: a farm, with one cow, 
yhichlielps’to make the children soup: also one little horse, or. garron. 
: jf|e}t'have rents and quit-rents, Hens to pay to this Seigneur, Oat- . 
s.icks ; -'-to’ that; King’s taxes, Statute-labour, Church-taxes, taxes 
fntfugix;— and think the times inexpressible. She has heard that some- 
'&^re f -ia 'some manner, something is to be done for the poor: -'God 
■shird-jt sbonj for' the dues and taxes crush us down (nous icrasent ) !• 1 
vAKair. prbphecies are spoken, but they are not fulfilled. There have 
■peiigNothbleSt Assemblages, turnings out and comings in. Intriguing 
i?M-hianaaivring' ( Parlementary eloquence and arguing, Greek meet- 
[in|;Gfeek'-in high places, has long gone, on; yet still bread comes not. 
sHiehari-est is reaped and garnered ; yet still we have no bread. Urged 
’by' despair iindhy hope, what can Drudgery do, but rise, as predicted, 
■ancf produce. the General Overturn? ' ■ : 

Fancy, Uien, sonie Five full-grown Millions of such gaunt figures, 
.^ith;;il)eir haggard faces (figures haves ) ; in woollen' jupes, with 
copperrstudded leather girths, and high sabots, — starting up to ask, 
as W.'d orest-roa rings, their waslied Upper-Classes, after long unre- 
iviewed centuries, Virtually this question: How have. ye treated us| 
hpwtihave ye taught us, fed us. and led us, while we toiled for you? ’ 
tfiliie answer cart be read in flames, over the nightly summer-sky. This 
leading we have had of you: Emptiness, —oh 
pogketyp^stqmadi, of head and of heart. Behold there is nothing fin, 
pj^fiqUiingibut what Nature gives her wild children of the desert: . 
;F§oaty hndi.Appetite: Strength grounded on Hunger. Did ye mark 
^rSphg^uir^i^tts of Man; that man was not to die of starvation, 
^•hile^e^iwas;bread reaped by him? It is ainong'the Mights of Mant; 
iyj'Seyerity-iwi)'’ "Chateaus have flamed aloft in the Maconnais and; 
peh\qolais|llohe/,this seems the centre of the conflagration?' buf.it; 
;f>^|preadlpver;;Dauphrne, Alsace, the Lyonnais; the whole Sbuth* 
;E:(st-iS-m a^biaig.'-All over the North, from Rouen to Metz, disorder' - ' 
is^fba,d* : ’.smS^lers of .salt go openly in. armed bands: the barricrs'ol; 
^^^.•^‘Iro'rag'tlotttj^fhtrrers, tax-gatherers, offic&il persons ptif to 
says 'Young, ‘the people, from hunger,, would; 
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> revolt’; and we see' they have done it Desperate Lacltalls, long prow]- '', 
ing aimless, now finding hope in desperation itself, everywhere form a 1 
nucleus. They ring the Church-bell by way of tocsin: and the Parish 
turns out to the work . 1 Ferocity, atrocity; hunger and revenge: such 
work as we can imagine! 

Ill stands it now with the Seigneur, who, for example, ‘has walled up 
the only Fountain of the Township’; who has ridden high on his 
charticr and parchments; who has preserved Game not wisely but too 
well. Churches also, and Canpnries, are sacked, without mercy; which 
have shorn the flock too close, forgetting to feed it. Woe to the land 
over which Sansculottism, in its day of vengeance, tramps rough-shod, 
—shod m sabots! Highbred Scigneuis, with their delicate women and f 
little ones, had to ‘fly half-naked’, under cloud of night: glad to escape 
the flames, and even worse. You meet them at the labhs-d’hdtc of , 
inns; making wise reflections or foolish, that ‘rank is destroyed’; 
uncertain whither they shall now wend.- The m&taya will find it con- 
venient to be slack in paying rent. As for the Tax-gatherer, he, long 
hunting as a biped of prey, may now r find himself hunted as one; his 
Majesty’s Exchequer will not ‘fill up the Deficit’, this season: it is the 
notion of many that a Patriot Majesty, being the Restorer of French 
Liberty, has abolished most taxes, though, for their private ends, some 
men make a secret of it. 

Where will this end? In the Abyss, one may prophesy; whither all 
Delusions are, at all moments, travelling; where this Delusion has now 
arrived. For if there be a Faith, from of old, it is this, as we often 
repeat, that no Lie can live for ever. The very Truth has to change its 
yesture, from time to time; and be born again. But all Lies have 
sentence of death written down against them, in Heaven’s Chancery 
.itself; and, slowly or fast, advance incessantly towards their hour. 
‘The sign of a Grand Seigneur being landlord’, says the vehement 
plain-spoken Arthur Young, ‘are wastes, landes, deserts, ling: go to 
his residence, you will find it in the middle of a forest, peopled with 
deer, wild boars and wolves. The fields are scenes of pitiable manage- 
ment, as the houses are of misery. To see so many millions of hands, 
that would be industrious, all idle and starving: Oh, if I were legislator ,■ 
of France for one day, I would make these great lords skip again ! 3 
O Arthur, thou now actually beholdest them skip ; — wilt thou grow -to , 
grumble at that too? 

For long years and generations it lasted; but the time came. 1 

t j 

1 Sec Hist. Par! ii, 24S-6. -Arthur Young, i. is, 48, 84, ftc, . 

~ See Young, i 149, &c 
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Featherbrain,’ whom no reasoning and no pleading could touch, -tie 
glare’ of lire firebrand bad to illuminate: there remained but that 
’method, Consider it, look at ill The widow is gathering nettles for her 
children’s dinner; a perfumed Seigneur, delicately lounging in the 
(Eil-de-Breuf, has an alchemy whereby he wall extract from her the 
third nettle, and name it Rent and Law: such an arrangement must 
end. Ought it not? But, 0 most fearful is such an ending! Let those, 
to whom God, in his great mercy, has granted time and space, prepare 
another and milder one. 

N 

..To some it is a matter of wonder that the Seigneurs did not do 
something to help themselves; say, combine and arm: for there were a 
‘hundred and fifty thousand of them’, all valiant enough. Unhappily, 
a hundred and fifty thousand, scattered over wide Provinces, divided 
by mutual ill-will, cannot combine. The highest Sdgneurs, as we have 
seen, had already emigrated, — with a view of putting France to the 
blush, .Neither are arms now the peculiar property of Seigneurs; bnt 
of every mortal who has ten shillings, wherewith to buy a secondhand 
firelock. 

a Besides, those starving Peasants, after all, have not four feet and 
claws, that you could keep them down permanently in that manner. 
.'They are not even of black colour: they are mere Unwashed Seig- 
neurs; and a Seigneur too has human bowels! — The Seigneurs did 
'what they could; enrolled in National Guards; fled, with shrieks, com- 
plaining to Heaven and Earth. One Seigneur, famed Memmay of 
Quince}', near Vesoul, invited all the rustics of his neighbourhood to a 
-banquet; blew up his Chateau and them with gunpowder; and in- 
StaiUaneously vanished, no man yet knows whither. 1 Some half-dozen 
, years after, he came hack; and demonstrated that it was by accident. 

’Nor are the Authorities idle: though unluckily, all Authorities, 
Municipalities and such like, are in tire uncertain transitionary state; 
getting 'regenerated from old Monarchic to new Democratic; no 
Official yet-knows cleariy what he is. Nevertheless, Mayors old or new 
do gather Matechaussics, National Guards, Troops of the line; justice, 
of The most summary sort, is not wanting. The Electoral Committee 
, of* Macon, though but a Committee, goes the length of hanging, for 
its own behoof, as many as twenty. The Prcvfit of Dnupbind traverses 
the. country .‘with a movable column’, with tipstaves, gallows-ropes; 
for gallows any tree will serve, and suspend its culprit, or Thirteen’ 
culprits.' 

1 Sbt.ParE i! x6r. 
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Unhappy country] How is the fair gold-and-green of the ripe bright 
Year defaced with horrid blackness; black ashes of Chateaus, black' 
bodies of gibbeted Men! Industry Has ceased in it; not sounds of the 
hammer and saw, but of the tocsin and alarm-drum. The sceptre has 
departed, whither one knows not ; — breaking itself in pieces: here im- 
potent, there tyrannous. National Guards are unskilful, and of doubt- 
ful purpose; Soldiers are inclined to mutiny: there is danger that they 
loo may quarrel, danger that they may agree. Strasburg has seen 
riots: a Townhall torn to shreds, its archives scattered white on the 
winds; drunk soldiers embracing drunk citizens for three days, and 
Mayor Dietrich and Marshal Rochambeau reduced nigh to despera- 
tion . 1 

Through the middle of all which phenomena is seen, on his trium- 
phant transit, ‘escorted’, through Befort for instance, ‘by fifty 
National Horsemen and all the military music of the place’, — M. 
Necker, returning from Bale! Glorious as the meridian; though poor 
Necker himself partly guesses whither it is leading . 2 One highest cul- 
minating day, at the Paris Townhall; with immortal vivats, with wife 
and daughter kneeling publicly to kiss his hand; with Besenval’s 
pardon granted,- — but indeed revoked before sunset: one highest day, 
but then lower days, and ever lower, down even to lowest! Such magic 
is in a name; and in the want of name. Like some enchanted Mam- 
brino’s Helmet, essential to victory, comes this ‘Saviour of France’; 
beshouted, becymballed by the world: alas, so soon to be disenchanted, 
to be pitched shamefully over the lists as a Barber’s Bason! Gibbon 
‘could wish to show him’ (in this ejected, Barber’s-Bason state) to 
any man of solidity, who were minded to have the soul burnt out of 
film, and become a caput inortuum, by Ambition, unsuccessful or 
■successful . 5 

Another small phasis we add, and no more: how, in the Autumn 
months, our sharp-tempered Arthur has been ‘pestered for some days 
past*, by shot, lead-drops and slugs, ‘rattling five or six times into my 
chaise and about my ears’; all the mob of the country gone out to 
kill Game ! 4 It is even so. On the Cliffs of Dover, over all the Marches 
of France, there" appear, this autumn, two signs on the Earth: emi- 
grant flights of French Seigneurs; emigrant winged flights of French 
Game! Finished, one may say, or as good as finished, is the Preserva- 

1 Arthur Young, i. 141; Dampmnrtin, Evenqmens qui se sont passds sous mes 
yeux, i. 105-127. 

5 Biographic Univorselle, 1 Necker (by LaDy-Toliendal). 

3 Gibbon's Letters, 

* Young, i. 176. 
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lion (of .Game on this Earth; completed for 1 endless- Time. What part 
it had to play in the History of Civilization is played: plaudits; exeat l 
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In this manner does Sansculottlsm blaze up, illustrating many 
things; — producing, among the rest, as we saw, on the Fourth of 
August, that semi-miraculous Night of Pentecost in the National 
Assembly; semi-miraculous, which had its causes, and its effects. 
Feudalism is struck dead; not on parchment only, and by ink; but ill 
vfery fact, by Sre; say. by self-combustion. This confiacration of the 
South-feast will abate; will be got scattered, to the West, or else* 
whither: extinguish it will not, till the fuel be all done. 

CHAPTER IV 

T 1 ^ nr occur 

-. Tr we look now at Paris, one thing is too evident* that the Bakers’ 
4iops have got their Queues, or Tails; their long strings of purchasers, 
arranged hi tail, so that the first come be the first served, — were the 
shop once open! This waiting in tail, not seen since the early days of 
July, .again makes its appearance in August. In time, we shall sec it 
perfected by practice to the rank almost of an art ; and the art, or 
ijUasi-art. of standing in taxi become one of the characteristics of the 
Parisian People, distinguishing them from all other Peoples what- 
soever. 

'■ Tmt consider, while work itself is so scarce, how a man must not 
only realize money, but stand waiting (if his wife is too weak to wait 
and straggle) for half-days in the Tail, till he get it changed for dear 
bad bread! Controversies, to the length sometimes of blood and 
batter;', must arise in these exasperated Queues Or if no controversy, 
then it is but one accordant Pangc Lingua of complaint against the 
Powers that be, France has begun her long Curriculum of Hungering, 
instructive and productive beyond Academic Currirulums; which 
extends over some seven most strenuous years. As Jean Paul says of 
his own Life, ‘to a great height shall the business of Hungering gob ^ 
S'Ot consider, in Strange contrast, the jubilee Ceremonies; for,, in 
general, the aspect of Paris presents these two features: jubilee cere- 
monials mud scarcity of victual. Processions enough walk in jubilee; 
of- Young Women, decked and dizened, their ribands all tricolor; 
indv lag -with song and tabor, to the Shrine of Sainie Genevieve, to 
thank her that the Bastille is down. The Strong Men of the Market, 

* ■ * l 



^■'distribute poi’tier) . blesses ;iricol or. cloth .for . theNatiOhal Guard;: and?'; 
,v-jnatedt% ; National:Tricolor E]ag;ndctorious,' : or-t6'.bbVictorio'usj , inY5 
vltb'c cause *of civil-arid. religious liberty all over tbeAydrld. Fauchet/nve)^ 
} .'s&y,‘ is tire ’mari - for Te-Dctms, and public Consecrations j^tQ'j.ribich;^;: 
‘as'irvThis jnstance of ilie Flag, our National Guard. will’ ‘reply wiiihfs 


. ' ; //bri. the' whole, we. will say; our new Mayor BaiHy,.;our.' new. Corn; f,' 
j maridep Lafayette named also ‘ScipiorAmericamis’, have boughCtheir/p 
, ^preferment-dear; Bailly rides in gilt state-coach, with beef-eaters and:'.', 

; sumptubsity; Camille Destnoulins, and others, sniffingatbim'fpf'it';..-./ 
/.ScipTo bestrides the ‘white charger’, and waves with civic plumes, in; -i, 

: .Sight of all France. Neither of them, however, does it for nothing; f/ 

‘r but';, in 1 truth;, at. an exorbitant rate. At this rate, namely: of ;'feeding i: _' ; 

: Paris, : and keeping it. f roin fighting. Out of the City-funds, sonieseveif- 
y'teeri, thousand of the utterly destitute are employed digging on Monty ?;i 
;;fnartre,-a't teri pence a day, which buys them, at market price,- almost' 

/'two pounds' of- bad bread:-— they look very yellow, when Lafayette.;; 
■.goes to harangue them. The Townhall is in travail, night and'day;;it 
hiuSt;, bring forth Bread, a Municipal Constitution, regulations of hll;- ! 
'.kinds, curbs on. the Sansculottic Press; above all, Bread, -Bread;/.;.;':*? ; 

/-Purveyors prowl the country far and wide, with the appetite- of ;/j 
.lipns;‘.detect hidden grain, purchase open grain; by gentle means or ,<! 

■ forcible, must andfwill find, grain. A most thankless task; and-sodifnri/; 

. cult, so dangerous, -^-even if a man did gain some trifle by it! On’the' ; f 
."i9tfi of-August, there is food for one day . 2 Complaints there are that/f 
fihefood is spoiled, and produces an. effect on the, intestines: not corn, u 
’ buf plaster-ofrParis ! Which effect on the intestines, as well as that!;’ , 
/inrinrtingm: the , throat and palate’, a Townhall Proclamation warns > 
j you to; disregard/ or even to consider as drastic-beneficial. The Mayor!../: 

,/of SaihtdDems, so black was his bread, has, by a dyspeptic populace,/,;. 
Ibeenbangfed on the Lmteme, there. National Guards protect the Paris'. / 

, GOrnrMarketr firsbtensufficdj.then six hundred . 3 Busy are ye,iBailly,>.- 
Brissot de Waryille, Condofcet/and ye'dthers! ; 

rSce.Hist. Pari/iii.-io; Merrier, Nou\ r caui’aris;&c. . 

•" ' ^See Bailly,;Meoibires/li, -l3?--tD9. ■ : , ,t •’ 

Hist. Pari. /fit.- v - . / . . • V ; 5 ^ ,, 
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1 For,, as just hinted, there Is a Municipal Constitution to be made 
toov'The old Bastille Electors, after some ten days of psalmodying 
Df'&r their glorious victory, began to hear it asked, in a splenetic tone, 
iVbo put yau there? They accordingly had to give plate, not without 
nioanings, and audible growling*, on both sides, to a new larger Body, 
specially elected for that post.. Which new Body, augmented, altered, 
(hen fixed finally at the number of Three Hundred, with the title of 
Town Representatives ( Rcprcsoitavs dc la Commune), now sits there; 
rightly portioned into Committees; assiduous making a Constitution; 
at all moments when not seeking flour. 

And such a Constitution; little short of miraculous; one that shall 
‘Consolidate the Revolution’! The Revolution is finished then? Mayor 
Badly and all respectable friends of Freedom would fain think so, 
Sfpur Revolution, like jdly sufficiently boiled , needs only to be poured 
into shapes, of Constitution, and ‘consolidated’ therein? Could it, 
indeed, contrive to cool; which last, however, is precisely the doubtful 
thing, or even the not doubtful' 

Unhappy Friends of Freedom; consolidating a Revolution! They 
must sit at nork there, their pavilion spread on very Chaos; between 
tv.p hostile worlds, the Upper Court-world, the nether Sansculottic 
she; and, beaten on by both, tod painfully, perilously, — doing, in sad 
literal earnest, ‘the impossible’. 


CHAPTER V 


n 


THE FOURTH ESTATE 


'.'PAWPHEfiTEERrNG opens its abysmal throat wider and wider; never 
to close more. Our Philosophes, indeed, rather withdraw; after the 
manner of Marmonlel, ‘retiring in disgust the first day 5 . Abb6 Raynal, 
mown grey and quiet in bis Marseilles domicile, is little content with 
P.is work: the last literary act of the man will again be an act of 
'ebeHtpnyan. indfenant Letter to the Constituent Assembly; answered 
Hy ‘the order of the day’ - . Thus also Philosophe Morellet puckers* dis- 
rontented brows; being indeed threatened in Ids benefices by that 
Fourth of, August: it is 'dearly' going too far. How astonishing that 
base ‘haggard figures in woollen japes' would not rest as satisfied with 
s^ecnTation, and victorious Analysis, as we! 

Alas, yes: Speculation, PhilowipSikm, once the ornament and wealth 
iflbe salp^n, will now coin itself into ratio Practical Propositions, and 
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circulate on street and highway, universally; with results! A Fourth 
Estate, of Able Editors, springs up; increases and multiplies; irre- 
pressible, incalculable. New Printers, new Journals, and ever new (so 
prurient is the world), let our Three Hundred curb and consolidate 
as they can! Loustalot, under the wing of Prudhomme dull-blustering 
Printer, edits weekly his Revolutions de Paris; in an acrid, emphatic 
manner. Acrid, corrosive, as the spirit of sloes and copperas, is Marat, 
Friend of the People; struck already with the fact that the National 
Assembly, so full of Aristocrats, ‘can do nothing', except dissolve itself, 
and make way for a better; that the Townkall Representatives are 
little other than babblers and imbeciles, if not even knaves. Poor is 
this man; squalid, and dwells in garrets; a man unlovely to the sense, 
outward and inward; a man forbid; — and is becoming fanatical, pos- 
sessed with fixed-idea. Cruel lusus of Nature! Did Nature, O poor 
Marat, as in cruel sport, knead thee out of her leavings , and mis- 
cellaneous waste clay; and fling thee forth, stepdame-like, a Distrac- 
tion into this distracted Eighteenth Century? Work is appointed thee 
there; which thou shall do. The Three Hundred have summoned and 
' will again summon Marat: but always he croaks forth answer suffi- 
cient; always he will defy them, or elude them; and endure no gag. 

Carra, ‘Ex-secretary of a decapitated Hospodar’, and then of a 
Necklace-Cardinal; likewise Pamphleteer, Adventurer in many scenes 
and lands, — draws nigh to Mercier, of the Tableau de Paris; and, 
With foam on his lips, proposes an Annates Patriotiques. The Monitcur 
goes its piospevous way; Barrere ‘weeps’, on Paper as yet loyal; 
Rivarol, Royou are not idle. Deep calls to deep: your Domine Salvum 
Fac Regem shall awaken Pange Lingua; with an Ami-du-Peuple 
there is a King’s-Friend Newspaper, Ami-du-Roi. Camille Desmoulins 
has appointed himself Proem eur-Gcncral de la Lantcnie , Attorney- 
General of the Lamp-iron; and pleads, not with atrocity, under an 
atrocious title; editing weekly his brilliant Revolutions of Paris and 
Brabant. Brilliant, we say; for if, in that thick murk of Journalism, 
with its dull blustering, with its fixed or loose fury, any ray of genius 
greet thee, be sure it is Camille’s. The thing that Camille touches, he 
with his light finger adorns: brightness plays, gentle, unexpected, amid 
horrible confusions; often is the word of Camille worth reading, when 
no other’s is. Questionable Camille, how thou glitterest with a fallen, 
rebellious, yet still semi-celestial light; as is the starlight on the brory 
of Lucifer 1 Son of the Morning, into what times and what lands art 
thou fallen! 

But in all things there is good; — though it be not good for ‘con- 
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> sblidatiiig -Revolutions’. Thousand ^agon-loads of tKis : Parapliletecring - 
.•and'ifyewsjiapef; matter lie rotting slowly in. the Public-Libraries of 
purEurope. Snatched from the great gulf, like' oysters by .bibliomaniac 
^eari^iyers, there must they first rot, then what was pearl, in Camille' 
.bbbiliers/may be seen as such, and continue as such. T 

LINprias public speaking declined, though Lafayette and his Patrols 
;IpoK spur, bn it. Loud always is the Palais Royal, loudest the Cafe de- 
Toy; such a miscellany of Citizens and Citizenesses Circulating there. ' 
|Nbw : ; and then’, according to Camille, ‘some Citizens employ the-' 
.liberty of the press for a private purpose; so that this or the other 
iPatnot finds himself short of his watch or pocket-handkerchief! ’ But 
for the .rest, in Camille’s opinion, nothing can be a livelier image of 
’the Roman Eorun. ‘A Patriot proposes his motion; if it finds any sup-.‘ 
porters, they make him mount on a chair, and speak. If he is ap- 
plauded, he prospers and redacts; if he is hissed, he goes his ways’. ! 
Thus they, circulating and perorating. Tall shaggy Marquis Saint- - 
;Huruge r a man that has had losses, and has deserved them, is seen' • 
’Eminent, -and also heard. ‘Bellowing’ is the character of his voice, like 
that of a. Bull of Bashan; voice which drowns all voices, which causes' 
frequently the hearts of men to leap. Cracked or half-cracked is- this 
tall: Marquis’s head; uncracked are his lungs; the cracked and. the 
hncracked shall alike avail him. , J 

^ Consider, further that each of the Forty-eight Districts has its own 
Committee; speaking and motioning continually; aiding in the search. 
;for,graih,.in the search for a Constitution ; checking and spurring the 
pbbr. 'Three ■ Hundred of the Townhall. That Dan ton, with a ‘voice- 
'reverberating from the domes’, is President of the Cordeliers District;, 
which has already become a Goshen of Patriotism, That apart from' 
thtT'seventeen thousand utterly necessitous, digging on Montmartre’, ‘ 
most of whom, indeed, have got passes, and been dismissed into Space 
‘with four shillings’, — there is a strike, or union, of Domestics out of - 
placep.who, assemble- for public speaking: next, a strike of Tailors,; 
fqr even they w 2 I strike and speak; further, a strike of Journeymen,; 
.Containers; a strike of Apothecaries: so dear is bread. 1 Ali these,,, 
-having, struck, must speak; generally under the open canopy; and 
.pjiss/iesoliitionsjr-Lafayette and his Patrols watching them; stis-- 
pfdqusiyTrom the distance. , . -. -.V.'vC, 

T Unhappy mortals: such tugging and lugging, and throttling.bf qnev 
P .HiStoiry Parletncntaire, li. 359, 417,4:3. . - - 
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•v 7 another, to -divide, ; income not intolerable way^lbe;; joint 'JFelicity V s 
’]?< • of mati in this’Earfli; , -when the whole loi, td ; :be divided is;*suctf'a"; 

.‘feast of shells /*— : Diligent are the Three Hundri^; none equals Sclpiph; 
; : * Americanus in dealing with mobs. But surely .all these things bode-iH.,; 
■■ ' ■ for the consolidating of a Revolution. • " . ' 
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CHAPTER I 


EAXROLLOTISM 


:/.;No'i 'FriendSj this Revolution is 'not of the consolidating kind. Do- 
pt;firt£;'fevers, sown seeds, chemical mixtures, men, events; all em~ 
Ndiinents oi Force that work in this miraculous Complex of Forces, 
|atk!>d /Universe— go on growing, through their natural phases and 
•developments, .each according to its kind; reach their height, reach 
:fheir'yisible decline; finally sink under, vanishing, and what we call 
\UclThcy all grow; there is nothing but what grows, and shoots forth 
iiUo itS: special expansion, — once give it leave to. spring. Observe too 
pat each grows with a rapidity proportioned, in general, to the mad- 
niprmd Unhealthiness there is in it: slow regular growth, though this 
hi sounds in' death, is what we name health and sanity. 
NASansculottism, which has prostrated Bastilles, which has got pike 
ana musket, and now goes burning Chateaus, passing resolutions and 
haranguing under roof and sky, may be said to have sprung; and, by 
lAibf Nature, must grow. To judge by the madness and diseasedness 
$oth;' bf itselfiand of the soil and element, it is in, one might expect the 
Crtipldifyian'd monstrosity would be extreme. ‘ ■ . , 

Jt^Iahy things too, especially all diseased things, grow by shoots and 
:fits ; ;The. first grand fit and shooting forth of Sansculottism whs that 
^of^aris', conquering its King; for Bailly’s figure of rhetoric was 
•flRbo-sad a reality. The King is conquered; going at large on his 

L . * 1 * _ . 1* 7 . 1 * . —if 5 


sAlaSAts^Ithqt natural flbat whatever lives- try to keep itself . living?' 
,i^qf|upqnVhi5 Majesty’s behaviour will soon ■ become 'exception^ 
pfepvaqd- s’d.Tbe.Second grand Fit of Sansculottism,. that. of. puttlni'- 
ihs&'&jdurah'ce; cannot he distant - 

Vfe-lf'-f.V. s-.< ' • tS 
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Necker, in the National Assembly, is making moan, as usual, about 
his Deficit: Barriers and Customhouses burnt; the Taxgatberer 
hunted, not hunting; his Majesty’s Exchequer all but empty. The 
remedy is a Loan of thirty millions; then, on still more enticing terms, 
a Loan of eighty millions: neither of which Loans, unhappily, will tire 
Stockjobbers venture to lend. The Stockjobber has no country', except 
his own black pool of Agio. 

And yet, in those day's, for men that have a country, what a glow 
of patriotism bums in many a heart; penetrating inwards to the 
very purse! So early as the 7th of August, a Don Patriotique, ‘Patriotic 
Gift of jewels to a considerable extent’, has been solemnly made by 
certain Parisian women ; and solemnly accepted with honourable men- 
tion. Whom forthwith all the world takes to imitating and emulating. 
Patriotic Gifts, always with some heroic eloquence, which the Presi- 
dent must answer and the Assembly listen to, flow in from far and 
near: in such number that the honourable mention can only be per- 
formed in ‘lists published at stated epochs’. Each gives what he can; 
the very cordwainers have behaved munificently; one landed pro- 
prietor gives a forest; fashionable society gives its shoe-buckles, takes 
cheerfully to shoe-ties. Unfortunate-females give what they ‘have 
amassed in loving’. 1 The smell of all cash, as Vespasian thought, is 
good. 

Beautiful, and yet inadequate! The Clergy must be ‘invited’ to melt 
their superfluous Church-plate, — in the Royal Mint. Nay finally, a 
Patriotic Contribution, of the forcible sort, has to be determined on/ 
though unwillingly: let the fourth part of your declared yearly 
revenue, for this once only, be paid down; so shall a National 
Assembly make the Constitution, undistractcd at least by insolvency. 
Their own wages, as settled on the 17th of August, are but Eighteen 
Francs a day, each man; but the Public Service must have sinews, 
must have money. To appease tire Deficit; not to ‘comblcr, or choke, 
the Deficit’, if you or mortal could! For withal, as Mirabeau was 
heard saying, ‘it is the Deficit that saves us’. 

Towards the end of August, our National Assembly in its constitu- 
tional labours has got so far as the question of Veto: shall Majesty 
have a Veto on the National Enactments; or not have a Vet6? What 
speeches were spoken, within doors and without; clear, and also 
passionate logic; imprecations, comminations; gone happily, for most 

1 Histoirc Parlementaire, H. 427. 
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^arr;xto;l2cnteT Through thte bracked- brain and uncracked lungs of 
'kS§ni^ms£f ,\^ ' Palais Royal febell&tfs. with Veto.’ Journalism is 
|busyjY®nce- rings with Veto. ‘I .'shall- never forget 5 , says Dumont, 
,'^tnyTgbing to' Paris, one of those days, with Mirabeau; and the crowd 
iioFpfcopleihre.found waiting for his carriage, about Le Jay the Book-; 
t^eferis shop.- They Sung themselves before him; conjuring him with 
Tears in their eyes not to suffer the Vet o A bsolu . They were in a frenzy : 
^•Monsieur le Comte, you are the People's fattier, you must save ms; 

defend us against those villains who are bringing back 
;. : :J)ispo’tism. If the King get this Veto, what is the use of National 
Assembly? We are slaves; all is done”.’ 1 Friends ij the sky fall, there 
jwiff'ihe catching of larks! Mirabeau, adds Dumont, was eminent on 
sac&bccasions: he answered vaguely, with a Patrician imperturb- 
.ahiiifyjhnd bound himself tonothing. - -. 

^’■jl^phtations go to the Hotel-de-Ville; anonymous Letters to Aris- 
I^Oq'aisiri the National Assembly, threatening that fifteen thousand, 
^sometimes that sixty thousand, ‘will march to illuminate you 5 : The 
bParis Districts are astir; Petitions signing: Saint-Hurage sets forth 
Qffom the Palais Royal with an escort of fifteen hundred individuals, 
fic£, petition -in person. Resolute, or seemingly so, is the tall shaggy 
^Marquis, is the Cafe de Foy: but resolute also is Commandant- 
funeral Lafayette. The streets are all beset by Patrols: Saint-Huruge 
’is stopped- at thoBarribre dcs Bom Homtnes; he may bellow like the 
fbullsfof ■ Bashan, but absolutely must return. The brethren, of the 
Palais Royal ‘circulate all night’, and make motions, under the open 
■.canopy; .all , Coffeehouses being shut. Nevertheless Lafayette and the 
■Towhhall do prevail; Saint-Huruge is thrown into prison ; F eta A bsohi 
^adjusts itself into Suspensive Veto, prohibition not for ever, but-for a: 
. term of time; and this doom’s-clamour will grow silent, as the others 
hayodone, ; 

So fa, has Consolidation prospered, though with difficulty; repress- 1 
log the Netlier Sansculottic world; and the Constitution shall be madei 
;With -difficulty,;' amid jubilee and scarcity; Patriotic Gifts, Rakers’?; 
queues; Abbe-Fauchet Harangues, with their Amen of platoon?, 
hinsfeliyf Sdpio-Americanus has deserved thanks from the National:, 
Yissemhiy' and France. They offer him stipends and emoluments, to.-'i 
^handsome eaientp all which stipends and emoluments he,- covetous off 
^fatrqtheff’ blessedness, than mere money, does, in his chivalrous .way-,. 
iWithqut;scruple f .refuse. ' 7 "£;/ 

'•'^■Sowcalrs airMtetbrau^ p;*s6. • • 
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To the Parisian common man, meanwhile, one thing remains incon- 
ceivable: that now when the Bastille is down, and French Liberty 
restoied, grain should continue so dear. Our Rights of Man are voted. 
Feudalism and all Tyranny abolished; yet behold we stand in queue) 
Is it Aristocrat forestalled; a Court still bent on intrigues? Something 
is rotten, somewhere. 

And yet, alas, what to do? Lafayette, with his Patrols, prohibits 
evetything, even complaint. Saint-Huruge and other heroes of the Veto 
he in durance. People’s-Friend Marat was seized; Printers of Patriotic 
Journals are fettered and forbidden; the very Hawkers cannot cry, 
till they get licence, and leaden badges; Blue National Guards ruth-' 
lessly dissipate all groups; scour, with Ie\elled bayonets, the Palais 
Royal itself. Pass, on your affairs, along the Rue Taranne, the Patrol, 
presenting his bayonet, cries, To the left l Turn into the Rue Saint- 
Benoit, he cries, To the right l A judicious Patriot (like Camille 
Desmoulins, in this instance) is driven, for quietness’ sake, to take 
the gutter. 1 

0 much-suffering people, our glorious Revolution is evaporating in 
tricolor ceremonies, and complimentary harangues! Of which latter, 
as Loustalot acridly calculates, ‘upwards of two thousand have been 
delivered within the last month, at the Townhall alone’. 1 And our 
mouths, unfilled with bread, are to be shut, under penalties? The 
Caricaturist promulgates his emblematic Tablature: Le PatroiiU- 
lotisme chassant le Patriotisme, Patriotism driven out by Patroilotism. 
Ruthless Patrols; long superfine harangues; and scanty ill-baked' 
loaves, more like baked Bath bricks, — which produce an effect on the 
intestines! Where will this end? In consolidation? 

CHAPTER II 

O RICHARD, 0 MY KING 

For, alas, neither is the Townhall itself without misgivings. The 
Nether Sansculottic world has been suppressed hitherto, but then the 
Upper Court-world! Symptoms there are that the CEil-de-Bamf is 
rallying. 

More than once in the Townhall Sanhedrim, often enough from 
those outspoken Bakers’-queues, has the wish uttered itself: 0 that 
our Restorer of French Liberty were here; 'that he could see with his 

1 R6volutions-de-Parfs Newspaper (ated in Histoire Parlemcntaire, ii 3 il). 
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own eyesj'not with tlie false eyes of Queens and Cabals, and bis "really 
'good Mirt: be enlightened I For falsehood still environs him) intriguing 
jDukcs tie Quiche, with Bodyguards; scouts of Bouille; a new Bight of 
" intriguers, now that the old is si awn, Vint else means this advent of 
.-tilt Regiment dc Fiaiidrc; entering Versailles, as we hear, on the 23 rd 
of September, with two pieces of cannon? Did not the Versailles 
National Guard do duty at die Chateau? Had they not Swiss, Hun- 
tired Swiss; Gordcs-du-Corps, Bodyguards so-called? Nay, it would 
' geem, the number of Bodyguards on duty has, by a manoeuvre, been 
doubled: the new relieving Battabon of them arrived at its time; but 
the old relieved one does not depart! 

Actually, there runs a whisper through the best-informed Upper- 
Circlcs, nr a nod still more portentous than whispering, of his 
Majesty's flying to Metz ; of a Bond (to stand by him therein), 
'which has been signed by Noblesse and Clergy, to the incredible 
amount of thirty, or even of sixty thousand. Lafayette coldly whis- 
pers it, and coldly asseverates it, to Count d’Estaing at the Dinner- 
table; and D’Estaing. one of the bravest, men, quakes to the core lest 
some lackey overhear it; and tumbles thoughtful, without sleep, all 
night . 3 'Regiment de Flandre, as we said, is clearly arrived. His 
A Majesty, they say, hesitates about sanctioning the Fourth of August: 
'makes -observations, of dulling tenor, on the very Rights of Man! 
Likewise, may not all persons, the Bakers’-queues themselves discern, 
v on .the streets of Paris, tire most astonishing number of Officers on 
furlough, Crosses of St. Louis, and sudi like? Some reckon 'from a 
thousand to twelve hundred*. Officers of all uniforms, nay one uniform, 
never before seen by eye: green faced with red! The tricolor cockade 
,is hot 'always visible: but what, in the name of Heaven, may these 
black cockades, whidt some wear, foreshadow? 

" } 7 Hunger -whets everything, especially Suspidon and Indignation. 
' Realties themselves, in this Paris, have grown unreal; preternatural. 
“Phantasms once more stalk through the brain of hungry France. 0 
ye laggards and dastards, cry shrill voices from the Queues, if ye had 
the hearts of men, ye would take your pikes and secondhand firelocks, 
7 !,3 d i°ok into It; not leave your wives and daughters to be starved, 
jmitedered and worse! — Peace, women! The heart of man is bitter anti 
heavy; Patriotism, driven out by Pstrollolism, knows not what to 
, tesdlve’on. 

} f ~ * 

- . 5 HrOuEJon de Retire dc At. d’Estainj i Li Reiac (in Histoirs Parbmcntgire, 
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► The truth is, the CEil-de-Bceuf has rallied; to a .certain* unknowr 
extent. A changed CEil-de-Bceuf; with Versailles National Guards, in 
their tricolor cockades, doing duty there; a Court all flaring with 
tricolor! Yet even to a tricolor Court men will rally. Ye loyal hearts, 
burnt-out Seigneurs, rally round your Queen! With wishes; which 
will produce hopes; which will produce attempts! 

For indeed self-preservation being such a law of Nature, what car 
a rallied Court do, but attempt and endeavour, or call it plot, — will; 
such wisdom and unwisdom as it has? They will fly, escorted, tc 
Metz, where brave Bouille. commands; they will raise the Royal 
Standard: the Bond-signatures shall become armed men. Were no! 
the King so languid! Their Bond, if at all sighed, must be signed 
without his privity. — Unhappy King, he has but one resolution: no! 
to have a civil war. For the rest, ‘he still hunts, having ceased lock- 
making; he still dozes, and digests; is clay in the bands of the potter 
111 will it fare with him, in a wo: Id where all is helping itself ; -where 
as has been written, ‘whosover is not hammer must be stithy’; ant 
‘the \ery hyssop on the wall grows there, in that chink, because tht 
whole Universe could not pi event its growing* ’ * 

But as for the coming up of this Regiment de Fiandre, may it nol 
be urged that there were Saint-Huruge Petitions, and continual meal 
mobs? Undebauched Soldiers, be theie plot, or only dim elements of i 
plot, are always good. Did not the Versailles Municipality (an o!c 
Ivlonaichic one, not yet refounded into a Democratic) instantly second 
the proposal? Nay the very Versailles National Guard, wearied witl 
continual .duty at the Chateau, did not object; only Draper Lecomtie 
who is now Major Lecointre, shook his head. — Yes, Friends, surely II 
was natural this Regiment de Fiandre should be sent for, since il 
could be got. It was natural that, at sight of military bandoleers, tht 
heart of the rallied CEil-de-Bceuf should revive; and Maids of Honour 
and gentlemen of honour, speak comfortable words to epaulettec 
defenders, and to one another. Natural also, and mere common 
civility, that the Bodyguards, a Regiment of Gentlemen, should invite 
their Fiandre brethren to a Dinner of welcome* — Such invitation, ir 
the last days of September, is given and accepted. 

Dinners are defined as ‘the ultimate act of communion’; men thal 
can have communion in nothing else, can sympathetically eat together 
can still rise into some glow of brotherhood over food and wine. Tht 
Dinner is fixed on, for Thursday the First of October; and ouglit tc 
have a fine effect. Further, as such Dinner may be rather extensive 
and even the Noncommissioned and the Common man be introduced 
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tri sec an3 to hear, could not his Majesty's Opera Apartment} which 
haslain quite silent ever since Kaiser Joseph was here, be obtained 
for the purpose 7 — The Hail of the Opera is granted; the Salon 
d'Hercuie shall be drawing-room. Not only the Officers of Flandrb, 
but of the Swiss, of the Hundred Swiss; nay of the Versailles National 
Guard, such of them as have any loyalty, shall feast; if will be a 
Repast like few. 

; And now suppose this Repast, the solid part of it, transacted; and 
die first bottle over. Suppose the customary loyal toasts drunk; the 
ffing’s health, the Queen’s with deafening viva ts;— that of the Nation 
‘omitted’, or even ‘rejected’. Suppose champagne flowing; with pot- 
valorous speech, with instrumental music; empty featherheads grow- 
ing ever the noisier, in their own emptiness, in each other’s noise. Her 
‘Majesty, who looks unusually sad to-night (his Majesty sitting dulled 
with die day's hunting) . is told that die sight of it would cheer her. 
Behold! She enters there, issuing from her State-rooms, like the Moon 
from clouds, diis fairest unhappy Queen of Hearts; royal Husband by 
her side, young Dauphin in her arms! She descends from the Boxes, 
amid splendour and’ acclaim; walks queenlike round the Tables; grace- 
fully escorted, gracefully nodding; her looks full of sorrow’, yet of 
gratitude and daring, with the hope of France on her mother-bosom! 
And now, the band striking up, 0 Richard, O mot i Roi, Pwiivtn 
t 1 abandonee (0 Richard, 0 my King, the world is all forsaking thee) 
—-could man do other than rise to height of pity, of loyal valour? 
Could featherheaded young ensigns do other than, by white Bourbon 
Cockades, handed them from fair fingers; by waving of swords, drawn 
to pledge the Queen’s health; by trampling of National Cockades: 
by scaling the Boxes, whence intrusive murmurs may come; by -vocif- 
eration, tripudiation, sound, fury and distraction, within doors and 
without,— testify what tempest-tost state of vacuity they are in? Till 
champagne and tripudiation do their work; and all lie silent, hori- 
zontal; passively slumbering with meed-of-battle dreams! — 

’A natural Repast; in ordinary times, a harmless one: now fatal, as 
that of Thyestes; as that of Job’s sons, when a strong wind smote the 
four Comers of their banquet-house! Poor ill-advised Marie-Antometle 
with a woman’s vehemence, not with a sovereign’s foresight! It was so 
natural, yet so um\i=e. Next day, in public speech of ceremony, her 
Majesty declares herself ‘delighted with the Thursday’. 

"/The heart of the CCil-de-Bmuf glows into hope; into daring, which 
is ’■premature. Rallied Maids of Honour, waited on by Abbes, sew 
‘white cockades’; distribute them, with words, with glances, to epau- 
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* letted youths; who, in return, may kiss, not without fervour,' the fair 
sewing fingers. Captains of horse and foot go swashing with ‘enormous 
white cockades’; nay one Versailles National Captain has mounted 
the like, so witching were the words and glances, and laid aside his 
tricoloi ! Well may Major Lecoinfre shake his head with a look of 
severity; and speak audible resentful words. But now a swashbuckler, 
with enormous white cockade, overhearing the Major, invites him 
insolently, once and tnen again elsewhere, to recant; and failing that, 
to duel. Which latter feat Major Lecointre declares that he will not 
perform, not at least by any known laws of fence; that he nevertheless 
will, according to mere law of Nature, by dirk and blade, ‘exterminate’ 
any ‘vile gladiator’ who may insult him or the Nation; — wheieupon 
(for the Major is actually drawing his implement) 'they are parted’, 
and no weasands slit. 1 


CHAPTER in 
BLACK COCKADES 

But fancy what effect this Thyestes Repast, and trampling on the 
National Cockade, must have had m the Salle des Mentis; in the 
famishing Bakers’-queues at Paris! Nay, such Thyestes Repasts, it 
would seem, continue. Flandre has given its Counter-Dinner to the 
Swiss and Hundred Swiss, then on Saturday there has been another. 

Yes, here with us is famine ; but yonder at Versailles is food, enough 
and to spare! Patriotism stands in queue, shivering hungerstruck', 
insulted by Patrollotism ; while bloodyminded Aristocrats, heated with 
excess of high living, trample on the National Cockade Can the 
atrocity be true? Nay, look: green uniforms faced with red; black 
cockades, — the colour of Night! Are we to have military onfall; and 
death also by starvation? For behold the Corbeil Cornboat, which 
used to come twice-a-dav, with its Plaster-of-Paris meal, now comes 
only once. And the Townhall is deaf; and the men are laggard and 
dastardl — At the Caf6 de Foy, this Saturday evening, a new thing is 
seen, not the last of its kind- a w-oman engaged in public speaking. 
Her poor man, she says, was put to silence by his District; their 
Presidents and Officials would not let him speak. Wherefore she here 
with her shrill tongue will speak; denouncing, while her breath en- 
dures, the Corbeil Boat, the Plaster-of-Paris bread, sacrilegious Opcra- 

1 Moniteur (in Hisloire Parlementaire, ni 59) ; Deux Amis, 111. 12S-41; Campan, 
11 70-81; S.c . S.c. 
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dinner?, green uniforms, Pirate Aristocrats, and those Mack cockades 
of theirs! — • 

Truly, it is time for the black cockades at least to vanish. Them 
Patrollotism Itself Mill not protect. Nay, sharp-tempered ‘M. Tassin’, 
at the Ttiileries parade on Sunday morning, forgets all National 
military rule; starts from the ranks, wrenches down one black cockade 
which is swashing ominous there, and tramples it fiercely into the soil 
of France. Patrollotism itself is not without suppressed fury. Also the 
Districts begin to stir; the voice of President Danton reverberates in 
the Cordeliers: People’s-Friend Marat has flown to Versailles and 
back again; — swart bird, not of the halcyon kind. 1 

And so Patriot meets promenading Patriot, this Sunday; and sees 
his own grim care reflected on the face of another. Groups, in spite of 
Patrollotism, which is not so alert as usual, fluctuate deliberative; 
groups on the Bridges, on the Quais, at the patriotic Cafes. And ever 
as any black cod: ad e may emerge, rises the many-voiced growl and 
bark: .-1 has, Down! All black cockades are ruthlessly plucked off: 
one individual picks his up again; kisses it. attempts to refix it; but 
a 'hundred canes start into the air’, and he desists. Still worse went 
it with another individual: doomed, by extempore Plcbiscitum, to the 
Lanterne; saved, with difficulty, by some active Corps-dc-Gardc . — 
Lafayette sees signs of an effervescence, which he doubles his Patrols, 
doubles lus diligence, to prevent. So passes Sunday, the 4th of 
October 1789. 

Sullen is the male heart, repressed by Patrollotism; vehement is the 
female, irrepressible. The public-speaking woman at the I’alais Royal 
was not lire only speaking one: — Men know not. what the pantry is, 
when it grows empty; only house-mothers know. 0 women, wives of 
men that will only calculate and not act! Patrollotism is strong; but 
Death, by starvation and military onfall, is stronger. Patrollotism 
represses male Patriotism: but female Patriotism? Will Guards named 
National thrust their bayonets into the bosoms of women? Such 
thought, or rather such dim unshaped raw material of a thought, 
ferments universally under the female night-cap; and, by earliest 
daybreak, on slight hint, will explode. 

1 CnmiSe’s Newspaper, Revolutions dc Paris ct de Brabant (in Histaire Par 
‘ Icmtalnire, iiL scS). 
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' CHAPTER iy 

TUB ME NADS 


If Voltaire once in splenetic humour, asked his countrymen; 
‘But you, Gualchcs, what have you invented?’ they can how answer: ,. 

> The Art of Insurrection. It was an art needed in these last singular ^ 
times’ an art for which the French nature, so full of vehemence, so 
free from depth, was perhaps of all others the fittest. 

Accordingly, to what a height, one may well say of perfection, has- 
this branch of human industry been carried by France, within the 
last half-century! Insurrection, which, Lafayette thought, might be 
'‘the most sacred of duties’, ranks now, for the French people, among 
the duties which they can perform. Other mobs are dull masses; which . 
roll onwards with a dull fierce tenacity, a dull fierce heat, but emit 
no light-flashes of genius as they go. The French mob, again, is among 
the liveliest phenomena of our world. So rapid, audacious; so clear- 
sighted, inventive, piompt to seize the moment; instinct with life to . 
its finger-ends! That talent, were there no other, of spontaneously 
standing in queue, distinguishes, as we said, the French People from . 
all Peoples, ancient and modern. t 

Let the reader confess too that, taking one thing with another, 
perhaps few terrestrial Appearances are better worth considering than 
mobs. Your mob is a genuine outburst of Nature; issuing from, or com- 
municating with, the deepest deep of Nature. When so much goes ' 
grinning and grimacing as a lifeless Formality, and under the stiff ; 
buckram no heart can be felt beating, here once more, if nowhere else, 
is a Sincerity and Reality. Shudder at it; or even shriek over it, if 
thou must; nevertheless consider it. Such a Complex of human Forces 
and Individualities hurled forth, in their transcendental mood, to act 
and react, on circumstances and on one another; to work out what it 
is in them to work. Tiie thing they will do is known to no man; least 
Of all to themselves. It is the infiammablest immeasurable Fire-work, 
generating, consuming itself. With what phases, to what extent, with 
What results it will burn off, Philosophy and Perspicacity conjecture 
in vain. 

‘Man’, as has been mitten, 'is for ever interesting to roan; nay 
properly there is nothing else interesting’. In which light also, may 
' we not discern why most Battles have become so wearisome? Battles,, 
in these ages, are transacted by mechanism; with the slightest possible 
development of human indiv iduality or spontaneity: men now even 




rob': 

^#d%llwFiin6th« } >V'anj^f«SaT''tnanneV.;%tttcs : eVer % sin^.>> 
H|irier f ^iineJ?wlieh ihfcy wereTTgbting Mobs, have'mostly- ceased to . 
^(^^fcblang -fttr* worth i«iclfBg.'bi or remembering; How many,’ 
w^^c^e?lti!o6dy Battles docs'-History strive to represent' or- eyed, 
m ; ajtiu|k v y-way. 4o sing; — and she would omit or carelessly sltir-over 
tii5;i)rfe insurrection of Women? ■ * . 

y’lTV'thcmght, or dim raw-material of a thought, was fermenting all 
jiigijfpunWcrSally in the female head, and might explode. In squalid 
garret, 1 oh Monday morning Maternity awakes, to hear children weep- 
ingfor bread. Maternity must forth to the streets, to the herb-markets 
and Takers’-queues ; meets there with hunger-stricken Maternity, sym- 
pathetic, exasperative. 0 we unhappy women! But, instead of Rakers’- 
qheues, why not to Aristocrats’ palaces, the root of the matter? Allans l 
Let us assemble. To the Hotel -dc-Ville; to Versailles; to the Lanterned 
ij Tft ohe. of the Guardhouses of the Quartier Saint-Eustache, ‘a young 
Woman' seizes a drum, — for how shall National Guards give fire on 
women, on a young woman? The young woman seizes the drum; sets 
forth, - beating it, ‘uttering cries relative to the dearth of grains’. De- 
scend, Q mothers; descend, ye Judiths, to food and revenge 1— All 
Women gather and go; crowds storm all stairs, force out all women: 
thF female Insurrectionary Force, according to Camille, resembles the 
English Naval one; there is a universal Tress of women’. Robust 
Lames of the Halle, slim Mantua-makers, assiduous, risen with the 
dawn ; ancient Virginity tripping to matins; the Housemaid, with early 
broom; all must go. Rouse ye, 0 women; the laggard men will not 
act;.’ they say, we ourselves may act! 

•p'And so, like sridwbreak from the mountains, for every staircase is 
urncUed brook, it storms; tumultuous, wild-shrilling, towards the 
IT 6iel - cl e - Vi I to. Tumultuous; with or without drum-music: for the 
Faubourg Saint- Antoine also has tucked up its gown; and with besom- 
, Staves, ’fire-irons, and even rusty pistols (void of ammunition), is 
flowing on. Sound of It flics, with a velocity of sound, to the utmost 
Barriers; - By seven- o’clock, on this raw October morning, fifth of the t 
■ tiffin th , theiTownliall wilt see wonders. Nay, as chance would have it,: 
M'tMe •jJarfjr.'are already there; clustering tumultuously round some 
'NatibnaTFatroh and a Baker who has been seized with short weights. 
>5b6^ : (aftfThere; ;knd have even lowered the rope of the Lanterhe. So. 
jjjialHhckdifmal.-pfcrsqns .have to smuggle forth the short-wd^feg- 
fBa^%bjkbacicd(X)rsj’ arid, even send ‘to all the Districts’ for .more 



V : ’tdn, thousand” of them lid all,rushing out to.searcluhto the root of the; 
Tmaftert Not unfrightful it must have been liidicro-terrific, and- most'- 
.; %jraanageable. Al'Siich hfiur the overwatched Three Hundred are not";, 
; 1 yet stirring; none-liut some Clerks, a company of National Guards;- 
.and M; de Gouvion, the Major-general. Gouvinn has' fought in America',, 
' for the cause of civil Liberty; a man of no inconsiderable heart, but 
, deficient. in. head! He is, for the moment, in his back apartment; as- ; 
b su aging Usher Mailiard, the Bastille-sergeant, who has come, as too 
many do, with Representations’. The assuagement is still incomplete. 

- , when our Judiths arrive. • . 

’• - The National Guards form on the outer stairs, with levelled bayob 

']* nets; the ten thousand Judiths press up, resistless; with obtestations,; 
'.’with outspread hands, — merely to speak to the Mayor; The rear forces! 
5 them; nay,- from male hands in the rear, stones already fly; the Na— 
• ’ tional Guard must do one of two things; sweep the Place de Greve. 
'with cannpn, or else open to right and left. They, open; the living 
deluge rushes in. Through all rooms and cabinets, upwards to the; 
'Topmost belfry: ravenous; seeking arms, seeking Mayors, seeking jus-' 
■iVticej-r-while, again, the better-dressed speak kindly to the Clerks;.. 
, .point out the misery of these poor women; also their ailments, same 
even of an interesting sort. 1 , ; 

‘ Poor M. de Gouvion is shiftless in this extremity; — a man shiftless, 

: perturbed; 'who will one day commit suicide. How happy for him that 
, Usher Mailiard the shifty was there, at the moment, though making, 
representations! Ply back, thou shifty Mailiard; seek the Bastille 
•' Company; and 0 return fast with it; above all, with thy own shifty : 
„ head!' For, behold, the Judiths can find no Mayor or Municipal ;- 
scarcely, in the topmost belfry, can they .find poor Abbe Lefevre the! 
Jjowder-distributor. Him, for want of a better, they , suspend there: 

' in the pale. morning light; over the top of all -Paris, which swims in 
one’s failing eyes:— a horrible end? Nay, the rope broke, as French' 
ropes', often -did; or else an Amazon cut it. Abbe Lefevre' falls, -some, 
twenty feet, rattling among the deads; and lives long years after,” 
though always with 'a ircmblcme.nl in the limbs’. 2 . ~ 

, And now doors fly under hatchets; the Judiths have broken the. 
Armory ; .have- seized guns 'and cannons, three money-bags, paper*' 
heaps; torches flare; in few minutes, our brave Hotel -de-Ville, which.; 
dates from the Fourth. Henry, will* with all that it holds,; be in flames!; 

, 1 Deux Amis, iu.-T4i-h6. b : . , - • , > ... - t 
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CHAPTER V 

USHER MAlXtVM) 

In flames, truly, — were it not that Usher Maillard, swift of foot, 
shifty of head, has returned! 

Maillard, of his own motion, — for Gouvion or the test would not 
even sanction him, — snatches a drum; descends the Porch-stairs, ran- 
tan, beating sharp, with loud rolls, his Rogue’s-march: To Versailles! 
Alims; a Versailles/ As men beat on kettle or warming-pan, when 
angry she-bees, or say, flying desperate wasps, are to be hived; and 
the desperate insects hear it, and cluster round it, — simply as round a 
guidance, where there was none: so now these Menads round shifty 
Halliard, Riding-Usher of the Chatelet. The axe pauses uplifted; Abbe 
Lefevre is left half-hanged: from the belfry downwards all vomits itself. 
What rub-a-dub is that? Stanislas Maillard, Bastillc-hcro, wall lead 
US to Versailles? Joy to thee, Maillard ; blessed art thou above Riding- 
UshcrsI Away, then, away! 

The seized cannon are yoked with seized cart-horses: brown -locked 
Demoiselle Thcroigne, with pike and helmet, sits there as gunneress, 
‘with haughty eye and serene fair countenance’; comparable, some 
think, to the Maid of Orleans, or even recalling ‘the idea of Pallas 
Athene’. 1 Maillard (for his drum still rolls) is, by heaven -rending ac- 
clamation, admitted General, Maillard hastens the languid march. 
Maillard, beating rhythmic, with sharp ran-tan, all along the Quais, 
leads forward, with difficulty, his Menadic host. Such a host — marched 
not in silence! The bargeman pauses on the River; all wagoners and 
coach-drivers fly; men peer from windows, — not women, lest they be 
pressed. Sight of sights: Bacchantes, in these ultimate Formalized 
Ages! Bronze Henri looks on, from his Pont-Neuf; the Monarchic 
Louvre, Mediccan Tuilerics see a day like none heretofore seen. 

And now Maillard has his Menads in the Champs Elysc.es (Fields 
Tartarean rather); and the Hotel-de-Ville has suffered comparatively 
nothing. Broken doors; an Abbe Lefevre, who shall never more dis- 
tribute powder; three sacks of money, most part of which (for Sans- 
t culottism. though famishing, is not without honour) shall be returned: - 
, this is all the damage. Great Maillard! A small nucleus of Order is 
round his drum, but his outskirts fluctuate like the mad Ocean: for 
Rascality male and female is flowing in on him, from the four winds: 
‘guidance there is none but in his single head and two drumsticks. 

1 Bcu t Anus, iti. 137, 2 Hist. Pari lii 310, 
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0 Mail, lard, v.hen, since War first was, had General of Force such a " i 
task before him, as thou this day? Walter the Penniless still touches* v 

1 the feeling heart: but then Walter had sanction; had space to turn in; ’ 
and also his Crusaders were of the male sew Thou, this day, disowned 
of Heaven and Earth, art General of Menads. Their inarticulate frenzy r 
thou must, on the spur of the instant, render into articulate words, 
into actions that are not frantic. Fad in it, this way or that 1 Pragmatical 
Officiality, with its penalties and law-books, waits before thee: Menads ’ 
storm behind. If such hewed off the melodious head of Orpheus, an’d < 
hurled it into the Peneus waters, what may they not make of thee, — ; 
thee rhythmic merely, with no music but a sheepskin drum 1 — Maillard ' 
did not fail. Remarkable Maillard, if fame were not an accident, and ‘ 
History a distillation of Rumour, how remarkable wert thou! 

On the Elysian Fields there is pause and fluctuation; but, for Mail- f 
lard, no return. He persuades his Menads, clamorous for arms and the 
Arsenal, that no arms are in the Arsenal; that an unarmed attitude, 
and petition to a National Assembly, will be the best* he hastily nomi- 
nates or sanctions generalesses, captains of tens and fifties: — and so, 
in loosest-flowing order, to the rhythm of some ‘eight drums’ {having ' 
laid aside his own), with the Bastille Volunteers bringing up his rear, 
once more takes the road. > 

Chaillot, which will promptly yield baked loaves, is not plundered; 
nor - are the Sevres Potteries broken. The old arches of Se\ res Bridge 
echo under Menadic feet; Seine River gushes on with his perpetual - 
murmur; and Paris flings after us the boom of tocsin and alarm-drum/ 
— inaudible, for the present, amid shrill-sounding hosts, and tbe splash 
of rainy weather. To Meudon, to Saint-Cloud, on both hands, the 
report of them is gone abroad , and hearths, this evening, will have a 
topic. The press of women still continues, for it is the cause of all \ 
Eve’s Daughters, mothers that are, or that ought to be. No carriage- ‘ 
lady, were it with never such hysterics, but must dismount, in the 
mud roads, in her silk shoes, and walk. 1 In this manner, amid wild * 
October weather, they, a wild unwinged stork-flight, through the aston- 1 
ished country wend their way. Travellers of all sorts they stop; espe- 
cially travellers or couriers from Paris. Deputy Lechapelier, in his 
elegant vesture, from his elegant vehicle, looks forth amazed through 
his spectacles, apprehensive for life; — states eagerly that he is Patriot- 
Deputy Lechapelier, and even Old-President Lechapelier, who pre- 
sided on the Night of Pentecost, and is original member of the Breton 

1 Dcuv Amis, iii. ijg 
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Clab" Thereupon Vises huge shout d Vive Lcc/mpdicr, and several 
arrae'd .persons spring up behind and before to escort Mm’. 1 

>» " v'* ^ 

. Nevertheless, news, dispatches from Lafayette, or Vague r>ohe of 
rumo\ir/ha\e pierced through, by side roads. In the National As- 
sem'bly. yhile all is busy discussing the order of the day, regi citing 
that there should be An Li -national Repasts in Opera-Halls 4 , that his 
Majesty should still hesitate about accepting the Rights of Man, and 
hang conditions and peradventures on them,— Mrrabeau steps up Ur 
the President, experienced Mounitr as it chanced to be, and sutiap 
lates, in bass under-tone: ‘Mounter, Paris marchc sur nous (Paris is 
marching cm us)’, — 'May be (Jr n’nt sais fieri) V - — ‘Believe it, or 
dbebUeve it, that is rot my concern , but Paris I ray, is marching on 
us. Fall suddenly unwell; go over to the Chilean; tell them this* 
There is not a moment to lose’. — 'Paris marchme on us 5 ’ responds 
Afounier, with an atrebihar accent: ‘Well, so much the better! We 
shall the sooner be a Republic’. Mira beau quits him, as one quits an 
experienced President getting bhndfold into deep waters; and the 
order of the day continues as before. 

Yes, Paris is maiching on us, and more than the women of Paris! 
Scarcely was Maillnrd gone, when M de Gouvion’s message to all 
ti;e Districts, and such tocsin and drumming of the genlralc, began to 
jake effect. Armed National Guards from every District, especially 
the Grenadiers of the Centre, who are our old Gardes Franpiises, 
arrive, In quick sequence, on the Place de Greve. An ‘immense people’ 
is there; Snint-Antoine, with pike and rusty firelock, is all crowding 
thiCher, be it welcome or unwelcome The Centre Grenadiers are re- 
ceived with cheering ‘It is not dseers that we want’, answer they 
gloomily: ‘the Nation has been insulted; to arms, and come with us 
for orders!* Ha, sits the wind jo? Patriotism and Patrolloifern are 
now,' one/ 

The Three Hundred have assembled, ‘all the Committees are in' 
activity’ ; Lafayette Is dictating dispatches for Versailles, when a Depu- 
tation of the Centre Grenadiers introduces itself to him The Deputa- 
tion makes military obeisance; and tints speaks, not without a kind 
of thought in it: 'Mon GCncral, we ate deputed by the Six Companies 
nx Grenadiers We do not think you a traitor, but we think the Gov- 
, eminent betrays you; it is time that tins end. We cannot turn ohr 
i bayonets against women crying to us for bread. The people' are miser- 
,ydde, 4 he source of (he mischief is at Versailles: we must go seek the 

- ( \Xh.ft A tits, it. 177; Dsctionnsire ties Homines Rlarquans, ii. 379 
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' King, and bring: him to Paris ■‘We must exterminate ( cxtermincr ) the 
Rcgimcnt dc Plandre and the Gnrdcs-du Corps, who have dared to- 
trample on the National Cockade. If the Bang be too weak to wear his 
crown, let him lay it down. You will crown his Son, you will name a 
Council of Regency and all will go better’. 1 - 'Reproachful astonish- 
ment paints itself on the face of Lafayette; speaks itself from his 
eloquent chivalrous lips: in vain. ‘My General, we would shed the 
last drop of our blood for you; but the root of the mischief is, at Ver- 
sailles; we must go and bring the King to Paris; all the people wish 
it, tout le pcuple le vcut’. 1 

My General descends' to the outer staircase; and harangues; once 
more in vain. ‘To Versailles! To Versailles 1’ Mayor Badly, sent for. 
through floods of Sansculottism, attempts academic oratory from his 1 
gilt state-coach; realizes nothing but infinite hoarse cries of: ‘Bread I 
„ To Versailles! ’ — and gladly shrinks within doors. Lafayette mounts 
the white charger; and again haiangues, and reharangues: with elo- 
quence, with firmness, indignant demonstration : with all things but 
persuasion. ‘To Versailles! To Versailles! ’ So lasts it, hour after hour; 
— foi the space of half a day. - * , , 

Thegreat Scipio-Americanus can do nothing; not so much as escape. 
‘M or bleu, won Gineral’, cry the Grenadiers serrying their ranks as 
the white charger makes a motion that way, ‘you will not leave us, 
you will abide with us 1 ’ A perilous juncture: Mayor Bailly and the 
Municipals sit quaking within doors; my General is prisoner without: 
the Place de Greve, with its thirty thousand Regulars, its whole irreg- 
ular Saint-Antoine and Saint-Marceau, is one minatory mass of clear 
or msty steel; all hearts set, with a moody fixedness, on one object 
Moody, fixed are all hearts' trahquil is no heart, — if if be not that of 
the white charger, who paws there, with arched neck, composedly 
champing his bit; as if no World, with its Dynasties and Eras, were 
now rushing down. The drizzlv day bends westward; the cry is still: 
‘To Versailles!’ 

Nay now, borne from afar, come quite sinister cries; hoarse, rever- - 
berating in longdrawn hollow murmurs, with syllables too like those 
of ‘ Lanternd ’ Or else, irregular Sansculottism may be marching off, 
of itself; with pikes, nay with cannon. The inflexible Scipio does at 
length, by aide-de-camp, ask of the Municipals: Whether or not he 
may go? A Letter ishanded out to him, over armed heads; sixty tbou- 
, sand faces flash fixedly on bis, there is stillness and no bosom breathes,- 
till he have read. By Heaven, he grows suddenly palel Do the Munid- 
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pals permit? ‘Permit and even order’, — since he can no other. Clangour 
of approval rends the welkin. To your ranks, then; let Us march! 

It is, as we compute, towards tliree in the afternoon. Indignant 
National Guards may dine for once from their haversack: dined or 
undated, they march with one heart. Paris flings up her Windows, claps 
hands, as the Avengers, with their shrilling drums and sbalms tramp 
by; she will then sit pensive, apprehensive, and pass rather a sleepless 
night , 1 On the white charger, Lafayette, in the slowest possible mam 
ner, going and coming, and eloquently haranguing aiming the ranks, 
rolls onward with his thirty thousand. Saint-Antoine, with pike and 
cannon, has preceded him ; a mixed multitude, of all and of no arms, 
hovers on his flanks and skirts; the country once more pauses agepe: 
Pari: marc he. sur nous. 


CHAPTER VI 

TO Yr.RSAnJ.ES 

For, indeed, about this same moment, Maillard has halted his 
draggled Mcnaci's on the fast Mu-fop ; and now Fer&n'ffes, and (he 
Chateau of Versailles, and far and wide the inheritance of Royalty- 
opens to the wondering eye. From far on the right, over Marly and 
Saint-Germains-en-Laye: round towards Rambouillet, on the left: 
beautiful all; softly embosomed; as if in Kidness, in the dim moist 
weather! And near before us is Versailles, New and Old; with that 
broad frondent Avenue dc Versailles between, — st^tely-frcmdent, 
broad, three hundred feet as men reckon, with its four Rows of Elms; 
and then the Chateau dc Versailles, ending in royal Parks and Pleas- 
ances, gleaming lakelets, arbours, Labyrinths, the M&nagenc, and 
Great and Little Trianon. High-towered dwellings, leafy pleasant 
places; where the gods of this lower world abide: whence, nevertheless, 
black Care cannot be excluded; whither Menadic Hun&er is even now 
advancing, armed with pike-thyrsi i 

Yes, yonder, Mesdames, where our straight frondent Avenue, joined, 
' as you note, by Two frondent brother Avenues from this hand and 
’ from that, spreads out into Place Royal and Palace Forecourt; yonder 
'is the Salles des Menus. Yonder an august Assembly sits regenerating 
, France. Forecourt, Grand Court, Court of Marble, Court narrowing 
‘into Court you may discern next, or fancy: on the extreme verge of 
\ which that glass-dome, visibly glittering like a star <>f hope, is the 

A Xteux Amlt. fit. r&i 






j^th' s : p,mfis<dle^i&6if»ne:afi'cl all .show'bfljwar^b^/piit.ib.the ie&r?'j? ; 
l^sufimission ...beseems ’-.-petitioners . of, - ‘'a . NatipnaL Assembly'; • we’- are y 


i^punfenahte, 1 biding our sorrow’s; and even to sing? Sorrow,- pitied:bf;S 
ytbei.Heavens, is bat'efu],' suspicious, to the Earlh.—rSo Counsels shifty!*?. 
. MaiUard; haranguing bis Menads, on -the heights hear Versailles.* 
?v<",lGunning -.Maillard’s dispositions are obeyed. The .draggled 'Insiir-; ;. 
retionists advance' up the Avenue, ‘in three columns’, among" the four ', ; 
''Elm-rows; ‘singing Henri Qieatrc’, with -what, melody they, can; "and !•' 
:-shoutihg Vive. le Rot. Versailles, though the Elm-rows are’ dripping ,v 
wet; .crowds from both sides, with ‘Vivent nos Pansiennes, Our Paris yg 
.■Ones' for Aver 1’- ‘' r 'y •, * 

.-''Prickers, scouts have been out towards Paris, as tbe rumour, deep- r;, 
‘ened: whereby liis Majesty, gone to shoot in the Woods of Meudoh, , ' 
ihas been happily discovered, and got home; and the gencro!e.atid <" 
tocsin seta-sounding. The Bodyguards are already drawn up in front 
,:,of the, Palace Grates; and look down the Avenue de Versailles; sulky, - 
dn wet-buckskins; Flandre too is there, repentant of tbe Opera-Repast;- A 
’"Also Dragoons dismounted are there. Finally Major Lecoiritre, 'arid .j ■ 
; what. he can gather of the Versailles. National Guard; — though, it is ! ' 
-■to be observed; our Colonel, that same sleepless Count d’Estaing, giv- j 
\ing neither order rioir ammunition, has vanished most improperly; - oneA 
;4nppdsesj into the £Eil-de-Bceuf, Red-coated Swiss stand within the'.'*; 
‘^.Grates, under arms. There likewise, in their inner room, ‘all tbe,:-', 
ministers’,’ _ -Saint-Priest, Lamentation Pompignan and the rest, are," ' 
'•assethbled with M. Necker: they sit with him there; blank, -expecting; 
-%ha£ the hour , will bring. ’ 


. ^President Mourner,. though he answered Mirabeau with a tant mimic, i 
hnd-affected to slight the matter, had his own forebodings. Surely, fore 
■•these-f our .weary hours he has reclined not on roses! The order ofthe’d 
ffay is ’getting- forward:-a Deputation to his Majesty seems property 
..that it might please him to grant ‘Acceptance pure and simple’ to : ihose'£ 
V Constitution- Articles of. ours; the-. ‘.mixed qualified AcccptanceV With'.y 
y'ats perad ventures, is- satisfactory to, neither gods nor men. - ■> 
*<''ySb-.-much' is clear. And yet there , is move, which no. man speaks ,’;, l 
--which all men now'Naguely-understahd./Disquietude, absence of rhihd-.; 
y Scc-Hist. Pari, iiu ;Orr'i;; -Deux . Amis;’'iiii-f66r77j'&c. ‘ 
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blingy inuilled by walls; which testifies that the hour is Cornel ;Rushingv 
ah<f 'crushing one hears now; then enter Usher MaQliird, with a Befiu- 
taUbnof Fifteen muddy dripping Women, — havmg, 'by-incrWible' ip-’; 
dostry. and aid of all the macers; persuaded, the rest to wait out of . 
.doors. National Assembly shall now, therefore, lotik its august’-task-.:-' 
directly in the face: regenerative Constitutionalism has, an unregen*:'; 
Crate Sansculotfism bodily in front of it; crying, ‘Bread* Bread!’ e ^ 

. Shifty Maillard, translating frenzy into articulation ; repressive with I 
the one hand, expostulative with the other, does his best; and really, 
though not bred to public speaking, manages rather well: —In the!; ; 
.present dreadful rarity of grains, a Deputation of Female Citizens has, ; 
as the august Assembly can discern, come out from Paris to petition. 
Plots of Aristocrats arc too evident in the matter; for example,- one' 
miller has been bribed ‘by a bank-note of 200 livres’ not to grind, — 

- name unknown to the Usher, but fact provable, at least indubitable, 
.Further, it seems, the National Cockade has been trampled on also' ■' 
. there arc Black Cockades, or were. All which things wfll not an august 
National Assembly, the hope of France, take into its wise immediate", 
consideration? ' , 


■ And Monadic Hunger, irrepressible, crying ‘Black Cockades’, cry- , 
ing ‘Bread, bread', adds, after such fashion: Will it not? — Yes, hies- , 
,'sieurs, if a Deputation to his Majesty, for the ‘Acceptance pure and : 
.simple’, seemed proper,— how much more now, for ‘the afflicting' 
situation of Paris'; for the calming of tins effervescence! President 1 ; 

- Mounier, with a speedy Deputation, among whom we notice the re-..;.; 
spec table figure of Doctor Guillotin, gets himself forthwith on march;.; , 

. Vice-President sliall continue the order of the day; Usher Maillard" , : v 
. shall stay by him to repress the women. It is four o’clock, of the misery 
ablest afternoon, when Mounicr steps out. . ' 

0 experienced Mounier, what an afternoon; the last of thy political, ,;)' 
existence! Better had it been to ‘fall suddenly unwell’, while ltlyfes 0 ? 
;> yet; time.. For, behold, the Esplanade, over all its spacious' exp'ansdjfey’ 
: is covered with groups of squalid dripping Women; of lanldiaired ^ald'jij; 
,;^I|ascality, armed with axes, rusty pikes, old muskets, ironShod .'ctvpY ; ; 

which end in knives or sword-blades, a: kind pf: estem-^ 
v'pdrp'billhopk) fpoking nothing but hungry revolt. The’, rain pOiiri§ p. 
q-Gardes^du-Cprps go caracoling through the groups ‘amMMssestp;iixi«j,t 
.‘liatlpg aiidpgitatin'g. wliat is but dispersed here to re^ltVth^C;.’vV^>j 



'r%l"'%^n.m®era'ble squalid w^ctr. beleaguer., Uie ; Pteswerit;arifl 'Depute- ■ 
v.'j$|tibn; insistKin^going- wjthbim; -hasmbt- his -Majesty himself, looking . 
>: :> A ■' ‘f Awn the window'. -serit out, to ask; What we wanted?, .‘Bread, arid sfteech 


Twelve, women are clamorously added to ’the 'Deputation ;• and march' 
' V?T:.with’ it, across <the Esplanade ;; through dissipated groups, caracoling’ 


\j)' , ’ , Bqdyguards find the pouring- rain. ' " ‘, f -. 

\hv,P.r&ldeht Mounicr, unexpectedly augmented by. Twelve women;. 
v ; •: copiottsly escorted by Hunger arid Rascality, is himself .mistaken for' 
group: himself and his Women are dispersed by caracolers; rally 
? ,i? again .-with- difficulty, among the mud. 1 Finally the Grates are opened;-. 
;C the' Deputation gets. access; with the Twelve women too in it; of which’ 
> , '. latter,, Five shall even see the face of his Majesty. Let wet Menadlsm, 

: ' ,‘in.the. besti spirits it can, expect their return. ‘ ; 


■ CHAPTER VII ‘. 

k j L , ’’ ’ , ' AT VERSAILLES ' ‘ •' ’ \J'. 

V '• v .But already Pallas Athene (in the shape of Demoiselle Theroigne)- 
' .is busy with Flandre and the dismounted Dragoons. She, and such — 
. women as are fittest, go through the ranks; speak with an earnest.; 
jocosity; clasp rough troopers to their patriot bosom, crush- down 
.spontoons and musketoons with soft arms: can a man, that were ; 
■skworthy-bf the name of man, attack famishing patriot women? *; -J, 
? , One reads that Theroigne had bags of money, which she distributed.,; : 
:* '• over Flandre: — furnished by whom? Alas, with money-bags one seldom • 

. ,.,'sits oh insurrectionary cannon. Calumnious Royalisml Theroigne had 
'.only - the limited earnings, of her profession of unfortunate-female; ; 
: money she had not, but brown locks, the figure of a Heathen Goddess 
‘/■land.ari eloquent tongue and heart, 

. Meanwhile, Saint-Antoine in groups and troops, is continually' nr-,’-, 
driving; wetted, sulky; with pikes and impromptu billhooks: driven,;, 
thus far By. popular fixed idea. So many hirsute figures driven hither, 
in that manner; figures that have come to do they know' not what; 

; figures that: have come to see it done! Distinguished among all figures,, .; 
.. who is ibis; of gaunt, stature, with leaden breastplate, though -.a small .< 
^ bne; 1 ,” bushy in red grizzled' locks; nay, with long tile-beard? litis 

- iMounicr. Exposi jiistificalif (cited irijDcur Amis, Hi. 1B5). > , - ■ ;f 

; " .- s £>ee Weber, ii., 183-2^1. - , 
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Jotff&m, unjust dealer in males: a dealer no longer, "but a Painter's 
Mode!', placing truant this day. From the necessities of Arc comes Ins 
long file-!; card; whence his leaden breastplate {unless indeed he were 
some Hawker licensed by leaden badge) may bare come, — will per- 
haps remain for ever an Historical Problem. Another Saul among the 
people we discern: ‘Fire Adam, Father Adam’, as the groups name 
him: ,to us better known as bull-voiced Marquis Saint-Huroge; hero 
< of ’the Veto; a man that has bad losses, and deserved them. The tall 
Marquis, emitted some days ago from limbo, looks peripatetically On 
this scene from under bis umbrella, not without interest. All which 
persons and things, hurled together as we see: Pallas Athene, busy 
with Flandre: patriotic Versailles National Guards, short of ammuni- 
tion, and deserted by D’Eslaing their Colonel, and Commanded by 
-lecoinne their Major; then caracoling Bodyguards, sour, dispirited, 
with their buckskins wet; and finally this flowing sea of indignant 
Squalor, — may they not give rise to occurrences? 

Behold, however, the Twelve She-deputies return from the Chateau. 
Without President Mounier, indeed: but radiant with joy, shouting 
'Life (0 the King and ids House'. Apparently the uews are good, Mcs- 
dames' 1 News of the best! Five of us were admitted to the internal 
splendours, to the Royal Presence. This slim damsel. 'Louis on Chabray. 
worker in sculpture, aged only seventeen’, as being of the best looks 
and address, her we appointed speaker. On whom, and indeed on all 
of us, his Majesty looked nothing but graciousness. Nay, when Louisan, 
addressing him, was like to faint, he took her in his royal arms ; and 
said gallantly, ‘It was well worth while (Eilc a; vahtt bicn la peine}’... 
Consider, 0 Women, what a King! His words wore of comfort, and 
Oval only; there shall be provision sent to Paris, if provision is in the 
world; grains shall circulate free as air; millers shall grind, or do 
worse, while their millstones endure: and nothing be left wrong which 
a Restorer of French Liberty can right. 

" Good news these: but, to wet Monads, all-too incredible! There 
seems no proof, then? Words ei comfort, — they are words only: which’ 
will feed nothing. 0 miserable People, betrayed by Aristocrats, who" 
corrupt thy very' messengers! In bis royal arms, Mademoiselle Louison? 
„ In his arms? Thou shameless mint, worthy of a name — that shall be 
pamcless 1 Yes, thy skin is soft: outs is rough with hardship; and well 
^wetted, waiting here in the rain. No children hast thou hungry at 
- homey only alabaster dolls, that weep not! The traitress! To the Lan- 
_ terne!— And so poor I.ouhon Chabray, no asseveration or shrieks 
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.l^^r6und;berjri'eck'/and';|unbujid-!Ajri4?ons^aX;'&cli' : eny* js about to’perisHj 
V. :so,“Wheri iwo' Bodyguards - gallop Tip, .’indignantly 'dissipating; ‘and; 

;ife4ie her.^Tbe miscfOdited Twelve hasten back- to -the Chateau, for? 
T.an, r answer m writing’.-- .. V. ’.'••• ', f.;, 

' ; -Nay, bbhold, a new flight, of Monads; with ‘M.-Brunout Bastille 
Volunteer’,;. as- irUpressed-commandant, at the head, of it. These' also' 
,', 'will advance _to the Grate of the Grand Court, and see what is toward;’ 
1 ! , Human patience, in rvet, buckskins, has its limits. Bodyguard Lieu* 
■; tenant M..de'Savohniferes for one moment lets his temper, long pro- 
yoked, long pent, give way. He not only dissipates these latter Menads; 

■ but Caracoles and cuts, or indignantly flourishes, at M.-Brunout, the 
' ,.impressed : commandant; and, finding great relief in it, even chases 
him; Brunout flying nimbly, though in a pirouette manner, and now 
with sword also drawn. At which sight of wrath and victory, two other 
Bodyguards (for wrath is contagious, and to pent Bodyguards is so; 
solacing) do likewise give way; give chase, with brandished sabre, 

- 'and in iheair make horrid circles, So that poor Brunout has nothing 
‘ "for.it but to retreat with accelerated nimbleness, through rank after. 


, - rank; Parthian-like, fencing as be flies; above all, shouting lustily, 
fpn nous faissc assasshicr, They arc getting us assassinated! ’ , 
l*\" :Shamefuli -Three' against one! Growls come from the Lccointrian 
; • lankspbellowings, —lastly shots. Savonnhres’ arm is raised to strike:' 
' the bullet of. a Lccointrian musket shatters it; the brandished sabre 
V „ jingles down harmless. Brunout has escaped, this duel well ended: 
;v-shut the wild howl of war is everywhere beginning to pipe! * _.‘: : 
■ The Amazons recoil; Saint-Antoine has its cannon pointed (full 
grapeshot) ; thrice applies the lit flambeau; which thrice refusesTo, 
, catch;— the. touchholes are so wetted; and voices cry: ‘Arretcz, il n’est. 


r '-fas temps, encore, Stop; it is not yet time!’ 1 Messieurs of the Garde- 
- . -du-Corps, ye had orders not to fire;, .nevertheless two of you limp 
'dismounted, and one war-horse lies slain. Were it not well to draw 
. back out of shot-range; finally to file off, — into tire interior? If in so- 
>. Tiling off, there did a musketoon or two discharge itself, at these armed 
shopkeepers, -hooting and crowing, could man-wonder? Draggled ate 
■■-your white cockades of an enormous size; would to Heaven they were; 
'• -got exchanged for tricolor ones! Your buckskins are wet, your hearts 
'•fheayy. Go, -and -return nott, •-> , • ' •- ~ 

hVj.'The Bodyguards file off,, as ; we hipt; giving and receiving shots-; •' 
drawng nO life-blood ; leaving boundless ’indignation. Some three times; 

,* Dcur, Aous,lu.T92-sot, , , ,*f', * v,.. y 
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In.fhe'tiifckcntntr dusk, a glimpse of them is seen, at this or the other 
Ponalrsaluted always with execrations, with the wftew of lead, let 
hut a Bodyguard show face, he fs hunted ey Rascality', — for instance, 
poordM. de Moucheton of the Scbt&i Company’, owner of the slain 
yrar-horse; and has to be smuggled off by Versailles Captains. Or 
rusty firelocks belch after him, shivering asunder his — hat. In the end, 
by superior Order, the Bodyguards, all but the few on immediate duty, 
disappear; or as it were abscond; and inarch, under cloud of night, 
to Kamboufllet. 1 

, We remark also that the Versaiilese have now got ammunition: all 
afternoon, the official Person could find none; till, in these so critical 
moments, a patriotic Sub-lieutenant set a pistol to his car, and would 
thank him to find some, — which he thereupon succeeded in doing, 
likewise that Flandre. disarmed by Pallas Athene, says openly, it 
will not fight with citizens; and for token of peace has exchanged 
cartridges with the Versaiilese. 

Sansculottistn is now among mere friends; and can ‘circulate fredy’, 
indignant at Bodyguards: — complaining also considerably of hunger. 

CHAPTER VIII 

> TIIE EQUAE DIET 

But why lingers Mounicr; returns not with his Deputation? It is 
six, it is seven o’clock; and still no Mourner, no Acceptance pure and 
simple. 

And, behold, the dripping Menads, not now in deputation but in 
mass, have penetrated into the Assembly: to the shamefuliest inter- 
ruption of public speaking and order of the day. Neither Kuiilard nor 
Vice-President can restrain them, except within wide limits, not even, 
except for minutes, can the lion-voice of Mirabeau, though they ap- 
plaud it* but ever and anon they break in upon the regeneration of 
France with cries of: ‘Bread; not so much discoursing! Du pain; pas 
tant dc longs discourse — So insensible were these poor creatures to 
bursts of parliamentary eloquence! 

One loams also that the royal carnages ate getting yoked, as if 
for Metz. Carriages, royal or not, have \ erily showed themselves at 
the back Gates. They even produced, or quoted, a written order from 
our Versailles Municipality, — which is a Monarchic not a Democratic 

1 'Weber, abi svfra. 
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one. However, Versailles Patrols drove them in again; as the vigilant 
Lecointre had strictly charged them to do. 

' A busy roan, truly, is Major Lecointre, in these hours. For Colonel 
d’Estaing loiters invisible in the CEil-de-Bocuf , invisible, or still more 
questionably visible for instants: then also a too loyal Municipality 
tequires supervision: no order, civil or military, taken about any of 
these thousand things’ Lccointie is at the Versailles Tovmhall: he is 
at the Grate of the Grand Court; communing frith Swiss and Body- 
guards He is in the ranks of Flandrc; he is here, he is there: studious 
to prevent bloodshed; to prevent the Royal Family from flying to 
Metz; the Menads from plundering Versailles. 

At tire fall of night, we behold him advance to those armed groups 
of Saint-Antoine, hovering all-too grim near the Salle des Menus. 
They receive him in a half-circle; twelve speakers behind cannons 
with lighted torches in hand, the cannon-mouths towards Lecointre: 
a picture for Salvator! He asks, in temperate but courageous language: 
What they, by this their journey to Versailles, do specially want? Ihc 
twelve speakers reply, in few words inclusive of much* ‘Bread, and 
the end of these brabbles, Du pain, el la fm des affaires’. When the 
affairs will end, no Major Lecointre, nor no mortal, can say; but as 
to bread, he inquires, How many are you? — learns that they are sis 
hundred, that a loaf each will suffice; and rides off to the Municipality 
to get six hundred loaves. 

- Which loaves, however, a Municipality of Monarchic temper will 
not give. It will give two tons of rice rather, — could you but know 
whether it should be boiled or raw. Nay when this too is accepted, 
the Municipals have disappeaied, — ducked under, as the Six-and- 
tventy Long-gowned of Paris did; and, leavingnot the smallest vestige 
' of rice, in the boiled or raw state, they there vanish from History! 

‘Rice comes not; one’s hope of food is balked, even one’s hope oi 
vengeance; is not M. de Moucheton of the Scotch Company, as we 
1 said, deceitfully smuggled off? Failing all which, behold only M. de 
Moucheton’s slain warhorse, lying on the Esplanade there! Saint-An- 
toine, balked, esurient, pounces on the slain warhoise; flays it; roasts 
it, with such fuel, of paling, gates, portable timber as can be come at, 
— not without shouting; and, after the manner of ancient Greek 
Heroes, they lifted tJtcir hands to the daintily readied repast $ such as 
it might bed Other Rascality prowls discursive: seeking what it may 
devour. Flandre will retire to its barracks ; Lecointre also with life Ver- 
inillcse, — all but the vigilant Patrols, charged to be doubly vigilant. 
L ■.* Weber, Deux Amis, . , . - 
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So sink the shadows of night, Mustering, rainy; and all paths grow 
dark.-Strangest Night ever seen in these regions,— perhaps sin re the 
Bartholomew Night, when Versailles, as Bassompierre writes of it, 
was u ch&tij chateau. O for the Lyre of some Orpheus, to constrain, 
with touch of melodious strings, these mad masses into Order! For 
here all seems fallen asunder, in wide-yawning dislocation. The highest, 
as in down-rushing of a World, is come in contact with the lowest: 
the Rascality of France beleaguring the Royalty of France; ‘irooshod 
batons’ lifted round the diadem, not to guard it! With denunciations 
of bloodthirsty Anti-national Bodyguards, are heard dark growlings 
against a Queenly Name. 

The Court sits tremulous, poweilcss; varies with the varying temper 
of the Esplanade, with the varying colour of the rumours from Paris. 
Thick-coming rumours; now of peace, now of war. Nrtker and all the 
Ministers consult; with a blank issue. The OBil-de-Bceuf is one tempest 
of whispers: — We wDl fly to Metz: we will not fly. The royal Car- 
riages again attempt egress, — though for trial merely; they are again 
driven in by Lecointrc’s Patrols. In six hours, nothing has been re- 
solved on ; not even the Acceptance pure and simple. 

In six hours? Alas, he who, in such circumstances, cannot resolve 
in six minutes, may give up the enterprise: liim Fate has already re- 
solved for. And Menadism, meanwhile, and Sansculottism takes coun- 
sel with the National Assembly; grows moie and more tumultuous 
there. Mourner returns not; Authority nowhere shows itself: the 
Authority of France lies, for the present, with Lccointre and Usher 
Maiilard. — This then is the abomination of desolation; come sud- 
denly, though long foreshadowed as inevitable! For. to the blind, all 
things are sudden. Misery which, through long ages, had no spokes- 
man, no helper, will now be its own helper and speak for itself. The 
dialect, one of the rudest, is, what it could be, this. 

At eight o’clock there returns to our Assembly not the Deputation; 
but Doctor Guillotin announcing that it will return; also that there is 
hope of the Acceptance pure and simple. He himself has brought 
a Royal Letter, authorizing and commanding the freest ‘circulation of 
grains’. Which Royal Letter Menadism with its whole heart applauds. 
Conformity to which the Assembly forthwith passes a Decree; also re- 
ceived with rapturous Mcnadic plaudits: — Only could not an august 
Assembly conti ive further to 'fix the price of bread at eight sous the' 
half-quartern; bulcbers’-meat at six sous the pound’: which seem fair 
rates 5 Such motion, do ‘a multitude of men and women’, irrepressible 
by Usher Maiilard, now make, does an august Assembly hear made 
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"Usher Maillard himself is not always -perfectly measured in speech; 
hut if rebuked, he can justly excuse himself 'by the peculiarity of the! * 
‘ circumstances. 1 •» , . 

<■ i But finally, this Decree well passed, and the disorder continuing; 
and Members melting away, and no President Mourner returning, — 
what can the Vice-President do but also melt away? The Assembly 
•melts, under such pressure, iuto dcliquium; or, as it is officially called/ 
adjourns. Maillard is dispatched to Paris, until the ‘Decree concerning' 
Grains’ in his pocket; he and some women, in carriages belonging'/ 
to the King. Thitherward slim Louison. Chabray has already set fortlq 
with that ‘written answer’ which the Twelve Sbe-depufies returned in 
to seek. Slim sylph, she has set forth, through the black muddy coun- •* 
try; she has much to tell, her poor nerves so flurried, and travels, as 
indeed to-day on this road all persons do, with extreme slowness. Presi- 
dent Mounier has not come, nor the Acceptance pure and simple; 
^though six hours with their events have come; though courier on ’ 
„ courier reports that Lafayette is coming. Coming, with war or with' 
peace? It is time that the Chateau also should determine on one 
thing or another; that the Chateau also should show itself alive, if it"' 
would continue livingl ^ f 

Victorious, joyful after such delay, Mounier does arrive at last, 
and the hard-earned Acceptance with him; which now, alas, is of * 
small value. Fancy Mounier’s surprise to find his Senate, whom he 
hoped to charm by the Acceptance pure and simple, — all gone ; and in 
its stead a Senate of Menads! For as Erasmus’s Ape mimicked, say 
with wooden splint, Erasmus shaving, so do these Amazons hold, in 
mock majesty, some confused parody of National Assembly. They 
make motions; deliver speeches; pass enactments; productive at least 
, of loud laughter. All galleries and benches are filled ; a Strong Dame 
, of the Market is in Mounier’s Chair. Not without difficulty, Mounier, 
by aid of macers and persuasive speaking, makes his way to the 
Female-President ; the Strong Dame, before abdicating, signifies that, 
for one thing, she and indeed her whole senate male and female (for 
what was one roasted warhorse among so many?) are suffering very ' 
considerably from hunger. 1 

Experienced Mounier, in these circumstances, takes a tw ofold reso- < 
lution: To reconVoke his Assembly Members by sound of drum; also 
to procure a supply of food. Swift messengers fly, to all bakers, cooks, 
pastrycooks, vintners, restorers; "drums beat, accompanied with shrill ’ J 
-vocal proclamation, through all "streets. They come: the Assembly • 
’ Mom'tcur (in Ifct.Tarl fit 105). ‘ - ' 
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Members come; whatis stilt better; the ’provisions come. -On lx, iy and 
-barren' come'tliese latter; loaves, nine, great store of ‘sausages. The 
InWrkhing, baskets Circulate harmoniously along the benches; tm, 
‘according to the Father of Epics, did any soul lack a fair share of 
ZiBuel (halsag i.kojs, an canal diet ) : highly desirable at the moment A 
- Gradually some hundred or so of Assembly Members get edged in, 
Menadism making way a little, round Mourner’s chair; listen to the 
Acceptance pure and simple; and begin, whatis the order of the night, 
‘discussion of the Penal Code’. All benches are crowded; in the dusky 
galleries, duskier with unwashed heads, Is a strange ’Coruscation', — of 
impromptu billhooks . 2 It is exactly five months tills day since these 
same galleries were filled with high-plumed jewelled Beauty, raining 
bright influences; and now? To such length have we got in regenerating 
France. Methinks the travail-throes are of the sharpest! — Menadism 
will not he restrained from occasional remarks; asks, 'What is the use. 
of Penal Code? The thing we want is Bread’. Mirabeau turns round 
with lion-voiced rebuke; Menadism applauds him; but recommences, 
x "'Thus they, chewing tough sausages, discussing the Penal Code, 
’make night hideous. What the issue will be? Lafayette with his thirty 
"thousand must arrive first: him, who cannot now be distant, all men 
expect, as the messenger of Destiny. 

^ „ < CHAPTER IX 

1 4FAYETTE 

Towards midnight lights flare on the hill; Lafayette's lights f The 
poll of his drums comes up the Avenue de Versailles. With peace, or 
"with v.ar? Patience, friends! With neither. Lafayette is come, but not 
. Vet - the catastrophe. 

t He has halted and harangued so often, on the march; spent nine 
hours on four leagues of road. At Montreuil, dose on Versailles, Hit? 
whole Host has to pause; and, with uplifted right hand, in the murk 
of Flight, to these pouring skies, swear solemnly to respect the King’s 
lf Dwelling ; 1 to be faithful to King and National Assembly. Rage k 
.driven down out of sight, by the laggard march : trie thirst of vengeance 
.Slaked ICweariness and soaking clothes. Flandre is again drawn out 
under aims: but Flandre, grown so patriotic, now needs no ‘exterminal* 

^Brus AmL, rk aoS f ' '■ 

JCeurncr daPnn'eaca (MirskeauVKcnspafer),Na. so,p,tQ. , t , 
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mg’. The why worn Battalion"! halt in the Avenue: they have, for the 
present, no wish so pressing as that of shelter and rest. 

Anxious sits President Mounier; anxious the Chateau. There is a 
message coming from the Chateau, that M. Mounier would please to 
return thither with a fresh Deputation, swiftly; and so at least unite 
our two anxieties. Anxious Mounier does of himself send, meanwhile, 
to apprise the General that his Majesty has been so gracious as to 
grant us the Acceptance pure and simple. The General, with a small 
advance column, makes answer in passing; speaks vaguely some smooth 
words to the National President, — glances, only with the eye, at that 
so mixtiform National Assembly; then fares forward towards the 
Chateau. There are with him two Paris Municipals; they were chosen 
from the Three Hundred for that errand. He gets admittance through 
the locked and padlocked Grates, through sentries and ushers, to the 
Royal Halls. 

The Court, male and female, crowds on his passage, to read their 
doom on his face; which exhibits, say Historians, a mixture ‘of sorrow, 
of fervour and valoui’, singular to behold . 1 The King, with Monsieur, 
with Ministers and Marshals, is wailing to receive him. He ‘is come’, 
in his highflown chivalrous way, ‘to offei his head for the safety of 
his Majesty's’. The two Municipals state the wish of Paris: four 
things, of quite pacific tenor. First, that the honour of guarding his 
sacred person be conferred on patriot National Guards; — say, the 
Centre Grenadiers, who as Gardes Franqaises were wont to have that 
privilege. Second, that provisions be got, if possible. Third, that the 
Prisons, all crowded with political delinquents, may have judges sent 
them. Fourth, that it would please his Majesty to come and live in Paris. 
To all which four wishes, except the fourth, his Majesty answers 
readily, Yes; or indeed may almost say that he has already answered 
it. To the fourth he can answer only, Yes or No; would so gladly 
answer, Yes and No 1 — But, in any case, are not their dispositions, 
thank Heaven, so entirely pacific? There is time for deliberation. The 
brunt of the danger seems past! 

Lafayette and D’Estaiug settle the watches; Centre Grenadiers are 
to take the Guard-room they of old occupied as Gardes Frangaises; — 
for indeed the Gardes-du-Corps, its late ill-advised occupants, are 
gone mostly to Rambouillet. That is the order of this night; sufficient 
for the night is the evil thereof. Whereupon Lafayette and the two 
Municipals, with highflown chivalry, take their leave. 

So brief has the interview been, Mounier and his Deputation were 

^Mfmoire de M, !e Comte de LalIy-Toliend.il (Janvier 1790), pp 161-5. 
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* not yet ,<:ot up. So brier and satisfactory. A stone is follcctirora. every 
heart Tire 'fair Palace Dantes publicly declare that this Lafayette, 
detestable though he be, is their saviour for once. Even the -ancient 
yiuaigrous Tastes admit it; the King's Aunts, ancient Gratlk and 
/Sisterhood, known to us of old. Queen SIsrie-Anloinette has been beard 
often say the like. She alone, among all women and all men, wore a 
face of courage, of lofty calmness and resolve, this day. She alone saw 
clearly what she mianl to do; and Theresa's Daughter dares do what 
she means, were all France threatening her: abide v.here her children 
arc, where her husband is. 

Towards three in the morning all things are settled: the watches 
set, the Centre Grenadiers put into their old Guard-room, and ha- 
rangued ; the Swiss, and few remaining Bodyguards harangued. The 
vatywom Paris Battalions, consigned to 'the hospitality of Versailles*, 
lie dormant in spare-beds, spare-barracks, coffeehouses, empty churches. 
A troop of them, on their way to the Church of Saint-Louis, awoke 
poof Welier, dreaming troublous, in the Rue Sartory, Weber has had 
1 his waistcoat-pocket full of balls all day; ‘two hundred balls, and 
two pears of powder ! 5 For waistcoats were waistcoats then, and had 
flaps down to mid-thigh. So many balls he has had all day; but no 
oppottunity of using them; he turns over now, execrating disloyal 
bandits; swears a prayer or two, and straight to sleep again. 

Finally the National Assembly is harangued ; which thereupon, on 
motion of Mirabeau, discontinues the Penal Code, and dismisses for 
this night, Menadism, Samculoltism has cowered into guardhouses, 
barracks of Flandre, to the light of cheerful fire; failing that, to 
churches, offieehouses, sentry-boxes, wheresoever wretchedness can 
fmd a lair. The troublous Day has brawled itself to rest: no lives 
yet Inst but that of one warhorse. Insurrectionary Chaos lire slumber- 
ing round the Palace, like Ocean round a Diving-bell, — no crevice yet 
disclosing itself. 

Deep sleep lias fallen promiscuously on the high and on the low*; 
suspending most things, even wrath and famine. Darkness covers the 
Earth. But, far on the North-east, Paris flings up her great yellow 
gleam; for into the wet black Night. For all is illuminated there, as in 
the old July Nights; the streets descried, for alarm of war; the 
Municipals ail wakeful; Patrols hailing, with their hoarse T Vho-goes. 
There, as we discover, our poor slim Louisort Chabray, her poor nerves 
, all fluttered, is arriving about this very hour. There Usher Maillard 
will arrive, about an hour hence, ‘towards four in the morning 5 . They 
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leport, successively, to a wakeful Hotel-de-Ville ' what comfort they 
' can;* which again, with early'dawn, large comfortable Placards shall 
,i impart to all men. , ' , 

, 1 Lafayette, in the Hotel de Naailles, not far front the Chateau, hav- 
, i ing now finished haranguing, sits with liis Officers consulting: at five 
o’clock the unanimous best counsel is, that a man so tost and toiled 
for twenty-four hours and more, fling himself on a bed, and seek 
, some rest. 

' Thus, then, has ended the First Act of the Insurrection of Women. 
How it will turn on the morrow? The morrow, as always, is with the 
Fatesl But his Majesty, one may hope, will consent to come honour- 
'■ ' ably to Paris; at all events, he can visit Paris. Anti-national Body- 
guards, here and elsewhere, must take the National Oath; make 
reparation to the Tricolor; Flandre will swear. There may be much 
swearing; much public speaking there will infallibly be: and so, with 
harangues and vows, may the matter in some handsome way wind 
itself up. 

Or, alas, may it not be all otherwise, unhandsome; the consent not 
honourable, but extorted, ignominious? Boundless Chaos of Insurrec- 
tion presses slumbering round the Palace, like Ocean round a Diving- 
bell; and may penetrate at any crevice. Let but that accumulated 
insurrectionary mass find entrance! Like the infinite Inburst of rvater; 
or say rather, of inflammable, self-igniting fluid; for example, ‘turpen- 
tine-and-phospliorus oil’, — fluid known to Spinola Santerrel 

CHAPTER X 

THE GRAND ENTRIES 

i The dull dawn of a new' morning, drizzly and chill, had but broken 
Over Versailles, when it pleased Destiny that a Bodyguard should look 
out of window, on the right wing of the Chateau, to see what prospect 
there was in Heaven and in Earth. Rascality male and female is prowl- 
ing in view of him. His fasting stomach is, with good cause, sour; he 
perhaps cannot forbear a passing malison on them; leas, a all can 
he forbear answering such. 

Ill words breed worse: till the wnrst word come; and chen the ill 
deed. Did the maledicent Bodyguard, getting (as was too inevitable) 
better malediction than he gave, load his musketoon, and threateh to 
fire; nay actually fife? Were w : se who wistl It stands asse-ted; to us 
' not credibly. But be this as it may, menaced Rascality, in whinnying 
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: ‘ scattering' it with. bis blood and brains! 
wakfiS rises the howl; o£ pity, ’of infinite revenge. In few.monients,' 
F&e Grate pf tbs inner and inmost Qmrt, which they- name Court of, 
Qitarble, tin’s loo is forced, or surprised, and bursts, open; the Court jof 
^iifSle too is overflowed: up the Grand Staircase, up, all sliirs arid; 
■ entrances rushes the living Deluge! Deshutte? and Varigny, ■t'heiipti. 
yssnlry Bodyguards, are trodden down, are massacred with a' hundred 
•pikes. Women snatch their cutlasses, or any weapon, and stbrinffe. 
^Jdenadic: — other women lift the corpse of shot Jerome; lay it down on : 
{ffie'Mafble steps; there shall the livid face and smashed head/dumh 
ijdrever,-tj!ccft. - ‘ : - j , •<{■ 

; Woe now to all Bodyguards, mercy is none for them! Miomandre 
'deSainte-Marie pleads with soft words, on the Grand Staircase, 'dder 
^Ss&nding four steps'; — Jo the roaring tornado. His' comrades sirntth- 
d.im up, by .the skirts and belts; literally, from the jaws of Destruction;- 
taud shmr-to their Door. This also will stand few instants; tlie .panels: 
'shivering in, like potsherds. Barricading serves not: fly fast, ye Body- 
guards':, rabid Insurrection, like the Hellhound Chase,, iiproafing at; 
.your heels’-, ‘ •• 


/-i-Xhe terror-struck Bodyguards fly, bolting and barricading; ft fdl- 
lo\ys. \Yhitherward? Through hall on hall: . woe, now! towards ..the, 
Queec^ Suite of Rooms, in the furthest room of which, the Qnqcrljs! 
'flow asleep. Five sentinels rush through that long suite; they' are hi the, 
•Aiiteroojn blocking loud: ‘Save the QueenF Trembling wpmgn'.foff^t; 
■iheir.Jcet witl: jears: are answered: ‘Yes, we. will, die; savC'/yd/thei 
: Queehl’., ,■ - . ; . . , ■ > 

:iyvTrehi.ble not, women, but haste: for, Jo, another .voice shouts/far 
:4hrdugii the outermost door, ‘Save the Queen I * and the doords iliMi ' 
■jjt'ds diravh'Sliotnandreis voice- that shouts’ tins second’ iVafhmg^Hh, 
■.hasdfothVed across imminent. death to do it; f ron is- immiiientdekd}^ 
•>K}. t>(.p bis&ia ikiiLccojiilre {in Hid. Part in, in-rs). 
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having done it. Brave Tardivet du Repaiie, bent on the same desperate ' 
service, was borne down with pikes; his comrades hardly snatched 
him in again alive. Miomandre and Tardivet: let the names of these 
two Bodyguards, as the names of brave men should, live long. 

Trembling Maids of Honour, one of whom from afar caught glimpse 
of Miomandie as well as heard him, hastily wrap the Queen; not in 
robes of state. She flies for her life, across the CEil-de-Bmuf; against 
the main door of which too Insurrection batters. She is in the King’s 
Apartment, in the King’s arms; she clasps her children, amid a faithful 
few. The Imperial-hearted bursts into mother’s tears. ‘0 my friends, 
save me and my children, 0 mes amts, sauvez moi et mes etifansl ’ 
The battering of Insurrectionary axes clangs audible across the 
CEil-de-Bceuf. What an hour! 

Yes, Friends; a hideous fearful hour: shameful alike to Governed 
and Governor; wherein Governed and Governor ignominiously testify 
that their relation is at an end. Rage, which had brewed itself in 
twenty thousand hearts for the last four-and-twenly hours, has taken 
fire: Jerome’s brained corpse lies there as live-coal. It is, as we said, 
the infinite Element bursting in; wild-surging thiough all corridors 
and conduits. 

Meanwhile the poor Bodyguards have got hunted mostly into the 
CEil-de-Bccuf. They may die there, at the King’s threshold ; they can 
do little to defend it. They are heaping tabourets (stools of honour), 
benches and al 1 movables, against the door; at which the axe of In- 
surrection Blunders. — But did brave Miomandre perish, then, at the 
Queen’s outer door? No, he was fractured, slashed, lacerated, left for 
dead; he has nevertheless crawled hither; and shall live, honoured 
of loyal France. Remark also, in flat contradiction to much which 
has been said and sung, that Insurrection did not burst that door he 
had defended; but hurried elsewhither, seeking new Bodyguards. 1 

Boor Bodyguards, with their Thyestcs Opera-Repast! Well for them 
that Insurrection has only pikes and axes; no right sieging- tools! It 
shakes and thunders. Must they all perish miserably, and Royalty 
with them? Deshuttes and Varigny, massacred at the first inbreak, 
have been beheaded in the Marble Court; a sacrifice to Jerome’s 
manes: Jourdan with the tile-beard did that duty' willingly; and 
asked, If there were no more? Another captive they are leading 
round the corpse, with howl-chantings: may not Jourdan again tuck 
up his sleeves? 

1 Campan, ii. 75-87. 
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\ Andjouder nnd louder, rages Insurrection within, -'plundering if It 
cannot kill; louder and louder It thunders at the Ghi-de-Ba'.uf, what 
cm now hinder its bursting in? — On a sudden it cease?; the, battering 
,1ms ceased! Wild rushing; tire crlc-s grow fainter; there is silence, or, 
the tramp of tegular steps; then a friendly knocking: 'We are the 
Centre Grenadiers, old Gardes Francises: Open to us, Messieurs at 
■ the Garde-du- Corps; we have' not forgotten how you saved us 'at 
For.'ctioy! ’ 1 The door is opened; enter Captain Gondran and the 
Centre Grenadiers: there tire military embracings; there is sudden 
'deliverance from death into life.' — 

*■ Strange Sons of Adam! It was to ‘exterminate* these Gardes-du- 
Cotps that the Centre Grenadiers left home: and now they have 
rushed to save them from extermination. The memory of common 
peak of old help, melts the rough heart; bosom is clasped to bosom, 
not in war. The King shows himself, one moment, through the door 
of his Apartment, with: ‘Do not hurt my Guards!* — -‘Soyom freres, 
Debits he bi others!* cries Captain Goudran; and again dashes off, 
with levelled bayonets, to sweep the Palace dear. 

Now too Lafayette, suddenly roused, not from sleep (for his eyes 
had not yet closed), arrives, with passionate popular eloquence, with 
prompt military word of command. National Guards, suddenly roused, 
by sound of trumpet and alarm-drum, are all arriving. The death- 
r.ielly ceases; the first sky-lambent blaze of Insut recilon is got damped 
down; it burns now, if unextinguished, yet flamelcss, as charred coals 
do, and not inextinguishable. ‘Hie King’s Apartments are safe. 
Ministers, Officials, and even some loyal National Deputies are 
’assembling round their Majesties. The consternation will, with sobs 
and confusion, settle down gradually, into plan and counsel, better 
or worse. 

, But glance now, for a moment, from the royal windows! A roaring 
sea of human heads, inundating both Courts; billowing against all 
passages: Monadic women; infuriated men, mad with revenge, with 
love of mischief, love of plunder! Rascality has slipped its muzzle; , 
and now bays, three-throated, like the Dog of Erebus. Fourteen 
Bodyguards are wounded; two massacred, and as we saw, beheaded; 
Jourdan asking. ‘Was it worth while to come so far for two?’ Itapless 
Deshuttca and Variguy! Their fate surely was sad. Whirled down W 
Suddenly to the abyss; as men are, suddenly, by the wide thunder of 
the Mountain Avalanche, awakened not bj* them, awakened far off 

1 'Tnulw.geon, x. 144 ' /■ 
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by others' When the Chateau Clock Iaststruck, they two were pacing 
languid, with poised musketoon; anxious'mainly that the next hour 
would strike. It has struck; to them inaudible Their trunks he 
mangled: their heads parade, ‘on pikes twelve feet long’, through the 
' streets of Versailles; and shall, about noon, reach the Barriers of ' 
Paris, — a too ghastly contradiction to the large comfortable Placards 
that have been posted there! 


The other captive Bodyguard is still circling the corpse of Jerome,' 
amid Indian war-whooping; bloody Tilebeard, with tucked sleeves, 
brandishing his bloody axe; when Gondran and the Grenadiers come 
in sight. ‘Comrades, will you see a man massacred in cold blood?’ — 
‘Off, butcheisl’ answer they; and the poor Bodyguard is free. Busy 
runs Gondran, busy run Guards and Captains; scouring all corridors; 
dispersing Rascality and Robbery; sweeping the Palace dear. The 
mangled carnage is removed; Jerome’s body to the Townhali, for 
inquest: the fire of Insurrection gets damped, more and more, into ' 
measurable, manageable heat. 


Transcendent things of all sorts, as in the general outburst of 
multitudinous Passion, are huddled together; the ludicrous, nay the 
ridiculous, With tire horrible. Far over the billowy sea of heads, may 
be seen Rascality, caprioling on horses from the Royal Stud. The 
Spoilers these; for Patriotism is always infected so, with a proportion 
of mere thieves and scoundrels. Gondran snatched their prey from 
them in the Chateau; whereupon they hurried to the Stables, and took 
horse there, -But ‘the generous Diomedes’ steeds, according to Weber, 
disdained such scoundrel-burden; and, flinging up their royal heels, - 
did soon project most of it, in parabolic curves, to a distance, amid ; 
peals of laughter; and were caught. Mounted National Guards secured 


the rest. 


Now too is witnessed the touching last-flicker of Etiquette; which 
sinks not here, in the Cimmerian World-wreckage, -without a sign; as 
the house-cricket might still chirp in the pealing of a Trump of Doom. 
‘Monsieur’, said some Master of Ceremonies (one hopes It might be 
De Br£ze), as Lafayette, in these fearful moments, was rushing 
towards the inner Royal Apartments, ‘Monsieur, le Roi vous accords 
ics grandcs entries, Monsieur, the King grants you the Grand Entries’, 
~-not‘ finding it convenient to refuse them ! 1 


1 Toulongeon, i App. 120 . 
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CHAPTER XI 

rKOH VERSA DLIXS 

: , ", However, the Paris National Guard, wholly under arms, has cleared 
; the' Palace, and e\ en occupies the nearer external spaces; extruding 
miscellaneous Patriotism, for most part, into the Grand Court, or even 
% into" the Forecourt. 

, The Bodyguards, you can observe, have now of a verity 'hoisted 
-the National Cockade’: for they step forward to tlie windows or 
balconies, hat aloft in hand, on each hat a huge tricolor; and Bing 
‘over their bandoleers in sign of surrender, and shout Vive la Nation, 
' To which how can the generous heart respond but with, Vive leJlot; 
vh’f.nt ks Gardcs-du-Corps? His Majesty himself has appeared with 
( Lafayette cm the balcony, and again appears* Vive ic Rot greets him 
front all throats; but aiso from sonic one throat is heard, ‘Le Roi a 
' Paris, The King to Paris'.’ ' 

Her Majesty too. on demand, shows herself, though there is peril 
5 in it: she steps out on the balcony, with her little boy and girl. 
■ ‘No .child; cn, Point d’cnfansl’ cry the voices. She gently pushes back 
her children; and stands alone, her hands serenely crossed on her 
‘breast: ‘should I die', she had said, ‘I will do it’. Such serenity Of 
heroism has its effect. Lafayette, with ready wit, in Ins bighflown 
chivalrous nay, takes that fair queenly hand, and. reverently kneeling, 
,) kisses it: thereupon the people do shout Vive (a Reive. Nevertheless, 
> jifior Weber ‘saw’ (or even thought he saw; for hardly the third part 
; of poor Weber’s experiences, in such hysterical days, will stand 
, scrutiny'! ‘one of these brigands level his musket at her Majesty’,— 
'“with or Without intention to shoot; for another of the brigands ‘angrily 
Struck it down’. 1 

pfSd that nil, and the Queen herself, nay the very Captain of; the 
^Bodyguards, have grown National! The very Captain of the Body- 
guards steps out now with Lafayette. On the hat of the repentant hum 
’ is an enormous tricolor; large ns a saup-phltei, or sunflower; Visible 
to the utmost Forecourt, He takes the National Oath with a loud 
devating his hat; at which sight all the army saise tlicir.bon- 
ngps on their- bayonets, with' shouts. Sweet is reconc dement to the 
' .heart' Of-m.in. Lafayette has sworn Flaudre, he swears the remaining 
Bhdy’gngr^s, down in the Marble Com!; the people clasp theitt in 
--thejr rarmst-riQ my brothers, why, would ye force us to slay* you? 
Behold , there, is' jry over ‘you, ns over returning prodigal sons'-— The 
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poor Bodyguards^ no* National and tncolor, exchange bonnets, ex- < 
change arms; there shall be peace and fraternity. And still ‘Vive. !c. 
Rot’; and also 'Le Roi a Paris’, not now from one throat, but from all 
throats as one, for it is the heart's wish of all mortals. 

Yes, The King to Paris; what elsef Ministers may consult, and ’ 
National Deputies wag their heads: but there is now no other possi- - 
bihty. You have fotced him to go willingly. ‘At one o’clock!’ Lafayette 
gives audible assurance to that purpose; and universal Insurrection, 
with immeasurable shout, and a discharge of all the fire-arms, clear 
and rusty, gieat and small, that it has, returns him acceptance. What 
a sound; heard for leagues: a doom-peal! — That sound too rolls 
away; into the Silence of Ages. And the Chateau of Versailles stands 
ever since vacant, hushed-still; its spacious Courts grassgrown, re- 
sponsive to the hoe of the wceder. Times and generations roll on, in 
their confused Gulf-current; and buddings, like builders, have their 
destiny. 

Till one o’clock, then, there will be three parties, National As- 
sembly, National Rascality, National Rojalty, all busy enough. 
Rascality rejoices; women trim themselves with tricolor. Nay moth- 
erly Paris has sent her Avengers sufficient ‘cartloads of loaves’; 
which are shouted over, which are gratefully consumed. The Avengers, 
in return, are searching for grain-stores, loading them in fifty wagons; 
that so a National King, piobable harbinger of all blessings, may be 
die evident bringer of plenty, for one. 

And thus has Sansculottism made prisonei its King; revoking his 
parole. The Monarchy has fallen; and not so much as honourably; 
no, ignominiouslv; with struggle, indeed, oft-repeated; but then with 
unwise struggle, wasting its strength in fits and paroxysms; at every 
new r paroxysm foiled more pitifully than before. Thus Broglie’s whiff 
of grapeshot, which might have been something, has dwindled to the 
pot-valotir of an Opera Repast, and 0 Richard, 0 mon Roi. Which 
again we shall see dwindle to a Favras’ Conspiracy, a thing to be 
settled by the hanging of one Chevalier. 

Poor Monaighy’ But what save foulest defeat can await that man, 
who trills, and yet wills not? Apparently the King either has a right, 
assertible as such to the death, before God and man , or else he has 
no right. Apparently, the one or the other; could he but know which! 
May heaven pity him! Were Louis wise, he would this day abdicate. 
— Is it not strange so few Kings abdicate; and none yet heard of has 
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A ! '' : i®'U)r;the National Assembly, which decree, this morning thdt It 
AisniVseparable from his Majesty’, and will follow him to Paris', there 
jnay one thing lje noted:, its extreme want of bodily health. After the' 
Fourteenth of July there was a certain sickliness observable among 
/honourable Members; so many demanding passports, on. account. of 
infirm- health. But now, for these following’ days, there is a perfect 
murrain : President Mourner, Lallv-Toltendal, Cierrnont Tonnere, 
and all Constitutional Two-Chamber Royalists needing change of air; 

, tis. most No-Chamber Royalists had formerly done. ’ 

; For, in truth, it is the second Emigration this that has now come; 

. most extensive among Commons Deputies, Noblesse, Clergy: so that 
■‘tp Switzerland alone there go sixty thousand'. They will return in the 
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day of accounts! Yes, and have hot welcome. — But Emigration on 
Emigration is the peculiarity of France. One Emigration follows an- 
other; grounded on — reasonable fear, unreasonable hope, largely -also 
r.ou childish pet. The highflyers have gone first, now the lower flyers: - 
"arid ever the lower will go, down to the crawlers. Whereby, however, 
cannot our National Assembly so much the more commodiously make 
the Constitution; your Two-Chamber Anglomaniacs being all safe, 
distant on foreign shores? Abb6 Maury is seized and sent bad: again : ■, 
he, tough as fanned leather, with eloquent Captain Cazales and some 
others, will stand it out for another year. 

’ But here, meanwhile, the question arises: Was Philippe d ’Orleans , 
-seen, this day, ‘in the Bois dc Boulogne, in grey surtout’; waiting, 
under the wet sere foliage, what the day might bring forth ? Alas, yes, 1 . 
the Eidolon of him was, — in Weber’s and other such brains. The 
Chalelet shall make large inquisition into the matter, examining a 
hundred and seventy witnesses, and Deputy Chabroud publish his 
Report; but disclose nothing further} What then has caused these ' 
'two unparalleled October Days? For surely such dramatic exhibition, - 
hever yet enacted itself without Dramatist and Machinist. Wooderi 
Punch emerges not, with his domestic sorrows, into the light of dayy. 
dftiess the wire be pulled : how can human mobs? Was it not D ’Orleans" • 
then, arid Didos, Marquis Sillery, Mirabeau and the sons of con- 
fusion; hoping; to drive the King to Metz, and gather die spoil? Nay , 
lw as Itljidf, quite contrariwise, the (Eil-de-Bamf, Bodyguard Colonel - 
’,de Guiche, Minister Saint-Priest and highflying Loyalists; hoping 
' alsiytq drive him to Metz, and try it by the sword of civil war? Good ‘ , 


' t ‘_t ’Rapport dc Cbabroud {Mon'itfur, d;i $1 Dcccmbre 17S9). 
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’Marquis Toulongeon;- the 'Historian and Deputy, feels constrained,' to 
'admit that jt was. bothS ' '-■•■* ' \ , - 

: i Alas, my Friends, credulous 1 Incredulity' is a strange matter. But" 
when a whole Nation is smitten with Suspicion, and sees a dramatic, 
’’miracle in the very operation of the gastric juices, what help is there? 
Such*. Nation is already a mere hypochondriac bundle of diseases; as 
‘good as changed into glass; atrabiliar, decadent; and will suffer arses'.. 
Is not Suspicion itself the one thing to be suspecte'd, as Montaigne” 
feared only fear? * i 

Now, however, the short hour has struck. His Majesty is in his 1 
, carriage, with his Queen, sister Elizabeth, and two royal children. 
‘Not for another hour can the infinite Procession get marshalled and' 
under way. The weather is dim drizzling; the mind confused; the 
noise great. v 

Processional marches not a few our world has seen; Roman tri- 
umphs and ovations, Cabiric cymbal-beatings, Royal progresses, Irish 
funerals; but this of the French Monarchy inarching to its bed re- 
mained to be seen. Miles long, and of breadth losing itself in vague- 
ness, for all the neighbouring country crowds to see. Slow; stagnating 
along, like shoreless Lake, yet with a noise like Niagara, like Babel 
and Bedlam. A splashing and a tramping; a hurrahing, uproaring, 
musket-volleying; — the truest Segment of Chaos seen in these latter 
'Ages! Till slowly it disembogue itself, in the thickening dusk, into 
expectant Paris, through a double row of faces all the way from Passy 
to the Hotel-de-Ville. 

- Consider this; Vanguard of National troops; with trains of artil-‘ 
lery; .of pikemen and pikewomen, mounted on cannons, on carts, • 
hackney-coaches, or on foot; — tripudiating, in tricolor ribbons from 
•head to heel; loaves stuck on the points of bayonets, green boughs 
stuck in gun-barrels. 2 Next, as main-march, ‘fifty cart-loads of corn’, 
which have been lent, for peace, from the stores of Versailles. Behind 
which follow stragglers of the Garde-du-Corps; all humiliated, in 
Grenadier bonnets. Close on these comes the Royal Carriage;' come 
Royal Carriages; for there are a Hundred National Deputies loo, 
among whom sits Mirabeau, — his remarks not given. Then finally, 
pellmell, as rearguard, Flandre,’ Swiss, Hundred Swiss, other Body- 
guards, Brigands, whosoever cannot get before. Between and among' 
all which masses, flows without limit Saint-Antoine, and the Menadic 
Cohort. Menadic especially about the Royal Carriage; tripudiating 
1 Toulongeon, S. 150, ■ 2 Merrier, NoUVeau Paris, iii. jt. ■ 
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there,' covered with tricolor; singing* ‘allusive songs’; pointing with*, 
/one hand to the Royal Carriage, which, the allusions hit. and pointing 
-to the Provision wagons with the other band, and these words:- 
'./Courage, Friends! We shall not want bread now; we are bringing you 
the’Bakcr, the Bakeress, and Bakers Boy (k Boulanger, h Bottlan- 
girc, >J If, petit ZtUron )M 

/; The wet day draggles the tricolor, but the joy is unextinguishable. 
Is not all well now? 'Ah, Madame, noire bonne Reinc 1 , said some of , 


,lbeje Strong-women some days hence. ‘Ah. Madame, our good Queen, 
don’t be a traitor any more (tie soycz -plus trait re), and we will all 
love you! ‘ Poor Weber went splashing along, close by tire Royal car- 
riage,, with the tear in his eye: ‘their Majesties did me the honour’, or- 
I thought they did it, ‘to testify, from time to time, by shrugging of 
did shoulders, by looks directed to Heaven, the emotions they felt’. 
/Thus, like frail cockle, floats the royal Life-boat, helmless, on black 
/deluges of Rascality. 

-Merrier, in his loose way, estimates the Procession and assistants 
at two hundred thousand. He says it was one boundless inarticulate 
Balm ;- — transcendent World-Laughter; comparable to tire Saturnalia 
-of the indents. Why not? Here too, as we said, is Human Nature 
once' more human; shudder at it whoso is of shuddering humour: yet > 
behold it is human. It has ‘swallowed all formulas'; it tripudiates 
even so. For which reason they that collect Vases and Antiques, with 
figures of Dancing Bacchantes ‘in wild and all but impossible posi- > j' 
Hons’, may look with some interest on it. 


1 Thus, however, has the slow-moving Chaos, or modern Saturnalia % 
,-of the Ancients, reached the Barrier; and must halt, to be harangued 1 , 

by Mayor Bailly, Thereafter it has to lumber along, between the 
double row of faces, in the transcendent heaven-lashing Haba; two ,, 

hours longer, towards the Hotel-de-Ville. Then again to be harangued 
' there, by several persons; by Moreau de Saint-M&y among others; 

Moreau of the Tliree-thousand orders, now National Deputy for St. 

Domingo. To ail which poor Louis, ‘who seemed to experience a slight 
■emotion’ on entering this Townfaall, can answer only that he ‘comes 
‘ with pleasure, ./ruth confidence among his people’. Mayor Bailly, in 

reporting it, forgets ‘confidence’: and the poor Queen says eagerly:-’ 
-'‘-Add, With confidence 8 . — ■'Messieurs’, rejoins Mayor Bailiy, ‘ymf are 
'happier than if I had not forgotten*. 

** /'Finally/ the King Js shown on an upper balcony, by torchlight,' 

"'I XQUiOHI'pQn. f, * TJfrtir Amah in rrx- £ r &r 
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.' ' - ; with; a huge tricolor •in;;;his; jiat: f ari3 

‘grasped one’ another’s hand’ ;-b~thinkihg’ hoie.hnirely vi£eyN^*Enii 
r was born. Hardly till eleven at night ban Royalty ;get . to, its -vackht;^; 

. long-deserted Palace of; the .Tuileries; tolodge thefe- sbinewhaCin > 

. strolling-player fashion. It is Tuesday the sixth’ of October - r 

Poor Louis has.Tryo other Paris Processions^ toirnakerr-one.ludi-'.; 
cxous-ignoniinious like this; the other hot ludicrous nor ignonunious, ; ’ 
but serious, nay sublime. - . V • <;• 
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BOOK I 

. ; THE FEAST OF PIKES 

CHAPTER I 

IN THE TUILEIUES 

THE victim having once got his stroke-of-grace, the catastrophe 
can be considered as almost come. There is small interest now id ' 
witching his long low moans: notable only are his sharper agonies, 
what convulsive struggles he may make to cast the torture off. from 
him; and then finally the last departure of life itself, and how he lies , 
extinct and ended, either wrapt like Caesar in decorous mantle-folds, ’ ", 
or unseemly sunk together, like one that had not the force even to 
die. 

. Was French Royalty, when wrenched forth from its tapestries in 
that fashion, on that Sixth of October 1789, such a victim? Universal 
France, and Royal Proclamation to all the Provinces, answers anxi- 
ously, No. Nevertheless one may fear the worst. Royalty was before-, 
hand so decrepit, moribund, there is little life in it to heal an injury. 

' How much of its strength, which was of the imagination merely, has • 
fled; Rascality having looked plainly in the King’s face, and not . 
died! When the assembled crows can pluck up their scarecrow, and 
say to it, Here slialt thou stand and not there;, and can treat with it, 
and make it, from an infinite, a quite finite Constitutional scarecrow, , 
— what is to be looked for? Not in the finite Constitutional scare- 
crow, but in. what still unmeasured, infinite-seeming force may. rally : ; 
V 1 round it, is there thenceforth any hope. For it is most true that all 
available Authority is mystic in its conditions, . and comes ‘by the ' 

. grace of God'. ' _ 

' u \ Cheerfuller than watching the death-struggles of Royalism xyill it V 
‘ be' to watch the growth and gambollings of Sansculottism; fqr, 'in‘ V ; . 

human things, especially in human society, hll death is but a death- v 
.•> ; birth: thus' if the sceptre is departing from Louis, it is only that s .iri,.y 
other forms, other sceptres, were it even pike-sceptres, may bear. 

’ ‘ ' 131 •• • 
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r sway. In a prurient element, rich with nutritive influences, we shall 
find that Sansculottism grows lustily, and even ’frisks in not un- 
graceful sport: as indeed most young creatures are sportful; nay, may 
it not be noted further, that as the grow cat, and cat-species gener- 
ally, is the cruellest thing known, so the merriest !s precisely the kit- 
ten, or growing cat? 

But fancy the Royal Family risen from its truckle-beds on the 
morrow of that mad day: fancy the Municipal inquiry, ‘How w oultl 
your Majesty please to lodge?’ — and then that the King’s rough 1 
answer, ‘Each may lodge as he can, I am well enough’, is congeed and 
bowed away, in expressive grins, by the Townhall Functionaries, with 
obsequious upholsterers at their back; and how the Chateau of the 
Tuileries is repainted, regarnished into a golden Royal Residence; 
and Lafayette with his blue National Guards lies encompassing it, as 
Okie Neptune {in the language of poets) does an island, wooingly. 
Thither may the wrecks of rehabilitated Loyalty gather, if it will 
become Constitutional, for Constitutionalism thinks no evil; Sans- 
cuiottism itself rejoices in the King’s countenance. The rubbish of a 
Menadic Insurrection, as in tills ever-kindly world all rubbish can 
and must be, is swept aside; and so again, on clear arena, under new 
conditions, with something even of a new stateliness, we begin a new 
course of action. 

Arthur Young has witnessed the strangest scene: Majesty walking 
unattended in the Tuileries Gardens; and miscellaneous tricolor 
crowds, who cheer it, and reverently make way for it, the very Queen 
commands at lowest respectful siience, regretful avoidance . 1 Simple 
ducks, in those royal waters, quackle for crumbs from young royal 
fingers: the little Dauphin has a little railed garden, where he is seen 
delving, with ruddy cheeks and flaxen cuiled hair; also a little hutch 
to put his tools in, and screen himself against showers. What peaceable 
simplicity! Is it peace of a Father restored to his chiidien? Oi of a 
Taskmaster who has lost his whip? Lafayette and the Municipality 
and universal Constitutionalism assert the former, and do what is in 
them to realize it. Such Patriotism as snarls dangerously and shows 
teeth, Patrollotism shall suppress; or far better, Royalty shall soothe 
down the angry -hair of it, by gentle pattings; and, most effectual of 
all, by fuller diet. Yes, not only shall Paris be fed, but the King’s 
hand be seen in that work. The household goods of the Poor shall, up 
to a certain amount, by royal bounty, be disengaged from pawn, and 

i Arthur Young’s Travels, 1 . 264-80. 
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that’ insatiable Mont rfe Pktf shall disgorge: rides in the city with 
their Vitc-lc-lio; need mi fail: and so by substance>ancl show, sfaaT 
Royalty, if man’s art can popularize it, be popularized. 1 

Or, alas, is it neither restored Father nor diswhipped Taskmaster 
that walks there; but an anomalous complex of both these, and of 
innumerable other heterogeneities: reducible to no rubric, if not to 
this newly devised one: ICtttg Louis Restorer of French Liberty? 
Man indeed, and King Louis like other men, lives in this world to 
make rule out of the ruleless; by his living energy*, lie shall force the 
absurd itself to become less absurd. But then if there be no living 
energy'; living passivity only? King Serpent, hurled into its unexpected 
watery dominion, did at least bite, and assert ciedibly that he was 
there: but as for the poor King Log, tumbled hither and thither as 
thousandfold chance and oilier will than his might direct, how happy 
for him that be was indeed wooden: and, doing nothing, could also 
see and suffer nothing! It is a distracted business. 

For his French Majesty, meanwhile, one of the worst things is, 
that he can get no hunting. Alas, no hunting henceforth: only a fatal 
being-hunted! Scarcely', in the next June weeks, shall he taste again 
the joys of the game-destroyer; in next June, arid never more. He 
sends for his smith-tools; gives, in the course of the day, official or 
ceremonial business being ended, ‘a few strokes of the file, qudqurs 
coups dc lime ’. 6 Innocent brother mortal, why wert thou not an 
obscure substantial maker of locks; but doomed in that other farseen 
craft, to be a maker only of world-follies, unrealities; things self- 
destructive, which no mortal hammering could rivet into coherence! 

Poor Louis is not without insight not even without the elements 
of trill; some sharpness of temper, spurting at times from a stagnating 
character. If harmless inertness could save him, it were well; but be 
v. ill slumber ar.d painfully dream, and to da aught is not given him. 
Royalist Antiquarians still show the rooms where Majesty and suite, 
in these extraordinary circumstances, had their lodging. Here sat die 
Queen: reading, — for she had her library brought hither, though the 
King refused his; taking vehement counsel of the vehement uncotm- 
s riled ; sosTowtng over altered times; yet with sure hope of belter: 
in her young icsy Boy has she not the living emblem of hope! It is 
a murky, working sky: yet with golden gleams — of dawn, or of deeper 
meteoric night?. Here again Oris chamber, On the other side of the 
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main entrance,- was the King's: here his ‘Majesty breakfasted,- and 
did official work; here daily after breakfast he received the Queen,, 
sometimes in pathetic friendliness; sometimes in human' sulkiness; 
for flesh is weak; and when questioned about business, would answer: 
'Madame, your business is with the children’. Nay, ’Sire, were it not' 
, better you, your Majesty's self, took the children? So asks impartial, 
History; scornful that the thicker vessel was not also the stronger f 
pity-struck for the porcelain-clay of humanity rather than for the 
tile-day, — though indeed both were broken! - " * ’ 

So, however, in this Medicean Tuileries, shall the French King and 
Queen now sit for one-and-forly months; and see a wild-fermenting 
France work out its own destiny, and theirs. Months bleak, ungemal, 
of rapid vicissitude; yet with a mild pale splendour, here and there: 
as of an April that were leading to leafiest Summer; as of an October 
that led only to everlasting Frost. Medicean Tuileries, how changed 
since it was a peaceful Tile-field! Or is the ground itself fate-stricken', 
accursed; an Atreus’ Palace, for that Louvre window is still nigh, out 
of which a Capet, whipt of the Furies, fired his signal of the Saint 
Bartholomew! Dark is the way of the Eternal as mirrored in (his 
world of Time: God's way is in the sea, and His path in the great 
deep. ’ * 


CHAPTER II "> 

IN THE SALLE DE MANEGE ‘ 1 ’ 

To believing Patriots, however, it is now clear, that the Constitu- 
tion will march, marcher , — had it once legs to stand on. Quick, then, 
ye Patriots, bestir yourselves and make it; shape legs for it! In the 
Archcvcchi, or Archbishop’s Palace, his Grace himself having fled; 
and afterwards in the Riding-hall, named Manege, close on the Tuile- 
ries: there does a National Assembly apply itself to the miraculous 
work. Successfully, had there been 'any heaven-scaling Prometheus 
among them; not successfully, since there was none! There, in noisy 
debate, for the sessions are occasionally 'scandalous’, and as many as 
three speakers have been seen in the Tribune at once, — let us continue 
to fancy it wearing the slow months, 

Tough, dogmatic, long of wind is Abbe Maury; Ciceronian pathetic 
is Cazales. Keen-trenchant, on the other side, glitters a young Barnave; 
abhorrent of sophistry; sheering, like keen Damascus sabre, all Sophis- 
try asunder, — reckless what else he sheer with it. Simple seemest thoil, 
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~ 0 solid Dutch-built Petion ; If solid, surely 'daB.-Kbr lifegmog is that - 
tone of thine, livelier polemical R ghaut, With ineffable serenity sniffs 
t,_ great Sieyos. aloft, alone; his Constitution ye may babble over* ye 
may mar,' but can by no possibility mend: is not Polity a science he 
has exhausted? Cool, slow, two military Lameths are visible, with their 
Quality sheer, or demi-sneer; they shall gallantly refund their Mother’s 
3 Pension, when the Red Book is produced ; gallantly be wounded in 
duds.-A Marquis Toulongeon. whose Pen we yet thank, sits there; in 
- stoic&l meditative humour, oftenest silent, accepts what Destiny will 
send. Phouret and Parlementary Duport produce mountains of Re- 
formed Law; liberal, Anglomaniac; available and unavailable. Mortals 
rise and fall. Shall goose Gobel, for example, — or Gobel, for he is of 
Strasbnrg German breed, — be a Constitutional Archbishop? ’ 

'.Alone of all men there, Mirabeau may begin to discern dearly 
<, whither all this is tending. Patriotism, accordingly, regrets that his 7eal 
, . seems to be getting cool. In that famed Pentecost-Night of the Fourth 
of August, when new Faith rose suddenly into miraculous fire, and 
j, old Feudality was burnt up, men remarked that Mirabeau took no 
hand in it; that, in fact, he luckily happened to be absent. But did he 
“ iiot defend the Veto, nay Veto Absolu; and tell vehement Barnave 
f , that six hundred irresponsible senators would make of all tyrannies 
the insupportablest? Again, how anxious was he that the King’s Min- 
, isiers should have seat and voice in the National Asseinbly;-—doubt- 
/ less with an eye to being Minister himself! Whereupon the National 
*- Assembly decides, what is very momentous, that no Deputy shall be 

- Minister; he, in his haughty stormfid manner, advising us to make it, 

-'no deputy called Mirabeau’, 1 A man of perhaps inveterate Feudalisms; 
of stratagems; too often visible leanings towards tire Royalist side: a 
man suspect; whom Patriotism will unmask! Thus, in these June days 

- v.hen the question, Who shall have right to declare 'ear? comds on, 

M ^ you hear hOarse Hawkers sound dolefully through the streets, ’Grand 
l Treason of Count Mirabeau, price only one sou’; — because he pleads 

' - that it shall be not Ore Assembly, but the King! Pleads: nay prevails: 

V ' for in spite of the hoarse Hawkers, and an endless Populace raised by 
. them to the pitch even of ‘Lantcrr.d, he mounts the Tribune next day; 
grhn-rcsolute; murmuring aside to his friends that speak of danger: , 
~I know it: I must come hence either in triumph, or else tom in frag- 
f mentsL and it "was in triumph that he came. ’ > 

- ^ Vs f A roan stout of heart, whose popularity is not of the populace, 'pas 
s y populecttrd \ whom no clamoitr of unwashed mobs without rioorsj or 
, \ ^ - ’JMor.iteirr, Nos, 63, S6 (jpth September, ;‘h November, 1785). 
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of washed mots within, can scare from Ms way! Dumont remembers , 
hearing him deliver a Report on Marseilles; ‘every word was inter/; 
rupted on the part of the Cote Droit by abusive epithets; calumniator/ 
liar, assassin, scoundrel (scGerat ) : Mirabeau pauses a moment, and,, 
in a honeyed tone, addressing the most furious, says “I wait. Mes- 
sieurs, till these amenities be exhausted”.’ 1 A man enigmatic, difficult, 
to unmask! For example, whence comes his money? Can the profit of 
a Newspaper, sorely eaten into by Dame Le Jay; can this, and the 
eighteen francs a-day your National Deputy has, be supposed equal to 
this expenditure? House in the Chaussee d’Antin; Country-house at 
Argenteuil; splendours, sumptuosities, orgies; living as if he had a', 
mint! All saloons, barred against Adventurer Mirabeau, are flung wide- 
open to King Mirabeau, the cynosure of Europe, whom female France’ 
flutters to behold, — though the Man Mirabeau is one and the same.' 
As for money, one may conjecture that Royalism furnishes it; which if 
Royalism do, will not the same be welcome, as money always is to 
him? ( 

‘Sold’, whatever Patriotism thinks, he cannot readily be: the spiritual 
fire which is in that man; which shining through such confusions is 
nevertheless Conviction, and makes him strong, and without which he 
had no strength, — is not buyable nor saleable; in such transference of 
barter, it would vanish and not be. Perhaps ‘paid and not sold, pays 
pas vendu’: as poor Rivarol, in the unhappier converse way, calls him- 
self ‘sold and not paid’! A man travelling, comet -1 ike, in splendour and 
nebulosity, his wild way, whom telescopic Patriotism may long watch, 
but, without higher mathematics, will not make out. A questionable, 
most blameable man; yet to us the far notables/ of all. With rich 
munificence, as we often say, in a most blinkered, bespectacled, logic- 
chopping generation, Nature has gifted tin's man with an eye. Wei-, 
come is his word, there where he speaks and works; and growing ever 
welcomer; for it alone goes to the heart of the business; logical cob- 
webbery shrinks itself together; and thou seest a thing, how it is, how 
it may be worked with. 

Unhappily our National Assembly has much to do; a France do 
regenerate; and France is short of so many requisites, short even of 
cash. These same Finances give trouble enough; no choking of the 
Deficit; which gapes ever, Give, give l To appease the Deficit we ven- 
ture on a hazardous step, sale of the Clergy’s Lands and superfluous 
Edifices; most hazardous. Nay, given the sale, who is to buy them, 
ready-moncy having fled? Wherefore, on the 19th day of December,' 

1 Dumont, Souvenirs, p. ajS. 
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a paper-money of "Assignats*, of Bonds secured, or assigned, on that 
Clerico-National Property, and unquestionable at least in payment of 
that, — is decreed: die first of a long scries of like financial perform- 
ances, which shall astonish mankind. So that now, while old rags last, 
there shall be no lack, of circulating medium: whether of commodities 
to circulate theteon, is another question. But, after all, does not this 
Assignat business speak volumes for modem science? Bankruptcy, we 
may say, was come, as the end of all Delusions needs must come: yet 
how gently, in softening diffusion, in mild succession, was it hereby 
made to fall; — like no all-destroying avalanche; like gentle showers 
of a powdery impalpable snow, shower after shower, till all was indeed 
buried, and yet little was destroyed that could not be replaced, be dis- 
pensed with! To such length has modern machinery readied. Bank- 
ruptcy, we said, was great; but indeed Money itself is a standing 
miracle. 

On the whole, it is a matter of endless difficulty, that of the Clergy. 
Clerical properly may be made the Nation’s, and the Clergy hired 
servants of the State; but if so, is it not an altered Church? Adjust- 
ment enough, of the most confused sort, has become unavoidable. Old 
landmarks, in any sense, avail not in a new France. Nay literally, the 
very Ground is new divided: your old parti-coloured Provinces be- 
come new' uniform Deportments, Eighty-three in number; — whereby, 
as in some sudden shifting of the Earth’s axis, no mortal knows his new 
latitude at once. The Twelve, old Parlcments too. what is to be done 
with them? The old Parletnenfs are declared to be all 'in permanent 
vacation’, — till once the new equal-justice, of Departmental Courts, 
National Appeal-Court, of elective Justices, Justices of Peace, and 
other Thouret-and-Duport apparatus be got ready. They have to sit 
there, these old Parlcments, uneasily waiting; as it were, with the 
rope round their neck ; crying as they can, Is there none to deliver us? 
But happily the answer being, None, none, they are a manageable class, 
these I’arlements. They can be bullied, even, into silence; the Paris 
Farlemotit, wiser than most, has never whimpered. They will and must 
sit there; in such vacation as is fit; their Chamber of Vacation dis- 
tributes in the interim what little justice is going. With the rope round 
their neck, their destiny may he succinct! On the 15th of November 
1 ; 9 °j Mayor Badly shall walk to the Palais de Justice, few even heed- 
ing him: and with municipal seal-stamp and a little hot wax, seal up 
the Pariemcntary Paper-rooms, — and the dread Pariemetit of Paris 
pass away, info Chaos, gently as does a Dream ! So shall the Parle- 
m exits perish, succinctly; and innumerable eves be dry. 
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■■ Not so the Clergy. For granting even that Religion were dead; that 
it had died, half-centuries ago, with unutterable Dubois; or emigrated 
' lately,to Alsace, with Necklace-Cardinal Rohan; or that it now walked 
> as goblin revenanl , with Bishop Talleyrand of Autun; yet does not the 
shadow of Religion, the Cant of Religion, still linger? The Clergy 
, have means and material: means, of number, organization, social 
weight; a material, at lowest, of public ignorance, known to be the 
„ mother of devotion. Nay, withal, is it incredible that there might, in 
' simple hearts, latent here and there like gold-grains in the mud-beach, 
still dwell some real Faith In God, of so singular and tenacious a sort 
that even a Maury or a Talleyrand could still be the symbol for it?— 
Enough, the Clergy has strength, the Clergy has craft and indignation. 
It is a most fatal business this of the Clergy. A weltering hydra-coil, 
' which the National Assembly has stirred up about its ears; hissing, 
stinging; which cannot be appeased, alive; which cannot be trampled 
dead! Fatal, from first to last! Scarcely after fifteen months’ debat- 
ing, can a Civil Constitution of the Clergy be so much as got to paper; 

• and then for getting it into reality? Alas, such Civil Constitution is 
but an agreement to disagree. It divides France from end to end, with 
a new split* infinitely complicating all the other splits: — - Catholicism, 
what of it there is left, with the Cant of Catholicism, raging on the 
one side, and sceptic Heathenism on the other; both, by contradiction, 
waxing fanatic. What endless jarring, of Refractory hated Priests, and 
Constitutional despised ones; of tender consciences, like the King’s, 
and consciences hot-seared, like certain of his People’s: the whole to 
end in Feasts of Reason and a War of La Vendee! So deep-seated is 
Religion in the heart of man, and holds of all infinite passions. If the 
dead echo of it still did so much, what could not the living voice of 
it once do? 

Finance and Constitution, Law and Gospel: this surely were work 
enough; yet this is not all. In fact, the Ministry, and Nedcer himself, 
whom a brass inscription, ‘fastened by the people over his door-lintel’, 
testifies to be the ‘Miuistre adord’, are dwindling into clearer and 
clearer nullity. Execution or legislation, arrangement or detail, from 
their nerveless fingers all drops undone; all lights at last on the toiled 
shoulders of an august Representative Body. Heavy-laden National 
Assembly! It-bas to hear of 'innumerable fresh revolts, Brigand expe- 
ditions; of Chateaus in the West, especially of Charter-chests, Chat- 
ters, set on fire; for there too the overloaded Ass frightfully recalci- 
trates. Of Cities in the South full of heats and jealousies; which will 
end in crossed sabres, Marseilles against Toulon, and Carpentras be- 
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.icagtard by Avignon; — of so much Royalist Collision in a career of 
Freedom; nay of Patriot collision, which a mere difference of velocity 
will bring about! Of a Jourdan Cuup-tSte, who has skulked thither* 
ward, to those southern regions, from the claws of the Chatelet; and 
will raise whole scoundrel-ranments. 

Also ft has to hear of Royalist Camp of Halls: Jales mountain-girdled 
Plain, amid the rocks of the Cevcnaes; whence Royalism, as is feared 
and hoped, may dash down like a mountain deluge, and submerge 
France! A singular thing this Camp of Jales; existing mostly on paper. 
For the Soldiers at Jales, being peasants or National Guards, were in 
heart sworn Sansculottes; and all that the Royalist Captains could do 
was, with false words, to keep them, or rather keep the report of them, 
drawn up there, visible to all imaginations, for a tenor and a sign, — 
if peradventure France might be re-conquered by theatrical machinery, 
by the picture of a Royalist Army done to the life ! 1 Not till the third 
summer was this portent, burning out by fits and then fading, got 
finally extinguished; was the old Castle of Jales, no Camp being 
visible to the bodily eye, got blown asunder by some National Guards. 

, Also it has to hoar not only of Brnsot and his Friends of the Blacks , 
but by and by of a -whole St. Domingo blazing skyward ; blazing in 
literal ftre, and in far worse metaphorical; beaconing the nightly main. 
Also of the shipping interest, and the landed interest, and all manner 
of 'interests, reduced to distress. Of Industry everywhere manacledj 
bewildered; and only Rebellion thriving. Of sub-officers, soldiers, and 
sailors in mutiny by land and water. Of soldiers, at Hand, as vne shall 
see, needing to be cannonaded by a brave Bouille. Of sailors, nay the 
very galley-slaves, at Brest, needing also to be cannonaded, but with 
no Bouille to do it. For indeed, to say it in a word, in those days there 
whs no King in Israel, and every man did that which was right in bis 
own eves,- 

Such things has an august National Assembly to bear of, as it goes 
on regenerating France. Sad and stem.' but what remedy? Get the 
Constitution ready; and all men will swear to it: for do not 'Addresses 
‘ of adhesion’ arrive by the cartload? In this manner, by Heaven's bless- 
ing, and a Constitution got ready, shall the bottomless fire-gulf bo 
vaulted in, with rag-paper; and Order will wed Freedom, and live with 
her there, — till ft grow too hot for them. O Cate Gauche, worthy are 

l 
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t ye, as the adhesive Addresses generally say, to ‘fix the'recards of the" 
Universe’; the regards of this one poor Planet, at lowest!- — > ^ ' 

Nay, it most be owned, -the Cote Droit makes a still madder figure. • 
An irrational generation; irrational, imbecile, and with the vehement- 
obstinacy characteristic of that; a generation which will not learn/ 
Falling Bastilles, Insurrections of "Women, thousands t of smoking 
Manorhouses, a country bristling with no crop but that of Sanscu- > 
lottic steel: these were tolerably didactic lessons; but them they have 
not taught. There are still men, of whom it was of old written, Bray 
them in a mortar! Or, in milder language, They have wedded their 
delusions: fire nor steel, nor any sharpness of Experience, shall sever 
the bond ; till death do us part! On such may the Heavens have mercy; 
for the Earth, with her rigorous Necessity, will have none. , 

Admit, at the same time, that it was most natural. Man lives by 
Hope: Pandora, when her box of gods’-gifts flew all out, and became 
gods’-curses, still retained Hope. How shall an irrational mortal, when 
his high-place is never so evidently pulled down, and he, being-irra- 
tional, is left resourceless, — -part with the belief that it will be rebuilt? 
It would make all so straight again; it seems so unspeakably desir- 
able; so reasonable, — -would you but look at it aright ! For, must not 
the thing which was continue to be; or else the solid World dissolve? 
Fes, persist, O infatuated Sansculottes of France! Revolt against con- 
stituted Authorities; hunt out your rightful Seigneurs, Who at bottom 
so loved you, and readily shed their blood for you, — in country’s 
battles as at Rossbach and elsewhere; and, even in preserving game,- 
were preserving you, could ye but have understood it: hunt them out, 
as if they were wild wolves; set fire to their Chateaus and Charliers 
as to wolf-dens; and what then? Why, then turn every man his hand, 
against his fellowi In confusion, famine, desolation, regret the days 
that are gone; rueful recall them, recall us with them. To repentant 
prayers we wail not be deaf. 

So, with dimmei or clearer consciousness, must the Right Side reason, 
and act.' An inevitable position perhaps; but a most false one for them,, 
1 'Evil, be thou our good: this henceforth must virtually be their prayer. 
The fiercer the effervescence grows, the sooner will it pass, for, after 
all, it is but some mad effervescence; the World is solid, and cannot 
dissolve. 

For the rest, if they have any positive industry, it is that of plots, 
and backstairs conclaves. Plots which cannot be executed; which are 
mostly theoretic on their part for which nevertheless, ‘this and the 
other practical Sieur Augeard, Sieur Maillebois, Sieur Bonne Savardin, 
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gets into trouble, gels imprisoned, and escapes with difficulty. Nay 
there is a poor practical Chevalier Favras, who, not without some pass- 
ing reflex oh Monsieur himself, gets hanged for them, amid loud up- 
roar of the world. Poor Favras, he keeps dictating his last will ‘at the 
Kotd-de-Ville, through the whole remainder of the day’, a Weary 
February day; offers to reveal secrets, if they will save him; hand- 
somely declines since they will not; then dies, in the flare of torch- 
light, with politest composure; remarking, rather than exclaiming, 
with outspread hands: ‘People, I die innocent; pray for me’. 1 Poor 
Films; — type of so much that has prowled Indefatigable over France, 
in days now ending; and, in freer field, might have earned instead of 
prowling, --to thee it is no theory 1 

In the Senate-house again, the attitude of the Right Side is that of 
calm unbelief. Let an august National Assembly make a Fourth-of- 
August Abolition of Feudality; declare the Clergy State-servants, who 
shall have wages; vote Suspensive Vetos, new Law-Courts; vote or 
decree wiiat contested thing it will; have it responded to from the 
four corners of France, nay get King’s sanction, and what other Ac- 
ceptance were conceivable,— -the Right Side, as we find, persists, with 
impcrturbablest tenacity, in considering, and ever and anon shows that 
it still considers, all these so-called Decrees as mere temporary whims, 
which indeed stand on paper, but in practice and fact are not, and 
cannot he. Figure the brass head of an Abbe Maury flooding forth 
jcsuitic eloquence in tins strain ; dusky D’EsprAmenil, Barrel M irabeau 
fprobably in liquor), and enough of others, cheering him from the 
Right; and, for example, with what visage a seagreen Robespierre eyes 
him from the Left. And how Sieyes ineffably sniffs on him, or does not 
deign to sniff; and how the Galleries groan in spirit, or bark rabid on 
him: so that to escape the Lanterns, on stepping forth, he needs pres- 
ence of mind, and a pair of pistols in his girdle! For he is one of the 
toughest of men. 

Here indeed becomes notable one great difference between our two 
kinds of civil war; between die modern lingual or Parliamentary-logi- 
cal kind, and the ancient or manual kind in the steel battlefield; — 
much to the disadvantage of the former. In the manual kind, where 
you front your foe with drawn weapon, one right stroke is final; for, 
physically speaking, when the brains are out the man does honestly 
die, and trouble you no more. But how different when it is with argu- 
ments yon fight i Here no victory yet definable can be considered as 
final. Beat him down with Parliamentary invective, till sense be fled) 

1 Sec Dane Amis, iv. c. 14, 7; Hist. Part. vi. 384. 
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sight how little such knowledge yet existed in the Fre'nch'Natiori,mcw:’; 
in- the’ Constitutional' career,- and how defunct Aristocrats -would' coif*, 
tinue to walk for unlimited periods, as -Partridge -the- Almanac-makers 
- did, — that had sunk into the deep mind of People's-friend Marat,'-ap: ; c 
eminently, practical-mind; and had grown-there,in that richest putres*j? 
cent soil, into the most original plan Of action ever submitted ■ tojaTr' 
People. Not yet has it grown; but it has germinated, it is-growii^ii 
rooting itself into Tartarus, branching towards Heaven: 'the Vecond^ 
season hence, .we shall see it risen- outof the bottomless Darkn^s'j-full];; 
. grown, into disastrous Twilight, — a Hemlock-tree; great as’-theworid;:^ 
on or - under whose boughs all tlie Peoplc’s-friends of the world/'inayP 
lodge. .‘Two’ hundred and Sixty thousand Aristocrat heads’-: 'tiiatria-f 
the precisest calculation, though one would not stand on a few-liuhyj; 
dreds; yet we never rise as high as the round three hundred thousand; ?: 
Shudder at it, 0 People; but it is as true as that ye:youfselves/;&nd* 
your Peoples-friend, are alive. These prating Senators of yours hoVet 
ineffectual !oh the barren letter, and will never save- the Revolution; 


friend, in his cold -way, when young Barbarous, once , his pupil inTh 
course of/what was called Optics; went to see him, ‘Give mejtwfo iiiliK- 
dred Naples-Bravoes, armed each with a good dirk, and. a muff.pn, 
his left arm by way of shield: with them I will traverse France, tahtts 
accomplish the Revolution!. 1 Nay, be grave, young Barbaroux;.;;fon- 
thou seest, there is ho jestitigin those rheumy eyes> in that Soot-Bleared'; 
figure, most, earnest of created things; rieitherindeed : is' there inad-H 
ness, of. the strait- waistcoat .sort. ■/ r ' 'a-, 

Such produce shall the Time ripen in cavernous Harat, :the‘-?man : 'a 

irlltrl ♦. 1? vi her in’/Pfli’iC' rfllkre 1 nriri.no ■Tm-m t f r* 
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i, t muzzle'!, now 'to be let bark, name him, as Desmoulins does, ‘Maximum 
of Patriotism'' and ‘Cassandra-Marat’: but were'it not singular if thi? 

' dirk-and-muff plan of bis (with superficial modifications’) proved -to 
be precisely the plan adopted? 1 - ' 

After this manner, in these circumstances, do august Senators re 
generate France. Nay, they are, in very deed, believed to be regenerat 
ing it; on account of which great fact, mam fact of their history, tha> 
■wearied eye can never be permitted wholly to ignore them.'' 

But, looking away now from these precincts of the Tuileries, where 
Constitutional Royalty, let Lafayette water It as he will, languishes too 
like a cut branch; and august Senators arc perhaps at bottom only per- 
fecting their ‘theory' of defective verbs’, — how does the young Reality, 

, young Sansculottism thrive? The attentive observer can answer: it 
thrives bravely: putting forth new buds; expanding the old buds into 
leaves, into bougbs. Is not French Existence, as before, most prurient, 
a! Uooscttcd, most nutrient for it? Sansculottism has the property of 
growing by what other tilings die of: by agitation, contention, dis- 
' arrangement; nay in a word, by what is the symbol and fruit of all 
' these: Hunger. 

> ' ■ In such a France as this, Hunger, as we have remarked, can hardly 
v fail. The Provinces, the Southern Cities feel it in their turn; and what 
‘ it brings: Exasperation, preternatural Suspicion. In Paris some halcyon 
days of abundance followed the Menadic Insurrection, with its Ver- 
•. * sallies grain-carts, and recovered Restorer of Liberty; hut they' could 
. not continue. The month is still October, when famishing Samt-Ahtoine, 
' in a moment of passion, seizes a poor Baker, innocent ‘Francois the 
Baker; 1 and hangs him, in Constantinople wise; — but even this, sin- 
gular as it may seem, does not cheapen bread! Too clear it is, no Royal 
bounty, no Municipal dexterity, can adequately feed a Bastille- 
, destroying Paris. Wherefore, on view of the hanged Baker, Constitu- 
tionalism in sorrow; and anger demands ‘Lot Marliale’, a kind of Riot 
Act; — and indeed gets it most readily', almost before the sun goes 
down. 

, x , This Is that famed Martial Law, with its Red Flag, its ‘Drapeau 
Rouge?, in virtue of which Mayor Bailly, or any Mayor, has but hence- 
forth to hang out that new Oriftamnc of Ms; then to read or mumble 
something about the King’s peace; and, after certain pauses, serve any 
undispersing Assemblage with musket-shot, or whatever shot will dis- 
perse 1L A'dedsh e Law ; and most just on one proviso ; that ail Patrol- 
' lotism be of God, and all mob-assembling be of the Devil;— otherwise 

, s a«i October sfSg (Motuteur, No. ?5). > v 
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not so just. Mayor Bailiy, be. unwilling to use it' ’Hang not out that’ 
new Oiiflamme, flame not 0 / gold but of the want of gold! The thrice- 
blessed Revolution is done, thou tbinkestPIf so, it will be well with thee. _ 

But now let no mortal say henceforth that an august National Assem- 
bly wants riot, all it ever wanted was riot enougb to balance Court- 
plotting; all .lt now wants, of Heaven or of Earth, is to get its theory 
of defective verbs perfected. 

CHAPTER III 

THE MUSTER , 

With Famine and a Constitutional theory of defective verbs going 
on, all other excitement is conceivable. A universal shaking and sifting 
of French Existence this is. in the course of which, for one thing, wliat 
a multitude of loiv-lying figures are sifted to the top, and set busily to 
work there! ' 

Doglecch Marat, now far-seen as Simon Stylites, we already know, 
him and others, raised aloft. The mere sample these, of what is com* 
ing, of what continues coming, upwards from the realm of Night'— 
Chaumette, by and by Anaxagoras ChaumeUe, one already descries: 

, mellifluous in street-groups; not now a seaboy on the high and giddy 
mast: a mellifluous tribune of the common people, with long curling 
locks, on 6o«rncstone of the thoroughfares, able sub-editor too; who 
shall lise, — to die very gallows. Clerk Tallien, he also is become sub- 
editor; shall becomeable-editor; and more. Bibliopobc Morooro, Typo- 
' graphic Prudhomme see new trades opening. Collol d’Herbois, tearing 
a passion to rags, pauses on the Thespian boards; listens, with that 
black bushy head, to the sound of the world’s drama, shall the Mimetic 
become Real? Did ye hiss him, 0 men of Lyons? 1 Better had ye 
dapped 1 

Happy now, indeed, for all manner of mimetic, half-original men! 
Tumid blustering, with more or less of sincerity, which need not be 
entirely sincere, yet the sincerer the better, is like to go far. Shall w'e 
say, die Revolution-element works itself rarer and rarer; so that only 
lighter and lighter bodies will float in it; till at last the mere blown- 
bladder is your only swimmer? Limitation of mind, then vehemence, 
promptitude, audacity, shall all be available; to wbidi add only these 
two: cunning and good lungs. Good fortune must be presupposed. 
Accordingly, of all classes die rising one, we observe, is now the Aitor- 

1 Buzot, Memoires (Paris, 1823), p 90 ~ 

1 > > 
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)'.' jReytta&:.wi£ne^'Ba^d',.G^lcfS/,F6ti^uier-Tinvfllesj’-B3^^ ; e^Csij« K '; 
A' "-lara.BhtirdoHs: ^niorc tlian enough;- Sodt figumssliall Niglitj' 1 , frpm''lie^ .. 
•^/•%bhterbeSnng' bosom, emit; swarm after swarnvOf.ahother- deepen ■ 
>' 4 1. ahftdehpcst swartt, not yet dawned -on the astonished eye;.- of pilfering- v ! 
' -CandJe'Sxiuifcrs, Thief-valets, -disfrocked Capuchins, and. ,si 5 ;rhany - 
- Heberts, Henriots, Ronsins, RossignOls. let ns,- as long as posslhie^' ’ 

■<: . forbear speaking, • 1 

; ..Thus, over France, all stirs that has what the Physiologists cnll im- 
■■ lability in it: how much more all wherein irritability has perfected itself 
. into vitality, into actual. vision, and force that can will! All stirs; and 
. if hot in Paris, flocksthither. Great and greater waxes President Banton 
, in his Cordeliers Section; his rhetorical tropes are all ‘gigantic’: energy , , 

* . flashes from his black brows, menaces in bis athletic figure,. rolls in the ' 

.' sound of his voice ‘reverberating from the domes’: this man also, like.,- ,, 
, , Mimbeau, has a natural eye, and begins to see whither Const itutionaP . 
ism is - tending, though with a wish in it different front Mitabeau's, ‘ * . 

Remark, on the other hand, how' General Dumouriez has quitted 
Normandy and the Cherbourg Breakwater, to conte — whither we may 
■ guess. It is his second or even third trial at Paris, smee this -New Era- ‘ 

- began,' but now it is in right earnest, for he- has quitted all else. Wiry,. 
elastic, unwearied man; whose life was but a battle and a march! No, .• 
not a creature of Choiseui’s; ‘the creature of God and of my sword’, 
r-he, fiercely answered in; old days. Overtoiling Corsican batteries, in 
■ the deadly fire-hail; Wriggling invincible from under his horse, at Cl os- f : 
terkamp of the Netherlands, Uiough tethered with ‘crushed stirrup- .... 
iron, and 'nineteen wounds’; tough, minatory, standing at bay, as for* r. 
lorn hope, oh the skirts of Poland; intriguing, battling in cabinet and J 
- field;- roaming far- out, obscure, as King's spial, or sitting sealed up,* , « <; 
enchanted in Bastille; fencing, pamphleteering, scheming and strug- ~ V- 
■' , gtiog ftomrthe very birth of him, 1 — the man has come thus far. .How' " 
repressed,- how irrepressiblel like some incarnate spirit iii prison,- 
which indeed he if as; hewing on granite walls for deliverance: striking r '■ 
firc-fidshes. from them. And now has the general earthquake rent ins i ... 
, ‘ cavern 1 too? Twenty years younger, what might he not have donei/But ' C 
ibis hair .has n shade of-grey; his way of thought is' all fixed, militaryV; ; ,V;‘ 
;\ ’ He can grow no' further, and the new world is in .such growth.-We'Wilh v ---- 
. . , : ;namehiuq on the whole, One of Heaven’s Swiss; without faith; wanting. V ; 

, } ; . Shove f:P ihingstvork, work on any side. Work also is appointdephim ; ' -f 
itiidhc.wiU doit- A- ii' ' .- / - A 

jd ; - 1 Not 'froth overjFrancft dhlj' are the unreStful docking -towOrds-Paf is 3 f •: 

1 JDurhotrrit*^ Tilt-moires, i. iS, &c. - - - - ..... V -.NT A'? 
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; wde; flocking .or -had flocked; ..Walloon Pereyrarjnighb boast' bft'ffici 
strangest , parentage: him, - they say, Prince Kaurutz' the ‘Diploihatish 
heedlessly dropped; like ostrich-egg, to be hatched 'of,, Chance, —intd’ 
an ’ostrich-eafer/ Jewish, or German Freys :do business 'in the great 
Cesspool .of Agio; which Cesspool .this drsignaf-fiat has quiiene‘aj'; 
into; a Mother of dead dogs. .Swiss Giavicre coOld found no Socihian' 
. Genevese Colony in Ireland; but, he paused, years ago, prophetic/be- 
fore the Minister’s Hotel at Paris; and said, it- was borne on his min'd; 
•'that 7; e one day was to be Minister, and laughed. 1 Swiss Padie,'om,the. 
other hand/sits sleekheaded, frugal; the wonder of his own alley, arid 
•* even of Neighbouring ones, for humility of mind, and a thought dteeplifi 
.than most men’s: sit there, Tartuffe, till wantedl Y« Italian. pufoUrl 
ays, Flemish Prolys, flit hither all ye bipeds of prey ! Come whosesoever 
head is hot; thou of mind wigoverned, be it chaos as of undevelopmeiit 
or chaos as of, ruin ; the man who cannot get known, the man who.is'tqo. 
well known; ifthbti have any vendible faculty, nay if thou have but 
edacity and loquacity, cornel They come; with hot unutterabilities in' 
their heart'; as Pilgrims towards a miraculous shrine. Nay how many 
come as vacant Strollers, aimless, of whom Europe is full,, merely; 
towards something! Forbenighted fowls, when you beat ,their : bushes, 
’rush towards any light. Thus Frederick Baron Trenck too- is - here; 
'mazed; purblind, from the cells of Magdeburg; Minotauric cells/ khd 
! his, Ariadne lost! Singular to say, Trend;,. in these years, sells wmejnbt 
. indeed, in bottle, but in wood, 

•’•/'hNor is bur England vdthout hef missionaries. She has her life-saving: 
Needham; s to whom was solemnly presented a ‘civic sword’^lqng 

■ since rusted into nothingness!, Tier Paine: rebellious Staymakef ;‘ ,un^ 

.kempt; who feels that he, a single Needleman, did, by his Common 
.Sense Pamphlet, free America;— that he can and will free -all , this 
World; perhaps : even the other. Price-Stanhope Constitutional ■■AssCy 
datiort sends over to congratulate; 8 welcomed by National Assembly]' 
though .they are but a London Club; whom Burke and Toryism eye 
askance. 7 ’-' .. ! . . ■ ''■•'s'* -‘Tp 

■ "’- 1 . Dumont; Souvenirs aur Mirabcau, p. 399. • ,• - - , A,i 

' s A trustworthy gentleman writes to me, .three years ago, with a ’.feeling, which; 

>t cannot’but respect, that his Father, ‘the late 'Admiral Ncsham* .(not Needharni as, 
the, French Journalistsgiveit) is the Englisliman meant; and furthermore -that'' 
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, On dice too, for country 's sake, O Chevalier John Paul, be a word 
Spent, ot misspent In faded naval uniform, Paul Jones lingers visible 
kereyllkea wineskin from which the wine is all drawn. Like the ghost 
of himself! Low is his once loud bruit; scarcely audible, save, with 
cxtrtme tedium, in ministers} mil e-chambers, in this or the other chari- 
table dining-room, mindful of the past. What changes; ndminatings 
and decHnings! Not now, poor Paul, thou lookest wistful over the Sol- 
way brine, fay the foot of native Criffel, into blue mountainous Cum- 
berland, into blue Infinitude; environed with thrift, with humble 
friendliness; thyself, young fool, longing to be aloft from it, or even to 
be away from it Yes, beyond that sapphire Promontory, which men 
name St. Bees, which is not sapphire either, but dull sandstone, when 
one gets dose to it, there is a world. Which world thou too shalt taste 
of! — From yonder Wliite Haven rise his smoke-clouds; ominous though 
ineffectual. Proud Forth quakes at his bellying sails; had not the wind 
suddenly shifted. Flamborough reapers, homegoing, pause on the hill- 
side: for what sulphur-cloud is that that defaces the sleek sea ; sulphur- 
cloud spitring streaks of fire? A sea cockfight it is, and of the hottest; 
where British Scrapts and French-Amcrican Bon Homme Ittclwd do 
fash and throttle each other, in their fashion; and io the desperate 
valour has suffocated the deliberate, and Paul Jones too is of the Kings 
of the Sea! 

The Euxir.e, the Mention waters felt thee next, and long-skirted 
"Turks, O Paul; and thy fiery soul has wasted itself in thousand con- 
tradictions; — to no purpose. For, in far lands, with scarlet Nassau- 
Siegens, with sinful Imperial Catherines, is not the heart broken, even 
as at home with the mean? Poor Paul! hunger and dispiritinent track 
thy sinking footsteps: once or at most twice, in this Revolution-tumult 
the figure of thee emerges; mute, ghost-like, as 'with stars dim-twin- 
kling through’. And then, when the light is gone quite out, a National 
Legislature grants ‘ceremonial funeral’! As good had been the natural 
Presbyterian Kirk-bell, and sis feet of Scottish earth, among the dust 
of thy loved ones .- — Such worldlay beyond the Promontory of St. Bees. 
.Such is the life of sinful mankind here below. 


_ But of all strangers, far the notablest for ns is Baron Jean Baptiste 
■ - do Clootz; — or, dropping baptisms and feudalisms, World-Citizen Ah- 
- , acharsis Clootz, from. Cleves. Him mark, judicious Reader. Thou hast 
known his Uncle, sharp-sighted thoroughgoing Cornelius dp Pauwfwho 
mercilessly cuts down cherished illusions: and of the finest antique 
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Spartans will make mere modern cut-tiroat Mainots. 1 The like staff * 
Is in Anacharsis: hot metal; lull of scoriae, which should and could-; 
have been smelted out, but which will not. He has wandered over this' 1 
terraqueous Planet; seeking, one may say, the Paradise we lost long) 
ago. He has seen English Burke; has been seen of the Portugal Inqui-1 
sition; has roamed, and fought, and written; is writing, among other) 
things, ‘Evidences of the Mahometan Religion'. But now, like bis" 
Scythian adoptive godfather, he finds himself in the Paris AtHensjV 
suiely, at last, the haven of his soul. A dashingman, beloved at Patriotic"' 
dinner-tables; with gaiety, nay with humour; headlong, trenchant, ’of- 
free purse; in suitable costume; though what mortal ever more de- i 
spised costumes? Under all costumes Anacharsis seeks the man; not'- 
Styljtes Marat will more freely trample costumes, if they hold no man." . 
This is the faith of Anacharsis: That there is a Paradise discoverable;.’ 
that all costumes ought to hold men. O Anacharsis, it is a headlong," - 
swift-going faith. Mounted thereon, meseems, thou art bound hastily u 
for the City of Nowhere; and wilt arrive l At best, we may say, arrive 
in good riding attitude; which indeed is something. 

L 

So many new persons and new things have come to occupy this * 
France. Her old Speech and Thought, and Activity which springs from 
these, are all changing; fermenting towards unknown issues. To. the' 
dullest peasant, as he sits sluggish, overtoiled, by his evening hearth,^ 
one idea has come: that of Chateaus burnt; of Chateaus combustible. ■ 
How altered all Coffeehouses, in Province or Capital! The Ant re de- 
Procopc has now other questions than the Three Stagyrite Unities to 
settle; not theatre-controversies, but a world-controversy: there, in the ' 
ancient pigtail mode, or with modern Brutus’ heads, do well-frizzed" 
logicians hold hubbub, and Chaos umpire sits. The ever-enduring.fneb 
ody of Paris Saloons has got a new ground-tone: ever-enduring; which" 
has been heard, and by the listening Heaven too, since Julian the- 
Apostate’s time and earlier; mad now as formerly. * 

Ex-Censor Suard, Ex-Censor, for we have freedom of the Press; he 
may be seen there; impartial, even neutral. Tyrant Grimm rolls large 
eyes, over a questionable coming Time. Atheist Naigeon, beloved- 
disciple of Diderot, crows, in his small difficult way, heralding glad 
dawn. 2 But on the other hand, how many Morellets, Marmontelsywhq 
had sat all their life batching Philosophe eggs, cackle now, in a state 

1 DePauw, Rccherdies sur les Grccs, &c. ' - 

2 Naigeon, Adresse i. PAsscmblCc Nationale (Paris, 1; 90), sur 3 a iibeite' di's" 

opinions. ! * \ 
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bordering on distraction, at the brood they have brought out! % It was 
so deli. glit ini to have one's Philosophe Theorem demonstrated, crowned 
ip the saloons: and now an infatuated people will not continue specu- 
lative, but have Practice? 

There also observe Preceptress Genlis, or Sillery, or Sillery-Genlis, — 
for our husband is both Count and Marquis, and we have more than 
one title. Pretentious, frothy; n puritan yet creediess; darkening coun- 
sel bywords without wisdom! For, it is in that thin dement of the 
Sentimentalist and Distinguished-Female that Sillery-Genlis works; 
she would gladly be sincere, yet can grow no sincerer than sincere- 
cant: sincere-cant of many forms, ending in the devotional form. For 
the present, on a neck still of moderate whiteness, she wears as jewel 
a miniature Bastille, cut on mere sandstone, but then actual Bastille 
sandstone. M.le Marquis is one of D’Orleans’s errandmen; in National 
Assembly, and elsewhere, Madame, for her part, trams up a youthful 
D’Orl&ms generation in what superfinest morality one can; gives 
meanwhile rather enigmatic account of fair Mademoiselle Pamela, the 
Daughter whom she has adopted. Tims she, in Palais Royal saloon ; — 
whither, we remark, D 'Orleans himself, spite of Lafayette, has re- 
turned from that English ‘mission’ of his: surely no pleasant mission: 
for the English would not speak to him; and Saint Hannah More of 
England, so unlike Saint Sillery-Genlis of France, saw him shunned, 
in Vauxhatl Garden, like one peststruck, 1 and his red-blue impassive 
visage waxing hardly a shade bluer. 

CHAPTER IV 

JOURNALISM 

As for Constitutionalism, with its National Guards, it is doing what 
it can; and has enough to do: it must, as ever, with one hand wave 
persuasively, repressing Patriotism; and keep the other clenched to 
menace Royalist plotters. A most delicate task; requiring tact. 

Tims, if People’s-friend Marat has to-day his writ of 'prise de corpf } 
or seizure of body’, served on him, and dives out of sight, to-morrow 
he Is left at large; or is even encouraged, as a sort of bandog whose 
baying may be useful. President Danton, in open Hall, with reverberat- 
ing voice, declares that, in a case like Marat’s, ‘force may be resisted 
by force’. Whereupon the Chatelet serves Danton also with a writ; — 

1 Sfc Mamrontel, Mfraoires, passim; MarcHct, Mftnoirts, &c. 

5 Hannah More's Life and Correspondents:, ii. e. 5. 
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which however, as the whole Cordeliers District responds to it, whit'' 
Constable will be prompt to execute? Twice more, on mew occasions,- - 
does the Chatelet launch its writ; and twice more in vain: the body - > 
of Danton cannot be seized by Chatelet; he unseized, should he even" 
fly for a season, shall behold the Chatelet itself flung into limbo. 

Municipality and Brissot, meanwhile, are far on with their Munic-'T' 
ipal Constitution. The Sixty Districts shall become Forty-eight Sec- 
tions; much shall be adjusted, and Paris have its Constitution. A Con- ' 
stitution wholly Elective; as indeed all French Government shall and h 
must be. And yet, one fatal element has been introduced: that of 1 
citoyen actif. No man who does not pay the marc d’argcnt, or yearly 
tax equal to three days’ labour, shall be other than a passive citizen: 
not the slightest vote for him; were he acting, all the year round, with 
sledge-hammer, with forest-levelling axe! Unheard of> cry Patriot ^ • 
Journals. Yes truly, my Patriot Friends, if Liberty, the passion and 
prayer of all men’s souls, means Liberty to send your fifty-thousandth 
part of a new Tongue-fencer into National Debating-club, then, he the 
gods witness, ye are hardly entreated. Oh, if in National Palaver (as 1 
the Africans name it), such blessedness is verily found, what tyrant ' 
would deny it to Son of Adaml Nay, might there not be a Female,' 
Parliament too, with ‘screams from the Opposition benches', and ‘the 
honourable Member borne out in hysterics’? To a Children’s Parlia- 
ment would I gladly consent; or even lower if ye wished it. Beloved 
Brothers! Liberty, one may fear, is actually, as the ancient wise man. 
said, of Heaven. On this Earth, where, thinks the enlightened public, 
did a brave little Dame de Staal (not Necher’s Daughter, but a far 
shrewder than she) find the nearest approach to Liberty? After mature’’ 
computation, cool as Dilworth's, her answer is, In the Bastille } ‘Of 
Heaven?’ answer many, asking. Woe that they should ask ; for that is 
the verj- misery! ‘Of Heaven’ means much; share in the Natiohal 
Palaver it mat’, or may as probably not mean. 

One Sansculottic bough that cannot fail to flourish is Journalism. 
The voice of the People being the voice of God, shall not such divine 
voice make itself heard? To the ends of France, and in as many dialects 
as when the first great Babel was to be built! Some loud as tire lion ; 
some small as the sucking dove. Mirabeau himself has his instructive 
Journal or Journals, with Geneva hodmen working in them, and withal 
has quarrels enough with Dame le Jay, his Female Bookseller, so ultra- 
compliant otherwise. 2 

1 De Staal, Memoircs (Paris, iSei), i. 169-2S0. 

1 Dumont, Souvenirs, 6 
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i Khtfs-jfknd Royou still prints himself, Barrke sheds tears of loyal 
sensibility in Break o) Day Journal, though with declining sale. But 
why is Freron hot, democratic; Freron, the King s-friend's Nephew? 
fie has it by kind, that heat of Ids; •Grasp Freron begot him; Voltaire’s 
Fudon; who fought Stinging, while sting and poison-bag were left, were 
it-only as Reviewer, and over Printed Waste-paper. Constant, illumi- 
native, as die nightly lamplighter, issues the useful Monti cur, for it is 
tipw become diurpal: with facts and few commentaries; official, safe 
inthe middle;— its able Editors sunk long since, recoverable - or irre- 
coverably, in deep darkness. Add Loustaiot, with his ‘vigour’, as of 
young sloes, shall never ripen, but die untimely: his Prudhomme, 
however, will not let that Revolutions dc Paris die , but edit it himself, 
with much else, — dull-blustering Printer though he be. 

Of Cassandra-Marat we have spoken often ; yet the most surprising 
truth remains to be spoken: that he actually does not want sense; but, 
with croaking gelid throat, croaks out masses of the truth, on several 
things. Nay sometimes, one might almost fancy he had a perception 
of humour, and were laughing a little, far down in his inner man. 
Camille is wittier than ever, and more outspoken, cynical; yet sunny 
as ever. A light melodious creature; ‘born’, as he shall yet say with 
hitter tears, 'to write verses’; light Apollo, so clear, soft-lucent, in this 
war of the Titans, wherein he shall not conquer! 

Folded and hawked Newspapers exist in all countries; but, in such 
a Journalistic element as this of France, other and stranger sorts are 
to be anticipated. What says the English reader to a fourna!-A[fickc, 
Placard Journal: legible to him that has no halfpenny; in bright pris- 
matic colours, calling the eye from afar? Suds, in the coming months, 
as Patriot Associations, public and private, advance, and can subscribe 
funds, shall pienteously bang themselves out : leaves, limed leaves, to 
catch what they can! The very Government shall have its Pasted Jour- 
nal; loUvet, busy yet with a new ‘charming romance’, shall write 
Sail indies, and post them with effect; nay Bertiand de Molevilie, in 
his extremity, shall still more cunningly try it . 1 Great is Journalism. 

t Is not every Able Editor a Ruler of the World, being a persuader of 
it; though self-elected, yet sanctioned, by the sale of his Numbers? 
Whom indeed the world has the readiest method of deposing, should 
need bet that of merely doing nothing to him; which ends in starvation. 

■> Nor esteem it small what those Bill-stickers liad to do in Paris; 
fcbove Three-score of them: all with their crosspoles, haversacks, paste- 
pots; nay with leaden badges, for the Municipality licenses them. A 

3 Sec ficrtrand-Molevilte, Memoir cs, H, ico, Sc, 



ass THE FEAST OF PIKES Ii?S^ 

Sacred College, properly of World-rulers’ Heralds, though not respected 
as such, in. an Era still incipient and raw. They made the walls of Paris 
didactic, suasive, with an ever fresh Periodical Literature, wherein he 
that ran might read: Placard Journals, Placard Lampoons, Municipal < 
Ordinances, Royal Proclamations; the whole other or vulgar Placard- 
department superadded, — or omitted from contempt 1 What unutter-* 
able things the stone-walls spoke, during these five years! But it is all ' 
gone; To-day swallowing Yesterday, and then being in its turn swal- 
lowed of To-morrow, even as Speech ever is. Nay what, 0 thou immor- 
tal Man of Letters, is Writing itself by Speech conserved for a time?.. 
The Placard Journal conserved it for one day; some Books conserve 
it for the matter of ten years ; nay some for three thousand: but what 
then? Why, then, the years being all run, it also dies, and the world is 
rid of it. Oh, were there not a spirit in the word of man, as in man 
himself, that survived the audible bodied word, and tended either God- 
ward, or else Devilward, for evermore, why should he trouble himself- 
much with the truth of it, or the falsehood of it, except for commercial 
purposes? His immortality indeed, and whether it shall last half a life-' 
time or a lifetime and a half; is not that a very considerable thing? 
Immoi tality, mortality: — there were certain runaways whom Fritz the 
Great bullied back into the battle with a: ‘R — , wollt ihr ewig leben, ' 
Unprintable Offscouring of Scoundrels, would ye live for ever!’ 

This is the Communication of Thought; how happy when there is* 
any Thought to communicate I Neither let the simpler old methods be 
neglected, in their sphere. The Palais-Royal Tent, a tyrannous Patrol- > 
lotism has removed; but can it remove the lungs of man? Anaxagoras 
Chaurnette we saw mounted on boumestones, while Tallien worked 
sedentary at the sub-editorial desk. In any comer of the civilized world, 
a tub can be inverted, and an articulate-speaking biped mount thereon. 
Nay, with contrivance, a portable trestle, or folding-stool, can be pro- 
cured, for love or money; this the peripatetic Orator can take in his 
hand, and, driven out here, set it up again there: saying mildly, with 
a Sage Bias, Omnia mea mccum porlo. 

Such is Journalism, hawked,'pasted, spoken. How changed since One 
old Metra walked this same Tuileries Garden, in gilt cocked hat, with 
Journal at his nose, or held loose-folded behind his back; and was a 
notability of Paris, ‘Metra tire Newsman’; 1 and Louis himself was, 
wont to say: Qu’cn dit Ultra? Since the first Venetian News-sheet was 
sold for a gazza, or farthing, and named Gazette! We live in a fertile 
world. 

r Dulaure, Histoire dc Paris, viii. 483; Merrier, Nouveau Paris, &c. 
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4be heart is full,: at seeks, tor a thousand reasons, an a thorn 
sand;'^>%7 to irnpart itself. How sweet, tedispenhable,. in -such- cases, , 
■ is feiio^^Kip; sdtil mystically strengthening .sottl I The meditative Gcr- 
fiirhv'sqme, thinly have been of ’opinion that Enthusiasm m general 
.'mcanirisimply > excessive Congregating-— ScJnmrmcrey, or Swarming. 
lAthh^'ratfej'.do.wc not see glimmering lialf-red embers, if laid together, 
^'tb‘htq Qse brightest \vbite 'glow? 

suclra France, gregarious Reunions will needs multiply, intensify; 
’FrenCh'Life will step out of doors, and, from domestic, become a public 
•.GiiibjLlfetlOld .. Clubs, which -already germinated, grow and flourish; 


mhd'Sqlaceniont , and also nutriment. In every French head there hangs 
■;tiOw;Avhetbcr for terror or for hope, some prophetic picture of a New.. 

4 1 ► it fulfil . 



;:;;;'pb'serye;'rnorcover, how- the Aggregative Principle, let' it be but deep 
i pnougiii-gbes bn aggregating, and this even in a geometrical progression ; 
piow,|M'b<m therwhole world,' in such.a- plastic time, is forming itself into 
,‘Ciiibs;<MmeVbne';,i31ubl the strongest or luckiest, shall by friendly 
‘attqactingVby-yiclorioiis compelling, grov/ ever stronger,' till it become 
•;imfe&surably.strbHg; grid all the others, with their strength; be either 
jidvingiy absorbed into it, or hostilely abolished by it. This -if the Club- 
fspirit as 'pniyey^l ;-:'il the time is plastic. Plastic enough is the time, 
such an all-absorbing, paramount One Club, 
caimot beavah’tlng., ■ ' .. , . ••••'. 

• ^ ji^ft ^.'pfogress, ‘since • the first salient-point of the Breton Com- 
^,ii|eei : Tt.^rhedlbhg,in secret, not languidly; it has come with the 
,‘Nationtilp\Ssembly to Paris; calls itself Club; calls itself, in imitation, 

r iT8*i> 3 n ’H-irvn'iWt'fnf liX*X^n. i rr : n+iA*.M+~ TXJtrt* C , (»«.1.kiUA 

'Tto' 


^•Constitution. Moreover it has leased for 
of the . Jacobins Convent,' one of .our 
jlbupefflupus^difices’; hud rices therefrom now, in these spring months’, 
' besm shming'but’bn^anh'dmiring Paris. And so, by degrees, under the 
‘‘.J&brj f^'Pbpularltitle_of;/ffeob/?jy Club, it shall become memorable to' 
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all times and lands. Glance into the interior: strongly yet modestly, 
benched and seated; aS many as Thirteen Hundred chosen Patriots^ 
Assembly Members not a few. Barnave, the two Lameths are seen 
there ; occasionally Mirabeau, perpetually Robespierre ; also the ferret-', 
visage of Fouquier-Tinville with other attorneys; Anacharsis of Prus- 
sian Scythia, and miscellaneous Patriots, — though all is yet in the most' 
perfectly cleanwasbed state; decent, nay dignified. President on plat-! 
form, President’s bell are not wanting; oratorical Tribune high-raised;' 
nor strangers’ galleries, wherein also sit women. Has any French Anti-; 
quarian Society preserved that written Lease of the Jacobins Convent 
Hall? Or was it, uuluckier even than Magna Charta, dipt- by sacri- 
legious Tailors? Universal History is not indifferent to it. 

These French of the Constitution have met mainly, as their name 
may foreshadow, to look after Elections when an Election comes, rind 
procure fit men: but likewise to consult generally that the Commpn'- 
weal take no damage; one as yet sees not how. For indeed let two or 
three gather together anywhere, if it be not in Church, wLere all: are 
bound to the passive state; no mortal can say accurately, themselves 
as little as any, for what they are gathered. Flow often has the broached' 
barrel proved not to be for joy and heart-effusion, but for duel and 
head-breakage; and the promised feast become a Feast of the Lapithae! 
This Jacobins Club, which at first shone resplendent, and was thought 
to be a new celestial Sun for enlightening the Nations, had, as things’ 
all have, to work through its appointed phases : it burned unfortunately 
more and more lurid, more sulphurous, distracted! — and swam at last, 
through the astonished Heaven, like a Tartarean Portent, and lurid- 
burning Prison of Spirits in Pain. - 

Its style of eloquence? Rejoice, Reader, that thou knowest it not, 
that thou canst never perfectly know. The Jacobins published a Journal 
of Debates, where they that have the heart may examine: impassioned, 
didl-droning Patriotic-eloquence; implacable, unfertile — save for De- 
struction, which was indeed its work: most wearisome, though most 
deadly. Be thankful that Oblivion covers so much; that all carrion. is 
by and by buried in the green Earth’s bosom, and even makes her 
grow the greener. The Jacobins are buried; but their work is not; it 
continues ‘making the tour of the world’, as it can. It might be seen 
lately, for instance, with bared bosom and death-defiant eye, as far on 
as Greek Missolonghi; strange enough, old slumbering Hellas was 
resuscitated, into somnambulism which will become clear wakefulness, 
by a voice from the Rue St. Honore! All dies, as we often say; except 
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'the Spirit of man. of what man docs. Thus has not the very House of 
the Jacobins vanished: scarcely lingering in a few old men’s memories? 
The St. Honorc Market has brushed it away, and now where dull- 
droning eloquence, like a Trump of Doom, once shook the world, there 
is pacific chaffering for poultry and greens. The sacred National As- 
sembly Hall itself has become common ground; President’s platform 
permeable to wain and dustcart, for the Rue de Tivoli runs there. 
Verily, at Cockcrow (of this Cock or the other), all Apparitions do 
melt and dissolve in space. 

The Paris lacobms became ‘the Mother-Society, Societc-Mbrc’ ; and 
had as many as Three hundred’ shriil-tongued daughters in ‘direct cor- 
respondence 5 with her. Of indirectly conesponding, what we may call 
grand-daughters and minute progeny, she counted ‘forty-four thou- 
sand'’-— But for the present we note only two tilings: the first of them 
a mere anecdote. One night, a couple of brother Jacobins are door- 
keepers; for the members take this post of duty and honour in rota- 
tion, and admit none that have not tickets- one door-keeper was the 
worthy Steur Lais, a patriotic Opera-singer, stricken in years, whose 
windpipe is long since dosed without result; the other, young, and 
named Loins Philippe, D 'Orleans's firstborn, has in this latter time, 
after unheard-of destinies, become Citizen-King, and struggles to rule 
for a season. All flesh is grass; higher reedgrass or creeping herb. 

The second thing we have to note is historical: that the Mother- 
Society, even in this its effulgent period, cannot content all Patriots. 
Already It must throw off, so to speak, two dissatisfied swarms; a 
swarm to the right, a swarm to tire left.. One party, which thinks the 
Jacobins lukewarm, constitutes Itself into Club of the Cordeliers: a 
hotter Club: it is Danton’s element; with whom goes Desmoulins. The 
other party, again, which thinks the Jacobins scalding-hot, fiies off to 
the right, and becomes ‘Club of rySp, Friends of the Monarchic Con- 
stitution’. They are afterwards named ‘Fmillans Club’; their place of 
meeting being the Feuillans Convent. Lafayette is. or becomes, their 
chief man; supported by the respectable Patriot everywhere, by the 
mass of Property and Intelligence, — with the most flourishing pros-, 
pects. They, in these June days of 1790, do, in the Palais Royal, dine 
solemnly with open windows; to Ore cheers of the people; with toasts, 
with inspiriting songs, —with one song at least, among tbe'feeblest ever 
sung. 1 They shall, in due time, be hooted forth, over the borders, into 
iCimraerian Night 

Another expressly Monarchic or Royalist Club, ‘Club des Mon- 

1 Hist Park Vi. 
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archiem’, though a Club of ample funds, and all sitting on damask? 
sofas, cannot realize the smallest’moraentary cheer: realizes only scoffs' 
and groans; — till, ere long, certain Patriots in' disorderly >sMicienl- 
number, proceed thither, for a night or for nights, and groan it out of 
pain. Vivacious alone shall the Mother-Society and her family be. The- 
very Cordeliers may, as it -were, return into her bosom, which will have 
grown warm enough. v * * * 

Fatal-looking 1 Are not such Societies an incipient New Order of 
Society itself? The Aggregative Principle anew at work in a Society’ 
grown obsolete, cracked asunder, dissolving into rubbish andprimary ■ 
atoms? 


CHAPTER VI 

JEEE JUKE 

1 “■ 

With these signs of the times, is it not surprising that the dominant 
feeling all over France was still continually Hope? 0 blessed Hope' sole 
boon of man: whereby, on his strait prison-walls, are painted beautiful 
far-stretching landscapes; and into the night of very Death is "shed 
holiest dawn 1 Thou art to all an indefeasible possession in this God’s- 
world, to the wise a sacred Constantine’s-banner. mitten on the eternal 
skies; under which they shall conquer, for the battle itself is victory:! 
to the foolish some secular mirage, or shadow of still waters, painted 
on the parched Earth; whereby at least their dusty pilgrimage, 
devious, becomes cheerfuller, becomes possible. v ; 

- In tlie death-tumults of a sinking Society, French Hope sees only t lie 
birth-struggles of a new unspeakably bettei Society; and sings, with 
full assurance of faith, her brisk Melody, which some inspired fiddler 
has in these very days composed for her, — the woi Id-famous Qa-ird. 
Yes; /that will go’: and then there will come — ? All men hope; even 
Marat hopes — that Patriotism will take muff and dirk. King Louis is' 
not without hope: In the chapter of chances ; in a flight to some Bouille; 
in getting popularized at'Paris. But what a hoping People he had/ 
judge by the fact, and series of facts, now to be noted. ^ *• 

Poor Louis, meaning the best, with little insight and even less deter- 
mination of his own, has to follow, in that dim wayfaring of his, such 
signal as may be' given him; by backstairs Royalism, by official' or 
backstairs Constitutionalism, whichever for the month may have con- 
winccd the royal mind. If flight to Bouillfi, and (horrible to think! ) a 
drawing of the civil sword do hang as theory, portentous in the back- 
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ground, much nearer is this fact of these Twelve Hundred Kings, who 
sit in' the Salle dc Manege. Kings uncontrollable by him, not yet irrev- 
erent to him. Could kind management of these but prosper, how much 
better Were it than armed Emigrants, Turin intrigues, and the help of 
Austria! Kay, are the two hopes Inconsistent? Rides in the suburbs, 
we have found, cost little; yet they always brought vivats, 1 Still 
cheaper is a soft word; such as has many times turned away wrath. 
In these rapid days, while France is all getting divided into Depart- 
ments, Clergy about to be remodelled, Popular Societies rising, and 
Feudalism and so much else is ready to be hurled into the melting-pot, 
might one not try? 

On the 4U1 of February, accordingly, M. le President reads to his 
National Assembly a short autograph, announcing that his Majesty 
will step over, quite in an unceremonious way, probably about noon. 
Think, therefore, Messieurs, what it may mean; especially, how ye will 
get the Hall decorated a little. The Secretaries’ Bureau can be shifted 
down from the platform : on the President’s chair be slipped this cover 
of velvet, ‘of a violet colour sprigged with gold fleur-de-lis’; — for in- 
deed M. le President has had previous notice underhand, and taken 
counsel with Doctor Guillotin. Then some fraction of ‘velvet carpet’, 
of like texture and colour, cannot tint be spread in front of the chair, 
Where the Secretaries usually sit? So has judicious Guillotin advised: 
and the effect is found satisfactory. Moreover, as it is probable that 
his Majesty, in spite of the fleur-de-lis velvet, will stand and not sit 
at all, the President himself, in the interim, presides standing. .And so, 
while some honourable Member is discussing, say, the division Of a 
Department, Ushers announce: ‘His Majesty’] In person, with small 
suite, enter Majesty: the honourable Member stops short; the Assem- 
bly starts to its feet: the Twelve Hundred Kings ‘almost all’, and the 
Galleries no less, do welcome die Restorer of French liberty with loyal 
shouts. His Majesty’s Speech, in diluted conventional phraseology 
expresses this mainly; That he, most of all Frenchmen, rejoices to see 
France getting regenerated; is sure, at the same time, that they will 
deal gently with her in the process, and not regenerate her roughly. 
Such was his Majesty’s Speech; the feat he performed was coming to 
speak It, and going back again. 

<■ -Surely, except to a very hoping People, there was not much here 
ip build upon. Yet what did thej f not build! The fact that the King 
has spoken, that he has voluntarily come to speak, how* inexpressibly 
encouraging 1 Did not the glance of his royal countenance, like con- 

'-Sec Bertrand-Molevffle, i. t.%t, He. * 
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f centrated -sunbeams, kindle „all hearts in an august -Assembly’ j hay 
J tliereby in an inflammable enthusiastic France?-Tomove ‘Deputation 
of thanks’, can be the happy lot of but one man ; to go in such Depma- 
tion the lot of not many. The Deputed have gone, anti returnedsiwHh 
what highest-flown compliment they could; whom also' the Queen met, 
Dauphin in hand. And still do not out hearts bum with insatiable 
gratitude, and to one other man a still higher blessedness suggests 
itself: To move that we all renew the National Oath. * r ' 
Happiest honourable Member, with his word so in season as word 
seldom was; magic Fugleman of a whole National. Assembly,' which 
sat there bursting to do somewhat; Fugleman of a whole onlooking 
France! The President swears; declares that every ope shall swear, in 
distinct je te jure, Nay the very gallery sends him dowm a written slip 
signed, with their Oath on it; and as the Assembly now casts' an e\e 
that way, the Gallery all stands up and swears again. And then but 
of doors, consider at the Hotel-de-Ville how Badly, the great Tennis- 
Court sweater, again swears, towards nightfall, with all the Municipals,’ 
and Heads of Districts assembled there. And ‘M. Danton suggests that 
the public would like to partake’: whereupon Bailly, with escort of 
Twelve, steps forth to the great outer staircase; sways the ebullient 
multitude with stretched hand; takes their oath, with a thunder of 
boiling drums’, with.sbouts that rend the welkin. And on all streets "the 
glad people, with moisture and fire in their eyes, ‘spontaneously formed 
groups, and swore one another’, 3 — and the whole City was illuminated, 
This was the Fourth of February 1790; a day to be marked white' in 
Constitutional annals. k b “t 

Nor is the illumination for a night only but partially or totalljr.it 
lasts a series of nights. For each District, the Electors of each District 
will swear specially; and always as the District swears, it illuminates 
itself. Behold them, District after District, in some open square, where 
the Non-Electing People can all see and join: with their -uplifted 
right-hand^, and je le jure; with rolling drums, with embracings, and 
that infinite hurrah of the enfranchised, — which any tyrant that there 
may be can consider! Faithful to the King, to the law r , to the.Consti- 
tution which the National Assembly shall make. ,> 

Fancy, for example, the Professors of Universities parading the 
streets with their young France, and swearing, in an enthusiastic man- 
ner, not without tumult. By a larger exercise of fancy, expand duly, this 
little word : The like was repeated in every Town and District in 
France! Nay one Patriot Mother, in Xagnon of Brittany, ^assembles 


1 Newspapers (in Hist. Pari. iv. 445). 
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her ten children 5 and, with her own aged hand, swears them all herself, 
the higlvsouled venerable -woman. Of all which, moreover, a National 
'Assembly must be eloquently apprised. Such three weeks of swcaringl 
Saw* die Sun ever such a swearing people? Have they been bit by a 
swearing tarantula? No; but they are men. and Frenchmen; they have 
Hope; and, singular to say, they have Faith, were it only in the Gospel 
according to Jean Jacques. 0 my Brothers, would to Heaven it were 
even as ye think and have sworn’ But there are Lover’s Oaths, which, 
bad they been true as love itself, cannot be kept ; not to speak of Dicer’s 
Oaths, also a known sort 


CHAPTER VIX 

PPODIG1ES 

i 

To such length had the Conti at Social brought it, in believing hearts. 
Man, as is Well said, lives by faith, each generation has its own faith, 
more or less; and laughs at the faith of its predecessor, — most un- 
wisehc Grant indeed that this faith in the Social Contract belongs to 
the strange: sorts, that an unborn generation may very wisely, if 
not laugh, yet stare at it, and piously consider. For, alas, what i« 
Contrat ? If all men were such that a mere spoken or sworn Contract 
would bind them, all men were then true men, and Government a 
superfluity. Not what thou and I have promised to each other, but 
what the balance of our forces can make us perform to each other, that, 
in so sinful a world as ours, is the thing to be counted on. But above 
all, a People and a Sovereign promising to one another; as if a whole 
People, changing from generation to generation, nay from hoar to 
hour, could ever by any method be made to speak or promise; and 
10 speak mere solecisms: ‘We, be the Heavens witness, which Heavens 
however do no miracles now; we, everchanging Millions, will allow 
thee, 'changeful Unit, to force us or govern us!' The world has per- 
haps seen few faiths comparable to that. 

” So nevertheless had the world then construed the matter. Had they 
xots o construed ft, how different had their hopes been, their attempts, 
their results ! But so and not otkenv ise did the Upper Powers will it to 
be. Freedom by social contract; such was verily the Gospel of that 
Era. And all men had believed in it, as in a Heaven’s Giad-iidings 
men should; and with overflowing heart and uplifted voice clave to it, 
and stood fronting Time and Eternity on it. Nay smile not; or only 
witli a smile sadder than tearsl This too was a better faith than the 
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one ft had replaced; than faith merely in the Everlasting Nothing- attc 
man’s Digestive Power; lower than which no faith can go. ■ * ' 

* -* , 

Not that such universally prevalent, universally jurant, feeling o] 
Hope, could be a unanimous one. Far from that. The time was omi- 
nous: social dissolution near and certain; social renovation still- 1 
problem, difficult and distant, even though sure. But if ominous tc 
some dearest onlooker, whose faith stood not with the one side or wit! 
the other, nor in the ever-vexed jarring of Greek with' Greek at all,— 
how unspeakably ominous to dim Royalist participators; for whoh 
Royalism was Mankind’s Palladium; for whom, with the abolition o 
Most-Christian Kingship and Most-Talleyrand Bishopship, all loya 
obedience, all religious faith was to expire, and final Night envelop thi 
Destinies of Man! On serious hearts, of that persuasion, the mattei 
sinks down deep; prompting, as we have seen, to backstairs plots, ix 
Emigration with pledge of war, to Monarchic Clubs; nay to still mad 
der things. 

The Spirit of Prophecy, for instance, had been considered extinct fra 
some centuries: nevertheless these last-times, as indeed is the tendency 
of last-times, do revive it; that so, of Frendi mad things, we mighi 
have sample also of the maddest. In remote rural districts, whillte 
Philosophism has not yet radiated, where a heterodox Constitution a 
the Clergy is bringing strife round the altar itself, and the very Church 
bells are getting melted into small money-coin, it appears probabli 
that the End of the World cannot be far off. Deep-musing atrabiliai 
old men, especially old women, bint in an obscure -way that they Tenon 
what they know. The Holy Virgin, silent so long, has not gone dumb; 
— and truly now, if ever more in this world, were the time for her (k 
speak. One Prophetess, though careless Historians have omitted hei 
name, condition and whereabout, becomes audible to the general ear; 
credible to not a few; credible to Friar Gerle, poor Patriot Chartreux 
in the National Assembly itself l She, in Pythoness recitative, will 
wildstaring eye, sings that there shall be a Sign; that the heavenly Sut 
himself will hang out a Sign, or Mock-Sun, — which, many say, shall bi 
stamped with the Head of hanged Favras. List, Dom Gerle, with tha 
poor addled poll of thine; list, O list; — and hear nothing. 1 

Notable, however, was that ‘magnetic vellum, -Jilin magnitique’ 
of the Sieurs d’ Hosier and Petit- Jean, Parlementeers of Rouen. Swee 
young D ’.Hosier, ‘bred in the faith of his Missal, and of parchmer) 
genealogies’, and of parchment generally; adust, melancholic, middle 

1 Bern Amis, v, 7. ’ . J 
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aged Fdtd-Jearf: why came these two to Saint-Cloud, where. his Maj- 
esty was hunting, on the festival of St, Peter and St. Paul; and waited 
there, in antechambers, a wonder to whispering Swiss, the livelong day; 
and oral wailed without the Grates, when turned out ; and had dis- 
missod their valets to Paris, as with purpose of endless wailing? They 
have a -magnetic vdhtm, these two; wbercon the Virgin, wonderfully 
clothing herself in Mestnercan Cagliosfric Occult-Philosophy, has in- 
spired ’them to jot down instructions and predictions tor a much- 
straitened King. To whom, by Higher Order, they will this day present 
it; and save the Monarchy and World. Unaccountable pair of visual- 
objects! Ye should be men, and of the Eighteenth Century; but your 
(magnetic vellum forbids us so to interpret. Say, are ye aught? Thus 
ask the Guard-house Captains, the Mayor of Saint-Cloud; nay, at 
.great length, thus asks the Committee of Researdies, and not the 
Municipal, but the National Assembly one. No distinct answer, for 
weeks. At last it becomes plain that the right answer is negative. Go, 
ye Chimeras, with your magnetic vellum; sweet young Chimera, adust 
muddle-aged one! The Prison-doors are open. Hardly again shall ye 
preside the Rouen Chamber of Accounts; but vanish obscurely into 
Limbo . 1 


CHAPTER VIII 

SOLEMN LFAGCE AND COVENANT 

5 

. Such dim masses, and specks of even deepest black, work in that 
white-hot glow of the French mind, now wholly in fusion and con- 
fusion, Old women here swearing their ten children on tire new Evangel 
of Jean Jacques; old women there looking up for Favras’ Heads in the 
celestial Luminary: these are preternatural signs, prefiguring some- 
what, 

In fact, to the Patriot children of Hope themselves it is undeniable 
that difficulties exist: emigrating Seigneurs; Parleroents in sneaking 
cm. most malidous mutiny (though the rope is round their neck); 
.above all, the most decided 'deficiency of grains’. Sorrowful; but, to 
;& Nation that hopes, not irremediable. To a Nation which is in fusion 
ahd ardent communion of thought; which, for example, on signal of 
. one Fugleman, will lift its right-hand like a drilled regiment, and 
f swear and illuminate, iill every village from Ardennes to the Pyrenees 
has rolled its village-drum, and sent up its little oath, and glimmer of 
, tallow-illumination some fathoms into the reign of Night I 
ipewc Ami-, v, 155. 
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If grains are defective, the fault is not of Nature or National Assem- 
bly, but of Art and Antinational Intriguers. Such malign individuals, 
of the scoundrel species, have power to vex us, while the Constitution 
is a-making. Endure it, ye heroic Patriots: nay rather, why not cure 
it? Grains do grow, they lie extant there in sheaf or sack; only that 
regraters and Royalist plotters, to provoke the People into illegality, 
obstruct the transport of grains. Quick, ye organized Patriot Authori- 
ties, armed National Guards, meet together; unite your goodwill; in 
union is tenfold strength: let the concentred flash of your Patriotism 
strike stealthy Scoundrelism blind, paralytic, as with a coup de sokil: 

Under which hat or nightcap of the Twenty-five millions, this pregf 
nant Idea first arose, for in some one head it did lise, no man can now 
say. A most small idea, near at hand for the whole world: but a liv- 
ing one, fit; and which waxed, whether into greatness or not, into 
immeasurable size. When a Nation is in this state that the Fugleman 
can operate on it, what will the word in season, the act m season, hot 
dot It will grow verily, like the Boy’s Bean, in the Fairy-Tale, heaveu- 
bigh, with habitations and adventures on it, in one night. It is never- 
theless unfortunately still a Bean (for your long-lived Oak grows’nof 
so) ; and the next night, it may lie felled, horizontal, trodden into 
common mud. — But remark, at least, how natural to any agitated 
Nation, which has Faith, this business of Covenanting is. The Scotch; 
believing in a righteous Heaven above them, and also in a Gospel,' fat 
other than the Jean-Jacques one, swore, in their extreme need, a Sol- 
emn League and Covenant, — as Brothers on the forlorn-hope,! and 
imminence of battle, who embrace, looking God ward: and -got the 
whole Isle to swear it; and even, in their tough Old-Saxon Hebrew 
Presbyterian way, to keep it more or less; — for the thing, as such 
things are, was heard in Heaven and partially ratified there: neither 
is yet dead, if thou wilt look, nor like to die. The French too, with 
their Gallic-Ethnic excitability and effervescence, have, as we have 
seen, real Faith, of a sort; they are hard bested, though in the middle 
of Hope: a National Solemn League and Covenant there may, be in 
France too; under how different conditions; with how different devel- 
opment and issuel - - . - 

Note, accordingly, tire small commencement; first spark of a 
mighty firework: for if the particular hat cannot be fixed upon, the 
particular District can. On the 29th day of last November, were Na : 
tional Guards by the thousand seen filing, from far and near, with 
military music, with Municipal officers in tricolor sashes, towards and 
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along the Rhone-stream, to the little town of Etoile. There with cere- 
monial evolution and manoeuvre, with fanfaronading, musketry sal- 
voes, and what else the Patriot genius could devise, they made oath 
and obtestation to stand faithfully by one another, under Law and 
..King; in particuiar, to have all manner of grains, while grains there 
VerCjTredy circulated, in spite both of robber and regrater. This was 
tire meeting of Etoile, in the mild end of November 1789. 

> But now. if a mere empty Review, followed by Review-dinner, ball, 
and such gesticulation and flirtation as there may be, interests the 
happy County-town, and makes it the envy of surrounding County- 
towns, how much more might this! In a fortnight, larger Montcli- 
rnart, half ashamed of itself, will do as good, and better. On the Plain 
of Montelimart, or what is equally sonorous, ‘under the Walls of 
Montelimart', the 13th of December sees new’ gathering and obtesta- 
tion; six thousand strong; and now’ indeed, with these three remark- 
‘ able improvements, as unanimously resolved on there. First, that the 
inen of Montelimart do federate with the already federated men Of 
Etoile. Second, that, implying not expressing the circulation of grain, 
they ‘swear in the face of God and their Country', with much more 
emphasis and comprehensiveness, ‘to obey all decrees of the National 
Assembly, and see them obeyed, till death, jusqu’d la mort\ Third, 
and most important, that official record of all this be solemnly de- 
livered in, to the National Assembly, to M. de Lafayette, and ‘to the 
Restorer of French Liberty’; who shall all take what comfort from 
it they can. Thus does larger Montelimart vindicate its Patriot im- 
portance, and maintain its rank in the municipal scale, 1 

And so, with the New-year, the signal is hoisted: for is not a Na- 
tional Assembly, and solemn deliverance there, at lowest a National 
Telegraph? Not only grain shall circulate, while there is grain, on 
highways or the Rhone-watcrs, over all that South-Eastern region, 
—where also if Monseigneur d’ Artois saw good to break in from Turin, 
hot welcome might await him; but whatsoever Province of France is 
straitened for grain, or vexed with a mutinous Parlenxent, unconstitu- 
tional plotters, Monarchic Clubs, or any other Patriot ailment, — can 
go and do likewise, or even do better. And now, especially, when the 
February swearing has set them aO agog! From Brittany to Burgundy, 
, bn most Plains of France, under most City-walls, it is a blaring of 
strumpets, waving of banners, a Constitutional manoeuvring: under the 
vernal skies, while Nature loo is putting forth her green Hopes, under 
bright sunshine defaced by the stormful East; like Patriotism vic- 

1 Hist, Tsrl. vii. 4. 
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' torious, though with difficulty, over Aristocracy and de’fect’of 
There 'march and constitutionally wheel, to the f<M>a-ing mood .of g 
1 fife and drum, under their tricolor 'Municipals, our clear-gleaming- 
Phalanxes; or halt, with uplifted right-hand, and artillery salvoes that’- 
imitate Jove’s thunder; and all the Country, and metaphorically all; 
‘the Universe’, is looking on. Wholly, in their best apparel, brave men; ; 
and beautifully dizened women, most of whom have lovers there; • 
swearing, by the eternal Heavens and this green-growing all-nutritive' 
Earth, that France is free! * i y 

Sweetest days, when (astonishing to say) mortals have actually met 
together in communion and fellowship; and man, were it only * once, 
through long despicable centuries, is for moments verily the brother' 
of man! — And then the Deputations to the National Assembly, with 
high-flown descriptive harangue, toM. de Lafayette, and theReslbrer; 
very frequently moreover to the Mother of Patriotism, sitting on her 
btout benches in that Hall of the Jacobins! The general ear is" fill dd 
with Federation. New names of Patriots emerge, which shall one day 
become familiar: Boyer-Fonfrede eloquent denunciator of a rebel- 
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lious Bordeaux Parlement; Max Isnard eloquent reporter of the Fed-i 
erationof Draguignan; eloquent pair, separated by the whole breadth 
of France, who are nevertheless to meet. Ever wider bums the fiatne 
of Federation; ever wider and also brighter. Thus the Brittany and 
Anjou brethren mention a Fraternity of all true Frenchmen; and go 
the length of invoking ‘perdition and death’ on any renegade- "more- 
over, if in their National-Assembly harangue, they glance plaintively, 
at the marc d’ argent which makes so many citizens passive, they, over 
in the Mother-Society, ask, being henceforth themselves ‘neither Bre- 
tons nor Angevins but French’, Why all France has not one Federa- 
tion, and universal Oath of Brotherhood, once tor all? 1 A mosfperti- 
nent suggestion; dating from the end of March. Which pertinent sug- 
gestion the whole Patriot world cannot but catch, and reverberate and 
agitate till it become lond \ — which in that case, the Townball Munici- 
pals had better take up, and meditate. ' y - 

Some universal Federation seems inevitable: the Where is given; 
clearly Paris: only the When, the How? These also productive Time 
will give; is already giving. For always as the Federative work goes 
on, it perfects itself, and Patriot genius adds contribution after ^con- 
tribution. Thus, at Lyons, in the end of the May month, we behold'as 
many as fifty, or some say sixty thousand, met to federate; and a 
multitude looking on, which it would be difficult to number. ;Froni 
1 Reports, &c. (in Hist. Pad re 122-47). ' -7 Jvr ,y» 7 
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d&wn. jto -dusk!, For our Lyons Guardsmen took rank, at five m the 
brigKGdeny morning; came pouring in, bright-gleaming, to Ike Quai 
dc Rhone, "to march thence to 'the Federation-field; amid wavings of 
bats and kdy-handkerciuefs ; glad shoutings of some ttvo hundred thou- 
S&«d Patriot voices and hearts ; the beautiful and brave 1 Among whom, 
dourtingno notice, and yet the notablest of ail, what queenlike Figure 
is tills; “"with her escort of house-friends and Champagneux the Patriot 
^Editors come abroad with the earliest? Radiant with enthusiasm are 
those dark eyes, is that strong Minerva -face, looking dignity and earn- 
est joy; joy fullest she where all are joyful. It is Roland do la Platri&re’s 
.^Vifei 1 Strict elderly Roknd, King’s Injector of Manufactures here; 
'arid how likewise, by popular choice, tlie strictest of our new Lyons 
; Municipals: a man who has gained much, if worth and faculty be gain ; 
-but, above all things, has gained to wife Phlipon the Paris Engraver’s 
’ daughter. Reader, mark that queenlike burgher-woman: beautiful, 
Amazonlan-graceful to the eye; more so to the mind. Unconsribus of 
-her worth, (as all worth is), of her greatness, of her crystal clearness; 
genuine, the creature of Sincerity and Nature, in an age of Artificiality, 
Pollution and Cant; there, in her still completeness, in her still ih- 
• vincibilitv, she, if thou knew it, is the noblest of all living French- „ 
women,— and t will be seen, one day. 0 blessed rather while unseen, 
-.even of herself! For the present she gazes, nothing doubting, into this 
grand theatricality; and thinks her young dreams are to be fulfilled. 

Prom d3wn to dusk, as we said, it lasts; and truly a sight like few. 
Flourishes of drums and trumpets are something: but think Of an 
‘ (artificial Rock fifty feet high’, all cut into crag-steps, not without the 
similitude of ’shrubs’! The interior cavity, for in sooth it is made of 
deal,-— stands solemn, a ‘Temple of Concord’: on the outer summit 
jrLes f a Statue of Liberty’, colossal, seen for miles, with her Pike and 
Phrygian Cap, and civic column; at her feet a Country’s Altar, ‘Avid 
de ia -Paine — on all which neither deal-timber nor lath and plaster, 
with paint of various colours, have been spared. But fancy then the 
' banners all placed on the steps of the Rock; high-mass chanted; and 
" the civic oath of fifty thousand: with what volcanic outburst of sound 
from iron and other throats, enough to frighten back the very Shone, 
and Rhone; and how the brightest fireworks, and balls, and even 
‘ repasts closed in that night of the gods! = And so the Lyons Federation 
vanishes too, swallowed of darkness; — and yet not wholly, for our 
“ brave fair Roland was there; also she, though in the deepest privacy, 


5 '■ ??>fadsrfts Roland, Munoires, 1. (Discours Prfllnunaire, p, js), 
- f - Hist, Pari. sii. 574. * 
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3ul on the whole;,- Parlg^'fe.jmay see, \vin iiave;httledo;deTOe'; : ;.^iil 
only have to borrow and apply. And then as to the day, whal day .olhit 
the calendar is fit, if tbe3astille Anniversary behot?,'Tlie ;if>articfiT^; 
spot too, it is easy to see, must be the Champ-de-Mars; wbefeteafiy, 
a Julian. the Apostate has been lifted on bucklers, to 'Frances 'nr;tbe' 
world’s sovereignty; and iron’ Franks, loud-clanging; have-responded 
‘ to the voice of a Charlemagne; and irom ol old mere sublimities have 
;}>6en familiar, ’ . v* y- 


CHAPTER IX 

SYMBOLIC 




- .How natural, jn all decisive circumstances, is Symbolic Represeniit 
.{ion to all kinds of men! Nay, what is man’s whole terrestrialT-ife but 
’a.Sj’mbplic Representation, and making visible, of the Celestialihmsi 
. ible Force that is in him? By act and word he strives to dp it;'with.sin- 
verity, if possible; failing that, with theatricality, which latter alsohay 
have its meaning. An Almack’s Masquerade is not nothing;- hvmore 
■ genial, ages, .your Christmas Guisings, Teasts of tne Ass, Abbote.fpi 
Unreason, were a considerable something: sincere sport they were; as 
.Almacks may still be sincere wish for sport. But what, on Itfie- Pthfir- 
hand, -must not sincere earnest have been; say a Hebrew FedsUoTTabi- 
ernacles haveheen! A whole Nation gathered, in .tire namejqhthe 
Highest, under the eye of the Highest; imagination lierseif flagging 
■'finder the reality; and all noblest Ceremony , .as yet not grown" fieret 
monial, but solemn; significant to the outmost fringe! Neither, in mod- 
. ern private life, are* theatrical scenes, of tearful women w’etiingvwhoie 
ells -of cambric in concert, of impassioned busby-wliiskered youlh 
threatening suicide and suthhhe, to beso tsrftfrtdy detested', dioptfififi 
a. fear over them thyself rather. .. . ■ 

At any rate, one, can remark that no Nation will throw-- by its work 
and deliberately.-gp out to make a scene, without meaning something 
thereby. For irideed- ho scenic individual, with knavish, hypocritical 
views, wiU take the trouble to solUogtaze a scene : and mow - cofisider. 
is not a scenic ..Nation-* placed precisely in that predicament' oftsolijo; 
quiring; .for its .-dwm ’ behoof - alone; to solace .its town 
. maudlin or. other?—l r et-in this respect, of readiness foryScenesyJtHe 
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difference of Nations, as of men, Is 4 very great. ’If our Saxon-PuritaniG 
friends, 4 , for example, swore and signed their National Covenant, 
without discharge of gunpowder, or the beating of any drum, in. a 
dingy Covenant-Close of the Edinburgh High-street, in a mean room, 
where men now drink mean liquor, it was consistent with their ways 
so to swear it. Our Gallic-Encyclopedic friends, again, must have a 
Champ-de-Mars, seen of ail the world, or universe; and such a 
Scenic Exhibition, to which the Coliseum Amphitheatre was but a 
stroller’s barn, as this old Globe of ours had never or hardly ever 
beheld. Which method also we reckon natural, then and there. Ncsr 
perhaps was the respective keeping of these two Oaths far out of due 
proportion to such respective display in taking them: inverse propor- 
tion, namely. For the theatricality of a People goes in a compound 
ratio: ratio indeed of their trustfulness, sociability, fervency; but 
then also of their excitability, of their porosity, not continent; or say, 
of their cxplpsiveness, hot flashing, but which does not last. 

flow trtie also, once more, is it that no man or Nation of men, 
consddns of doing a great thing, was ever, in that thing, doing other 
than a small one' O Champ-de-Mars Federation, with three hundred 
drummers, twelve hundred wind-musicians, and artillery- planted on 
height after height to boom the tidings of it all over France, in few 
minutes! Could no Atlieist-Naigeon contrive to discern, eighteen 
centuries off, those Thirteen most poor mcan-diessed men, at frugal 
Supper, in a mean Jewish dwelling, with no symbol but hearts god- 
initiated into the ‘Divine depth of Sonow’, and a Do this in remem - 
krance 0} me; — and so cease that small difficult crowing of his, if he 
were not doomed to it? 


CHAPTER X 

MANKIND 

pAiteoNABtE are human theatricalities; nay, perhaps touching, like 
the passionate utterance of a tongue which with sincerity stammers; 
of a head which with insincerity babbles , — having gone distracted. 
Yet, in comparison .with unpremeditated outbmsts of Nature, such as 
am Insurrection of Women, how foisonless, unedifying, undelighlfui; 
like small ale palled , like an effervescence that has effervesced I Such 
Scenes, coming of forethought, were they world-great, and never so 
cunningly devised; are at bottom mainly pasteboard and paint. But 
the others are original; emitted from the great overliving heart of 
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.“Nature herself: what figure they will assume is “unspeakably .signifi- 
cant, To us, therefore, Jet the French National Solemn League and ' 
Federation be the highest recorded triumph of the Thespian ''Art: 
triumphant surely, since the whole Pit, which was of Twenty-five 
Millions, not only daps hands, but does itself spring on the boards- 
and passionately set to playing there. And being such, be it treated , 
as such: with sincere cursory admiration; with wonder from afar. A 
whole Nation gone mumming deserves so much; but deserves not 
that loving minuteness a Menadic Insurrection did. Much more let 
prior, and as it were, rehearsal scenes of Federation come and jjo, 
.henceforward, as they list; and, on Plains and under City-walls, in- 
numerable regimental bands blare off into the Inane, without note 
from us. 

One scene, however, tbethastiest reader will momentarily pause on: 
that of Anacharsis Clootz and the Collective sinful Posterity of Adam. 
— For a Patriot Municipality has now, on the 4th of June, got its 
plan concocted, and got it sanctioned by National Assembly; a 
Patriot King assenting; to whom, were he even free to dissent, Feder- 
ative harangues, overflowing with loyalty, have doubtless a transient 
sweetness. There shall come Deputed National Guards, so many in 
the hundred, from each of the Eighty-three Departments of France. 
Likewise from all Naval and Military Fling’s Forces, shall Deputed 
quotas come; such Federation of National with Royal Soldier has, 
taking place spontaneously, been already seen and sanctioned. For 
the rest, it is hoped, as many as forty thousand may arrive; expenses 
to be borne by the Deputing District; of all which let District and 
Department take thought, and elect fit men, — whom the Paris breth- 
ren will fly to meet and welcome. 1 

Now, therefore, judge if our Patriot /Artists are busy; taking deep 
counsel how to make the Scene worthy of a look from the Universe] J 
As many as fifteen thousand men, spademen, barrowmen, stone- 
builders, rammers, with their engineers, are at work on the Champ- 
de-Mars; hollowing it out into a National Amphitheatre, fit for such 
solemnity. For one may hope it will be annual and perennial; a 'Feast 
of Pikes, Fete da Piques’ , notablest among the high tides of the year: 
in an)- case, ought not a scenic Free Nation to have some permanent 
National Amphitheatre? The Champ-de-Mars is getting hollowed 
out; and the daily talk and the nightly dream in most Parisian heads 
is of Federation, and that only. Federate Deputies are already under' 
way. National Assembly, what with its natural work, what with 
hearing and answering harangues of these Federates, of this Federa- 



! i$m~i$iiifffli!e': 'enough 'to dolyHarangufe.of t Ameir!cahi-'Coininit^Ee > ,- 
’ %mon|ii4 : oiii%'that faint figiire of .Paul Jones -23 ! wilh tbfrstere.dfa- "' 
ferotigh it', — come;'to congratulate us on" the prospect' - of : 
Asuidriahsp&ious day. Harangue of BastiUe Conquerors,' come to-*re- 


: i'riouricV’ahy special recompense, any peculiar place at the. sbletnnity; • 

; "CAsffice the Centre Grenadiers rather grumble. Harangue of ‘Tennis- 
Court Club’, -who enter with far-gleaming Brass-plate, aloft; on a 
pole,’ and the Tennis-Court Oath engraved thereon ; which far-gleam- • 
ingBrass-plate they purpose to affix solemnly in the Versailles original ■ 
locality, on the 20th of this month, which is the anniversary, as a 
deathless memorial, for some years: they will then dine, as they come , 
’back, -in the Bois de Boulogne; 1 — cannot, however, do it without 
apprising the world. To such things does the august National Assembly 
ever and anon cheerfully listen, suspending its regenerative labours; 
and with .some touch of impromptu eloquence, make friendly reply; 
■—as- indeed' the wont has long been; for it is a gesticulating, sympa-. 
thetic People, and has a heart, and wears it on its sleeve. 

■." In which circumstances, it occurred to the mind of Anacharsis 
Clootz, that while so much was embodying itself into Club or Com- 
mittee, and peroration applauded, there yet remained a greater and 
greatest; of which, if H also took body and perorated, what might 
not tire ‘effect be: Humankind namely, h Genre llumain itself! In 
what rapt creative moment the Thought rose in Anacharsis’s soul; 
all his throes, while he went about giving shape and birth to it; how 
he pas sneered at by cold worldlings; but did sneer again, being 
a man of polished sarcasm; and moved to and fro persuasive in coffee- 
house and soirie, and dived down assiduous-obscure in the great deep 
of Paris, making his Thought a Fact: of all this the spiritual biog- 
raphies of that period say nothing. Enough that on the 19th evening 
of June 1790, the sun’s slant rays lighted a spectacle such as our 
foolish little Planet has not often had to show: Anacharsis Clootz 


entering the august Salle de Manage, with the Human Species at his 
heels. Swedes, Spaniards, Polacks; Turks, Chaldeans, Greeks, dwellers 
in' Mesopotamia; behold them all; they have come to claim place in 
the grand Federation, having an undoubted interest in it. ‘ 

J' ‘Our Ambassador titles’, said the fervid Clootr, ‘are not written on 
parchment, hut on the living hearts of all mem. These whiskered, 
Pplacks, long-flowing turbaned Ishmaelites, astrological Chaldeans, 
:whp; sfand;sp 'mute here, let them plead with you, august Senators;. 
ijaprefiMdquejitly. than eloquence could. They are the muteyepresenta- 
:'".J_Scc'Ceuy'A'BJs, v; is:; HisPPatl, Src. - •' v 
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fives of their tongue-tied, befettercd, heavy-laden Nations; who front 
out of that dark ' bewilderment gaze wistful, amazed, with half- 
incredulous hope, towards you, and this your bright light of a French 
Federation, bright particular daystar, the herald of universal day. 
We claim to stand there, as mute monuments, pathetically adumbra- 
tive of much. — From bench and gallery comes ‘repeated applause’; 
for what august Senator but is flattered even by the very shadow of 
Human Species depending on him? From President Sieyes, who 
presides this remarkable fortnight, in spite of bis small voice, there 
conics eloquent though shrill reply. Anacharsis and the ‘Foreigners 
Committee’ shall have place at the Federation, on condition of telling 
their respective Peoples what they see there. In the meantime, we 
invite them to the ‘honours of the sitting, honneur dc la siancc’. A 
long-flowing Turk, for rejoinder, bows with Eastern solemnity, and 
utters articulate sounds: but owing to his imperfect knowledge of 
the Frendi dialect , 1 his words are like spilt water; the thought he 
had in him remains conjectural to this day. 

Anacharsis and Mankind accept the honours of the sitting; and 
have forthwith, as the old Newspapers still testify, the satisfaction to 
see several tilings. First and diief, on the motion of Lameth, La- 
fayette, Saint-Fargeau and other Patriot Nobles, let the others repugn 
as they will: all Titles of Nobility, from Duke to Esquire, or lower, 
are henceforth abolished. Then, in like manner, Livery Sen ants, or 
rather the Livery of Servants. Neither, for the future, shall any man 
or woman, self-styled noble, be ‘incensed’, — foolishly fumigated with 
incense, in Churdi; as the wont has been. In a word, Feudalism being 
dead these ten months, why should her empty trappings and scut- 
cheons survive? The very Coats-of-arms will require to be obliterated; 

■ — and yet Cassandra-Marat on this and tire other coach-panel notices 
that they ‘are but painted over’, and threaten to peer through again. 

So that henceforth De Lafayette is but the Sieur Motier, and Saint- 
Fargeau is plain Michel Lepelletier; and Mirabeau soon after has to 
say huffingly, ‘With your Riquetti you have set Europe at cross-pur- 
poses for three da) s’. For his Counthood is not indifferent to this 
man; which indeed the admiring People treat him with to the last. 
But let extreme Patriotism rejoice, and chiefly Anacharsis and Man- 
kind; for now it seems to be taken for granted that one Adam is 
Father of us all! — 

Such was, in historical accuracy, the famed feat of Anacharsis. 
Thus did the most extensive of Public Bodies fiud a sort of spokes- 

1 Momtcnr, &c, (in Hut. Pari. \k 2 S3). 
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Jiiatj. Whereby at least we way judge of one tiring; what a humour the 
once sniffing mocking City of Paris and Baron Clootz Bad got into; 
When 1 such .exhibition could appear a propriety, next door to a sub- 
limity. It is true. Envy did, in after times, pervert this success” of 
A 112 chars Is: making him, from incidental 'Speaker of the Fobeign- 
KationS Committee’, claim to be official permanent ‘Speaker, Omtmr, 
of thej’iumari Species’, which he only deserved to be; and alleging, 
cahnirmotisly, that his astrological Chaldeans, and the rest, were a 
mere French tag-rag-and-bobtail disguised for the nonce; and, in 
short, sneering and fleering at him in her cold barren way: all which, 
however, he, the man he was, could receive on thick enough panoply, 
or even rebound therefrom, and also go his way. " - 

, Most extensive of Public Bodies, we may call it; and also the most 
unexpected: for who could have thought to see All Nations in ike 
Tiriicries Riding-Hall? But so it is: and truly as strange things may 
happen when a whole People goes mumming and miming. Hast not 
thou thyself perchance seen diademed Cleopatra, daughter of the 
Ptolemies, pleading, almost with bended knee, in unheroic tea -pari our, 
or dimlit retail-shop, to inflexible gross Burghal Dignitary, for leave 
to reign and die; being dressed for it, and moneyless, with small 
children; — while suddenly Constables have shut the Thespian bam, 
and her Antony pleaded in vain? Such visual spectra flit across tills 
Earth, if the Thespian Stage be rudely interfered with, but much 
more, when, as it was said. Pit jumps on Stage, then is it verily, as'in 
Herr Tieck’s Drama, a Verkchrie Well, or World Topsyturvied! , 

Having seen the Human Species it self, to have seen the ‘Dean of -the 
Human Species’ ceased now to be a miracle. Such ! Doyen du Genre 
Sit main, Eldest of Men’, had shown himself there, in these weeks: 
Jean Claude Jacob, a bom Serf, deputed from his native Jura Moun- 
tains to thank the National Assembly for enfranchising them. On 
his bleached worn face are ploughed the furrovrings of one hunched 
and twenty years. He has heard dim patois-talk of immortal Grand- 
Monarch victories; of a burned Palatinate, as he toiled and moiled 
to make a little speck of this Earth greener; of Cevennes Dragoonings; 
of Marlborough .going to the war. Four generations have bloomed out, 
and loved and hated, and rustled off: he was forty-six when Louis' 
Fourteenth died. The Assembly, as one man, spontaneously rose, and 
did reverence to the Eldest of the World; old Jean is to take x&iiee 
among them, honourably, with covered head. He gazes feebly ‘there, 
with his old eyes, on that new wonder-scene; dreamlike to him, and 



f-iinc^HSiS, 'wavering' hmid ^fragments of told memories'. and! dreams;':* 
r. Tor- Time ,is'',al{ Rowing unsubstantial, ‘dreamlike; .Jean’s eyes- and! V; 
'■/mind are weary; 'and abtoutto dose,— arid open onva far other wonder-.. 1 ; 
//sceney which shall he real: (Patriot Subscription, Royal Pension was.;' 
' got for him, arid .he returned home glad; but in two' months more he'; f 
/■left it hU, and Went' on his unknown way. 1 


CHAPTER XI 


p \\ '■ As in' the age of gold 

** „ 

■ ■ iXEeanwhile to' Paris, ever going and returning, day after day, 
t'and-all- day long, towards that . Field of Mars, it becomes painfully 
. apparent that the spadework there cannot be got done in time. There 
is such an area of it; three hundred thousand square feet: for from 
ytheficole Militaire (which will need to be done up in wood with 
balconies and galleries) westward to the Gate by the River (where 
also shall be Wood, in triumphal arches), we count some thousand 
. yards of length; , and for breadth, from this umbrageous Avenue of ; 
/eight, rows, on the. South Side, to that corresponding one on the 
.(North; some thousand feet more or less. All this to be scooped out, 
/'arid wheel edup In slope along the sides; high enough; for it must be . 
yrammecl „do,wn there, and shaped stair-wise into as many as Thirty 
/.’ranges ;of convenient seats’, firm-trimmed with turf, covered with 
r/eriduring /timber ; — and then our huge pyramidal Fatherland’s-Altar, 
[rAutcl dc ia Patric., in the centre, also to be raised and stair-stepped. 
V.Fofce-wofk with a vengeance; it is a World’s Amphitheatre! There . 
yatebut fifteen days good: and at this languid rate, it might take. half • 
: ;as;riiany ' weeks.. What is singular too, the spademen seem to work ■ 
rilazily; they will not work double-tides, even for offer of more wages, 
/though, ‘their tide is but seven hours; they declare angrily that the 
■’'(human tabernacle requires occasional Test! 

yy .is 'it' Aristocrats secretly bribing? Aristocrats were capable of that. 
Onlysix: months since, did not evidence get afloat that subterranean 
.'RarisjTrforriwe stand over quarries and catacombs, dangerously, as it 
-were midway ‘between Heaven and the Abyss, and are hollow under- 
ground,— was. charged with gunpowder, which should make us ‘leap’? . . 
Tfll- a Cordeliers Deputation actually went to examine, and found it 
: ririridfried off agairij- Ah. accursed, incurable brood; all asking for '■ 

Deux Amts, iy. ju.'.'.y' \ . ’. • • -■ 

'•Tzjrd December 1 789;(Newspapcrs in Hist, ParL iv. 44). 
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''passports’.' in these sacred days. Trouble, of rioting, chateau-burning, 
is" in", the Limousin and elseyvhere;„far they are busy! Between the 
best, of- Peoples and the best of Restorer Kings they would sow 
grudges; with what a fiend’s grin would they see thts‘ Federation, 
lobbed for by the Universe, fail! 

~ i 1 

Fail for want of spadework, however, it shall not. He that has four 
limbs and a French heart can do spadework; and will! On the first* 
July Monday, scarcely has the signal-cannon boomed; scarcely have 
the languescent mercenary Fifteen Thousand laid down their tools, 
and the eyes of onlookers turned sorrowfully to the still high Sun; 
when this and the other Patriot, fire in his eye, snatches barrow and 
mattock, and himself begins indignantly wheeling. Whom scores and 
then hundreds follow; and soon a volunteer Fifteen Thousand are 
-shovelling and trundling; with the heart of giants: and all in right 
order, with that extemporaneous adroitness of theirs: whereby such 
--'k ! lift has been given, worth three mercenary ones;— which may end 
when the late twilight thickens, in triumph-shouts, heard or heard 
of beyond Montmartre! 

A sympathetic population will wait, next day, with eagerness, till 
the tools arc free. Or why wait? Spades elsewhere exist! And so now 
bursts forth that effulgence of Parisian enthusiasm, good-heartedness 
and brotherly love; such, if Chroniclers are trustworthy, as was not 
witnessed since the Age of Gold. Paris, male and female, precipitates 
itself towards its Southwest extremity, spade on shoulder. Streams of 
men, without order; or in order, as ranked fellow-craftsmen, as 
natural or accidental reunions, march towards the Field of Mars. 

, Three-deep these march: to the sound of stringed music; preceded 
by young girls with green boughs and tricolor streamers: they have 
shouldered, soldier-wise, their shovels and picks; and with one throat 
are singing f a-ira . Yes, pardicu, ga-ira, cry the passengers on the 
streets. AU corporate Guilds, and public and private Bodies of 
Citizens, from the highest to the lowest, march; the very Hawkers, 
one finds, have ceased bawling for one day. The neighbouring Vil- 
lages turn out: their able men come marching, to village fiddle or 
tambourine and triangle, under their Mayor, or Mayor and Citrate; 
who also walk bespaded, and in tricolor sash. As many as one hundred 
and fifty thousand workers; nay, at certain seasons, as some count;' 
two hundred and fifty thousand; for, in the afternoon especially, 
what mortal but, finishing his hasty day^s work, would run! A stirring 
City; from the time you reach the Place Louis-Quinze,- southward 
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over the River, by. all Avenues, it is one living throng. So many-, 
workers; and no r mercenary mock-workers, but real ones that lie 
freely to it: each Patriot stretches himself against the stubborn glebe; 
hews and wheels with the whole weight that is in him. 

Amiable infants, ahnabks enjatis! They do the ‘police dc V at died 
too, the guidance and governance, themselves; with that ready will 
of theirs, with that extemporaneous adroitness. It is a true brethren’s 
work; all distinctions confounded, abolished; as it was in the begin- 
ning, when Adam himself delved. Long-frocked tonsured Monks, 
with short-skirted Water carriers, with swallow-tailed, well-frizzled 
Incroyables of a Patriot turn; dark Charcoalmen, meal-white Peruke- 
makers; or Peruke-wearers, for Advocate and Judge are there, and all 
Heads of Districts: sober Nuns sisterlike with flaunting Nymphs of 
the Opera, and females in common circumstances named unfortunate: 
the patriot Rag-picker, and perfumed dweller in palaces, for Patriot- 
ism, like New-birth, and also like Death, levels all. The Printers have 
come marching, Prudhomme’s all in Paper-caps with Revolutions dc 
Paris printed on them; — as Camille notes; wishing that in these 
great days tlieie should be a Paclc dcs Ecrivaws too, or Federation 
oi Able Editors! BeauiiM to seel The snowy linen and delicate 
pantaloon alternates with the soiled check-shirt and bushel-breeches; 
for both have cast their coats, and under both are four limbs and a 
set of Patriot muscles. There do they pick and shovel; or bend for- 
ward, yoked in long strings to box-barrow or overloaded tumbril; 
joyous, with one mind. Abbe Sieyes is seen pulling, wiry, vehement, 
if too light for draught; by the side of Beauharnais, who shall get 
Kings though he be none. Abbe Maury did not pull; but the Char- 
coal-men brought a mummer guised like him, and he had to pull in 
effigy. Let no august Senator disdain tire work; Mayor Bailly, Gener- 
alissimo Lafayette are there; — and, alas, shall be there again another 
day!. The King himself comes to see: sky-rending Vive-le-roil ‘and 
suddenly with shouldered spades they form a guard of honour round 
him’. Whosoever can come comes; to work, or to look, and bless the 
work. 

Whole families have come. One whole family we see clearly of three 
generations: the father picking, the mother shovelling, the young 
ones wheeling assiduous; old grandfather, hoary with ninety-three 
years, holds in his arms the' youngest of all : 1 frisky, not helpful this 
one; who nevertheless may tell it to his grandchildren; and how the 

1 See Newspapers, &c. (in Hist, Pari, vi 3S1-4CO). 

f Merrier, u. ;6, &.C. 
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Future and the Past alike looked on, and -with failing- or with half- 
formed voice, faltered their fa-mz. A vintner has wheeled in, on Patriot 
truck, beverage of wine: ‘Drink not, my brotheis, if ye are not 
thirsty: that your cask may last the longer’: neither did any drink 
but men 'evidently exhausted’. A dapper Abbe looks on, sneering: 
‘To the barrow! ’ cry several; whom he, lest a worse tiling befall him, 
obeys: nevertheless one wiser Patriot barrowman, arriving now, 
interposes his ‘artetz’; setting down his own barrow, he snatches the 
Abb&’s; trundles it fast, like an infected thing, forth of the Champ- 
de-JVfars circuit, and discharges it there. Thus too a certain person 
(of some quality, or private capital, to appearance), entering hastily, 
flings down his coat, waistcoat and two watches, and is rushing to 
the thick of the woik: "But your watches 5 ’ cries the general voice. — 
'Does one distrust his brothers?’ answers he; nor were the watches 
stolen. How beautiful is noble sentiment: like gossamer gauze, beau- 
tiful and cheap; which will stand no tear and wear! Beautiful cheap 
gossamer gauze, thou film-shadow of a raw-material of Virtue, which 
art not woven, nor likely to be, into Duty; thou art better than 
nothing, and also worse! 

Young Boarding-school b 03*5, College Student*, shout Vivo la 
Nation, and regret that they have yet ‘only their sweat to give’. What 
say we of Boys? Beaulifullest Hebes, the loveliest of Paris, in their 
light air-robes, with riband-girdle of tricolor, are there; shovelling 
and wheeling with the rest; their Hebe eyes brighter with enthusiasm, 
and long hair in beautiful dishevelment; hard-pressed are their small 
fingers; but they make the patriot banow go, and even force it to 
the summit of the slope (with a little tracing, which what mans arm 
wore not too happy to lend?) — then bound down with it again, and 
go for more; with their long locks and tricolors blown back; graceful 
as the rosy Hours. O, as that evening Sun fell over the Cbamp-de- 
Mars, and tinted with fire the thick umbrageous boscage that shelters 
Jt on this hand and on that, and struck direct, on those Domes and 
two-and-forty Windows of the Ccole Militaire, and made them all 
of burnished gold, — saw he on his wide zodiac road other such sight? 
A living garden spotted and dotted with such flowerage; all colours 
of the prism; the beautifullest blent friendly with the usefullest; ail 
growing and working brotherlike there, under one warm feeling, were 
it but for days; once and no second time! But Night is sinking; these 
nights too, into Eternity. The hastiest traveller Yersailles-ward has 
' drawn bridle on the heights of Chaillot: and looked for moments 


,ii»i>l«ir\l»n ’’t5I«*>iKl' l .’*ii<(*>Iii»tJ»irt -'n^' iXT/ulr-AjIl/K* Lwf>nt' Inin' (CUTtf T1 v^TTlfKrtllf ' 1 - > V 


''Mfer£$' I f^X<i 


5^eanwhiie,;from all points ; bf the. compass. Federates, are'.arrxyih^c 
ferVid : dliil3f«ii ; '.of/the South, .‘who -glory- ha .their; Mirabehu’; .cohfv 
Siderate,iNprth;blopded.,Mouritaineers of Jura; sharp Bretons,;-with;| 
their GaeHc suddehness; , Normans, not to he overreached in- bargain 
all/now’ Animated with .one ..noblest fire of Patriotism. - Whom the ? 
Paris brethren march forth.-to receive; with military solemnities, with V 
fraternal 1 embracing, and a hospitality worthy of the heroic age&V 
They, assist :at • the Assembly’s Debates, these Federates; • the Gal-*/': 
leriesare reserved for "them. They assist in the toils of the Champ-., 
de- r Kfars t~each new troop will put its hand to the spade; lift a hod. 
of ’earth - on the ’ Altar, of -the Fatherland. But the flourishes of ; 
fhetoricj'iof. it is a -gesticulating People; the moral-sublime of those ,' 
AddfefeseA.tcyah. august Assembly, to a Patriot Restorer! Our Breton^ 
Captain of. Federates kneels even, in a fit of enthusiasm, and gives up.;- 
his-'swofd; he wet-eyed, to a King wet-eyed. Poor Louisl These, as' he,., 
said .afterwards;. werd among the bright days of his life. - 
‘-. ’■Reviews . also there, must be; royal Federate-reviews, with King, / 
Queen, and tricolor. Court looking on: at lowest, if, as is too common;.; 
it/nimsj our .Federate Volunteers will file through the inner gateways;,'; 
Royalty standing dry.' Nay .there, should some -stop occur, the, heati-0 
tifullesVfingers.in'F ranee may take you softly by the lapelle, and,an-J' 
mild 'flute-yoice, ask: ‘Monsieur, of what Province are you?’ Happy./; 
he : .whd f xanTepiy, chivalrously lowering his sword’s point, 'Madame,'/; 
from;/, the- Province your ancestors reigned over’. He that .happy T 
Provincial Advocate 1 , now Provincial Federate, shall be rewarded by /; 
i/siin/smile,: and, such melodious glad words addressed .to a King: -;/ 
:Sne^, these are. your- faithful Lorrainers’. Cheerier verily, in these-/ 
hoiidays,ds/jdiis 'skyblue faced with red’ of a National Guardsman,-/ 
than Sthe'dun 'black, .hnd' grey,. of a Provincial Advocate, which in/'' 
ivOrhdays/ dnd was used to. - For the same thrice-blessed Lorfainer.i 
diail;/tKis/.eySung, stand sentry at a Queen’s door; and feel that he// 
:ouid;(iie : a’ftousand; deaths' for her:. 1 then again, at the outer gate/andi^ 
:yen a^ third /lirnd, .she shall see him; nay he will make her do. 
ireschtihg -arms- with emphasis, ‘making his musket jingie./again’i]/ 
ind iii ' her.- salute' ^ there shall , again 'be a sun-smile, and, that little ; 

'shall be .admonished, ‘Salute thefi;'i | 
SiC?/ j ^ -A- , v : - y ^ 
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Monsieur* i don’t "be impolite’: and therewith she,- like a bright Sky- 
wanderer or Planet w jtli her little Moon, issues forth peculiar.* 

H But til night, when Patriot spadework is over, figure the sacred 
rights of hospitality! Lepeiletier Saint-Fargeau, a mere private sena- 
tor, but with great possessions, has daily ‘his hundred dinner-guests’; 
Bie table of Generalissimo Lafayette may double that number. In 
lowly parlour, cis in lofty saloon, the wine-cup passes round,: crowned 
by the smiles of Beauty; be it of lightly-tripping Grisette or of high- 
sailing Dame, for both equally have beauty, and smites precious to 
the brave. 


CHAPTER XII 

SOUND AND SMOKE 

And so now, in spite of plotting Aristocrats, lazy hired spademen, 
and almost of Destiny itself (for there has been much rain too), the 
Champ-de-Mars, on the 13th of the month, is fairly ready: trimmed, 
rammed, buttressed with firm masonry ; and Patriotism can stroll over 
it admiring; and as it were rehearsing, for in every head is some un- 
utterable image of tire morrow. Pray Heaven there be not clouds. Nay 
what far worse cloud is this, of a misguided Municipality that talks 
of admitting Patriotism to the solemnity by tickets! Was it by tickets 
we Were admitted to the work , and to what brought the work? Did we 
take the Bastille by tickets? A misguided Municipality sees the eixor; 
at' late midnight, rolling drums announce to Patriotism starting half 
out of its bed-clothes, that it is to be ticketless. Pull down thy nightcap 
therefore: and, with demi-aitkulate grumble, significant of several 
tilings, go pacified to sleep again. To-morrow is Wednesday morning'; 

unforgettable among the jasti of the world. 

«> 

1 he morning comes, cold for a July one; but such a festivity would 
tnake Greenland smile. Through every inlet of that National Amphi- 
theatre (for it isa league in circuit, cut with openings at due intervals), 
floods in the living throng; covers, without tumult, space after spaced 
The I*. cole Militairc has galleries and overvaultlng canopies, wherein 
Carpentry and Fainting have vied, for the Upper Authorities; trium- 
phal, arches, at the Gate by the River, bear inscriptions, if weak, 1 yet 
well-meant, and m thodox. Far aloft, over the Altar of the Fatherland, - 
Ida their tall crane, standards of iron, swing pensile our antique Casso- 
■Jeths or Pans of Incense; dispensing sweet incense-fumes, — unless 

1 - r , 

Narrative by a Lorraine Federate (given in Hist Pari, vi 3S9-01), 
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for the Heathen Mythology, one sees not for -whom. TvVO hundred 
thousand Patriotic Men; and, twice as good, one hundred thousand' - 
Patriotic Women, all decked and glorified as one can fancy) sit waiting 
"in this Champ-de-Mars. 

What a picture: tliat circle of bright-dyed Life, spread dP there, ou 
its thirty-seated Slope; leaning, one would say, on the thick umbrago 
of those Avenue-Trees, for the stems of them are hidden by the height; 
and all beyond it mere greenness of Summer Earth, with the gleam of 
waters, or white sparklings of stone-edifices: little circular enamel- 
picture in the centre of such a vase — of emerald! A vase not empty; 
the Invalides Cupolas want not their population, nor the distant 
Windmills of Montmartre; on remotest steeple and invisible village 
belfry, stand men with spy-glasses. On the height 0 of Chaillo 1 - aremany- 
coloured undulating groups; round and far on, over all t-he circling 
heights that embosom Paris, it is as one more or less peopled Amphi- 
theatre; which tlie eye grows dim with measuring. Nay heights, as was 
before hinted, have cannon ; and a floating-battery of cannon is on the 
Seine. When eye fails, ear shall serve; and all France properly is but 
one Amphitheatre; for in paved town and unpaved hamlet) men walk 
listening,, till the muffled thunder sound audible on there horizon., that 
they top may begin Swearing and firing! 1 But now, to streams of music, 
come Federates enough, — for they have assembled on thtf Boulevard 
Saint-Antome or thereby, and come marching through the City, with 
their Eighty-three Department Banners, and blessings not loud hut 
deep; comes National Assembly, and takes seat under Jts canopy; 
comes Royalty, and takes seat on a throne beside it. And Lafayette, 
on white charger, is here, and all the civic Functionaries; and the 
Federates form dances, till their strictly military evolutions and 
manoeuvres can begin. 

Evolutions and manoeuvres? Task not the pen of mortal to describe 
them; tiuant imagination droops; — declares that it is not vrortli while. 
There is wheeling and sweeping, to slow, to quick and double-quick 
time; Sieur Motier, or Generalissimo Lafayette, for they <*re one and 
the same, and he is General of France, in the Kang’s stead, for four- 
and- twenty hours; Sieur Motier must step forth, with that sublime 
chivalrous gait of his; solemnly ascend the steps of the fatherland’s 
Altar, in sight of Heaven and of the scarcely breathing Earth; and, 
under the creak of those swinging Cassolettes, ‘pressing bis sword’s 
point firmly there’, pronounce the Oath, To King, to Latu, ond Nation 
(not to mention ‘grains’ with their circulating), in his owA name and 

1 Deux Amis, v. iS8. 
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''that. of arrafid France. Whereat there 5s waving of banners, and acclaim 
'sufficient. The National Assembly must swear, standing in its place; 
the King himself audibly. The King swears; and now be the welkin 
’ split with vivals: let citizens enfranchised embrace, each smiting heart- 
ily his palm intd his fellow’s; and armed Federates clang their arms; 
above all, that floating battery speak! It has spoken, — to the four 
' comers of France. From eminence to eminence bursts the thunder; 
faint-heard, loud-repeated. What a stone, cast into what a lake; in 
circles that do not grow fainter. From Arras to Avignon; from Metz to 
Bayonne! Over Orleans and Blois it rolls, in cannon-recitative; Puy 
bellows of it amid his granite mountains: Pau where is the shell-cradle 
of Great Henri, At far Marseilles, one can think, the ruddy evening 
witnesses it; over the deep blue Mediterranean waters, the Castle of 
If ruddy-tinted darts forth, from every cannon’s mouth, its tongue of 
. fire; and all the people shout: Yes, France is free. O glorious France, 
that has burst out so: into universal sound and smoke; and attained— 
the Phrygian Cop of Liberty! In all Towns, Trees of Liberty also may 
he planted; with or without advantage. Said we not, it was the highest 
stretch attained by the Thespian Art on this Planet, or perhaps 
attainable? 

The Thespian Art, unfortunately, one must still call it; for behold 
there, on this Field of Mars, the National Banners, before there could 
be any swearing, were to be all blessed. A most proper operation ; since 
surely without Heaven’s blessing bestowed, say even, audibly or in- 
afidibly sought, no Earthly banner or contrivance can prove victorious: 
but now the means of doing it? By what thrice-divine Franklin thunder- 
rod shall miraculous fire be drawn out of Heaven; and descend gently, 
.lifegiving, with health to the souls of men? Mas, by the simplest: by 
Two Hundred shaven-crowned Individuals, fin snow-white albs, with 
tricolor girdles’, arranged on the steps of Fatherland’s Altar; and, at 
their head for spokesman, Soul’s-Overseer Talleyrand-Perigord! These 
shall act as miraculous tlmnder-rod, — to such length as they can. 0 ye 

■ deep azure Heavens, and thou green all-nursing Earth; ye Streams 
ever -flowing; deciduous Forests that die and are bom again, conltuu- 

■ ally, like the sons of men; stone Mountains that die daily with every 
rain-shower, yet are not dead and levelled for ages of ages, nor born 
.again (it seems) but with new world-explosions, and such tumultuous 
Seething and tumbling, steam halfway to the Moon ; O thou unfathom- 

, able mystfc All, garment and dwelling-place of the Unnamed; and 
- .thou, articulate-speaking Spirit of Man, who mouldest and mcdellest 
That Unfathomable Unnameabjeeven as we see, — is not there a miracle: 
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That some French mortal should, we say not have believed, but pre- 
tended to imagine he believed that Talleyrand and Two Hundred pieces 
of white Calico could do it! : 

Here, however, we are to remark with the sorrowing Historians-of 
that d.iy, that suddenly, while Episcopus Talleyrand, long-stoled, with 
mitre and tricolor belt, was yet but hitching up the Altar-steps to do 
his miracle, the material Heaven grew black; a north-wind, moaning 
cold moistme, began to sing; and there descended a very deluge of 
ram. Sad to see! The thirty-staired Seats, all round our Amphitheatre, 
get instantaneously slated with mere umbrellas, fallacious when so thick 
set: our antique Cassolettes become water-pots; their incense-smoke 
gone hissing, in a whiff of muddy vapour. Alas, instead of vivats, there 
is nothing now but the furious peppering and rattling. From three to 
four hundred thousand human individuals feel that they have a skin; 
happily Impervious. The General's sash runs watei : how all military 
banners droop; and will not wave, but lazily flap, as if metamorphosed 
into painted tin-banners! Worse, far worse, these hundred thousand, 
such is the Historian’s testimony, of the fairest of France! Their snowy 
muslins all splashed and draggled; the ostrich-feather shrunk shame- 
fully to the backbone of a feather, all caps are ruined; innermost 
pasteboard molten into its original pap: Beauty no longer swims deco- 
rated in her garniture, like love-goddess bidden-revealed in her 
Paphian clouds, but struggles in disastrous imprisonment in it, for The 
shape was noticeable’; and now only sympathetic interjections, titter- 
ings, teeheeings, and resolute good humour will avail. A deluge; an 
incessant sheet or fluid-column of rain; — such that our Overseer’s very 
mitre must be filled; not a mitre, but a filled and leaky fire-bucket cm 
his reverend head! — Regardless of which, Overseer Talleyrand per- 
forms his miracle: the Blessing of Talleyrand, another than that of 
Jacob, is on all the Eighty-three departmental flags of France; which 
wave or fla£>, with such thankfulness as needs. Towards three o’clock, 
the sunbeams out again: the remaining evolutions can be transacted 
under bright heavens, though with decorations much damaged . 1 

On Wednesday our Federation is consummated: but the festivities 
last out the week, and over into the next. Festivities such as no Bagdad 
Calipli, or Aladdin with the Lamp, could have equalled. There is a 
Jousting on the River; with its water-Somersets, splashing and haha- 
ing: Abbe Fauchet, Te Dettin Fauchet, preaches, for his part, in the 
'rotunda of the Corn-market’, a funeral harangue on Franklin; foi 

1 Beus Amis, v. 143-79. 
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patriotic toasts. On the fifth evening, which is-the Ghristiaii'Sab' 
'-/ha'thj’tfjecfris a universal Ball. "Paris, out of doors and'in^nVan^whiaari.’ 
• nhd'^hiidpis jigging it; to the. sound of harp and fo,ur4trwged Liddfe 
- ihehbhnest-beaded roan will tread one other measure} under-Uhls 
. {tether Mooiit; speechless nurselings, infariis as we call; thenipAj/aip 
■ a|>cifa,.crqw inarms; and sprawl out numb-plump little limb'sj—iropa-;; 
r fient for muscularity, they Icnovv not why. The stillest balk beiids more. 

■ "toV less; all joists creak. • , ■ ,r- i*. : 

■ • Qr out, on the Earth's breast itself, behold the Ruins of the Bastille. 
> AlHamplit, allegorically decorated; a Tree of Liberty sixty feet high:’, 
'/•and Phrygian Cap on it, of size enormous, under which King Arthur 
: , b'nd his round-table might have dined 1 In the depths of the background 

is a single lugubrious lamp, rendering dim-visible one of your ’.’iron 


cages, half-buried, and some Prison stones, — Tyranny vanishing down- 
.wards,. all gone but the skirt: the rest wholly lamp-festoons, trees real, 
or, of- pasteboard; in the similitude of a fairy grove; with this Inscrip" 
Lion, readable to runner: ‘Id Von dame, Dancing Here’. As indeed 
had, been obscurely foreshadowed by Cagiiostro 1 prophetic Quack -of 
Quacks, when he, four years ago, quitted the grim durance;~-to‘ fatt 


into n grimmer, of the Roman Inquisition, and not quit it, . J • /Q, 
’ 'But, after all, what is this Bastille business to that of the Champs 
Ely sees I Thither, to these Fields well named Elysian, all feet •tend. It 
is radiant as day with festooned lamps; little oil-cups, like variegated 
•fireflies, daintily illume the highest leaves: trees there are; all’ sheeted 


with variegated fire, shedding far a glimmer into the dubious wood. 
■There, under- die free sky, do tight-limbed Federates, with fairest newa 
found sweethearts, elastic as Diana, and not of that coyness -and tart 
hVimour of .Diana, thread their jocund mazes, all through the ambrosial 
.night; and hearts were touched and fired; and seldom surely had our 
old planet, in that huge conic Shadow of hers ’which goes beyond the 
•Moon, and, is named Night’, curtained such a Ballroom. Off, according 
.to. Seneca, the very gods look down on a good man straggling .With 
adversity, and smile; what must they think of I-'i ve-and-tweniy mOHqii 
indifferent 'ones victorious over it, — for eight days and more?!’ st ; ;£f, 

V;, -In . this way, and in such ways, however, has the .Feast; of- Pikes,; 
ftmnged Itself 'off; gallant Federates wending homewards, i6wards;etbiy 

jp/U gee Ms Lcttre.au People; Fran?ais (LondSn, iy.S6). . ( ■■■ J: T' tvl 
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point of the compass, with 'feverish nerves, heart and head -much - 
heated; some of them, indeed, as Dampmartin’s elderly respectable 
friend from Strasburg, quite ‘burnt out with liquors 5 , and flickering" 
towards extinction . 1 The Feast of Pikes has danced itself off, and be- 
come defunct, and the ghost of a Feast; — nothing of it now remaining 
but this vision in men’s memoiy; and the place that knew it (for the 
slope of that Cbamp-de-Mars is crumbled to half the original height ") 
now knowing it no more. Undoubtedly one of the memorablest Na- 
tional Hightides. Never or hardly ever, as we said, was Oath sworn' 
with such heart-effusion, emphasis and expenditure of joyance; and 
then it was broken irremediably within year and day. Ah, why? When 
the swearing of it was so heavenly-joyful, bosom clasped to bosom, 
and Five-and-twenty million hearts all burning together, Oye inexor- 
able Destinies, why?- — Partly because it was sworn with such over- 
joyance; but chiefly, indeed, for an older reason: that Sin had come 
into the world, and Misery by Sin! These Five-and-twenty millions, 
if we will consider it, have now henceforth, with that Phrygian Cap 
of theiis, no force over them, to bind and guide; neither in them, more 
than heretofore, is guiding force, or rule of just living, how then, while 
they all go rushing at such a face, on unknown ways, with no bridle, ( 
towards no aim, can hurlyburly unutterable fail? For verily not Fed- 
eration-rosepink is the colour of this Earth and her work: not by out- _ 
bursts of noble sentiment, but with far other ammunition, shall a man 
front the world. - 

_ But how wise, in all cases, to ‘husband your fire’; to keep it deep 
down, rather, as genial radical-heat! Explosions, the forciblest, and 
never so well directed, are questionable; far oftenest futile, always 
frightfully wasteful: but think of a man, of a Nation of men, spending 
its whole stock of fire in one artificial Firework! So have w r e seen fond 
weddings (for individuals, like Nations, have their Hightides) cele- 
brated with an outburst of triumph and deray, at which the elderly 
shook their heads. Better had a serious cheerfulness been; for the 
enterprise was great. Fond pair! the more triumphant ye feel, and 
victorious over terrestrial evil, which seems all abolished, the wider- 
eyed will your disappointment be to find terrestrial evil still extant, 
‘And why extant?’ will each of you cry: ‘Because my false mate has 
played the traitor: evil was abolished; I, for one, meant faithfully, and 
did, or would have done!’ Whereby the over-sweet moon of honey 

1 Dampmartfn, Evcncmens, i. 144-S4. 

2 Dulaure, Histoirfc de Pans, via. 25 



life I4"tSj 


'S0UND>ANl>'SMdEJE 


v.ss i 


51 1 sei F :< xn to ,'iong- jh&rs. of''vInegan:';perli^ps' f diyu)sive vinegar*. •' 
>•* '* r s ■' .‘Jr” y \ 

0Siiail 'kye'say thciylhe French ..Nation has : led .Royalty,' or avooe<3 
arid teased poor Royalty to-Jead her, to the hymeneal Fatherland’s 
Altar/ hr such over-sweet manner; and has, most thoughtlessly, to cele- , ( s 
brale the nuptials with due shine and demonstration,— burnt her lied? 
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CHAPTER I 
Boimxi ■ 

jkbrtov visible, at Metz on the North-Eastern frontier, a certain 
•brave Bouillb, last refuge of Royalty in all straits, and meditations bf 
'flighty, has for many months hovered occasionally in our eyep some 
fikmebr shadow of a brave Bouille: let us now, for a little, look fix'edly 
isChimy till he become a substance and person for us. The mamlnhiself 
Is worth" a glance; his position and procedure there, in these days, will 
throw light on many things. • 

"f T'or it Is with Bouille as with all French Commanding Officers; btily 
■in a more emphatic degree. The grand National Federation, we already 
guess, was but empty sound, or worse: a last loudest universal Hep- 
Hip-hurrah, with full bumpers, in that National Lapithac-feastbf 
•Constitution-making; as in loud denial of the palpably existing;, asif; 
ydth hurrahings, you would shut out notice of the inevitable," already’ 
Shocking at the gates! Which new National bumper, one- inay.skjfj 
; ,can but deepen the drunkenness; and so, the louder it swears Brou>&» 
hood; will the sooner and the more surely lead, to Cannibalism: <Ah; 
; under that fraternal Shine and clangour, what a deep world of.irrec- 
'ohcilhble discords- lie momentarily assuaged, damped ddwpfbffbne 
iripment!.- Respectable military Federates have barely gotrhqmelfb 
their quarters; and .the infiatnmabicst, ‘dying, burnt up with;Hqubf$; ; 
and kindness 1 , lias not yet got extinct ; the shine is'hardiy out of mhn;g 
ti>;es;i and. still blazes filling all men’s memories,— when yourfdiicbrds 
burst forth .again very considerably darker than ever. Bet usjijbklat 
[■Bouffle/atid sefe how. ? • 

RmitllS for the present commands in the Garrison of Metz;;an.3'idr 
jand'W’ide .oyer,; the.;East and 'North ; being indeed^ by a,4dte : ,dbfebf 
^^veratneht SVith sanctlqn of, National Assembly, appointed 
^bnf^bbtbm^GenefitK; Rodiambeau; and Madly, men aridiMaishaii 
Id^atfcln^hffib^days^btigh- t'o.us of- small moment; . me.:lf?dfbt'iiis' 
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colleagues; tough old' babbling Liickncr, also of small moment for us,' 1 ' 
will probably be the third Marquis de Bouiile is a determined Loyalist; 
not indeed disinclined to moderate reform, but resolute against im- ' 
moderate. A man long suspect to Patriotism , who has more than once .. 
given tlie august Assembly trouble; who would not, for example, take 
the National Oath, as he was bound to do, but always put it off! on 
this or the other pretext, till an autograph of Majesty requested him A 
to do it as a favour. There, in this post, if not of honour yet of eminence 
and danger, he waits, in a silent concentrated manner, very dubious 
of the future. 'Alone’, as he says, or almost alone, of all the old military f 
Notabilities, he has not emigrated, but thinks always, in atrabiliar 
moments, that there will be nothing for him too but to cross the * 
marches. He might cross, say, to Treves or Coblentz where Exiled 
Princes will be one day ranking ; or say, over into Luxemburg where 
old Broglie loiters and languishes. Or is there not the great dim Deep 
of European Diplomacy, where your Calonncs, your Breteuils are 
beginning to hover, dimly discernible? . 

With immeasurable confused outlooks and purposes, with no dear 
purpose but this of still trying to do his Majesty a service, Bouiile 
waits; struggling what he can to keep his district loyal, his troops , 
faithful, his garrisons furnished. He maintains, as yet, with his Cousin 
Lafayette some thin diplomatic correspondence, by letter and mes- 
senger; chivalrous constitutional professions on the one side, military., 
gravity and brevity on the other , which thin correspondence one can 
see growing ever the thinner and hollower, towards the verge of entire 
vacuity. 1 A quick, choleric, sharply discerning, stubbornly endeavour- 
ing man; with suppressed-explosive resolution, with valour, nay head- 
long audacity: a man who was more in bis place, Jionlike defending 
those Windward Isles, or, as with military tiger-spring, clutching Nevis 
and Montserrat from the English, — than here in this suppressed con- _ 
dition, mu7zled and fettered by diplomatic packthreads, looking out 
.for a civil war, which may never arrive. Few years ago Bouiile v.as to 
have led a French East-Indian Expedition, and reconquered or con- ’ 
quered Pondicherri and the Kingdoms of the Sun: but the whole world 
is suddenly changed, and he with it; Destiny willed it not in that way, 
but in this. 

1 IiouillC, Mdmoircs (London, 1 707) , i. c. 8. 
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''CHAPTER II 

ARREARS AND ARISTOCRATS 

Indeed, as to the general outlook Of things, BouDle himself augurs 
not well of it. The Trench army, ever since those old Bastille days, and 
earlier, has been universally in the questionablest state, and growing 
daily worse. Discipline, which is at all times a kind of miracle, and 
Works by faith, broke down then; otic sees not with what near prospect 
of recovering itself. The Gardes Francises played a deadly game; but 
hpw they won it, and wear the prizes of it, all men know. In that gen- 
eral overturn, we saw the Hired Fighters refuse to fight. The very Swiss 
of Chateau-VieuT, which indeed is a kind of French Swiss, from Geneva 
and the Pays de Vnud, are understood to have declined. Deserters 
glided over; Roy.il-Allemand itself looked disconsolate, though stanch 
of purpose. In a word, we there saw Militarv Rule, in the shape of poor 
Bcsenval with that convulsive unmanageable Camp of his, pass two 
martyr days on the Champ-de-Mars: and then, veiling itself, so to 
speak, 'under cloud of night’, depart ‘down the left bank of the Seine’, 
to seek refuge elsewhere; this ground having clearly become too hot 
for it. 

But what new ground to seek, what remedy to try? Quartern that 
were ‘uninfected’: this doubtless, with judicious strictness of drilling, 
were the plan. Alas, in all quarters and places, ftom Paris onward to 
the remotest hamlet, is infection, is seditious contagion: inhaled, prop- 
agated by contact and converse, till the dullest soldier catch it! There 
is speech of men in uniform with men not in uniform; men in uniform 
read journals, and even write in them 1 There are public petitions or 
remonstrances, private emissaries and associations; there is discontent, 
jealousy, uncertainty, sullen suspicious humour. The whole French 
Army, fermenting in dark heat, glooms ominous, boding good to no one. 

So that, in the general social dissolution and revolt, we are to have 
this deepest and dismallcst kind of it, a revolting sold lcu ? Barren, 
desolate to look upon is this same business of revolt under all its 
aspects; but how infinitely more so, when it takes the aspect of military 
inutiny ! The very implement of rule and restraint, whereby all the rest 
was managed and held in order, has become precisely the fright fullest 
immeasurable implement of misrule; like the element of Fiie, our in- 
dispensable all-ministering servant, when it gets the n'astrry, and 
becomes conflagration. Discipline we called a kind of miracle: in fact, 

3 Sectfewipapcra of July 17S0 (in Hist. Pari, ii 35), Ac, 
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is it not miraculous how one man moves hundreds of thousands; each 
unit of whom, it may be, loves him not, and singly fears him not, yet 
has to obey him, to go hither or go thither, to march and halt, to givei 
dealh, and even to receive it, as if a Fate had spoken; and the word- 
of-command becomes, almost in the literal sense, a magic-word? 

Which magic-void, again, if it be once forgotten; the spell of it 
once brokenl The legions of assiduous ministering spirits rise on you* 
now as menacing fiends; your free orderly arena becomes a tumtllt- 
place of the Nether Pit, and the hapless magician is rent limb from 
limb. Military mobs are mobs with muskets in their hands; and also- 
with death hanging over their heads, for death is the penalty of dis- 
obedience, and they have disobeyed. And now if all mobs are properly 
frenzies, and work frenetically with mad fits of hot and of cold, fierce 


rage alternating so incoherently with panic terror, consider what your 
military mob will be, with such a conflict of duties and penalties, 
whirled between remorse and fury, and, for the hot fit, loaded fire-, ' 
arms in its hand! To the soldier himself, revolt is frightful, and often- „ 
est perhaps pitiable; and yet so dangerous, it can only be hated,' 
cannot be pitied. An anomalous class of mortals these poor Hired -> 
Killers! Willi a frankness, -which lo the Moralist in these times seems - - 
surprising, they have sworn to become machines ; and nevertheless they 
are still partly men. Let no prudent person in authority remind them . 
of this latter fact; but always let force, let injustice above all, stop 
short dearly on this side of the rebounding-pointl Soldiers, as we 
often say, dp revolt: were it not so, several things which are transient! 
in this world might be perennial. „ -t 


Over and above the general quarrel which all sons of Adam main- 1 
tain with their lot here below, the grievances of the French soldiery’ r \ 
reduce themselves to two. First, that their Officers are Aristocrats; 5 
secondly, that they cheat them of their Pay. Two grievances; or rather > 
we might say one, capable of becoming a hundred; for in that single. „ j 
first proposition, that the Officers are Aristocrats, what a multitude of 
corollaries lie ready! It is a bottomless ever-flowing fountain of griev- 
ances this; what you may call a general raw-material of grievance, *„ 
wherefrom individual grievance after grievance will daily body itself ” 
forth. Nay there will even be a kind of comfort in getting it, from 
time to time, so embodied. Peculation of one’s Pay! It is embodied; 
made tangible, made denounceable; exhalable, if only in angry words. 

For unluckily that grand fountain of grievances does exist: Aristo- * 
crats almost all our Officers necessarily are; they have it in the blood 
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’anti bone. By the law of the case, no man can pretend to be the piti- 
fuliest lieutenant of militia till he have first verified, to the satisfac- 
tion of the Lion-King, a Nobility of four generations. Not nobility 
only, but four generations of it: this latter is the improvement hit upon, 
lh comparatively late j r ears, by a certain War-minister much pressed 
for commissions . 1 An improvement which did relieve the overpressed 
War-minister, but which split France still further into yawning con- 
trasts of Commonalty and Nobility, nay of new Nobility and old; 
as if already with your new and old, and then with your old, older 
and .oldest, there were not contrasts and discrepancies enough; — 
the general clash whereof men now see and hear, and in the singular 
whirlpool, all contrasts gone together to the bottom! Gone to the bot- 
tom or going; with uproar, without return , going everywhere save in 
die Jililitary section of thines ; and there, it may be asked, can they 
hope to continue always at the topr Apparently, not. 

- It is true, in a time of external Peace, when there is no fighting, but 
only drilling, this question, IIow you rise horn the ranks, may seem 
theoretical rather. But in reference to the Rights of Man it is continn- 
'ally practical The soldier has sworn to be faithful not to the King 
ortly, but to the Law and the Nation. Do our commanders love the 
Re\ ohi lion? ask all soldiers. Unhappily no, they hale it, and love 
the Counter-Revolution. Young epauletted men, with quality-blood 
in them, poisoned with quality-pride, do sniff openly, with indignation 
struggling to become contempt, at our Rights of Man, os at some new- 
fangled cobweb, which shall be brushed down again. Old Officers, more 
cautious, keep silent, with closed uncurled lips; but one guesses what 
is passing within. Nay who knows, how, under the plausiblest word of 
command, might lie Counter-Revolution itself, sale to Exiled Princes’ 
and the Austrian Kaiser; treacherous Aristocrats hoodwinking the. 
small insight of us common men? — In such manner works that gen- 
eral raw-material of grievance, disastrous; instead of trust and rev v - 
.erence, breeding hate, endless suspicion, the impossibility of com- 
manding and obeying. And now v.hen this second more tangible griev- 
ance has articulated itself universally in the mind of the common man: 
Peculation of his Pay! Peculation of the despicablest sort does exist, 
and has long existed; but, unless the new-declared Rights of Alan, and 
all rights whatsoever, be a cobweb, it shall no longer exist. 

The French Military System seems dying a sorrowful suicidal death. 
Nay more, citizen, as is natural, ranks himself against citizen, in thi^ 
cause. The soldier finds audience, of numbers and sympathy unlimited, 
f ' ?■ Diaopmartui, Bv&erasns. i. So, t ' 



2 <}o NAJJCI ' tijpd ' ' 

among the Patriot lower-classes. Nor are the higher wanting to the , 
officer. The officer still dresses and perfumes himself for such sad un-- 1 
emigrated soiree as there may still be ; and speaks his woes, — which 
woes, are they not Majesty’s and Nature’s? Speaks, at the same time,- 
his gay defiance, his firm-set resolution. Citizens, still more Citizen- 
esses, see the right and the wrong; not the Military System alone will , 
die by suicide, but much along with it. As was said, there is yet possible '■ 
a deeper overturn than any yet witnessed, that deepest itpium of the , 
black-burning sulphurous stratum whereon all rests and grows! 

But how these things may act on the rude soidier-mind, with its J 
military pedantries, its inexperience of all that lies off the parade- 
ground; inexperience as of a child, yet fierceness of a man, and vehe- 
mence of a Frenchman 1 It is long that secret communings in mess- . 
room and guard-room, sour looks, thousandfold petty vexations be- 
tween commander and commanded, measure everywhere the weary 
military day. Ask Captain Dampmartin , an authentic, ingenious lit- 
erary officer of horse; who loves the Reign of Liberty, after a sort: 
yet has had his heart grieved to the quick many times, in the hot South- 
Western region and elsewhere; and has seen riot, civil battle by day- 
light and by torchlight, and anarchy hatefuller than death. How in- 
subordinate Troopers, with drink in their heads, meet Captain Damp- 
martin and another on the ramparts, where there is no escape or side- ' 
path; and make military salute punctually, for we look calm on them; 
yet make it in a snappish, almost insulting manner: how one morning 
they ‘leave all their chamois shirts’ and superfluous buffs, which they 
are tired of, laid in piles at the Captains’ doors; whereat Sve laugh’, , 
as the ass does eating thistles: nay how they ‘knot two forage-cords 
together’, with universal noisy cursing, with evident intent to hang the 
Quartermaster: — all this the worthy Captain, looking on it through 
the ruddy-and-sable of fond regretful memory, has flowingly written 
down . 1 Men growl in vague discontent ; officers fling up their commis- 
sions, and emigrate in disgust. 

Or let us ask another literary Officer; not yet Captain; Sub-lieuten- 
ant only, in the Artillery Regiment La Fere: a young man of twenty- 
one; not unentitled to speak ; the name of him is Napoleon Bonaparte, 
To such height of Sub-lieutenancy has he now got promoted, from 
Brienne School, five years ago; ‘being found qualified in mathematics 
by La Place’. He is lying at Auxonne, in the West, in these months; 
not sumptuously lodged — ‘in the house of a Barber, to whose wife he 
did not pay the customary degree of respect’; or even over at the 

1 Dampmartin, Ev£nemens, i. 122-46. 
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J fc,vi!Iouj in .a chamber with bare walls; the only furniture an indiffer- 
ent ‘bed without curtains, two chairs, and in the recess of a window 
a table covered with books and papers; lus Brother Louis sleeps on 
a coarse mattress in an adjoining room 1 . However, he is doing some- 
thing great: writing his first Booh or Pamphlet, — eloquent vehement 
, Letter to M. Matteo Buttajuoco, our Corsican Deputy, who is not a 
Patriot, but an Aristocrat unworthy of Deputyship. Joly of Dole is 
Publisher. The literary Sub-lieutenant corrects the proofs; ‘sets out on 
foot from Auxonne, every morning at four o’clock, for Dole: after 
looking over the proofs, he partakes of an extremely frugal breakfast 
with Joly, and immediately prepares for returning to his Garrison; 
where he arrives before noon, having thus walked above twenty miles 
in the course of the mornmg’. 

This Sub-lieutenant can remark that, in drawing-rooms, on streets, 
on highways, at inns, everywhere men’s minds are ready to kindle into 
a fiame. That a Patriot, if he appear in the drawing-room, or amid a 
group Of officers, is liable enough to be discouraged, so great is the 
majority against him: but no sooner does he get into the street, or 
among the soldiers, than he feels again as if the whole Nation were 
with him. That after the famous Oath, To the King, to the Nation, 
and Law, there was a great change; that before tins, if ordered to fire 
on the people, he for one would have done it in the Kings name; but 
that after this, in the Nations name, he would not have done it. Like- 
wise that the Patriot officers, more numerous too in the Artillery and 
Engineers than elsewhere, were few' in number; yet that having the 
soldiers on their side, they ruled the regiment; and did often deliver 
the Aristocrat brother officer out of peril and strait. One day, for exam- 
ple, 'a member of our own mess roused the mob, byslnging, from the 
windows Of our dining-room, O Richard, O my King; and I had to 
snatch him from their fury ’. 1 

All which let the reader multiply by ten thousand; and spread it, 
with slight variations, over all the camps and garrisons of France. 
The French Army seems on the verge of universal mutiny. 

‘Universal mutiny! There is in that what may well make Patriot 
Constitutionalism and an august Assembly shudder. Something be- 
hoves to be done; yet what to do no man am tell. Mirabeau proposes 
even that the Soldiery, having come to such a pass, be forthwith dis- 
banded, the whole Two Hundred and Eighty Thousand of them; and 

? ? Non ins, Histoid: dc Napoleon, i. 47; Xas Cases, Afemoires (translated into 
dlarlitt's Life of Napoleon, S, 33-31). 
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organized anew . 1 Impossible this, in so sudden a manner] cry all men,,;. 


i 


And yet literally, answer we, it is inevitable; in one manner or an , , _ 
other. Such an army, with its four-generation Nobles, its peculated 1 
Pay, and men knotting forage-cords to hang their Quartermaster, can-'*! 
not subsist beside such a Revolution. Your alternative is a slow- 
pining chronic dissolution and new organization; or a swift decisive, 
one; tire agonies spread over years, or concentred into an hour. With t 
a Mirabeau for Munster or Governor, the latter had been the choice 
with no Mirabeau for Governor, it wall naturally be the former. 
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CHAPTER III 


BOUII.LE AT METZ 

To Bouille, in his North-Eastern circle, none of these things are ”, 
altogether Lid Many times flight over die marches gleams out on him 
as a last guidance in such bewilderment: nevertheless he continues , 
here; struggling always to hope the best, not from new organization, to a 
but from happy Countei -Revolution and return to the' old. For the . 
rest, it is clear to him that this same National Federation, and uni-' 
versal swearing and fraternizing of People and Soldiers, has done 
‘incalculable miscliief 1 . So much that fermented secretly has hereby 
got vent, and become open - National Guards and Soldiers of the line; 
solemnly embracing one another on all parade-fields, drinking, swear- - 
ing patriotic oaths, fall into disorderly street-processions, constitu- 
tional unmilitary exclamations and hurrahmgs. On which account the 1 
regiment Picardie, for one, has to be drawn out m the square of the" 
barracks, here at*Metz, and sharply harangued by the General him- j 
self; but expresses penitence . 2 

Tar and near, as accounts testify, insubordination has begun grum - 1 
bling louder and louder. Officers have been seen shut up in their mess- 
rooms; assaulted with clamorous demands, not without menaces. The ' r 
insubordinate ringleader is dismissed with ‘yellow furlough’; yellow 
infamous thing they call cartouche jaune : but ten new ringleaders rise 
in his stead, and the yellow cartouche ceases to be thought disgraceful. , . 
‘Within a fortnight’, or at furthest a month, of that sublime Feast of ' 
Pikes, the whole French Army, demanding Arrears, forming Reading 1 
Clubs, frequenting Popular Societies, is in a state which Bouille can ‘ 
call by no name but that of mutiny. Bouille knows it as few. do; And <■ > 
speaks by dire experience. Take one instance instead of many. ’ 

1 Momteur, 1790, No. 233. 2 EcmillJ, Mtmoires, i, 113 „ 


.a^otfce kndre'sUddenlysumnidiJed to the barracks of Metz, The.soldiefs- 
• ■ :itand|rabged ia fighting order, <rmfskets loaded, the officers'-allV there 
> omqjmpulsion; and required "with .many-voiced emphasis to have their 
irrearipaid. Picirdie was penitent; but we see 1 it has ’relapsed*; the' 
wide space bristles and lours with mere mutinous armed men. Brave 
Bouille.advances to the nearest -Regiment, opens hfe, commanding lips 
ip harangue; obtains nothing but querulous-indignant discordance, ■< 
rnd the round of so many thousand livres legally due. The moment; is 
trying; there are some ten thousand soldiers now. in Metz, and one.- 1 
spirit seems to have spread among them. - 

: Touilld is firm as the adamant; but what shall he do? A German 
Regiment, named of Salm, is thought to be of' belter temper: never- ■ 
.hetess Salna too may have heard of the precept, Thou shall noV steal) ■ 
5alm too. may know that money is money. Bouiild walks trustfully, 
awards the Regiment de Salm, speaks trustful words; but here again. 
S' answered by the cry of forty-four thousand livres odd sous. A- cry 
(taxing more and more vociferous, as Salm’s humour mounts; which 
ay. as it will produce no cash or promise of cash, ends in the wide 
simultaneous whirr of shouldered muskets, and a determined quick- 
lime march on the part of Salm — towards its Colonel's house, in, the 
rest street, there to seize the colours and military chest. Thus does . 
Salm, for its part; strong in the faith that meitm is not iuum, that 
fair speeches are not forty-four thousand livres odd sous. 

.' Unrfcstrainablel Salm tramps to military* time, quick consuming the 
srayvBoUilffi and the officers, drawing sword, have to dash into double- 
l|uick fas-dc-charge, or unmilitary running; to get the start; to station 
themselves on the outer staircase, and stand there with what of death- 
defiance and sharp steel they* have; Salm truculently* coiling itself up, 
rank after rank, opposite them, in such humour as we can fancy, . 
which happily* has not yet mounted to the murder-pitch. There will 
Botiille stand, certain at least of one man’s purpose: in grim calmness, ' 


awaiting the issue. What the intrepidest of men and generals can .do 
is done. Bouiild, though there is a barricading picket at each endiof ■ 
the street; and death under his eyes, contrives to send for a Dragoon , 
Regiment with- orders to charge: the dragoon officers mount; .the.; 
dragoon men wilb not:. hope is none there for him. The street, as*wp', 
saj',,ibrimcaded; the Earth all shut out, only the indifferent heavenly; 
Vault 'oyerhead:.,perb3ps here or there a timorous houselioldef -peer- 
ing but of. vmtddw, with, pray-er for Bouiild: copious Rascality, : on the'- 
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pavement, with prayer^for Salm: there do the two parties stand; — 
IiJve chariots locked in a narrow thoroughfare, like locked wrestlers at 
a dead -grip! For two hours they stand: Bouille’s sword glittering in 
his hand, adamantine resolution clouding his brows: lor two hours by* 
the clocks of Meta. Moody-silent stands Salm, with occasional clang- - 
our ; but does not fire. ’Rascality, from time to time, urges some grena- 
dier to level t his musket at the General; who looks on it as a bronze , 
General would : and always some corporal or other strikes it up. i 1 
In such remarkable attitude, standing on that staircase for two 
hours, does brave Bouille, long a shadow, dawn on us visibly out of > 
the dimness, and become a person. For the rest, since Salm has not; 
shot him at the first instant, and since in himself there is no variable- 
ness, the danger trail diminish. The Mayor, ‘a man infinitely respect- 
.able’, with his Municipals and tricolor sashes, finally gains entrance; 
remonstiates, perorates, promises; gets Salm persuaded home to its 
barracks. Next day, our respectable Mayor lending the money, the 
officers pay down the half of the demand in ready cash. With which 
liquidation Salm pacifies itself ; and for the present all is hushed up, 
as much as may be 1 


Such "scenes as this of Metz, or preparations and demonstrations 
towards such, are universal over Trance: Dampmartin, with his knotted 
forage-cords and piled chamois-iackets, is at Strasbuig in the South- 
East, hi these same days or rather nights, Royal Champagne is ‘shout- 
ing Vive la Nat ton, an (liable les Anstoaates, with some thirty lit 
candles’, at HeSdin, on the far North-West, ‘The gari ison of Bitche’, \ 
Deputy Rewbell is sorry to state, Vent out of the town with drums 
beating; deposed its officers; and then returned into the town, sabre in 
hand’.” Ought not a National Assembly to occupy itself with there 
objects? Military' Tiance is everywhere full of sour inflammatory 
humour, which exhales itself fuhginously, this way or that: a whole 
continent of smoking flax; which, blown on hcie or there by any angry 
wind, might so easily start into a blaze, into a continent of fire. t 1 
Constitutional Patriotism is in deep natural alarm at these things. 
The august Assembly sits diligently deliberating; dare nowbc resolve,* 
withMirabeau, ou an instantaueous disbandment and extinction; finds , 
that a course of palliatives is easier. But at least and lowest, this 
grievance of the Arrears shall be rectified. A plan, much noised of in 
those days, under the name ‘Decree of the Sixth of August 5 , has been 
- devised for that. Inspectors shall visit all armies; and, with certain ' 

1 Bouille, i. 140-5. 2 Monitcur (in Hist. Bari, vu 29). 
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elected ^corporals and ‘soldiers able to Write’, verify -what arrears and 
peculations do He due. and make them good. Well, if in this -way the’ 
smoky heat he cooled down; if it be not, as we say, ventilated over- 
much, or, by sparks and collision somewhere, sent up! 

CHAPTER IV 

ARREARS AX KAN Cl 

We are to remark, however, that of all districts, tills of Bouille's 
seems the inflammablest. It was always to Bouille and Metz that 
Royalty would fly: Austria lies near; here more than elsewhere must 
the disunited People look over the borders, into a dim sea of Foreign 
Politics and Diplomacies, with hope or apprehension, with mutual 
exasperation. 

It was but in these days that certain Austrian troops, marching 
peaceably across an angle of this region, seemed an Invasion realized; 
and there rushed towards Stenai, with musket on shoulder, from all the 
winds, some thirty thousand National Guards, to inquire what the 
matter was . 1 A matter of mere diplomacy it proved; the Austrian 
Kaiser, in haste to get to Belgium, had bargained for this short cut. 
The infinite dim movement of European politics waved a skirt over 
these spaces, passing on its way; like the passing shadow of a condor; 
and such a winged flight of thirty thousand, with mixed cackling and 
crowing, rose in consequence! For, in addition to all, this people, as 
we said, Is much divided: Aristocrats abound; Patriotism has both 
Aristocrats and Austrians to watch. It is Lorraine, this region; not so 
illuminated as old France; it remembers ancient Feudalisms; nay, 
within man’s memory it had a Court and King of its own, or indeed 
the splendour of a Court and King, without the burden. Then, con- 
trariwise, the Mother Society, which sits in the Jacobins Church at 
.Paris, has Daughters in the Towns here; shrill-tongued, driven acrid; 
consider how the memory of good King Stanislaus, and ages of Im- 
perial Feudalism, may comport with this New acrid Evangel, and what 
a virulence of discord there may be! In all which, the Soldiery’, officers 
on one side, private men on the other, takes part, and now indeed 
principal part; a Soldiery’, moreover, all the hotter here as it lies the 
denser, the frontier Province requiring more of it. 

. So stands Lorraine: but the capital City more especially so. The 
pleasant City of Nanci, which faded Feudalism loves, where King 
1 Mmuleur, Seance du o Aoiit Uqo. 
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Superintendence;, getting his*parified Salm, and all other still tolerable 
Regiments, marched out of. Metz, to southward towns and villages; 
to- rural "Cantonments' as at Vic, Marsal and thereabout, by the still 
waters;'- where is plenty of horse-forage, sequestered parade-ground, 
and the soldier’s speculative faculty, can be stilled by drilling. Salm, 
as we said, received only half payment of arrears; naturally not with- 
out grumbling. Nevertheless that scene of the drawn sword may, after 
all, 'have raised Bouille in the mind of Salm; for men and soldiers love 
intrepidity and swift inflexible decision, even when they suffer by -it 
As indeed is not this fundamentally the quality of qualities for a man? 
A quality which by itself is next to nothing, since inferior animals, 
asses, dogs, even mules have it; yet, in due combination, it is the indis- 
pensable basis of all. 

-> Of Nanei and its heats, Bouille, commander of the whole, knows 
’ nothing special: understands generally that the troops in that City are 
perhaps the worst A The Officers there have it all, as they have long had 
it, to themselves; and unhappily seem to manage it ill. ‘Fifty yellow 
furloughs’, given out in one batch, do surely betoken difficulties. But 
what was Patriotism to think of certain light-fencing Fusiliers ‘set on’, 

- or supposed to be set on, ‘to insult the Grenadier-dub’, — considerate 
* speculative Grenadiers and that reading-room of theirs? With shout- 
ings, with hootings; till the speculative Grenadier drew his side-arms 
too; and there ensued battery and duels! Nay more, are not swash- 
bucklers of the same stamp ‘sent out’ visibly, or sent out presumably, 
nowin the dress of Soldiers, to pick quarrels with the Citizens; now, 
disguised as Citizens, to pick quarrels with the Soldiers? For a certain 
Roussike, expert in fence, was taken in the very fact; four Officers 
-(presumably of tender years) bounding him on, who thereupon fled 
predpitatelyl Foneemaster Roussh-re, haled to the guardhouse, had 
sentence of three months’ imprisonment: but his comrades demanded 
‘yellow furlough’ for him of all persons; nay, thereafter they pro- 
duced him on parade; capped him in paper-helmet, inscribed Iscariot; 
marched him to the gate of the City; and there sternly commanded him 
to vanish for evermore. 

On all which suspicions^ accusations and noisy procedure, and on 
enough of the like continually accumulating, the Officer could not but 
look with disdainful indignation; perhaps disdainfully express tire 
same in words, and ‘soon after fly over to the Austrians’, 
e So that when it here, as elsewhere, comes to the question of Arrears, 

■ .the humour and procedure is of the bitterest: Regiment Mestrc-de- 
•» „ 5 Souffle, i, c. t), 
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Camp getting, amid loud clamour, some three gold louis a -man,— ‘ 

which have, as usual, to be borrowed from the Municipality; Swiss 
Chateau-Vieux applying for the like, but getting instead instantaneous ’ <’ 
court ots, or cat-o -nine-tails, with subsequent unsufferable hisses from 
the women and children: Regiment du Roi, sick of hope defened, at ( ' 
length seizing its military chest, and marching’ it to quarters, but 
next day marching it back again, through streets all struck silent:- — . 

unordered paradings and clamours, not without strong liquor; objurga- ' 
tion, insubordination; your military ranked Arrangement going all 1 
(as the Typographers say of set types, in a similar case) rapidly to 
pic ! 3 Such is Nanci in these early days of August; the sublime Feast 
of Pikes not yet a month old. ' 

Constitutional Patriotism, at Paris and elsewhere, may well quake 1 
at the news. War-Minister La tour du Pm runs breathless to the 
National Assembly, with a written message that ‘all is burning, taut * 
brCile , lout prcsse’. The National Assembly, on the spur of the instant, 
renders such Dccrct, and ‘order to submit and repent’, as he requires; * 
if it will avail anything. On the other hand, Journalism, through all - 
its throats, gives hoarse outcry, condemnatory, elegiac-applausive: , 
The Forty-eight Sections lift up voices; sonorous Brewer, or call him 
now' Colonel Santerre, is not silent, in the Faubourg Saint-Antoinc. 
For, meanwhile, the Nanci Soldiers have sent a Deputation of Ten, 
furnished with documents and proofs; who will tell another story than 
the ‘all-is-burning’ one. Which deputed Ten, before ever they reach 
the Assembly Hall, assiduous Latour du Pin picks up, and on warrant 
of Mayor Badly, claps in prison! Most unconstitutionally, for they 
had officers’ furloughs. Whereupon Saint-Antoine, in indignant un- , 
certainty of the futuie, closes its shops. Is Bouille a traitor then, sold " 
to Austria? In that case, these poor private sentinels have revolted 
mainly out of Patriotism’ 

New Deputation, Deputation of National Guardsmen now, sets 
forth from Nanci to enlighten the Assembly. It meets the old deputed 
Ten returning, quite unexpectedly wshanged , and proceeds thereupon 
with better prospects, but effects nothing. Deputations, Government 
Messengers, Orderlies at hand-galiop, Alarms, thousand-voiced Ru- 
mours, go vibrating continually; backwards and forwards, — scattering 
distraction. Not till the last week of August does M. de Maiseigne, ’ 
selected as Inspector, get down to the scene of mutiny; with Authority, 
with cash, and ‘Decree of the Sixth of August’. He now shall see these 
Arrears liquidated, justice done, or at least tumult quashed. „ 


1 Deux Amis, v c 8. 
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CHAPTER V 

y •“ 

INSPECTOR MALSEIGNE 

Op Inspector Malseigne we discern, by direct light, that be is iof 
Herculean stature’; and infer, with probability, that he Is of truculent 
moustachioed aspect, — for Royalist Officers now leave the upper lip 
unshaven ; that he is of indomitable bull-heart; and also,, unfor- 
tunately, of thick bull-head. 

On Tuesday the 24th of August 1700, he opens session as Inspecting 
Commissioner; meets those ‘elected corporals, and soldiers that can 
write’. He finds the accounts of Chateau- Yieux to be complex; to 
require delay and reference: he takes to haranguing, to reprimanding; 
ends amid audible grumbling. Next morning, he resumes session, not 
at the Townhall as prudent Municipals counselled, but once more at 
die barracks. Unfortunately Chateau-Yieux, grumbling all night, will 
How hear of no delay or reference; from reprimanding on his part, it 
goes to bullying, — answered with continual cries of ‘Jngcs tout dc 
suite, Judge it at once’; whereupon M. de Malseigne will off in a huff. 
But lo, Chateau-Vieux. swarming all about the barrack-court, has 
Sentries at every gate; M. dc Malseigne, demanding egress, cannot get 
it, not though Commandant Denoue backs him; can get only 'jugcz 
tout de suite 1 . Here is a nodus! 

Bull-hearted M. de Malseigne draw’s his sword; and will force 
egress. Confused splutter. M. de Malseigne’s sword breaks: he snatches 
Commandant Denoue’s: the sentry is wounded. M. de Malseigne, 
whom one is loath to kill, does force egress, — followed by Chateau- 
Vieux all in disarray; a spectacle to Nanci. M. de Malseigne walks at 
a sharp pace, yet never runs: wheeling from time to time, with 
menaces and movements of fence; and so reaches Denoue’s house, 
unhurt ; which house Chateau-Vieux, in an agitated manner, invests, — 
hindered as yet from entering, by a croud of officers formed on the 
staircase, M. de Malseigne retreats by back ways to the Townhall,* 
flustered though undaunted; amid an escort of National Guards.' 
From the Townhall he, on the morrow, emits fresh orders, fresh plans 
of settlement with ChSteati-Vieux; to none of which will Qiateau- 
Vieux listen: whereupon be finally, amid noise enough, emits order 
. - that Chateau-Vieux shall march on the morrow morning, and quarter > 
at Sane Louis. Chffteau-Vieux flatly refuses marching; Id. de Mal- 
eeigne 'takes act’, clue notarial protest, of such refusal,— if happily 
' that may avail him. 
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- This is the end of Thursday; and, indeed,' of M. de Malseigne’SA" 
Inspectorship, which has lasted some fifty hours;- To such length, 5 in ,( - 
fifty hours, has he unfortunately brought it.' Mestre-de-Camp and *<■ 
Regiment du Roi hang, as it were, fluttering; Chateau-Vieux is dealt, 5 1 1 
gone, in what way we see. Overnight, an Aide-de-Camp of Lafayette’s, * 1 
stationed here for sudt emergency, sends swift emissaries far and Vu 
wdde to summon National Guards. The slumber of the country is ‘ 
broken by dattering hoofs, by loud fraternal knockings; everywhere ' -* 
the Constitutional Patriot must dutch his fighting-gear, and take'.,;- < 
the road for Nanci. , *> 

And thus the Herculean Inspector has sat all Thursday, among ■ - 
terror-struck Municipals, a centre of confused noise, all Thursday, - 
Friday, and till Saturday towards noon. Chateaux-Vieux, in spite of S, 
the notarial protest, will not march a step. As many as four-thousand - -i 
National Guards aie dropping or pouring in; uncertain what’ is 
expected of them, still more uncertain what will be obtained of them. > 
For all is uncertainty, commotion and suspicion: there goes a word ‘y 
tliat Bouilld, beginning to bestir himself in the rural Cantonments ' ’ 
eastward, is but a Royalist traitor; that Chatcau-Vieux and Patriot-, w 
ism are sold to Austria, of whidi latter M de Malseigne is probably * 
some agent. Mestre-de-Camp and Roi flutter still more questionably: , -- 
Chateau-Vicux, far from marching, ‘waves red flags out of two 
carriages’, m a passionate manner, along the streets; and next morn- J' 
ing answers its Officers: ‘Pay us, then, and w r e will march with you A 
to the world’s end! 5 ' ^ f 

Under wffiidi circumstances, towards noon on Saturday, M. de * 
Malseigne thinks it were good perhaps to inspect the ramparts, — on / 
horseback. He mounts, accordingly, with escort of three troopers. At / 
the gate of the City, he bids two of them wait for his return; and • 
with the third, a trooper to be depended upon, he — gallops off lot 
Luueville; where lies a certain Carbineer Regiment not yet in a muti- 
nous state! The two left troopers soon get uneasy; discover how it is, ' 
and give the alarm. Mestre-de-Camp, to the number of a hundred, ■* 1 
saddles in frantic haste, as if sold to Austria; gallops out pell-mell in - 
chase of its Inspector. And so the}' spur, and the Inspector spurs; “ 
careering, with noise and jingle, up the valley of the River Meurthe, 
towards Lun6ville and the midday sun: through an astonished country; - ' 
indeed almost to their own astonishment. - „ ~ , 

What a hunt; Actaeon-like; — which Actaeon de "Malseigne hap- - r ‘ 
pily ga : m. To arms, ye Carbineers of Luneviller to chastise mutinous I ' 
men, insulting your General Officer, insulting your own quarters;—, 
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thou'. Earth, — ye unwashed Patriots; ye too- are sold like us! > 


' •'Effervescent Regiment du Roi primes its firelocks,- Mestre-de-Camp 
saddles wholly: Commandant Denoue is seized, is flung Stt ! prison 
with a 'canvas shirt (sarrc.au dc toils),’ about Him; Chatcau-Vieiix 
'bursts up the magazines; distributes 'three thousand fusils’ to a 
Patriot people: Austria shall have a hot bargain. Alas, the .unhappy 
hunting-dogs, as we said, have /muted aioay their huntsman; and do 
how run howling and baying, on what trail they knew not; nigh rabid! 

And so there is tumultuous march of men, through the night; with 
MU on the heights of FJinval, whence Luneviile can be seen .all 
illuminated. Then there is parley, at four in the morning; and repaid 
ley; finally there is agreement: the Carbineers give in; Malseignc.is 
surrendered, with apologies on all sides. After weary confused hours; 
bets even got under way; the Lunevillers all turning out, in the idle 
Sunday, to see such departure: home-going of mutinous Mestre-de-' 
Camp with its Inspector captive. Mestre-de-Cnmp . accordingly 
marches; the Lunevillers look. See! at the corner of the first street, 
our Inspector bounds off again, bull-hearted as he is; amid the slash 
of sabres, the crackle of musketry; and escapes, full gallop, with only, 
a- ball lodged in his buff-;er/„w. The Herculean man! And .'yet it is 
an escape to no purpose. For the Carbineers, to whom after .the 
hardest Sunday’s ride on record, he has come circling backy-'stand 
deliberating by their nocturnal watch-fires’; deliberating. of; Austria, 
of traitors, and the rage of Mestre-de-Camp. So that, on- the whole, 
the next sight we have is that of M. de Malseigne, oh the Monday 
-afternoon, faring bull-hearted through the streets of Nanci; in open 
carriage, a soldier standing over him with drawn sword; amidi-lHe 
-‘furies of the women’, hedges of National Guards, and confusibnpf 
Babel: to the Prison beside Commandant Denoud That finally isth'd 
lodging of, Inspector Malseigne . 5 . • . Cf£$Z 

' - Surely it is time Bouille were drawing near. The Coun try all • round y 
alarmed with watch-fires, illuminated towns, and mm-ching and Jhutj 
'hSSshebn, sleepless these several nights. Nanci, with its; uncertain; 

Phis , Amts, . V., 206-Si;. Newspapers and, Documents (In Hist.'.' PitrL-vit 
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National Guards, with its distributed fusils, mutinous soldiers, black 
panic and red-hot ire, is not a City but a Bedlam. ,■ , 

CHAPTER VI 

nOUILT.E AT NANCI 

Haste will help, thou brave Bouille: if swift help come not, all is 
now verily ‘burning’; and may burn, — to what lengths and breadths! 
Much, in these hours, depends on Bouille; as it shall now fare with 
him, the whole Future may be this way or be that. If, for example, 
he were to loiter dubitating, and not come; if he were to come, and 
fail: the whole Soldiery of France to blaze into mutiny. National 
Guards going some this way, some that ; and Royalism to draw its 
rapier, and Sansculottism to snatch its pike; and the Spirit of 
Jacobinism, as yet young, girt with sun-rays, to grow instantaneously 
mature, girt with hell-fire, — as mortals, in one night of deadly crisis, 
have had then heads turned grey! 

Brave BouiUc is advancing fast, with the old inflexibility; gathering 
himself, unhappily ‘in small affluences’, from East, from West and 
North; and now on Tuesday morning, the last day of the month, he 
stands all concentred, unhappily still in small force, at the village of 
Frouarde, within some few miles. Son of Adam with a more dubious 
task before him is not in the world this Tuesday morning. A welteiing 
inflammable sea of doubt and peril, and Bouille sure of simply one 
thing, his own determination. Which one thing, indeed, may be worth 
many. He puts a most firm face on the matter: ‘Submission, or 
unsparing battle and destruction; twenty-four hours to make your 
choice": this was the tenor of his Proclamation; thirty copies of 
which he sent yesterday to Nanri: — all which, we find, were inter-, 
cepted and not posted . 1 

Nevertheless, at half-past eleven this morning, seemingly by way 
of answer, there does wait on him at Fiouarde some Deputation from 
the mutinous Regiments, from the Nanci Municipals, to see what can 
be done. Bouillfc receives this Deputation ‘in a large open court 
adjoining his lodging’, pacified Salm, and the rest, attend also, being 
invited to do it, — all happily still in the right humour. The Mutineers 
pronounce themselves with a decisiveness, which to Bouille seesns 

1 Compare Bouille, Mfimoircs, i 153-76; Deux Amis, v. 251-71 ; Hist. Pari, nbi 
supra. 


' Abe. stf ! , EOUILLC AT A’AN'CI , > 303 

insolence: and happily to Salm also. Salm, forgetful of the Metz 
'staircase and sabre, demands that the scoundrels '‘be hanged’ there 
and then. JJotrille represses the hanging; hut answers that mutinous 
Soldiers have one course, and not more than one: To liberate, with 
heartfelt contrition. Messieurs Denoue and De Malscignc; to get 
ready forthwith for marching off, whither lie shall order; and ‘submit 
,and repent’, as the National Assembly has decreed, as he yesterday 
did in thirty piinted Placards proclaim. These are his terms, unalter- 
able as the decrees of Destiny. Which terms as they, the Mutineer 
deputies, seemingly do not accept, it were good for them to vanish 
from this spot, and even to do it promptly; with him too, in few 
instants, the word will be. Forward 1 The Mutineer deputies Vanish, 
not unptomptly; the Municipal ones, anxious beyond right for their 
own individualities, prefer abiding with Bouille.. 

Brave BouiU6, though he puts a most firm face on the matter, 
knows his position full well* how at Nanci, what with rebellious 
soldiers, with uncertain National Guards, and so many distributed 
fusils, there rage and roar some ten thousand fighting men; while 
with himself is scarcely the third part of that number, in National 
Guards also uncertain, in mere pacified Regiments, — for the present 
full of rage, and clamour to match ; but whose rage and clamour may 
next moment take such a fatal ttcu< figure. On the top of one uncertain 
billow, therewith to calm billows! Bouille must ‘abandon himself to 
Fortune’; who is said sometimes to favour the brave. At half-past 
twelve, the Mutineer deputies having vanished, our drums beat; we 
march: for Nanci! Let Nanci bethink itself, then; for Bouille has 
thought and determined. 

And yet how shall Nanci think: not a City but a Bedlam! Grim 
Ckuteau-Vieux is for defence to the death ; forces the Municipality to 
order, by tap of drum, all citizens acquainted with artillery to turn 
out, and assist in managing the cannon. On the other hand, effervescent 
Regiment dn Rol is drawn up in its barracks; quite disconsolate, 
hearing the humour Salm is in, and ejaculates dolefully from its 
thousand throats: 'La hi, la hi, Law, law!’ Mestre-de-Camp blusters, 
with profane swearing, in mixed terror and furor; National Guards 
look this way and that, not knowing what to do. What a Bedlam- 
City; as many plans as heads; all ordering, none obeying: quiet none, 
—except the Dead, who sleep underground, having dmw their 
fighting. 

.. And, behold, BouillA proves as good as his word: ‘at half-past two’ 
scouts' report that he is within half a league of the gates; rattling 
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■ ' ' along, with, cannon, and array; breathing nothing but destruction.. A 
' new Deputation, Municipals, Mutineers, Officers, goes out to meet ’ 


him; with passionate entreaty for yet one other hour, Bouilie. grants * ' 
an hour. Then, at the end thereof, no Denoue or Malseigne appearing 1 ,f‘ 
as promised, he rolls his drums, and again takes the road. Towards '? 


four o'clock, the terror-struck Townsmen may see him face to face. 1 v 
His cannons rattle there, in their carriages; his vanguard is within ' < 
thirty paces of the Gate Stanislaus. Onward like a Planet, by appointed - V 
times, by law of Naturel What next? Lo, flag of truce and ebamade; 
conjuration to halt: Malseigne and Denoue are on tire street, coming -J 
hither; the soldiers all repentant, ready to submit and marclil A 
Adamantine Bouille's look alters not; yet the word Halt is given: v 
gladder moment he never saw. Joy of joys! Malseigne and Denoue 
do verily issue; escorted by National Guards: from streets all frantic, 


with sale to Austria and so forth: they salute Bouilie, unscathed. \> 
JBouilld steps aside to speak with them, and with other heads of the , ’ 
Town there; having already ordered by what Gates and Routes the J 
mutineer Regiments shall file out. 

Such colloquy with these two General Officers and other principal 
Townsmen, was natural enough; nevertheless one wishes Bouilie had , 
postponed it, and not stepped aside. Such tumultuous inflammable 
masses, tumbling along, making way for each other; this of keen 
nitrous oxide, that of sulphurous firedamp, — were it not well to stand , 
between them, keeping litem well separate, till the space be cleared? 
Numerous stragglers of Chateau- Vieux and the rest have not marched 
with their main columns, which are filing out by the appointed Gates, 
taking station in the open meadows. National Guatds are in a state * 
of nearly distracted uncertainty; the populace, armed and unarmed, 

' roll openly delirious, — betrayed, sold to the Austrians, sold to the Aris- 
tocrats, There are loaded cannon with lit matches among them, and « 
BouillAs vanguard is halted within thirty paces of the Gate. Command 
dwells not in that mad inflammable mass; which smoulders and tum- 


bles there, in blind smoky rage; which will not open the Gate when 
summoned; says it will open the cannou’s throat sooner! — Cannonade 


not, 0 Friends, or be it through my body! cries heroic young Desilles, 
young Captain of Roi, clasping the murderous engine in his arms, 
and holding it. Chateau-Vieux Swiss, by main force, with oaths and 
menaces, wrench off the heroic youth; who undaunted, amid still 
louder oaths, seats himself on the touch-hole. Amid still louder oaths, 


with ever louder clangour, —and alas, with the loud crackle of first - t 
one, and then of three other muskets; which explode into his body; “ t 
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which -rqltoV, in the dust, — and do also, in. the loud madnesstof such 
moment, bring lit cannon-match to ready priming; and so, -with one 
fhiinderous belch of grapeshot, blast some fifty of Bouill6’s -vanguard' 
into air! 1 

Fatal! That sputter of the first musket-shot has kindled such a 
cannon-shot, such a death-blaze; and all is now red-hot madness, 
conflagration as of Tophet. With demoniac rage, the Bouille vanguard 
storms through that Gate Stanislaus; with fiery sweep, sweeps Mutiny 
dear away, to death, or into shelters and cellars; from which latter, 
again, Mutiny continues firing. The ranked Regiments hear it in their 
meadow; they rush back again through the nearest Gate; Bouille 
gallops in, distracted, inaudible; — and now has begun, in Nanci, as 
in that doomed Hall of the Nibelungen, ’a murder grim and great’, 
t Miserable: such scene of dismal aimless madness as die anger of 
Heaven but rarely permits among men! From cellar or from garret, 
from open street in front, from successive corners of cross-streets on 
feach hand, Chateau-Vieux and Patriotism keep up the murderous 
rblling-fire, on murderous not Unpatriotic fires. Tour blue National 
Gaptain, riddled with balls, one lurdly knows on whose side fighting, 
requests to be laid on the colours to die. the patriotic Woman (name 
not given, deed surviving) screams to Chateau-Vieux that it must 
not fire the other cannon; and even flings a pail of water on it, since 
screaming avails not. 1 Thou shall fight , thou shall not fight ; and with 
whom shall thou fight ! Could tumult aw aken the old Dead, Bui gundian 
Charles the Bold might stir from under that Rotunda of his: never 
since he, raging, sank in the ditches, and lost Life and Diamond, was 
such a noise heard here. 

Three thousand, as some count, lie mangled, gory: the half of 
Chateau-Vieux has been shot, without need of Court-Martial. Cavalry, 
of Mestre-de-Cnmp or their foes, can do little. Regiment du Roi was 
persuaded to its barracks; stands there palpitating. Bouille, armed 
with the terrors of the Law, and favoured of Fortune, finally triumphs. 
In two murderous hours, he has penetrated to the grand Squares, 
dauntless, though with loss of forty officers and five hundred men; 
the shattered remnants of Chateau-Vieux are seeking covert. Regiment 
du Roi, not effervescent now, alas no. but having effervesced, will 
offer to ground its arms, will ‘match in a quarter of an hour’. Nay 
these poor effervesced require ‘escort’ to march with, and get it; 
though they are thousands strong, and have thirty ball-cartridges 
ra-man! The Sun is not yet down, when Peace, which might have 

1 Deux Amis, v, IBS. 
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come bloodless, has come bloody: the mutinous Regiments are on' 1 „ 
* march, doleful, on their three Routes; ami from Nanci rises wail of 1 ' ", 
women and men, the voice of weeping and desolation; the City weep- 
ing for its slain who awaken not. These streets are empty but for , 
victorious patrols. 

Thus has Fortune, favouring the brave, dragged Bouille, as himself 
says, out of such a frightful peril ‘by the hair of the head'. An intrepid 
adamantine man, this Bouille: — had he stood in old Broglie’s place • 
in those Bastille days, it might have been alt different! He has 
extinguished mutiny, and immeasurable civil war. Not for nothing. - 
as we see; yet at a rate which he and Constitutional Patriotism con- ' 
sider cheap. Nay, as for Bouille, he, urged by subsequent contradiction 
which arose, declares coldly, it was rather against his own private 
mind, and more by public militaty rule of duty, that he did extinguish » 
it, 1 — -immeasurable civil war being now the onlj'- chance. Urged, we * 
say, by subsequent conliadictioni Civil war, indeed, is Chaos; and 
in all vital Chaos there is new Order shaping itself free; but what a ' 
faith this, that of all new Orders out of Chaos and Possibility of Man 
and his Univeise, Louis Sixteenth and Two-Chamber Monarchy were " 
precisely the one that would shape itself! It is like undertaking to 
throw deuce-ace, say only five hundred successive limes, and any 
other throw' to be fatal — foi Bouille. Ralhei thank Fortune, and < 
Heaven, always, thou intrepid Bouille; and let contradiction go its 
wayl Civil war, conflagrating universally over France at this moment, 
might have led to one thing or to another thing: meanwhile, to queitck 
conflagration, wheresoever one finds it, wheresoever one can; this, in 
all times, is the rule for man and General Officer. 

But at Paris, so agitated and divided, fancy how it went, when the 
continually vibrating Orderlies vibrated thither at haud-gallop, with 
such questionable news! High is the gratulation; and also deep the 
indignation. An august Assembly, by overwhelming majorities, pas- 
sionately thanks Bouille; a King’s autograph, the voices of all Loyal, 
all Constitutional men run to the same tenor. A solemn National 
funeral-service, for the Law-defenders slain at Nanci, is said and sung 
in the Champ-de-Mars; Bailly, Lafayette and National Guards, all 
except the few that protested, assist. With pomp and circumstance, . 
with episcopal Calicoes in tricolor girdles, Altar of Fatherland smoking 
with cassolettes, or incense-kettles; the vast Champ-de-Mars wholly 
hung round with black mortcloth, — which mortcloth and expenditure 

1 Bouille, i US 
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iJiVing-'.-P^lootlsin, .and,; Siimt-Aiiioihe,; which '.^fe- have •'seen./f 
. ■■•dosing its sliops and sncli. liiic. assombles riowJto the number : pi : forty, ' 

, 'thmlsafid and, With loud cries, under the vety;wmdbws;nf tHe~thabb-v , 
. Ingr^adonal Assembly, demands revenge for. murdered Brothers;' I 
'Judgement' bn Bouilld/and instant dismissal ofiWariMIniSteri-£atou^> 
du'Bih., . - ■ - • ‘j ;■■ 

;/yAtf sound- arid sight of which things, -if -not War-Minister ■Mttiur'i ’■< 

■ yet (Adored Minister’ Necker, seesgood on the 3rd of Septembefa'fopJ-.^ 

■ 4b withdraw softly, almost privily, — -with an eye. to the 'recovery, 'of 

' his-hcalth’. Home to native Switzerland; not as life last carne;'Jucky , 


, to reach it alive! Fifteen months ago, we saw him coming, with escort v 
/ '.'bf, horse, with sound of clarion and trumpet; and nowp-af Afcis?stuk , 
i’Atibfej ’ while he departs, unescorted, soundless, the" Populace' -and- b 
Municipals stop him as a fugitive, are not uriUke massacring hint as' a> •! 
■' 'traitor; the National Assembly, consulted on the matter, gives hiiiayj 
■free egtess as a nullity. Such an unstable 'drift-mould of Atxident'.Ts • 
the substance of this lower world, for them that dwell in houses of v 
}\ 'clay; so, especially in hot regions and times, do the proudest palaces 
;• iwe build of it take wings, and become Sahara sand-palaces, spinning/;' 
mahy-pitlared in the whirlwind, and buty ns under their sand t~.’. : ■ 

•« ;,In spite of the forty thousand, the National Assembly persists in Hs\ 
.•/'.thanks; and Royalist Latour du Pin continues Minister,.' The, 1 'forty,;';* 
1 thousand assemble nest day, as loud as ever; roll towards .tiatpur’sr! 
"'/Hotel; find camion on the porch-steps with flambeau lit; and have 
il : to retire elsewhither, and digest their spleen, or rfeabsbrb , if intp.ihe 
•' blood.’ . ' • . ’ ; . ’’ ’ 


Over in Torraine meanwhile, they of the distributed fusils, iirig- b. 
. leaders of Mestre-de-Camp, of Roi, have got marked out; for judgey •• 
mfentiri-yet shall never get judged. Briefer is the doom .bf Clniteau-; j I 
y|rite; phateau-Vieuk is, by Swiss law-, given up for inslaht'trid'jh-; .; 
.. ' Court-Martial.. of its oivti officers. Which Court-Martial, Witli/.all; / 
. p\\orevity, (in not many hours), has hanged some Twenty-three, oh.cbhr,'/ 
/ spicubus gibbets; marched some Threescore in chain's to thdGailej’Sy/t 
;aind'’soV to appearancej'finislted the matter off. Hanged men dhtease ./ 
////fori fever from this. Barth; but out of chains' and the nalleysThdey ': 
yi ffiraay be resusdtatiOn in triumph. Resuscitation, for the chained Hero;'; / 
ahd/gveh for theHiained Scoundrel, or Semi-scoundrel ! Srotdsh'jdhn';-; 
|siy r kKn'os}.'s<icli Wdrid-Kero/as we know, .sat once neverthfeless pulling'V 

/>//;- bbAiai-du Pcsipfe (in Hist. .Park ttbi'supra), . - rv;<w dvs gjy.k 
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grim-taciturn at the t oar of French Galley, 'in the Water aj L6rc’;y , ■ 
and even flung their Virgin-Mary over, instead of kissing her,— as a ( \ 
‘■panted bredd’, or timber Virgin, who could naturally swim . 1 So,' ye W 
of Chateau-Vieux, tug patiently, not without hope! ^ ' r \ 

But indeed at Nanci generally, Aristocracy rides triumphant, rough.'-*"'/ 
Bouille is gone again, the second day; an Aristocrat Municipality, - p 
witli free course, is as cruel as it had before been cowardly. TheS 1 ”,, 
Daughter Society, as the mother of the whole mischief, lies ignomini-~” ^ 
ously suppressed; the Prisons can hold no more; beieaved down- 1 
beaten Patriotism murmurs, not loud but deep. Here and in the > 
neighbouring Ton ns, ‘flattened balls’ picked from the streets of Nanci ‘ ' 
are worn at buttonholes: balls flattened in carrying death to J 'y 
Patriotism; men weat them there, m perpetual memento of revenge.” 
Mutineer deserters roam the woods, have to demand charity at the „<* 
musket’s end. All is dissolution, mutual rancour, gloom and despair: — '* .. 
till National Assembly Commissioners arrive, with a steady gentle v j, 
flame of Constitutionalism in their hearts; who gently lift up the x 
down-trodden, gently pull down the too uplifted; reinstate the 
Daughter Society, recall the mutineer deserter; gradually levelling,* ’*t l 
strive in all wise ways to smooth and soothe. With such gradual mild ~i 
levelling on tlic one side; as with solemn funeral-service, cassolettes,’ 
Courts-Martial, National tlianks, on the other, — all that Officiality 
can do is done. The buttonhole will drop its flat ball; the black > J 
ashes, so far as may be, get green again. , 

This is the ‘Affair of Nanci’; by some called the 'Massacre of 1 j 
Nanci’; — properly speaking, the unsightly wrong-side of that thrice- 
glorious Feast of Pikes, the right-side of which formed a spectacle for ' 
the very gods. Right-side and wrong lie always so near: the one was ^ i 
in July, in August the other! Theatres, the theatres over in London, \ 
are bright with their pasteboard simulacrum of that ‘Federation of . 1 
the French people’, brought out as Drama: this of Nanci, we may v 
say, though not played in any pasteboard Theatre, did for many ' 
months enact itself, and even walk spectrally, — in all French heads:'.. 
For the news of it fly pealing through all France awakening, in < 
town and village, in clubroom, messroom, to the utmost borders, some * ',•> 
mimic reflex or imaginative repetition of the business; always with _ 
the angry questionable assertion : It was right ; It was wrong. Whereby J ' 
come controversies, duels; embitterment, vain jargon; the hastening^* 

1 Knox’s History of the Reformation, b L 
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THE TUILERIES 

CHAPTER I 

ETIMENIDES 

v-vTIowlnie, that there is nothing dead in this Universe, that what we 
call dead Is only changed, its forces working in inverse order! ‘The 
leaf that lies rotting in moist winds 5 , says one, ‘has still forceyilse 
•..Hmicoilid it rat?’ Our whole Universe is but an infinite Complex of 
/Forces; thousandfold. from Gravitation up to Thought and Will; 
'man’s Freedom environed with Necessity of JJature: :in all which 
hOtiangal any moment slumbers, but all is for ever awake and busy.- 
thing that lies isolated inactive thou shall nowhere discover ;seek 
everyv’here/from the granite mountain, slow-mouldering since Crca- 
rtionflo the passing cloud-vapour, to the living man; to the: action, 
ip the spoken Word of man. The word that is spoken, as;we Knoviy flies 
irrevocable: not less, but more, the action that is done'. ‘The-. gods 
themselves Y sings Pindar, ‘cannot annihilate the action that is dphek 
;'No: this, once done, is done always; cast forth into endless. Thrie; 
-.•ind.lohg conspicuous or soon hidden, must verily work and grow for 
.ever, there,, an indestructible new element in the Infinite' of-. Things. 
Orf lhdeed,' what is this Infinite of Things itself, which meh.pnme 
. jb’niyerse, btif/nn Action, a sum-total of Actions and Activities? Mie 
/-living .ready-made sum-total of these three, — which Calculhtion can- 
, hot addyicannpt bring on its tablets; yet the sum, we say, is written 
.visible: -Alt. that has been done. Ail that is doing. Anthat- wiibhe 
-done!; Ucdcf. Stand it well, the Thing thou beholdcst, that Thing iVah 
Aptipn,;the.prpiduct,and expression of exerted Force: the AH of .-Things 
yisiuiinfifiitechhjagatioii pf the verb To do. Shoreless 'FouritaimOcehn 
J pU'Fcfeey of ‘power. to do; wherein Force rolls and circles, biilpynng,’ 
;.miiriy,sirp3niedy hartubnious; wide as Immensity, deep; as, Eteriiity;: 
';|tpidt|fub,and terrible; hot; to -.be comprehended:' this; isfwliat’Snihd 
'Vdhme^^s!en^;and'Uhivcrsej this tboUsand-tioted , 
^oj^^;MU:rei%latiOTy«aexsuch ashe,'ia-hlsppor''bram;a'nd : iieaHi 



’C;lmv5 r and/jrdll^^r.ound ! ' thee, hay thyself art' of ; It r . in T this poihfcofl-Vi; 
Space .where .thou ' now; standest'yin this mdraeht which 'thy; dloctek^ 
J measures!/ . v '• - ■' \ 

■ ’ Dr apart from all Transcendentalism, is it not aplaih truth, of shnse/£$, 
..which the duller mind. -can even consider as*.a tniismj 4hat human 


towards prescribed issues? How often must we say, and yet ndt rightly 
’lay to heart: The seed that is sown, it will spring! Given the summer’s;';??: 
j blossoming, then there is also given the autumnal withering:, so/islt;^". 
ordered not with seedfields only, but with transactions, arrangements, 1 :’^ 
.philosophies, societies, French Revolutions, whatsoever, man works ^ 
. with in this lower, world. The Beginning holds in it the End, andhllj':";; 
"• that leads thereto;. as the acorn docs the oak and its fortunes:- Solejrinv'C&i: 
’ enough,- did we! think of it,— which unhappily, and also happily, wej-ju 

* do hot very much! Thou there canst begin; the Beginning. is for, thee^v', 
and thbre: but where, and of what sort, and for whom will the End he ?/ .:>? 

: All; grows, and seeks and endures its destinies: consider likewise’, how^ 
’ , imichgrdws, as the trees do, whether we think of it or not. So that .when' 0^5 
yotir.-Epimenides, your somnolent Peter Klaus, since named Rip r yan 
Winkle awakens again, he finds it a changed world. In that seven-yeampT; 
sleep; of -his, so much has changed! All that is without us will changer^, 
-..’whilewe think not Of. it; much even that is within us. The' truth' UiafcrC^ 
, was-yestefday a restless Problem, has to-day grown a Belief burhingtor, :-' 

-* fee 'ultefed: on the morrow, contradiction has exasperated it into" mad/?;? 
../Fanaticism; obstruction has dulled it into sick Inertness; it is sinking^. v 
/ towards silence, of satisfaction or of resignation. To-day is not Ycste-ft : 

• day, for man or for thing. Yesterday there was the oath of Love ; to-day'., v'S 
has:come the curse of Plate. Not willingly: ah, no; but it could, not; *r 

"’help 1 coming. The golden radiance of youth, would it willingly have f/? 
-tarnished itself into the dimness of old age? — Fearful: how wc/stand//:?; 
, enveloped, deep-sunk, in. that Mystery.of Time ; and are Sons of Timej<i. $ 
fashiohedWd woven ont of. Time; and on us, and on all that wn haye,^-\i 
or. see, or do, is tnitten: Rest not, Continue not, Forward to .thy 
.doom! • • • • / ..h-vV; 


,v But in.seasons of Revolution, Which indeed distinguish themsejvesvij^ 
1 from ‘common Seasons by their. velocity mainly, your, miraculous Seven??-// 
.sleeper might, with miracle enough, awake, sooner.*' hdt by.thdcenturyyj|5: 


^f|j|^-yp^“flfed;fe^^^ften dobhyi^wvpft-tno^^^Fiiincyi 
KtafiviSfottip, sntft'p iipAv- Peier -•Klaus sated-trith -the iiiBilee obUiaKF^il-, 



^flptf;v*ari% .reckoning it 'all -safe vncW, had fallen composedly iasleep' 
i findef ■ fi inker-work of the Fatherland's Altar ;fto 'sleep therefiiot 
' twefity-ohe years, but as it were year and day. The carmoriadihgof 
yNahetfioTar off,- does- hot disturb him ; nor does tire .black afortcloih,- 
r cids^at^haird, . nor the requiems chanted, and minute-guns, inceitse- 
fpafri find concourse right over his head: none of these; but Peter sleeps- 
;tfirbtigh fhem ail. Through one circling year, as we say; from July* 
\tbe -i jth of 1790, till July tile 17th of 1791: but on that latter daVj 
' ho Klaus, nor most leaden Epfmenides, only the Dead could continue. 
.Sleeping: and So our miraculous Peter Klaus awakens. With -what eyes, 
:j) . Peter! , Earth and sky have still their joyous July look, and the 
'.Ghamp-de-ivlars is multitudinous with men: but the jubilee-huzzahmg 
has become Bedlam-shrieking, of terror and revenge; hot blessing of 
fTnlleyrand, or any blessing, but cursing, imprecation and shrill wail;', 
four eamidri-salvoes are turned to sharp shot; for swinging of inccnse- 
fpiihs and Eightyrthree Departmental Banners, we have waving of the: 
fane' sanguineous Drapeau-Rougc . — Thou foolish Klaus! The. one lay 
irifthe other, the one was the other minus Time; even as Hannibal’S 
.rbek-rending vinegar lay in the sweet new wine. That sweet Fed era- 
H i on was of last year; this sour Divulsion is the selfsame substance, 
fonly dlder by the appointed days. . . - . 

f ,'f'Nq miraculous lvlaus or Epimenides sleeps in these times; and yet, 
{.may not many a man, if of due opacity and levity, act the .same miracle 
• fe.fi. natural way; we mean, with his eyes open? Eyes has he,' but he 
f|ees;npt, except what is under his nose. With a sparkling briskness'qi' 
-giancej as ifhe not only saw but saw through, such a one goes wlnskiug, 
VsSidnousf’in hisfcircle of official ties; not dreaming but thatit is.the- 
Iwkole. world: as indeed, where your vision terminates, does not an-; 
fSnjty begih/Apfe, and the world's end clearly disclose itself — tO.yoii? 
fYijiereby put, brisk -sparkling assiduous official person .-(call him, f for. 
Jfestance, ’'Lafayette ) , suddenly startled, after year and day, by huge 

: „T 'X if * 1.T* 11 . k. ' 1 tL. 1.1 n-* ' itrvicaX!* 


'andefcdfhbihe phly-but most other officials, non-officials, and-generally/ 
ithejwholeFrendt People cam perform it; and do bounce up; ever, and; 
|h^nf'iife'e ; ^a^--.&yen-sieepers awakening; awakeningfainsfem'.ah 
5^ i nKse,tfiey|th6'triselveS-waic^ So strangely is Freedom', 'as avpisayf 
^enyjtduedin Necessity’;’ such a singular -Somnambulism, -of Conscious 
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2 nd Unconscious, of Voluntary and Involuntary, is this life of man. If '4 
anywhere in the world there was astonishment that the Federation , 
Oath went into grapeshot, surely of all persons the French, first swear* V 
ers and then shooters, felt astonished the most. 

Alas, offences must come. The sublime Feast of Pikes, with its efful- ’ V 
geuce of brotherly love, unknown since the Age of Gold, has changed 
nothing. That prurient heat in Twenty-five millions of hearts is not ;> 
cooled thereby; but is still hot, nay hotter. Lift off the pressure of' 
command from so many millions; all pressure or binding rule, except \ f 
such melodramatic Federation Oath as they have bound themselves ■- 
with! For Thou sltalt was from of old the condition of man's being, and t 
his weal and blessedness was in obeying that. Woe for him when, were" ' 
it on the best of the clearest necessity, rebellion, disloyal isolation, and 
mere/ unit, becomes his rule! But the Gospel of Jean- Jacques has come, ■> 
and the fitst Sacrament of it has been celebrated: all things, as we say, y 
are got into hot and hotter prurience; and must go on pruiiently fer- ' 
menting, in continual change noted or unnoted. t 

‘Worn out with disgusts’, Captain after Captain, in Royalist mous- 
tachios, mounts his war-horse, or his Rozinanle war-garron, and rides < 
minatory across the Rhine; till all have ridden. Neither does civic 
Emigration cease; Seigneur after Seigneur must, in like manner, ride 
or roll; impelled to it, and even compelled For the very Peasants 
despise him, in that he dare not join his order and fight. 1 Can he bear 1 
to have a Distaff, a Quenouillc sent to him . say in copper-plate shadow, 
by post; or fixed up in wooden reality over his gate-lintel: as if he > 
were no Hercules, but an Ompbale? Such scutcheon they forward to 
him diligently from beyond the Rhine; till he too bestir himself and 
march, and in sour humour another Lord of Land is gone, not taking 
the Land with him. Nay, what of Captains and emigrating Seigneurs? 
There is not an angry word on any of those Twenty-five million French' 
tongues, and indeed not an angry thought in theii hearts, but is some' 1 
fraction of the great Battle. Add many successions of angry words 
together, you have the manual brawl, add brawls together, with the 
festering sorrows they leave, and they rise to riots and revolts. One 
reverend thing after another ceases to meet reverence: in visible 
material combustion, chateau after chateau mounts up; in spiritual < 
invisible combustion, one authority after another. With noise and glare, 
or noiselessly and unnoted, a whole Old System of things is vanishing 
piecemeal: the morrow thou shalt look, and it is not. ‘ 

1 Damnmartin, passim . ■>* ’ 


CHAPTER. II 

c 


THE WAKEItir, 

Sutgr who will, cradled in hope and short vision like Lafayette, 
who ‘always in the danger done sees the last danger that will threaten 
him’, —Time is not sleeping, nor Time’s seedfield. 

That sacred Hemlds’-College of a nez> Dynasty; we mean the Sixty 
and odd Billstickers with their leaden badges, are hot sleeping. Daily 
they, with pastepot and cross-staff, new-clothe the walls of Paris in 
colours of the rainbow: authoritative-heraldic, as wc say, or indeed 
almost magical-tbaumaturgic; for no Placard-Journal that they paste 
but will convince some soul or souls of men. The Hawkers bawl 5 and 
the Ballad-singers: great Journalism blows and blusters, through ail 
its throats, forth from Paris towards all corners of France, like an 
Aeolus’ Cave; keeping ahve all manner of fires. • 1 

Throats or Journals there are, as men count, 1 to the number of some 
Hundred and thirty-three. Of various calibre; from your Cheniers,. 
Gorsnscs, Camilles, down to your Marat, down now to your incipient 
Hubert of the Fire Duchesne ; these blow, with fierce weight of argu- 
ment or quick light banter, for the Rights of Man: Durosoys, Royous, 
Peltiers, Sulleaus, equally with mixed tactics (inclusive, singular to 
say, of much profane Parody), 1 are blowing for Altar and Throne. As 
for Marat the People’s-Fricnd. his voice is as that of the bullfrog, or 
bittern hv the solitary pools; he, unseen of men, croaks harsh thunder, 
and that alone continually. — Of indignation, suspicion, incurable soi- 
row. The People are sinking toward ruin, near starvation itself: c My 
dear friends, 1 cries be, ‘your indigence is not the fruit of vices nor of 
idleness; you have a right to life, as good as Louis XVI, or the hap- 
piest of the century. What man can say he has a right to dine, when 
you have no bread 1’ 8 The People sinking on the one hand; on the 
other hand, nothing but wretched Sieur Metiers, treasonous Riquelti 
Mirakeaus; traitors, or else shadows and simulacra of Quacks to be 
seen in high places, look where you will! Men that go mincing, grimac- 
ing, with plausible speech and brushed raiment; hollow within: Quadks 
political; Quacks scientific, academical: all with a fellow-feeling for 
each other, and kind of Quack public-spirit! Not gi eat. Lavoisier him- 

* jr 

f 

’Merrier, ih, 163, < - _ 4 

t 5 Set'. Hist, Pari. vB, 51, * 

3 Ami d.f People, Uo. jcS. See other Excerpts in Hist Tati, viii, 130-49, 428-33; 
,fa, 65-93. &c. »' , 
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self,, 'or any of the Forty can escape this rough tongue; which wants' , 

■ not fanatic sincerity, nor, strangest of all, a certain roughcaustic sense.--, V 
■ 'And then the ‘three thousand gaming-houses’ that are in Paris; cess- C 
pools for the scoundreliSm of the world; sinks of iniquity and de- 
bauchery, — whereas without good morals Liberty is impossible! There,."-; 
in these Dens of Satan, which one knows, and perseveringly denounces, ‘ 

’ do Sieur Motier’s mouohards consort and colleague; battening vam- A’ 
- pire-like on a People next-door to starvation. ‘0 Pcuple!’ cries he\ 
ofttimes, with heart-rending accent. Treason, delusion, vampirism;, 1 
sCofindrelism, from Dan to Beersheba! The soul of Marat is sick with* 1 
the sight: but what remedy? To erect 'Eight Hundred gibbets’, in B 
convenient rows, and proceed to hoisting; ‘Riquetti on the first of. - 
them!’ Such is the brief recipe of Marat, Friend of the People. 

So blow and bluster the Hundred and thirty-three ; nor, as would" ... 
seem, are these sufficient; for there are benighted nooks in France," j' 
, to which Newspapers do not reach; and everywhere is ‘such an appe- - -i 
tite for news as was never seen in any country’. Let an expeditious - 
Dampmartin, on furlough, set out to return home from Paris, 1 he can- 
not get along for ‘peasants stopping him on the highway; overwhelm- 
ing him with questions’: the MaUre de Poste will not send out the 
horses till you have wellnigh quarrelled with him, but asks always, 1 1 
What news? At Autun, in spite of the dark night and ‘rigorous frost’, 
for it is now January 1791, nothing will serve but you must gather ' 
your wayworn limbs and thoughts, and ‘speak to the multitudes from 
a window opening into the market place’. It is the shortest method: _ 

1 •* Tins, good Christian people, is verily what an august Assembly seemed *, 
tome to be doing; this and no other is the news: 5 


Now my weary lips I close, 

Leave me, leave me to repose! 1 

< 

«■ 

The good Dampmartin! — But, on the whole, are not Nations aston- 
ishingly true to their National character; which indeed runs in the 
blood? Nineteen hundred years ago, Julius Caesar, with his quick sure , 
eye, took note how the Gauls waylaid men. 'It is a habit of theirs’, 
says he, To stop travellers, were it even by constraint, and inquire 
whatsoever each of them may have heard or known about any sort 
of matter, in their towns, the common people beset the passing trader ; 
demanding to hear from what regions he came, what things he got 
acquainted with there. Excited by which rumours and hearsays they:'* 
will decide about the weightiest matters; and necessarily repent next, 

U V 

1 Dampmartin, i. 184. , % - 
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moment that they did it, cu such guidance of uncertain reports; and 
many a traveller answering with mere fictions to please them, and get 
off': 1 Nineteen hundred years; and good Painpmartin, wayworn, in 
winter frost, probably with scant light of stars and fish-oil,- still pero- 
rates from the Inn-window! This people is no longer called Gaulish; 
and it- has wholly become brncatns, has got breeches, and suffered 
cliange enough: certain fierce German Frmkcn came storming over; 
and, ,50 to speak, vaulted on the back of it; and always after, in their 
grim tenacious way, have ridden it bridled; for German is, by his very 
name, Overt c- man. or roan that wars and gars. And so the People, as 
we say, is now called French or Frankish: nevertheless, does not the 
old- Gaulish and Gaelic Celthood, with its vehemence, effervescent 
promptitude, and what good and ill it iiad, still vindicate itself little 
adulterated? — 

For the rest, that in such prurient confusion, Clubbism thrives, and 
Spreads, need not be said. Already the Mother of Patriotism, sitting 
in the Jacobins, shines supreme over all ; and has paled the poor lunar 
light of that -Monarchic Club near to final extinction. She, we say, 
shines supreme, girt with sun-light, not yet with infernal lightning; 
reverenced, not without fear, by Municipal Authorities; counting her 
J! amoves, Lameths, Potions, of a National Assembly: roost gladly of 
all, her Robespierre. Cordeliers, again, your Hebert, Vincent, Bibliop- 
olist Motnoro, groan audibly that a tyrannous Mayor and Sieur 
Moiier harrow them with the sharp fribula of Law’, intent apparently 
to suppress them by tribulation. How the Jacobin Mother-Society, as 
hinted formerly, sheds forth Cordeliers on this hand, and then Feutl- 
lans on that ; the Cordeliers ‘an elixir or double distillation of Jacobin 
Patriotism’; the other a wide -spread weak dilution thereof; how she 
will rc-absorb the former into her Mother-bosom, and stonnfnlly dis- 
sipate the latter into Nonentity: how she breeds and brings -forth 
Three Hundred Daughter-Societies; her rearing of them, her corre- 
spondence, her endeavourings and continual travail: bow, under an 
old figure, Jacobinism shoots forth organic filaments to the utmost 
corners of confused dissolved France, organizing it anew; — this prop- 
erly Is the grand fact of the Time. 

To passionate Constitutionalism, stili more to Royalism, which sees 
all their own Clubs fail and die, Clubbism will naturally grow to seem 
The root of all evil. Nevertheless Clubbism is not death, but rather new 
orstaniaat ion, and lifeoul of death: destructive, indeed, of tbetemnants 
of the Old: but to.the New important, indispensable, That man cm- 
' 1 lie Hello Galileo, lib. iv. 5, 
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co-operate and bold communion with man, herein lies bis miraculous' 1 ./, 
strength. In but or hamlet, Patriotism mourns not now like voice in ’ 
the desert: it can walk to the nearest Town; and there, in the Daugh- * 1 
ter-Society, make its ejaculation into an articulate oration, into an ■. - 
action, guided forward by the Mother of Patriotism herself. All Clubs’ /, 
of Constitutionalists, and such like, fail, one after another, as shallow „ ■ 
fountains: Jacobinism alone has gone down to the deep subterranean 1 
lake of waters ; and may, nnless filled in, flow there, copious, continual, 
like an Artesian well. Till the Great Deep have drained itself up; and . 
all be flooded and submerged, and Noah’s Deluge out-deluged < - 

On the other hand, Claude Fauchet, preparing mankind for a Golden 
Age now apparently just at hand, has opened his Cercle Social, with 
clerks, corresponding boaids, and so forth; in the precincts of the * 
Palais Royal. It is Tc-Dcum Fauchet, the same who preached on A 
Franklin’s Death, in that huge Ivledicean rotunda of the IIal!c-auv- • 
bleds. He here, this winter, by Printing-press and melodious Colloquy, " 
spreads bruit of himself to the utmost City-barriers. ‘Ten thousand 
persons of respectability’ attend there; and listen to this ‘Procurenr- 
General de la VMS, Attorney-General of Truth, so Iras he dubbed -• 
himself; to his sage Condorcet, or other eloquent coadjutor. Eloquent 
Attorney-General I He blows out from him, better or worse, what crude 
or ripe thing he holds: not without result to himself; for it leads to a 
Bishopric, though only a Constitutional one. Fauchet approves him- i 
self a glib-tongued, strong-lunged, whole-hearted human individual: 
much flow ing matter there is, and really of the better sort, about Right, 
Nature, Benevolence, Progress; which flowing matter, whether ‘it is 
pantheistic’, or is pot-theistic, only the greener mind, in these days, 
need examine. Busy Brissot was long ago of purpose to establish pre- 
cisely some such regenerative Social Circle: nay he had tried it in 
‘Newman Street, Oxford Street', of the Fog Babylon ; and failed, — as 
some say, surreptitiously pocketing the cash. Fauchet, not Brissot, was 
fated to be the happy man ; whereat, however, generous Brisset will 
with sincere heart sing a timber-toned Nunc Do mine} But ‘ten thou- 
sand persons of respectability’: what a bulk have many things in 
proportion to their magnitude! This Cercle Socia>, for which Brissot 
chants in sincere timber-tones such Nunc Domine, what is it? Unfor- 
tunately wind and shadow. The main reality one finds in it now, is 
perhaps this: that an ‘Attorney-General of Truth’ did once take shape 
of a body, as Son of Adam, on our Earth, though but for montlis or 

1 See Brissot, Patriote-Franqais Newspaper; Fauchet, Boucbe-dc-Fcr, &.c, (ex- 
cerpted in Hist Pari. vul. fa. et seqq ). 
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moments: and ten thousand persons of respectability attended, ere 
yet Chaos and Nox had reabsorbed him. 

Hundred and thirty-three Paris Journals; regenerative Social Circle; 
oratory, in Mother and Daughter Societies, from the balconies of Inns, 
by ch:mney-nook, at dinner-table — polemical, ending many times in 
dud! Add ever, like a constant prowling accompaniment of bass Dis- 
cord: scarcity of work, scarcity of food. The winter is hard and cold; 
ragged Bakers’-queues, like a black tattered flag-of-distress, wave out 
ever and anon. It is the third of our Hunger-years, this new year of 
a glorious Revolution. The rich man. when invited to dinner, in such 
distress-seasons, feeis bound in politeness to carry his own bread in 
his pocket: how the poor dine? And your glorious Revolution has done 
it, cries one. And our glorious Revolution is subtilely, by black traitors 
worthy of the Lamp-iron, pervetted to do it, cries another. Who wall 
paint the huge whirlpool wherein France, all shivered into wild inco- 
herence, whirls? The jarring that went on under every French roof, in 
every French heari, the diseased things that were spoken, done, the 
sum-total whereof is the French Revolution, tongue of man cannot 
tell. Nor the laws of action that work unseen in the depths of that 
huge blind Incoherence! W ith amazement, not with measurement, men 
look on the Immeasurable; not knowing its laws; seeing, with all 
different degrees of knowledge, what new phases, and results of event, 
its laws bring forth. France is as a monstrous Galvanic Mass, wherein 
all sorts of far stranger than chemical galvanic or electric forces and 
substances are at work: electrifying one another, positive and negative, 
filling with electricity your Leyden-jars, — Twenty-five millions in num- 
ber! As the jars get full, there will, from time to time, be, on slight 
hint, an explosion. 


CHAPTER HI 


SWORD IN HAND 


l , ',4 


On such wonderful basis, however, has Law, Royalty. Authority, 
and Tihatever yet exists of visible Order, to maintain itself, while it 
can. Here, as in that Commixture of the Four Elements did the Anarch 
Old, ha? an august A«emWy spread its pavilion; curtained by the 
dark infinite of discords; founded oh' the wavering bottolnfex’of lhe 
Abyss; add beeps continual iitibhWv.Time is around itl and.-iSictiiify,' 

what is given 'itTb^fd, f - *■ * 
we discern littleShaf is c-difvingw^l 
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a Constitutional Theory of Defective Verbs struggling forward; with 4 
perseverance, amid endless interruptions; Mirabeau, from his tribune, * 
with the weight of his name and genius, awing down much Jacobin'"? 
violence, which in return vents itself the louder-over in its Jacobins J 
Hall, and even reads him sharp lectures there. 1 This man’s path is j > 
mysterious, questionable; difficult, and he walks without companion / 
in it. Pure Patriotism does not now count him among her chosen; pure „ .* 
Royalism abhors him yet his weight with the world is overwhelming. * 
Let him travel on, companionless, unwavering, whither he is boundj— V „ 
while it is yet day with him, and the night has not come. 

But the chosen band of pure Patriot brothers is small; counting j, 
only some Thirty, seated now on the extreme tip of the Left, separate 
from the world. A virtuous Pction; an inconuptible Robespiene, most \ 
consistent, incorruptible of thin acrid men , Triumvirs Barnave, Du- 
port, Lameth, great in speech, thought, action, each according to his 1 
kind, a lean old Goupil de Prefeln - on these and what will follow., 
them has pure Patriotism to depend 
There too, conspicuous among the Thirty, if seldom audible, Philippe “• 
d’Orleans may be seen sitting- in dim fuliginous bewilderment , having, 
one might say, arrived at Chaos' Gleams there are, at once of a Lieu- <■ 
tenancy and Regency; debates in the Assembly itself, of succession to 
the Throne ‘in case the present Branch should fail’ ; and Philippe, they 
say, walked anxiously, in silence, through the corridors, till such high •' 
argument were done: but it came all to nothing; Mirabeau, glaring 
into the man, and through him, had to ejaculate in strong untrans- * - 
Jatable language- ‘Ce ; — / — ne vaut pas la pewe qtl’on se donne pour t 
ltd’. It came all to nothing, and in the meanwhile Philippe’s money, 
they say, is gone! Could he refuse a little cash to the gifted Patriot, , 
in want only of that; he himself in want of all but that? Not a pam- , 
phlet can be printed without cash; or indeed written, without food, 
purchasable by cash. Without cash your hopefullest Projector cannot , 
stir from the spot; individual patriotic or other Projects require cash:,. , 
how much more do widespread Intrigues, which live and exist by cash; 
lying widespread, with dragon-appetite for cash, fit to swallow- Prince- 
doms! And so Prince Philippe, amid his Sillerys, Lacloses and confused * 
Sons of Night, has rolled along: the centre of the strangest cloudy 
coil; out of which has visibly come, as we often say, an Epic Prefer- * 
natural Machinery of Suspicion ; and within which there has dwelt ~ 
and worked, — what specialities of treason, stratagem, aimed or aimless 
endeavoui towaids mischief, no party living (if it be not the presiding - 
1 Camilic’s Journal (in Hist. Pari, ix 366-8?). 
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Genius of it, Prince of the tower of the Air) has now any chance to 
know. Camille's conjecture is tire likeliest: that poor Philippe did' 
moimpup, a. little way, in treasonable speculation, as he mounted 
formerly m one of the earliest Balloons: but, frightened at the new 
position he was getting into, bad soon turned the cock again, and come 
down -Mote fool than he rose! To create Preternatural Suspicion, this 
was his function in the Revolutionary Epos. But now If he have lost 
his cornucopia of ready-money, what else had he to lose? In thick 
daftness, inward httd outward, ho must welter and flounder on, in 
that piteous death-element, the hapless man. Once, or even twice, we 
the.!! .still behold him emerged ; struggling out of the thick death-ele- 
ment; in vain. For one moment, it is the last moment, he starts aloft, 
Or is flung aloft, even into dearness and a kind of memorability, — to 
jink then for evermore! 

; The Cote Droit persists no less ; nay with more animation than ever, 
though hope has now wellnigh fled Tough Abbe Maury, when the 
obscure country Royalist grasps his hand with transport of thanks, 
answers, rolling his indomitable brazen bead: ‘ llilas , Monsieur, all 
that I do here is as good as simply nothing. Gallant Faussigny, visible 
this one time in History, advances frantic, into the middle of the Hall, 
exclaiming; ‘There is but one way of dealing with it, and that is to fall 
sword in hand on those gentry there, sabre it la main sur ccs gailfardf 
la’, 1 franiicly indicating our chosen Thirty on the extreme tip of (he 
Left! Whereupon is clangour and clamour, debate, repentance,-— evapo- 
ration. Things ripen towards downright incompatibility, and what is 
called ‘scission': that iieice theoretic onslaught of Faussigny 's was in 
August 1,700. next August will not have come, till a famed Two Hun- 
dred and Ninety-two, the chosen of Royalism, ni3ke solemn final 
'scisscm' from an Assembly given up to faction; and depart, slinking 
'the dust off their feet. 


Connected with this matter of sword in hand, there is yet another 
thing to be noted. Of duels we have sometimes spoken; how, in all 
parts of France, innumerable duds were fought ; and argumentative 
men and messmates, Slinging down the wine-cup and weapons of reason 
and repartee, met m the measured field; to part bleeding; or perhaps," , 
not to part, but to fail mutually skewered throudi with iron, their- 
wrath and life alike ending, — and die as fools die. Long has this lasted, 
and still lasts. But now it would seem as if in an august Assembly 
itself, traitorous Royalism, in its despair, had taken to a new-eourse; 
i Bfobitsur, Scancc du it Aou! *790, ■ 
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that of cutting off Patriotism by systematic duel! Bully-swordsmen, , 

* Spadasstns ’ of that party, go swaggering; or indeed they can be had C 
for a trifle of money, ‘Twelve Spadassins’ wer eseeit, by the yellow ’ ' 
eye of Journalism, ‘arriving recently out of Switzerland’; also ‘a con- 
siderable number of Assassins, nombre considerable d‘ assassins, exer- J 
cising in fencing-schools and at pistol-targets’. Any Patriot Deputy 
of mark may be called out; let him escape one time, or ten times, a » 
time there necessarily is when he must fall, and France mourn. How 1 "j 
many cartels has Mirabeau had; especially while he was the People’s • 
champion! Cartels by the hundred: which he, since the Constitution f r 
must be made first, and his time is precious, answers now always with 
a kind of stereotype formula: ‘Monsieur, you are put upon my List;); A 
but I warn you that it is long, and I grant no preferences’. , 

Then, in Autumn, had we not the Duel of Cazales and Barnave; the - , 
two chief masters of tongue-shot meeting now to exchange pistol-shot? < 
For Cazales, chief of the Royalists, whom we call ‘Blacks or Hairs’, 1 V 
said, in a moment of passion, ‘the Patriots were sheer Brigands’, nay 
in so speaking, he darted, or seemed to dart, a fire-glance specially at > ' 
Barnave; who thereupon could not but reply by fire-glances, — by % 
adjournment to the Bois-de-Boulogne. Barnave’s second shot took 
effect: on Cazales’ fiat. The ‘front nook’ of a triangular Felt, such as 
mortals then wore, deadened the ball, and saved that fine brow from , 
more than temporary injury. But how easily might the lot have fallen - ■' 
the other way, and Barnave’s hat not been so good! Patriotism raises i 
its loud denunciation of Duelling in general , petitions an august As- A* 
sembly to stop such Feudal barbarism by law Barbarism and solecism: , 
for will it convince or convict any man to blow half an ounce of lead ’< 
through the head of him? Surely not. — Barnave was received at tie* ' ■ 
Jacobins with embraces, yet with rebukes. 


Mindful of which, and also that his reputation in America was that 1 , 
of headlong foolhardiness rather, and want of brain not of heart, 
Charles Lameth does, on the eleventh day of November, with little 
emotion, decline attending some hot young Gentleman from Artois,’ 
come expressly to challenge him: nay indeed he first coldly engages % 
to attend; then coldly permits two Friends to attend instead of him, 
and shame the young Gentleman out of it, which they successfully do, ^ „ 
A cold procedure; satisfactory to the two Friends, toXameth and the < 
hot young Gentleman; whereby, one might have fancied, the whole At 
matter was cooled down. 

Not so, however: Lameth, proceeding to his senatorial duties, in the , 
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decline of the day, is met in those Assembly corridors by nothing but 
Royalist brocdrds ; sniffs, buffs, and open insults. Human patience has 
its limits; ‘Monsieur', said Lameth, breaking silence to one Luutrcc, 
a matt ivith hunchback, or natural deformity, but sharp of tongue, 
and a‘ Black of the deepest tint, ‘Monsieur, if you were a man to be 
fought With !’ — ‘1 am one’, cries the young Duke de Castries. Fast as 
firefiash Lameth replies, ‘Tout a Vkcure, On the instant, then!’ And 
so, as the shades of dusk thicken in that Bois-de-Botilogne, we behold 
two men with lion-look, with alert altitude, side foremost, right foot 
advanced; flourishing and thrusting, stoccado and passado, in tierce 
and quart; intent to skewer one another. See. with most skewering 
purpose, headlong Lamcth, with his whole weight, makes a furious 
lunge; but cleft Castries whisks aside: Lameth skewers only the air, — 
and slits deep and far, on Castries’ sword’s-point, his own extended left 
arm! Whereupon, with bleeding, pallor, surgeon’s-lint and formalities, 
the Duel is considered satisfactorily done. 

‘ Bui will there be no end, then? Beloved Lameth lies deep-slit, not 
outof danger. Black traitorous Aristocrats lull the People's defenders, 
cut up not with arguments, but with rapier-slits. And the Twelve 
Spadassins out of Switzerland, and the considerable number of Assas- 
sins exercising at the pistol-target? So meditates and ejaculates hurt 
Patriotism, with ever-deepening, ever-widening fervour, for the space 
Of six-and-thirty hours. 

The thirty-six hours past, on Saturday the 13th, one beholds a new 
spectacle: The Rue de Varennes, and neighbouring Boulevard des 
Invalides, covered with a mixed flowing multitude: the Castries Hotel 
gone distracted, devil-ridden, belching from every win, clow, ‘beds with 
clothes and curtains’, plate of silver and gold with filigree, mirrors, 
pictures, images, commodes, chiffoniers, and endless crockery and 
jingle: amid steady popular cheers, absolutely without theft: for there 
goes aery, ‘He shall be hanged that steals a nail’. It is a Plebiscitum, 
Or informal iconoclastic Decree of the Common People, in the course 
of being executed!— -The Municipality sit tremulous; deliberating 
whether they will hang out the Drapcan Rouge and Martial Law: 
National Assembly, part in loud wad, part In hardly suppressed ap- 
plause: Abbe Maury unable to decide whether the iconoclastic Plebr, 
amount to forty thousand or to two hundred thousand. . 

Deputations, swift messengers, for it is at a distance over the River, 
‘come and go, Lafayette and National Guards, though without Drapcan 
Rouge, get under way; apparently in no hot haste. Nay, arrived on 
the scene, Lafayette ‘salutes with doffed hat, before ordering to fix 
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bayonets. What avails it? The Plebeian ‘Court of Cassation’, as Ca-'oT 


mille might punntngly name it, has done its work; steps forth, with 


vW 


unbuttoned vest, with pockets turned inside out; sack, and just ravage, 
not plunder’ With inexhaustible patience, the Hero of two Worlds nr,’ 
remonstrates, persuasively, with a kind of sweet constraint, though ' ’ 
also with fixed bayonets, dissipates, hushes down; on the morrow if 
is once more all as usual. - ' 


"w * 


Considering which things, however, Duke Castries may justly ‘writexh 
to the President’, justly transport himself across the Marches; to raise -• 
a corps, or do what else is in him. Royalism totally abandons that f 
Bobadilian method of contest, and the twelve Spadassins return to ( ■ ; 
Switverland, — or even to Dreamland through the Horn-gate, which- . 
soever their true home is. Nay Editor Prudbomme is authorized"to m 
publish a curious thing: ‘We are authorised to publish’, says he, dull-” 
blustering Publisher, ‘that M. Boj'er, champion of good Patriots, is ’ . 
at the head of Fifty Spadasstnicide or Bully-A’/Fm. His Address is: ~ r . 
Passage du Bois-de-Boulogne, Faubourg St. Denis’. 1 One oithe strung- , % 
est Institutes, this of Champion Boyer and the Bully-killers! Whose 
services, however, are not wanted; Royalism having abandoned the "• 
rapier-method, as plainly impracticable. 
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TO PLY OR NOT TO FLY 

The truth is, Royalism sees itself verging towards sad extremities; 
nearer and nearer daily. From over the Rhine it comes asserted that v 
die King in Ins Tuileries is not free; this the poor King may contra- 
dict, with the official mouth, but in bis heart feels often to be undeni- ' 
able. Civil Constitution of the Clergy, Decree of ejectment agamst 
Dissidents from it . not even, to this latter, though almost his conscience 
rebels, can he say Nay; but, after two months’ hesitating, signs this , t 
also. It was ‘on January 21st’. of this 1701, that he signed it, to the 
sorrow of his poor heart yet, on another Twenty-first of January! 
Whereby come Dissident ejected Priests, unconquerable Martyrs ac- ;■ 
cording to some, incurable chicaning Traitors according to others. And 
so there has arrived, what we once foreshadowed; with Religion, hr 
with the Cant and Echo of Religion, all France is rent asunder ina ; 

* Revolutions de Pans tin IEst Part, viii 440). ’’ *t 
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continuity;' compliraltog^eiaMilerlng^aliTlie .older 

fsentdtiye, • 
fpf'xyhom,. 

: tiffeli '’3svexp6tted, to whom little is given! Blue .Ivational* Guards " 
v fticircfeUsat Tuikries; a Lafayette,, thin constitutional Pedant- dear, -.; 

. -tbSn/InBtaable, as water turned to.thm ice; whom no • Queen’s ■, h eart ' 
. cau l.dw.-Jyational Assembly, its pavilion spread where we know; sits 
;’' ; nea,r;%‘kcepJUg continual hubbub. From without; nothing hufcNanci , 

■ , Revolts, sack of Castries Hotels, riots and seditions; riots North' and 
South ; at Aix, at Douai, at Befort. Hsez, Perpignan, dt Nismds;,aad . 
ihaf-jncurable Avignon of the Pope's: a continual crackling and spul.- 
V feting of ricits from the whole face of Frauce;~testifytag how electric • , 
; if grows. Add-only the hard winter, the famished strikes of operatives'; ' 
•tirit continual running-bass of Scarcity, ground-tone and basis of . all : 

•’■ other 'Discords! : 


j'^Vlhe plan of Royalty, so far as it can be said to haVe any .fixed plain. 

' is still, as ever, that of dying towards the frontiers. In very truth,, the, • - 
r brJyplanof the smallest promise for it I Fly to Bouille; bristleyourself 
; .round with cannon, served by your 'forty-thousand undebauched ,Gefr. 
.mans 5 .: summon the. National Assembly to follow you, summon 'wknlv 
of it is Royalist, Constitutional, gainable by money; dissolve the , rest, 
;,,bygrapeshotif Jieed.be. Let Jacobinism and Revolt, with one wild wail, •„ 
fly into Infiuite Space ; driven by grapeshot Thunder over .France with t • 
the cannon’s mouth ; commanding, not. entreating, that this riot cease, ; 
And then; to rule afterwards with utmost possible Constitutionality;;.. 

, doing Justice, loving mercy; -iring Shepherd of this indigent .People, J 
not -Shearer. merely, and Shepberd’s-similiUide! All this, ifyedare. 

'. Ifyedare hot, then, in Heaven’s name, go to sleep'; other .handsome 
-alternative stems none. •' ‘ •' ;-j - ey ' f'.f 

;!• . Nayyit -were perhaps possible; with a man to do '.it.; For Jf -such,;-. 
. inexpressible whirlpool of Babylonish confusions .(which our Era -is)V.c.j 
< 'ctonot- be stilled by -man, but only by Time and men, a man maV. i 
/moderatfe its paroxysms, may balance and sway, and keep. i himself 
• unswiillOwe<i.oh.the'tpp of it, — as several men 'and Kings in,' these ’days;! 
do; , Mitch tspossibie-fora man;, men will obey, a mawthat pesfandy;; 
i fawryand/nanie him reverently their Kni~tik!g<or King.tDjd'not 'Cltarr : < 
tJemagnepilefCdnsIderloowhether hehadsraooth times of; it hahgin « 

\ '-■'fburitluiusarid ;SaxpRsVover. the Weser-Bridgc?, at ope’ dread siypdpJf, 
rKo ISewirap^P' btt't, in this same distracted • fanatic- Frar.ce;' • | 



•-.studying Matliepmtics'at Brienne? The same who tyailied-iri-tliejinomil, 
,/ trig Ho correct 'proof-sheets ;rit .Dole/, arid’ enjoyed : a/frugal / breakfast? 
/with/M.;' Jply?- SiKhabrieisgorie, whither also 'fanned .GerieraT.Paoljl 
’ liis friend is gone, in these very!days, to see bid scenes-ln native .’Cbrslca/i;: 
•; -iajad what Democratic good ‘can he done there. f ■■■ . , ; 

, /.Royalty never executes the evasion-plan; yet n ever " abandon s i t// 
; -livingin variable hope; undecisive, till fortune shall decide: in’ulmostj 

* secrecy/' a. brisk '.Correspondence goes on with Bouilld; there-, is/ also/ 
. a plot, which emerges more than once,- for carrying the King to Rouefn¥i 

plot after plot, emerging and submerging, like ignes • jalui in "foul 
weather; which lead nowhither. ‘About ten o’clock at night’, the He;,/ 
reditaty Representative, in partie quarric., with the Queen, with Brother! 
Monsieur, and Madame, sits playing ‘wish 1 , or whist. Usher .Campari/ 
.enters mysteriously, with a message he only half comprehends: How a! 
certain. Comte DTnisdal waits -anxiously in the outer antechamber;/! 
National Colonel/ Captain of the watch for this night, is gained river;!-; 
post-horses ready all the way; party of Noblesse sitting.anried, .defer;/ 
mined ■ -will his Majesty, before midnight, consent to go? Profound 
.silence;, Campan waiting with upturned ear. ‘Did your Majesty hear ' 
what Campan said?’ asks the Queen. ‘Yes, I heard’, answers Majesty/;' 

• aiid’plays on. “ ’Twas ri pretty couplet, that of Campan’s’, hints- Mon/,; 

, sieur, \vho at times showed a pleasant wit: Majesty, still unresponsive,/ 
. plays Wish / ‘After all, one must say something to Campan’, remarks the; 
/Queen. ‘Tell M. 'DTnisdal’, said the King, and the Queen puts an! 

■ emphasis on it, ‘That the- King cannot consent to be forced away’j~ 
.Tleeffsaid DTnisdal, whisking round, peaking himself into, flame! of/ 
irritahey:' 'we have the risk; we are to have all the blame if, it fail !-, 2 -' 1 
/'—-and vanishes, he and his plot, as will-o’-wisps do. The Queen snCtiil - 
farhi'the night, packing jewels': but it came to nothing; in that peaked’, 
flame of irritancy the will-o’-wisp bad gone out. 1,1 .C;A- 

i -Dittle/bope there is in. all this. Alas, with whom to Sy? Our loyal, 
Gar^es-durCprps, ever since the Insurrection of Women, arevdis- 
bari'dedpgorie to -their homes; gone, many of them, across the Rhine:; 
fowwtds Cpbientz and Exiled Princes: brave Miomandre arid brave/ 
Tafilivet, these :faifhfuUTw’0, : hayc received,- in nocturnal interview; 
with both.Majesti_es/theit viaiictim of-gold louis, of heart-felt/thariks- 

. 1 See Hist Bari. vii. j ip ; BcrtrancliMoltville, &c. , v 

" '-f’CampatQikHos.'.i ‘ 1 1 ‘ 
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"front a Queen's lips, though unluckily [ his Majesty stood, back to fire, 
not speaking'; 1 and do now dine through the Provinces; recounting 
hairsbreudth escapes, insurrectionary horrors. Great horrors; to be 
swallowed yet of greater. But, on the whole, what a falling off from the 
did splendour of Versailles! Hera in this poor Tuileries a National 
Brewer-Colonel, sonorous Santerre, parades officially behind her 
Majesty’s chair. Our high dignitaries all fled over the Rhine: noth- 
ing how to be gained at Court; but hopes, for which life itself must 
be risked! Obscure busy men frequent the back stairs; with hearsays, 
wind-projects, unfruitful fanfaronades. Young Royalists, at tire Tfti&fre 
de Vaudeville, ‘sing couplets’; if that could do anything. Royalists 
enough. Captains on furlough, burnt-out Seigneurs, may likewise be 
met with, ‘in the Cafe de Valois, and at Meot the Restaurateur’s’. 
There they fan one another into high loyal glow; drink, in such wine 
as can he procured, confusion to Sansculottism; show purchased dirks, 
of an improved structure, made to order; and, greatly daring, dinoc 
It is in these places, in these months, that the epithet Sansculotte first 
gets applied to indigent Patriotism; in the last age we had Gilbert 
Sansculotte, the indigent Poet. 3 Destitute-of-Breeches: a mournful 
Destitution; which however, if Twenty millions share it, may become 
more effective than most Possessions! 

Meanwhile, amid this vague dim whirl of fanfaronades, wind-proj- 
ects, poniards made to order, there does disclose itself one puncture ~ 
salictis of life and feasibility: the finger of Mirabeau! Mirabeau and 
the Queen of France have met; have parted with mutual trust 1 It is 
strange; secret as the Mysteries; but it is indubitable. Mirabeau took 
horse, one evening; and rode westward, unattended, — to see Friend 
QaViete in that country house of his? Before getting to Claviere’s, 
the much-musing horseman struck aside to a back gate of the Garden 
of Saint-Cloud: some Duke D’Aremberg, or the like, was there to 
introduce him; the Queen was not far; on a ‘round knoll, rand point, 
the highest of the Garden of Saint-Cloud’, he beheld the Queen’s face; 
spake with her, alone, under the void canopy of Night. tYhat an inter- 
view; fateful secret for its, after all searching; like the colloquies of 
the gods! 1 She called him ‘a Mirabeau’: elsewhere we read that she 
‘was charmed with him’, the wild submitted Titan; ns indeed it is 
among the honourable tokens of this high ill-fated heart that no mind.’ 
of any endowment, no Mirabeau, nay no Bamave, no Dumouriez, ever 
came face to face with her but, in spite of all prepossessions, she was 

* Carapan, ii. njg-jei. 3 Merrier, Nouveau Paris, fit. 904. 

Dampaartin, ii. 125. * Catnpan, ii c. ij. 
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forced to recognize it, to draw nigh to it, with trust. High imperial' 
heart; with the instinctive attraction towards all that had any height! 
‘You know not the Queen’, said Mirabeau once in confidence; '‘her- 
force of mind is prodigious; she is a man for courage’. 1 — And so, under 
the void Night, on the crown of that knoll, she has spoken with a 
Mirabeau; he has kissed loyally the queenly hand, and said with 
enthusiasm: ‘Madame, the Monarchy is saved." — Possible? The For* 
eign Powers, mysteriously sounded, gave favourable guarded response; 2 
Bouille is at Metz, and could find forty-thousand sure Germans. With 
a Mirabeau for head, and a Bouille for hand, something verily is pos* 
sible, — if Fate intervene not. 

But figure under what thousandfold wrappages, and cloaks of dark- 
ness, Royalty, meditating these things, must involve itself. There are’ 
men with ‘Tickets of Entrance’; there are chivalrous consultings, mys- 
terious plottings. Consider also whether, involve as it like, plotting"Roy- v 
alty can escape the glance of Patriotism; lynx-eyes, by the ten thou- 
sand, fixed on it, which see in the dark 1 Patriotism knows much : knows 
the dirks made to order, and can specify the shops; knows Sieur 
Motier’s legions of mouchatds; the Tickets of Entree, and mew in 
black; and how plan, of evasion succeeds plan, — or may be supposed to 
succeed it. Then conceive the couplets chanted at the Theatre <fc 
Vaudeville; or worse, the whispers, significant nods of traitors in mous- 
tachios. Conceive, on the other hand, the loud cry of alarm that came 
through the Hundred-and-Thirty Journals; the Dionysius’-Ear of each 
of the Forty-eight Sections, wakeful night and day. , 

Patriotism is patient of much; not patient of all. The CafS d& 
Procopc- has sent, visibly along the streets, a Deputation of Patriots, 
‘to expostulate with bad Editors’, by trustful word of mouth: singular 
to see and hear. The bad Editors promise to amend, but do not. Depu- 
tations for change of Ministry were many; Mayor Bailly joining even 
with Cordelier Danton in such; and they have prevailed. With what 
profit? Of Quacks, willing or constrained to be Quacks, the race is 
everlasting: Ministers Duportail and Dutertre will have to manage 
much as Ministers Latour-du-Pin and Cice did. So weltets the con- 
fused world. 

But now, beaten on for ever by such inextricable contradictory in- 
fluences and evidences, what is the indigent French Patriot, in these 
unhappy days, to believe, and walk by? Uncertainty all; except^ that 
he is wietched, indigent; that a glorious Revolution, the wonder of 


I Dumont, p, an. 

II r orre;,pondance Secrete (in Hist. Pari. vfu. 169-73). 
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the ' Cniversiy -has hitherto brought neither Biead nor Peace; being 
marred ,bp- traitors, difficult to discover Traitors that dwell in the 
dark, invisible tliere; — or seen for moments, in pallid dubious twilight, 
i stealthily vanishing thitheri Preternatural Suspicion once more rules 
the minds of men. 

j Nobody here*, writes Carra, of the Anna! a Paifiotiqucs, so early 
as the first of February, ‘can entertain a doubt of tbc constant obstinate 
project these people have on foot to get the King array; or of the 
perpetual succession of manoeuvres they employ for that’. Nobody 
the watchful Mother of Patriotism deputed two Members to her Daugh- 
ter at ‘Versailles, to examine how the matter looked there. Well, and 
there? Patriotic Carra continue^: ‘The Report of these two deputies 
we all heard with our own ears last Saturday, They went with others 
of Versailles, to inspect the King’s Stables, also the stables of the 
whilom Gnrdcs-dv.-Corps ; they found there from seven to eight hun- 
dred horses standing always saddled and bridled, ready for the road 
J at a moment's notice. The same deputies, moreover, saw with their 
„ own two eyes several Royal Carriages, which men were even then 
busy loading with large well-stuffed luggage-bass’, leather cent's, as we 
call them, \ aches dc cuk; the Royal Arms on the panels almost en- 
tirely effaced*. Momentous enough! Also ‘on the same day the whole 
4 Mil ricbausslc, or Cavalry Police, did assemble with arms, horse* and 
baggage’,' — and disperse again. They want the King over the marches, 
that so Emperor Leopold and the German Princes, whose troops are 
ready, may have a pretext for beginning: ‘Ibis’, adds Carra, ‘is the 
word of the riddle: this is the reason why our fugitive Aristocrats are 
now making levies of men on the frontiers; expecting that, one of 
these mornings, the Executive Chief Magistrate will be brought over 
to them, -and the civil war commence ’. 1 

If indeed the Executive Chief Magist rate, bagged, say in one of these 
leather ernes, were once brought, safe over to them! But the strangest 
thing of all is, that Patriotism, whether barking at a venture, or guided 
by some instinct of preternatural sagacity, is actually' barking aright 
this time; at something, not at nothing. Bouille’s Secret Correspond- 
ence, since made public, testifies as much. 

Nay, it 13 undeniable, visible to all, that Mcsdavies the King’s Aunts 
me taking steps for departure: asking passports of the Ministry, safe- 
"■totiducts of the Municipality; which Marat warns all men to beware 
of. They will carry gold with them, ‘these old IHguhies’ ; nay they will 
carry' the little Dauphin, having nursed a changeling, for some time, 

* Lima’s Newspaper, isl Ret,. jy<,r ( m Hi*t Pari. re. 39 ). 
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to leave In his stead 1’ besides, they are“as some light substance, flung ' ' 
( up, to show how the wind, sits; a kind of 'proof-kite you fly .'off ’to 
ascertain whether the grand paper-kite, Evasion of the King, way 
mount! ' - ' ■ ' •’/ 

In these alarming circumstances, Patriotism is not wanting to itself,- 
Municipality deputes to the King ; Sections depute to the Municipality^ 1 
a National Assembly will soon stir. Meanwhile, behold, on the 19 till, 
of February 1791, Mesdames, quitting Bellevue and Versailles with 
all privacy, are off! Towards Rome, seemingly; or one knows not 
whither. They are not without King's passports, countersigned; and 
what is more to the purpose, a serviceable Escort, The Patriotic Mayor; 
or Mayotlet of the Village of Moret tried to detain them: but brisk' 
Lotiis de Narbonne, of the Escort, dashed off at hand-gallop; returned 
soon with thirty dragoons, and victoriously cut them out. And so the 
poor ancient women go their way; to the terror of France and Paris, 
whose nervous excitability is become extreme. Who else would ‘hinder 
poor Log ue and Graiile, now' grown so old, and fallen into such uhex-y 
pected circumstances, when gossip itself turning only on terrors and 
horrors is no longer pleasant to the mind, and you cannot get so much 
as an orthodox confessor in peace, — from going what way soever the 
hope of any solacemcnt might lead them? 

They go, poor ancient dames, — whom the heart w’ere hard that did 
not pity: they go; with palpitations, with unmelodious suppressed 
screechings; all France screeching and cackling, in loud •suppressed, 
terror, behind and on both hands of them: such mutual suspicion is 
"among men. At Arnay le Due, above half-way to the frontiers; a 
Patriotic. Municipality and Populace again takes courage to stop them: 
Louis Narbonne must now' back to Paris, must consult tbe National 
Assembly. National Assembly answers, not without an effort, that 
Mesdames may go. Whereupon Paris rises worse than ever, screeching 
half-distracted. Tuileries and precincts are filled with women and men, 
while the National Assembly debates this question of questions; La- 
fayette is needed at night for dispersing them, and the streets are to 
be illuminated. Commandant Berthier, a Berthier before whom are' 
great things unknown, lies for the present under blockade at Bellevue 
in Versailles, By no tactics could he get Mesdames’ Luggage stirred 
from the Courts there; frantic Versaillese women came screaming 
about him; his very troops cut the wagon-traces; he 'retired to the 
interior’, waiting better times. 1 , 

Nay, in these same hours, while Mesdames, hardly cut out front 

1 Gunpafl, ii. 132, - 
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Moret by the sabre’s edge, are driving rapidly, to foreign parts, and 
not 'yet stopped at Arnay, their august ’Nephew poor "Monsieur, al 
Paris, has dived deep into ins cellars df tire Luxembourg for shelter; 
and,' according to Moutgailiard, am hardly bo persuaded up again 
Screeching multitudes em Iron that Luxembourg of his: drawn thltkoi 
by repair of his departure; but at sight and sound of Monsieur, the) 
become crowing multitudes; and escort Madame and him to l hi 
Tuileries with vivats. 1 It is a state of nervous excitability such as lev 
cations know. 


CHAPTER V 

THE D\Y OF PONT \RDS 

Oa, again, what means this visible reparation of the Castle of Vin- 
cennes? Other Jails being all crowded with prisoners, new space ds 
wanted here; that is the Municipal account. For in such changing of 
Judicatures, Pavlements being abolished, and New Courts but just set 
tip, prisoners have accumulated. Not to say that in these times of dis- 
cord and club-law, offences and committals are, at any rate, more 
numerous Which Municipal account, does it not sufficiently explain 
'the phenomenon? Surely, to repair the Castle of Vincennes was of all 
enterprises that an enlightened Municipality could Undertake, the 
most innocent. 

Not so, however, does neighbouring Saint-Antoinc look on it: Saint- 
Aniotnc to whom these peaked turrets and grim donjons, all too near 
her own daik dwelling, are of themselves an offence, Was not Vin- 
cennes a kind of minor Bastille? Great Diderot and Philosophes have 
lain in durance hoie; gieat Mirabeau, in disastrous eclipse, for forty- 
two months. And now when the old Bastille has become a dancing- 
ground (had any cme the niirih to dance), and its stones are getting 
bull! into the Pont Louis-Sei2e, does this minor, comparative insignifi- 
cance of a Bastille flank itself with fiesb-hewn muHions, spread out, 
tyrannous wings; menacing Patriotism? New space for prisoners: and 
what prisoners? A D’Orleans, with the chief Patriots on the tip of the 
Left? It is said, there runs ‘a subtenanean passage’ all the way from 
the Tuikrics hither. Who knows? Paris, mined With quarries and cata- 
combs, does hang w ondrous over the abyss; Paris was once to be blown 
up,— though the powder, when we vent to look, had got withdrawn. 
A Tuilcries, sold to Austria and Coblentz, should have no subterranean 

* HoSUgtillard, ;i. iSs f Peas Abus, \i c, i. 
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passage. Out of which might not Coblentz or Austria issue, some mom - 1 
ing; and, with cannon of long range, ' Imtdroyer \ be thunder a patriotic^ 
Saint- Antoine into smoulder and ruin 1 , 

So meditates the benighted soul of Saint-Antoine, as it sees the 
aproned workmen, in early spring, busy on these towers. An official- < 
speaking Municipality, a Sieur Motier with his legions of moucfiards ) <■ 
deserve no trust at all. Were Patriot Santerre, indeed, Commander! 
But the sonorous Brewer commands only our own Battalion: of such*- 
secrets he can explain nothing, knows nothing, perhaps suspects much.’ - 
And so the work goes on; and afflicted benighted Saint-Antoine hears 
rattle of hammers, sees stones suspended in air. 1 

Saint-Antoine prostrated the first great Bastille: will it falter over 
this comparative insignificance of a Bastille? Friends, what if we took 
pikes, firelocks, sledgehammers; and helped ourselves! — Speedier is 
no remedy; nor so certain. On the 28 th day of February, Saint-Antoine 
turns out, as it has now often done; and, apparently with little super- 
fluous tumult, moves eastwaid to that eye-sorrow of Vincennes. With 
grave voice of authority, no need of bullying and shouting, Saint-’ 
Antoine signifies to parties concerned there, that its purpose is, To, 
have this suspicious Stronghold razed level with the general soil of 
the country. Remonstrance may be proffered, with zeal ; but it avails 
not. The outer gate goes up, drawbridges tumble; iron window-stanch-, 
ions, smitten out with sledgehammers, become iron-crowbars: it rains 
a rain of furniture, stone-masses, slates: with chaotic clatter and 
rattle, Demolition clatters down. And now hasty expresses rush through 
the agitated streets, to warn Lafayette, and the Municipal and De- 
partmental Authorities, Rumour warns a National Assembly, a Royal 
Tuileiies, and all men who care to hear it: That Saint-Antoine is up; 
that Vincennes, and probably the last remaining Institution of the 
Country, is coming down.® 

Quick, then! Let Lafayette roll his drums and fly eastward; for to 
all Constitutional Patriots this is again bad news. And you, ye Friends 
of Royalty, snatch your poniards of improved structure, made to order; 
your swotd-canes, secret arms, and tickets of entry; quick, by back- 
stairs passages, rally round the Son of Sixty Kings. An effervescence 
probably got up by D ’Orleans and Company, for the overthrow of 
Throne and Altar: it is said her Majesty shall be put in prison, put 
out of tbe way; what then will his Majesty be? Clay for the Sanscu- 
lottic Potter! Or were it impossible to fly this day; a brave Noblesse 

1 Montgailiard, ii. 283. 
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'suddenly rallying? Peril threatens, hope invites: Dukes de Vi 11c- 
1 quier, de Daras, Gentlemen of the Chamber give Tickets and admit- 
tance; a brave Noblesse is suddenly all rallying. Now were the 'time 
to Till sword in hand on those gentry there’, conid it be dope with 
effect. 

■The Hero of two Worlds is on his white charger: blue Nationals, 
horse and foot, hurrying eastward ; Santerre. with the Saint-Antoine 
Battalion, is already there, — apparently indisposed to act. Heavy- 
laden Hero of two Worlds, what tasks are these! The jeerings, pro- 
vocative gambollings of that Patriot Suburb, which is all out on the 
■streets now, are hard to endure; unwashed Patriots jeering in sulky 
sport: one unwashed Patriot "seizing the General by the boot 1 , to un- 
diorse him. Santerre, ordered to fire, makes answer obliquely, 'These 
are the men that took the Bastille*; and not a trigger stirs. Neither 
date the Vincennes Magistracy give warrant of arrestment, or the 
smallest countenance: wherefore the General 'will take it on himself’ 
to anest. By promptitude, by cheerful adroitness, patience and brisk 
valour without limits, the riot may be again Moodiessly appeased. 

Meanwhile, the rest of Paris, with more or less unconcern, may mind 
the rest of its business: for what is this but an effervescence, of which 
there are now so many? The National Assembly, in one of its stormiest 
moods, is debating a Law against Emigration; Mirabeau declaring 
.aloud, 'I swear beforehand that I will not obey it’. Mirabeau is often 
at the Tribune this day, with endless impediments from without; w'th 
the old unabated energy from within. What can murmurs and clamours, 
from Left or from Right, do to this man; like Teneriffe or Atlas unre- 
moved? With dear thought; with strong bass-voice, though at first 
low, uncertain, he claims audience, sways the storm of meir anon the 
sound of him. waxes, softens; he rises into far-sounding melody of 
strength, triumphant, which subdues all hearts; his rude seamed face, 
desolate, fire scathed, becomes fire-ht, and radiates: once again men 
fed, in these beggarly ages, what is the potency and onmipoiency-of 
man’s word on the souls of men. 'T will triumph or be tom in frag- 
ments’, he was once heard to say. "Silence’, he cries now, in strong 
word of command, in imperial consciousness of strength, 'Silence, the 
thirty voices, Silence aux trerslc voixl’ — and Robespierre and the 
Thirty Voices die into muttering;,; and the Law is once more as Mira- 
beau would Lave it. 

Hoy diffurent, at the same instant, is General Lafayette’s street- 
eloquence; wrangling with sonorous Brewers, with an ungrammatical 
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Saint-Antoinel Most different, again, from both is the Cafe-de-Valoisf 
eloquence, and suppressed fanfaronade, of this multitude of men with 1 
‘ Ticket? of Entry; who are now inundating the Corridors of the Tui!e-‘ 
ries. Such things can go on simultaneously in one City. How much *< 
more in one Country, in one Planet with its discrepancies, every Hay 


a mere crackling infinitude of discrepancies, — which ^nevertheless’’ do . 
yield some coherent net-product, though an infinitesimally small one 1 , 
But be this as it may, Lafayette has saved Vincennes; and is march-c 
ing homewards with some dozen of arrested demolitionlsls. Royalty 
is not yet saved; — nor indeed specially endangered. But to the King’s > 
Constitutional Guard, to these old Gardes Frangaises, or Centre Grena- ‘ 
diers, as it chanced to be, this affluence of men with Tickets of Entry - 
is becoming more and more unintelligible, Is his Majesty verily for) 
Metz, then ; to be carried off by these men, on the spur of the instant!' 
That revolt of Saint-Antoine got up by traitor Royalists for a stalk-£ 
ing-horse? Keep a sharp outlook, ye Centre Grenadiers on duty' here: ' 
good never came from the ‘men in black’. Nay they have cloaks," 
r&dingolcs; some of them leather-breeches, boots, — as if for instant . 
riding 1 Or what is this that sticks visible from the lapelle of Chevalier 
de Court ? 1 Too like the handle of some cutting or stabbing instru--- 
men ft He glides and goes; and still the dudgeon sticks from his left . 
lapelle. ‘Hold, Monsieur! ’ — a Centre Grenadier clutdies him; dutches* 
the protrusive dudgeon, whisks it out in the face of the world; by 
Heaven, a very dagger; hunting-knife or whatsoever you will call it, 
fit to drink the life of Patriotism! t <■ 

So fared it with Chevalier de Court, early in the day; nof without 
noise; not without commentaries. And now this continually increasing' 
multitude at nightfall? Have they daggers too? Alas, with them too, 
after angry parleyings, there has begun a groping and a rummaging; ’ 
all men in black, spite of their Tickets of Entry, are clutched by the 
collar, and groped. Scandalous to think of: for always, as the ditk/ 
swordcane, pistol, or were it but tailor’s bodkin, is found on him, and, 
with loud scorn drawn forth from him, he, the hapless man in black, 
is flung all too rapidly down stairs. Flung; and ignominiously descends, 
head foremost; accelerated by ignominious shovings -from sentry after 
sentry; nay, as is written, by smitingS, twitchings, — spurnings h pos- 
teriori, not to be named. In this accelerated way, emerges, uncertain.; 
which end uppermost, man after man in black, through all issues, into 
the Tuileries Garden.’ Emerges, alas, into the arms of an indignant ; 
multitude, now gathered and gathering there, in the hour 0/ dusk; to 


1 Weber, 11. 206. 
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see what is toward, and whether the Hereditary Representative is 
•carried off or not. Hapless men in black; at last convicted of poniards 
made to order; convicted ‘Chevaliers of the Poniard’.’ Within is as'the 
burning ship; without is as the deep sea. Within is no help; his 
Majesty, looking forth, one moment, from his interior sanctuaries, 
coldly bids all visitors ‘give up their weapons’; and shuts the door 
again. The weapons given up form a heap: the convicted Chevaliers 
of theToniard keep descending pellmell, with impetuous velocity: and 
at the bottom of all staircases, the mixed multitude receives them, 
hustles, buffets, chases and disperses them. 1 

Such sight meets Lafayette, in the dusk of the evening, as he re- 
turns, successful with difficulty at Vincennes: Sansculotte Scylla 
, hardly weathered, here is Aristocrat Charybdis gurgling under his lee! 
The patient Hero of two Worlds almost loses temper. He accelerates, 
does not retard, the flying Chevaliers; delivers, indeed, this or the 
other hunted Loyalist of quality, but rates him in bitter words, such 
as the hour suggested ; such as no saloon could pardon. Hero ill-bested; 
hanging, so to speak, in mid air; hateful to Rich divinities above; 
hateful to Indigent mortals below! Duke de Villequier, Gentleman of 
, the Chamber, gets such contumelious rating, in presence of all people 
there, that he may see good first to exculpate himself in the News- 
papers; then, that not prospering, to retire over the Frontiers, and 
begin plottingat Brussels. 1 His apartment will stand vacant; usefuller, 
as we may find, than when it stood occupied. 

So fly the Chevaliers of the Poniard; hunted of Patriotic men, 
shamefully in the thickening dusk. A dim miserable business; bom of 
darkness; dying away there in the thickening dusk and dimness. In 
the midst of which, however, let the reader discern clearly one figure 
running for its life: Crispin-Catiline d’Espremenil, — for the last time, 
- or the last but one. It is not yet three yerrs since these same Centre 
Grenadiers, Gardes Frangaises then, marched him towards the Calypso 
Isles, in the grey of the May morning; and he and they have got thus 
far. Buffeted, beaten down, delivered hy popular Petion, he might well 
answer bitterly: ‘And I too, Monsieur, have been carried on the Peo- 
ple's shoulders'.® A fact which popular Petion, if he like, can meditate. 
> But happily, one way and another, the speedy night covers up this 
Ignominious Day of Poniards; 3nd the Chevaliers escape, though mal- 
treated, with torn coat-skirts and heavy hearts, to their respective 
' dwelling-houses. Riot twofold is quelled; and little blood shed, if it 

‘ * - l Hist. Part h. 130-45. 3 See Mercicr, ii. 40, 20 2. 
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be ntit-insignificant! blood :frbm the nose: Vincennes stands undemok? 
ished, reparable; and the. Hereditary -Representative has nbt-vbbbn^ 
stolen, nor the Queen smuggled into Prison.- A day Jong remembered:?) 
commented • on with loud- hahas and deep grumblings; with bitter? 5 
scomfulness of triumph, bitter rancour of defeat. Royalism, as 'usual/v 
imputes it to D/Orieans and the Anarchists intent oninsulting-Majesty:?? 
Patriotism, as usual, to- Royalists, and even Constitutionalists, intent y 
on stealing Majesty to Metz: we,' also as usual, to Preternatural Sushi'- 
picion, and Phoebus Apolio having made himself like the Night. ?.?) 


, Thus, however, has the reader seen, in an unexpected arena, oh this 
last day of February 1791, the Three long-contending elements tdf?-, 
French Society .dashed forth into singular comico-tragical collision,?;? 
acting and reacting openly to the eye. Constitutionalism, at once quell- ’. 
ing Sansculottic riot at Vincennes,, and Royalist treachery in: , lifer 'i 
Tuileries, is great, this day, and prevails. As for poor Royalism, tossed C 
to and fro in that manner, its daggers all left in a heap, what can .'one;.* 
think of it? Every dog, the Adage says, has its day: has it, has. had' 
it; or will have it. For tire present, the day is Lafayette’s and the':, 
Constitution’s. Nevertheless Hungc-r and Jacobinism, fast growing?; 
fanatical, still work; their day, were they once fanatical, will come? ' 
'Hitherto,- in all tempests, Lafayette, like some divine Sea-ruler, raises V; 
his serene head: the. upper Aeolus’ blasts fly back to their caves, like? 
foolish unbidden winds; the under sea-billows they had vexed into?, 
fcoth.allay themselves. But if, as we often write, the «<6marine Titanic?.' 
Fire-powers came into play, the Ocean-bed from beneath being burst?'; 
If- they hurled Poseidon Lafayette and his Constitution out of Space; . 
and, in the Titanic melly, sea were mixed with sky? r .. ,k 7 


CHAPTER VI 


MtRABEAU 


^The, S pirit of .France waxes ever more acrid, feversick: towards, the .?; 
final qutbursti.o'f dissolution and delirium. Suspicion rules all minds:; 
contending "parties cannot now commingle; stand separated sheer ?> 
asunder, . eyeing ?one- another, in. most aguish mood, of cold ’terror.?? 


eyer louder its dry - of alarm. The sleepless Dionysius’s Ear of the; 1 ? 
Forty-eight Sections, -how feverishly quick has i t gro wn con vulsin g. ,? 
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with Strange pangs tlie whole sick Body, as in such sleeplessness and 
sickness the car will. do! 

Since Royalists get Poniards made to order, and a Sietir Holier is 
no better titan he should be, shall not Patriotism too, even of the 
indigent sott, have Pikes, secondhand Firelocks, in readiness for the 
worst? The anvils ring, during this March month, with hammering of 
Pikes. A Constitutional Municipality promulgated its Placard, that 
no citizen except the 'active’ or cash-citizen was entitled to have arms; 
but there rose, instantly responsive, such a tempest of astonishment 
from Club and Section, that the Constitutional Placard, almost neat 
morning, had to cover itself up, and die away into inanity, in a second 
improved edition. 1 So the hammering continues; as all that it Ire- 
tokens does. 

Mark, again, how the extreme lip of the Left is mounting in favour, 
if not in its own National Hall, yet with the Nation, especially with 
Paris. For in such universal panic of doubt, the opinion that is sure of 
itself, as the meagrest opinion may the soonest be, is the one to which 
all men will rally. Great is Belief, were it never so meagre; and leads 
captive the doubting heart. Incorruptible Robespierre has been elected 
Public Accuser in our new Courts of Judicature; virtuous Potion, it 
is thought, may rise to be Mayor. Cordelier Danton, called also by 
triumphant majorities, sits at the Departmental Council-table; col- 
league there of Mirabeau. Of incorruptible Robespierre it was long ago 
predicted that he might go far, mean meagre mortal though he was; 
for Doubt dwelt not in him. 

Under which circumstances ought not Royalty likewise to cease 
doubting, and begin deciding and acting? Royalty has always that 
sure trump-card in its band: Flight out of Paris. Which sure trump- 
card Royalty, as we see. keeps ever and anon clutching at, grasping; 
and swashes it forth tentatively; yet never tables it, still puts it 
back again. Play it, 0 Royalty! If there be a chance left, this seems 
it, and verily the last chance; and now every hour is rendering this a 
doubtf idler. Alas, one would so fain both fly aud not fly; play one’s 
card and have it to play. Royalty, in all human likelihood, will not- 
play its trump-card till the honours, one after one, be mainly lost; and 
such trumping of it prove to be the sudden finish of the game! 

Here accordingly a question always arises; of the prophetic sort; 
which cannot now be answered. Suppose Mirabeau, with whom Roy- 
alty takes deep counsel, as with a Prime Minister that cannot yet 
legally avow himself as such, had got his arrangements completed? 

5 Ordoenaiice du x7 Mars 17m (Hist Park ix. 157). 
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Arrangements he has; far-stretching plans that dawn fitfully 'on us; , 
by fragments, in the confused darkness. Thirty .Departments ready to ... 
sign loyal Addresses, of prescribed tenor: King carried out of Paris/ * 
hut only to Compiegne and Rouen, hardly to Met?, since, Once fori’, 
.all, no Emigrant rabble shall take the lead in it: National Assembly; , 
•consenting, by dint of loyal Addresses, by management, by force' of 
jBouille, to hear reason, and follow thither! 1 Was it so, on these ' • 
terms, that Jacobinism and Mirabeau were then to grapple, in their " 
Hcrcules-and-Typhon duel; Death inevitable for the one or the other?-?’ 
The duel itself is determined on, and sure: but on what terms : much 
more, with what issue, we in vain guess. It is vague darkness alt: ' 
unknown what is to be; unknown even what has already been. The / 
giant Mirabeau walks in darkness, as we said; companionless/' on 
wild ways: what his thoughts during these months were, no record m 
of Biogiapher, nor vague Fils AdoptiJ, will now' ever disclose. 

To us, endeavouring to cast his horoscope, it of course remains 
doubly vague. There Is One Herculean Man; in internecine duel with - 
him, there is Monster after Monster. Emigrant Noblesse return, sword ^ 
on thigh, vaunting of their Loyalty never sullied; descending from 
the air, like Harpy-swarms with ferocity, with obscene greed. Earth- ; 
ward there is the Typhon of Anarchy, Political, Religious: sprawling ' 
hundred-headed, say with Twenty-five million heads; wide as the > 
area of France; fierce as Frenzy; strong in very Hunger. With these- 
shall the Serpent-queller do battle continually, and expect no rest 

As for the King, he as usual will go wavering chameleonlike; chang- , 
ing colour and purpose with the colour of his environment; — good for ' 
no Kingly use. On one royal person, on the Queen only, can Mirabeau 
perhaps place dependence. It is possible, the greatness of this, man, > 
pot unskilled too in blandishments, courtiership, and graceful adroit- >’ 
ness, might, with most legitimate sorcery, fascinate the volatile Queen, 
and fisher to him. She has courage for all noble daring; an eye and a „ 
heart: the soul of Theresa's Daughter. 'Faut-il done, Is it fated then’, 
she passionately writes to her Brother, ‘that I with the blood I am 
come of, with the sentiments I have, must live and die among such 
mortals ?’ 2 Alas, poor Princess, Yes. ‘She is the only man', as Mira-, 
beau observes, ‘whom his Majesty has about him". Of one other man 
Mirabeau is still surer: of himself. There lie his resources; sufficient a 
or insufficient. , > ' 

Dim and great to the eye of Prophecy looks that future. A per- 

’ <• 

1 Sec Fils Adoptil, vii. 3. 6; Dumont, c. it, is, 14, 

, 2 Fife Adoptif, ubi supra, ~ . 


’F , t * > * v u v 

vs ^ % t e- 

X Tas'dil ' DEATH OB' MIRABEAU ' 330 

petuaHile-nnd-doath batUe; confusion from above and from below; — 
mere confused darkness for us; with here and there some streak of 
faint lurid light. We see. a King perhaps iaid aside; not tonsured, 
tonsuring is out of fashion now; but say, sent away anywhither, with 
handsome annual allowance, and stock of smith-tools. We see a Queen 
and Dauphin, Regent 3ud Minor; a Queen ‘mounted on horseback’, in 
the din Of battles, with Moriampr pro rege vostro t 'Such a day’, 
Mirabeau writes, ‘may come’. 

Din of battles, wars more than civil, confusion from above and 
from below: in such environment the eye of Prophecy sees Comte de 
Miraheau, like some Cardinal de Retz, stormmlly maintain himself; 
with head all-devidng. heart all-daring, if not victorious, jet unvan - 
quisbed, while life is left him. The specialities and issues of it, no eye 
of Prophecy can guess at: it is clouds, we repeat, and tempestuous 
night; and in the middle of it, now visible, far-darling, now labouring 
5n eclipse, is Mirabeau indomitably struggling to be Cloud-Compeller! 
— One can say that, had Mirabeau lived, the History of France and 
of the World had been different. Further, that the man would have 
needed, as few men ever did, the whole compass of that same 'Art 
of Darina, Art d'Oscr’, which he so prized, and likewise tiiat he, 
above all men then living, would have practised and manifested it. 
i. Finally, that some substantiality, and no empty simulacrum of a 
formula, would have been the result realized by him: a result you 
could have loved, a result you could have bated; by no likelihood, a 
: result you could only have rejected with closed lips, and swept into 
quick forgetfulness tor ever. Had Mirabeau lived one other year! 

CHAPTER VII 

DEATH OF MIR ABE tU 

But Mirabeau could not live another year, any more than he could 
live another thousand years. Men's years are numbered, and the tale 
of Mirabeau s was now complete. Important or unimportant; to be 
.mentioned in World-History for some centuries, or riot to be men- 
tioned there beyond a day or two, — it matters not to peremptory 
Fate. From amid the press Of ruddy busy Life, the Pale Messenger « 
f beckons silently: wide-spreading interests, projects, salvation of French 
Monarchies, what thing soever man has on hand, he must suddenly 
quit it all and go, Wert thou serine French Monarchies; weri thou 
blacking shoes on the Pont NeufS The most important of men cannot 
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stay; did the World’s History depend on an hoar, that hour is not ’ ’’ I 
to be given. Whereby, indeed, it comes that these same would-havc - ’ 4 
beetis are mostly a vanity; and the World's History could never in-J~ 
the least be what it would, or might, or should, by any manner oi ' 
potentiality, but simply and altogether what it is. ; ,*> 


The fierce wear and tear of such an existence has wasted out the 
giant oaken strength of Mirabeau. A fret and fever that keeps heart , { 
and brain on fire: excess of effort, of excitement; excess of all kinds: 
labour incessant, almost beyond credibility! ‘If I had not lived with ' 
him’, says Dumont, ‘I never should have known what a man can- ' 
make of one day; what things may be placed within the interval of _ 
twelve hours. A day for this man was more than a week or a month - 
is for others: the mass of things he guided on together was prodigious; ‘ ~ 
from the scheming to the executing not a moment lost’. — ‘Monsieur 
le Comte’, said his Secretary to him once, ‘what you require is irnpos-* 
sible’, — ‘Impossible!’ — answeied he, starting from his chair, ‘Ne me ' 
dites jamais ce bile dc mot, Never name to me that blockhead of a 
word’. 1 And then the social repasts; the dinner which he gives as 
Commandant of National Guards, which 'cost five hundred pounds’; 
alas, and ‘the Sirens of the Opera’; and all the ginger that is hot in 
the mouth: — down what a course is this man hurled' Cannot Mira- 
beau stop; cannot he fly, and save himself alive? No! There is a 
Nessus' Shirt on this Hercules; be must stoim and burn there, with- ■-> 
out rest, till he be consumed. Human strength, never so Herculean, has 
its measure. Herald shadows flit pale across the fire-brain of Mirabeau; 
heralds of the pale repose. While he tosses and storms, straining every 
nerve, in that sea of ambition and confusion, there comes, sombre and 
still, a monition that for him the issue of it will be swift death. 

In January last, you might see him as President of the Assehibly; 
‘his neck wrapt in linen cloths, at the evening session’: there was sick 
heat of the blood, alternate darkening and flashing in the eyesight; he 
had to apply leeches, after the morning labour, and preside bandaged. 
‘At parting he embraced me’, says Dumont, ‘with an emotion I had 
never seen in hinu “I am dying, my friend; dying as by slow fire; 
we shall perhaps not meet again. When I am gone, they will know 
what the value of me was. The miseries I have held back will burst 
from all sides on France”.’ • Sickness gives louder warning; but can- 
not be listened to. On the 27th day of March, proceeding towards 
the Assembly, he had to seek rest and help in Friend de Lamarck’s, N 

1 Dumont, p 311. 1 Ibid. p. 267. < 
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f by the road ; and lay there, for an hour, half-fainted, stretched on a 
sofa. To the Assembly nevertheless he v ent, as if in spite of Destiny 
' itself: -spoke, loud and eager, five several times; then quitted the 
' Tribune-— for ever. He Steps out, utterly exhausted, into the Tuik-ries 
Gardens; many people press round him. as usual, with applications. 
' memorials: he says to the Friend who was with him; ‘Take me out 
oh this r 

And so, on the last day of March 1791, endless anxious multitudes 
beset the Rue de la Chausee d Antin; incessantly inquiring; within 
doors there, in that House numbered, in our time, 42, the overwearied 
giant has fallen down, to die. 1 Crowds of all parties and kinds; of all 
ranks from, the King to the meanest man l The King sends publicly 
twice a-day to inquire; privately besides’ from the world at large 
there is no end of inquiring. ‘A written bulletin is handed out every 
v three bouts', is copied and circulated; in the end, it is printed. The 
People spontaneously keep silence; no carriage shall enter with its 
noise: there is crowding pressure; but the Sister of Mir? beau Is 
_ reverently recognized, and has free way made for her The People 
stand mute, heart-stricken; to all it seems as if a great calamity 
were nigh: as if the last man of France, who could have swayed these 
coming troubles, Jay there at hand-grip^, with the unearthly power. 

The silence of a whole People, the wakeful toil of CabanR Friend 
and Physician, skills not: on Saturday, the second day of April, Mira- 
. beau feels that the last of the Day s has risen for him; that on this 
} day he has to depart and be no more. His death is Titanic, ax his life 
T 1 has been! Lit up, for the last time, in the glare of coming dissolution, 
- __ the mihd of the ni 3 R is glowing and burning; utters itself in sayings, 
! such as men long remember. He longs to live, yet acquiesces in death, 
1 ' argues not with the inexorable. His speech is wild and wondrous: 
Unearthly Phantasms dancing now their torch-dance round Ins soul; 
v the foul itself looking out, dre-tadiant, motionless, girt together for 
, ‘that great hour! At times comes a beam oflight from him on the world 
R be is quitting. ‘1 carry in my heart the death-dirge of the F reach Man- 
'll , -afvhy^the’dead fenrins of it will now be the spoil of the factious’. 
, ,fc - Or again, when ke heard the cannon fire, what is Characteristic too: 
, * ,j Have we the Achilles’ Funeral already?’ So likewise, while some friend 
i " y Is ’Supporting him: ATes, support that head’; would I could bequeath 
A 1 it thee! 1 For the man dies as he has lived; self-conscious, conscious 

- 1-1 of a world looking on,' He gazes forth on the young Spring, which for 

- T him will never b> Summer. The Sun has risen: hs say’s, ‘Si J ce. n r cst pas 
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l(i Diete, dost du-moins son cousin gcrmain'} — Death has mastered tlnf 
outworks' power of speech is gone; the citadel of tire heart still holt!-,, 
irtg out: the moribund giant, passionately, by sign, demands paper;: 
and pen; writes his passionate demand for opium, to end these agonies.^ 
The sorrowful Doctor shakes liis head: Dormir, ‘To sleep’, writes the' 
other, passionately pointing at it! So dies a gigantic Heathen and 
Titan; stumbling blindly, undismayed, down to bis rest. At half-past 
eight in the morning, Doctor Petit, standing at the foot of the bed; 
says, ‘II ne souffre plus’ . His suffering and his wot king are now 
ended. 

Even so, ye silent Patriot multitudes, all ye men of France; this 
man is rapt away from you. He has fallen suddenly, without bending 
till he broke; as a tower falls, smitten by sudden lightning. His word 
ye shall hear no more, his guidance follow no more. — The multitudes 
depart, heartstruck ; spread the sad tidings. Flow touching is the loyalty 
of men to their Sovcieign Man! All theatres, public amusements close; 
no joyful meeting can be held in these nights, joy is not for them: 
the People break in upon private dancing-parties, and sullenly com- 
mand that they cease. Of such dancing-parties apparently but two 
came to light, and these also have gone out. The gloom is universal; 
never in this City was such sorrow for one death ; never since that 
old night when Louis XII departed, ‘and the Cricurs dcs Coips went 
sounding their bells, and crying along the streets: Le bon roi Louis, plra 
du peupte, csi mort, The good King Louis, Father of the People, is 
dead !’ 1 2 King Mirabeau is now the lost King; and one may say with 
little exaggeration, all the People mourns for him. 

For three days there is low wide moan; weeping in. the National 
Assembly itself. The streets are all mournful, orators mounted on 
the bar ncs, with laige silent audience, preaching the funeral sermon 
of the dead. Let no coachman whip fast, distractively with his rolling 
wheels, or almost at all, through these groups! His traces may be cut; 
himself and his fare, as incurable Aristocrats, hurled sulkily into the 
kennels. The bourne-stone orators speak as it is given them; the 
Sansculoitic People, with its rude soul, listens eager, — as men will to 
any Sermon, or Scmo, when it is a spoken Word meaning a Tiling, 
and not a Babblement meaning No-thing. In the Restaurateur’s of the 
Palais-Royal/the waiter remarks, ‘Fine weather, Monsieur’: — ‘Yes, 
iny friend ’, answers the ancient Man of Letters, ‘very fine; but Mira- 

1 Fils Adoptif, wii. 4<o; Journal de la nmladio et de la mort de Mirabeau, par 
P. J G, Cabams (Paris, iSo?). 

- Hen-mb, Abrdgd Cbronologiquc, p 429. 


f'V-W >r ri*. 

-r-'i-'iS \ - -l 

"- ijsjf'r < " 1 DEBT'S OF MIRABCAU 3# 

, beau & dead’. Hoarse rhythmic threnodies come also from the throats 
of ballad-singers; are sold on grey-white paper at a sou each. 4 But 
* of‘ portraits, engraved, painted, hewn and written ; of Eulogies, 
Reminiscences, Biographies, nay Vaudevilles, Dramas and Melo- 
''dramhs,’ in all Provinces of France, there will, through these coming 
■months, he the due immeasurable crop; thick as the leaves of Spring. 
Nor, that a tincture of burlesque might be in it, is Gobel’s Episcopal 
Mmdemettt wanting; goose Gobel, who has just been made Constitu- 
tional Bishop of Paris. A Mandement wherein £a ira alternates very 
~ strangely with Nomine Domini; and you are, with a grave coun- 
tenance, invited to ‘rejoice at possessing in the midst of you a body of 
Prelates created by Mirabcau. zealous followers of his doctrine, faith" 

. ful imitators of his virtues’. 2 So speaks, and cackles manifold, the 
Sorrow of France; wailing articulately, inarticulately, as it can, that 
a J Sovereign Man is snatched away. In the National Assembly, when 
difficult questions are astir, all eyes will ‘turn mechanically to the 
place where Mirabcau sat", — and Mirabcau is absent now. 

- On the thud evening of the lamentation, the fourth of April, there 
is solemn Public Funeral; such as deceased mortal seldom had. Pro- 
• cession of a league in length; of mourners reckoned loosely at a hun- 
dred thousand. All roofs are thronged with onlookers, all windows, 

„ lamp-irons, branches of trees. ‘Sadness is painted on every coun- 
tenance; many persons weep’. There is double hedge of National 
Guards; there is National Assemblj in a body; Jacobin Society, and 
Societies: King’s Ministers, Municipals, and all Notabilities, Patriot 
or Aristocrat. Bouille is noticeable there, ‘with his hat on’; say, hat 
drawn over his brow, hiding many thoughts! Slow-wending, in re- 
ligious silence, the Procession of a league in length, under the level 
sun-rays, for it is five o'clock, moves and marches: with its sable 
plumes; itself in a religious silence; but, by fits with the muffled roll 
of drums, by fits with some long-drawn wail of music, and strange new- 
clangour of trombones, and metallic dirge- voice; amid the infinite 
hum of men. In the Church of Saint-Eustache, there is funeral oration 
by Certiiti; and discharge of fire-arms, which ‘brings darn pieces of 
» tire piaster’. Thence, forward again to the Church of Sainte-Genevieve; 
which lias been consecrated, by supreme decree, on the spur of this < 
time, into a Pantheon for the Great Men of the Fatheiland, Aux Grands 
’ Homines la Palrrc fictmnoissantc Hardly at midnight is the business 

1 Fits AdopUf, viii h jo: New-sparer-; amt Erccrpts p-i Hm Pari, is 366-40?). 
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done, and Mirabeau left in his dark dwelling: first 'tenant of that 
Fatherland’s Pantheon. ’ . ' 

Tenant, alas, who inhabits but at will, and shall ba cast out 'For, 1 
in these days of convulsion and disjection, not even the dost of the 
dead is permitted to rest. Voltaire’s bones are, by and by, to be rar-„ 
ried from their stolen grave in the Abbey of Scellieres, to an eager,* 
stealtng grave, in Paris his birth-city: all mortals processioning and ■ 
perorating there, cars drawn by eight white horses, goadsters in clas- V| 
steal costume, with fillets and wheat-ears enough;. — though the weather' 
is of the wettest. 1 Evangelist Jean Jacques too, as is most pioper, must 
be dug up from Ermenonville, and processioned, with pomp, with', 
sensibility, to the Pantheon of the Fatherland 2 He and others - while,, 
again Mirabeau, we say, is cast forth from it, happily incapable 'of 
being replaced ; and rests now, irrecognizable, reburied hastily at dead . 
of night ‘in the central part of the Churchyard Sainte-Catherine, in 
the Suburb Saint-Marceau’, to be disturbed no further. 

So blazes out, farseen, a Flan's Life, and becomes ashes and a* 
caput morluum, in this World-Pyre, which we name French Revolu- 
tion - not the first that consumed itself there, nor, by thousands and* 
many millions, the last! A man who ‘had swallowed all formulas’; 
who, in these strange times and circumstances, felt called to live, 
Titanically, and also to die so. As he, for his part, had swallowed all 
formulas, what Formula is there, never so comprehensive, that will 
express truly the plus and the minus of him, give us the accurate, 
net-result of him? There is hitherto none such. Moralities not a few 
must sliriek condemnatory over this Mirabeau, the Morality by which 
he could be judged has not yet got uttered in the speech of men We 
will say this of him again: That he is a Reality and no Simulacrum, a 
living Son of Nature our general Mother, not a hollow Artifice, and 
mechanism of Conventionalities, son ol nothing, bt other to nothing. 
In which little word, let the earnest man, walking sorrowful in a world 
mostly of ‘Stuffed Clofhes-suits’, that chatter and grin meaningless on. 
him, quite ghastly to the earnest soul, — think what significance there is! ‘ 

Of men who, in such sense, are alive, and see with eyes, the number 
is now not great: it may be well, if in this huge French Revolution 
itself, with its all-developing fury, we find some Three. Mortals driven 
rabid we find; sputtering the acridest logic; baring their breast to 
the battle-hail, their neck to the guillotine: — of whom it is so painful 

1 Momicur, tlu 13 Juillet 1791. 

2 Ibid du 1 Scptembrc 1794 See al-o du 30 Aoflt, &c. 1791. * . 



.'Apr. 4] 


DEATH OF MIRABEAD 


54S 


to say that th*n r too are still, In good part, manufactured Formalities, 
not Facts but Hearsays! 

- Honour to the strong man, in these ages, who has shaken himself 
•loose of shams, and is something. For in the way of being worthy, 
the first condition surely is that one be. Let Cant cease, at all risks 
and at all cost: till Cant cease, nothing else can begin. Of human 
Criminals, in these centuries, writes the Moralist, I find but one 
unforgivable: the Quack. ‘Hateful to God’, as divine Dante sings, 
'and to the Enemies of God, 


A Dio spiacentc cd a’ n enici sttiP 

But whoever will, with sympathy, which is the first essential towards 
insight, look at this questionable Mirabeau, may find that there lay 
venly in him, as the basis of all, a Sincerity, a great free Earnestness; 
nay call it Honesty, for the man did before all things see, with that 
dear Hashing vision, into what was, into what existed as fact; and did, 
with his wild heart, follow that and no other. Whereby on what ways 
soever he travels and struggles, often enough falling, he is still a 
brother man. Hate him not; thou canst not hate him! Shining through 
such soil and tarnish, and now victorious effulgent, and oftenest strug- 
gling eclipsed, the light of genius itself is in this man; which was never 
yet base and hateful ; but at worst was lamentable, lovable with pity. 
They say that he was ambitious, that he wanted to be Minister. It is 
most true. And was be not simply the one man in France who could 
have done any good as Minister? Not vanity alone, not pride alone; 
far from that! Wild burstings of affection were in this great heart; 
of fierce lightning, and soft dew of pity. So sunk bemired in wretchedest 
defacements, it may be said of him, like the Magdalen of old, that he 
loved much: his Father, the harshest of old crabbed men, he loved 
with warmth, with veneration. 

Be it that his falls and follies are manifold, — as himself often 
lamented even with tears . 1 Alas, is not the Life of every such man 
already a poetic Tragedy; made up ‘of Fate and of or.e's own De- 
servlngs’, of Schicksal iwd cigcne Scfntld; full of the elements of Pity 
and Fear? This brother man, if not Epic for us, is Tragic; if not great, 
is large; large in his qualities, world-large in his destinies. Whom other 
men. recognizing him as such, may, through long times, remember, 
and draw nigh to examine and consider: these, in their several dialects, 
, ’will say of him and sing of him, — til! the right thing be said; and so 
the Formula that can judge him be no longer an undiscovered one. 

1 Dumont, p. 287. 
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< Here then, the wild Gabriel Honore drops from the tissue of on.- ’■ 
History; not without a tragic farewell. He is gone: the flower of the. 
wild Riquetti or Atrighetti kindred; which seems as if in him, with ; 
one last effort, it had done its best, and then expired, or sunk-down ■ 
to the undistinguished level. Crabbed old Marquis Mirabeau, the*’ 
Friend of Men, sleeps sound. The Bailli Mirabeau, worthy Unde, will.: 
soon die forlorn, alone. Barrel-Mirabcau, already gone across the , 
' Rhine, his Regiment of Emigrants will drive nigh desperate. 'Barrel^ 
Mirabeau’, says a biographer of hts, ‘went indignantly across the' 
Rhine, and drilled Emigrant Regiments. But as he sat one morning im 
his tent, sour of stomach doubtless and of heart, meditating in Taf-. 
tarean humour on tire turn things took, a certain Captain or Subalterns 
demanded admittance on business. Such Captain is refused; he again. - 
demands, with refusal; and then again; till Colonel Viscount Barrel-.. 
Mirabeau. blazing up into a mere burning brandy-barrel, clutches'; 
his sword, and tumbles out on this canaille of an intruder, — alas, on tire 
canaille of an intruder’s sword-point, who had drawn with swift , 
dexterity; and dies, and the Newspapers name it apoplexy and alarm- 
mg accident ’. So die the Mirabeaus. , ' 

New Mirabeaus one hears not of; the wild kindred, as we said, is . 
gone out with this its greatest. As families and kindreds sometimes do; 
producing, after long ages of unnoted notability, some living qnintes- 
sence Of all the qualities they had, to flame forth as a man world-noted;'’ 1 
after whom the}’’ rest as if exhausted , the sceptre passing to others. The ’ 
Chosen Last of the Mirabeaus is gone; the chosen man of Prance is , 
gone. It was he who shook old France from its basis; and, as if with his - 
single hand, has held it toppling there, still unfallen. What things' 
depended on that one man! He is as a ship suddenly shivered on sunk’ 
rocks: much swims on the waste waters, far from help. 


BOOK XV 

VAREKNES •• 


CHAPTER 1 - ■ 

EASTER AT SAINT-CLOUD - . ' 

French Monarchy may now therefore be considered as, in all 
•jhoteiuLn prObabnity, lost; as, straggling henceforth in blindness as well 
;‘ali^©&\e3sj the last light of reasonable guidance, having gone out, « 
fAYfihlreniains of resources their poor Majesties will -waste still fur- 
'jtfe'r,:.;rn:ifncertam loitering and wavering. Mitabeau himseif had, to 
icomplAin' that they only gave. him half confidence, and always had 
OjOme.plan within, his plan. Had they lied frankly with him, to Rouen 
-SranjHvhitlier, long ago! They may'ily now with chance immeasurably 
teseijed j w.hidi will go on lessening towards absolute zero. Decide, ,0 " 
vQueen; poor Louis can decide nothing: execute this Flight-project, or” 
4'tileast' -abandon it. Correspondence with BouiUe there" jhas.-beeri 
jejipii'gh j: what profits consulting, and hypothesis, while, all around- is 
jjn fidjrpb^cUyitytjf practice? The Rustic sits waiting, till the river, run 
..Xliy: ;alasj; with you it is not a Common river, hut a Kile Inundation; 
x^'fjt^'ftfeltmg in the’ unseen mountains; till all, and you where, you 
:;si(;;be.'Suhntergedi - ’ ; * 

)vY.Man^'tltings' invite to flight. The voice of Journals invites; Roy-. 
'alist; : jpufnalspfbudly hinting it as a threat, Patriot Journals rabidly., 
^dehbunblng'itAs a terror. Mother Society, waxing more. and more- 
jfetnphatid, ,inyIted;~so emphatic that, as was prophesied,. Lafayette 
fdndjyour limited Patriots have ere long to branch off from her, and,; 
^ormThemselvf^-' -into Fetiiilans; with infinite public controversy;;! tijgi 
;$jctOry. in which, .doubtful . though It look, will remain with thdrd:L r 
:4jmitSj'MothA.;Moreovcr, ever since the Day of Poniards, ; we. La# 

'j s#ftHintiAited .Patriotism 'openly equipping Itself with arms. '.Citizens 
j.denied 'atjKity^'which is facetiously made to signify a certain weight' 
Ijud. blue uniforms, and be ' Guardsmen ; ,‘but thuddi' 
can fight, if need be,, in multiform 'cloth; 
SanscuhHbySo pikes 'rontihue.tdbu 
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r hammered, whether those Dirks of impioved structure with barbs’ . 
be 'meant foi the West-India market’, or not meant. Men beat, the 
wrong way, their ploughshares into swords. Is there not what we may ~,v 
call an 'Austrian Committee’, Comill Avtrichien , sitting daily and 
nightly in the Tuileries ;> Patriotism, by vision and suspicion, knows ' ~i 
it too well! If tire King fly, will there not be Aristocrat-Austrian in- ' ’ 
vasion; butchery; replacement of Feudalism; wars more than civil? „ 
lire hearts of men are saddened and maddened. , 

Dissident Priests likewise give trouble enough. Expelled from their 1 
Parish Churches, where Constitutional Priests, elected by the Public, ■- •, 
have replaced them, these unhappy persons resort to Convents of < . 
Nuns, or other such receptacles, and there, on Sabbath, collecting 
assemblages of Anti-Constitutional individuals, who have grown devout • 
all on a sudden, 1 they worship or pretend to worship in their strait- ' ' 
laced contumacious manner; to the scandal of Patriotism. Dissident 
Priests, passing along with their sacred wafer for the dying, seem 1 
wishful to be massacred in the streets; wherein Patriotism will not 
gratify them. Slighter palm of martyrdom, however, shall not be 
denied: martyrdom not of massacre, yet of fustigation. At the refrac- * 
tory places of worship, Patriot men appear; Patriot women with 
strong hazel wands, which they apply. Shut thy eyes, 0 Reader; see 
not this misery, peculiar to these later times, — of martyrdom without 
sincerity, w'ith only cant and contumacy! A dead Catholic Church is 
not allowed to lie dead; no, it is galvanized into the detestablest death- 
life; whereat Humanity, we say, shuts its eyes. For the Patriot women 
take their hazel wands, and fustigate, amid laughter of bystanders, 
with alacrity: broad bottom of Priests; alas, Nuns too, reversed and 
cotillons rdtoussisf The National Guaid does what it can: Munici- - 
pality 'invokes the Principles of Toleration’; grants Dissident wor- 
shippers tire Church of the Tfiealins, promising piotection. But it is 
to no purpose - at the door of that T Mat ins Church appeals a Placard, 
and suspended atop, like Plebeian Consular fasces, — a Bundle of Rods! 
The Principles of Toleration must do the best they may: but no 
Dissident man shall worship contumaciously; there is a Plcbisritum 
to that effect; which, though unspoken, is like the laws of the Mcdes 
and Persians. Dissident contumacious Priests ought not to be har- 
boured, even in private, by any man: the Club of the Cordeliers openly 
denounces Majesty himself as doing it. 2 

Many things invite to flight: but probably this thing above all 

1 Toulongeor, i 262 

2 Newspapers of April and June 1791 (in Hist. Pari. is. 440; s 217). 
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'■■Jpibfits? that, ?i''Bas"l)ec6dae Impossible! On 'the ij;th .of. April; notice. 
;fe'giyen-ltf)at his Majesty, who has' suffered much from catarrh jately. ? : 
will c«joy. tfie Spring ‘Weather, for a few days, at Saint-Cloud, put atl 
Saint-Cloud? Wishing to celebrate his, Easter, his Pilqvcf- or ■ Pnsch, 
there; with refractory Anti-Constitutional .Dissidents?— Wishing 
rather to -make off for Compiegne, and thence to the Frontiers? ;As 
were, in'good sooth , perhaps feasible, or would once have' been nothing., 
but .some two chasseurs attending you; chasseurs easily corrupted! 
It is a pleasant possibility, execute it or-not. Men say there are thirty 
thousand Chevaliers of the Poniard lurking in the woods there: lurking , 
in.the woods, and thirty thousand, — for the human Imagination’ is not 
fettered. Rut now, how easily might these, dashing out on Lafayette, 
snatch off the Hereditary Representative; and roll away with him, 
after, the manner of a wliirlblast, whither they listed!— Enough, it 
were well the King did not go. Lafayette is forewarned and fore- - 
armed: but, indeed, is the risk his only; or his and. all France’s? . 
• . Monday the eighteenth of April is come; the Easter Journeys to- 
Saint-Cloud shall take effect. National Guard has got its orders; a’ 
First Division, its Advanced Guard, has even marched, and probably 
arrived. Rfe Majesty’s Maison-bouche, they say, is ail busy stewing 
‘ .'and frying at Saint-Cloud ; the King’s dinner not far from ready there. 
About one o’clock, the Royal Carriage, with its eight royal blacks,, 
shoots stately into the Place du Carrousel: draws up to receive its 
royal burden. But hark ! from the neighbouring Church of Saint-Roch, - 
the tocsin begins dmg-dong-ing. Is the King stolen then; ’is he going'; ' 
gone? Multitudes of persons crowd the Carrousel: the Royal Carriage 
still stands there; — and, by Heaven’s strength, shall' standi ■' •» » - > 
Lafayette comes up, with aides-de-camp and oratory; pervading 
the’ groups: u Taiscs~vous\ answer the groups, ‘the King shall not gob 
Monsieur appears, at an upper window: ten thousand voices bray and-, 
shriek, ’Nous nc v onions pas que lc Roi parte 1 . Their .Majesties haye 
mounted. Crack, go the whips; but twenty Patriot arms have' seized 
each of the eight bridles: there is rearing, rocking, vociferation; not 
the smallest headway. In vain does Lafayette fret, indignant; ;uid. 
perorate and Strive: Patriots in the passion of terror bellow- round. 
JUie Royal Carriage; it is one bellowing sea of Patriot terror ' run 
frantic; Will Royalty fly oil towards Austria; like a lit rocket, towards-; 
'endless Conflagration of Civil War? Stop it, ye Patriots, in filename 
,:»i Heaven! Rude .Voices passionately apostrophize ’-Royalty- itself,, 
jpsfcr Garaprtn; and other the like -official persons, pressing 'forward 
; with help or advice, are clu tched by the sashes, and hurled and whirled j 
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in a confused perilous manner; so that her Majesty has" to plea'd pas- / 
sionately from the carriage-window. , ( 

Order cannot be heard, cannot be followed; National Guards know 
not how to act. Centre Grenadiers, of the Observatoire Battalion, arei’ 
there; not on duty; alas, in quasi-mutiny; speaking rude disobedient- 
words; threatening the mounted Guards with sharp shot if they hurr j 
the people. Lafayette mounts and dismounts; runs haranguing, pant-' 
ing; on the verge of despair. For an hour and three-quarters; ‘seven ’ 
quarters of an hour’, by the Tuileries Clock! Desperate Lafayette will | 
open a passage, were it by the cannon’s mouth, if bis Majesty -Will 
older. Their Majesties, counselled to it by Royalist friends, by Patriots 
foes, dismount; and retire in, with heavy indignant heart; giving up ’ 
the enterprise. Maison-bouckc may eat that cooked dinner themselves: 
his Majesty shall not see Saint-Cloud this day, — nor any day. 1 ; 

The pathetic fable of imprisonment in one’s own Palace has become , 
a sad fact, then? Majesty complains to Assembly; Municipality de- ; 
liberates, proposes to petition or address; Sections respond with sullen 
brevity of negation. Lafayette flings down his Commission; appears 
in civic pepper-and-salt frock; and cannot be flattered back again;" 
not in less than three days, and by unheard-of entreaty; National 
Guards kneeling to him, and declaring that it is not sycophancy, that' 
they are free men kneeling here to the Statue of Liberty. For the rest," 
those Centre Grenadiers of the Observatoire are disbanded, — yet in- 
deed are rcinlisted, all but fourteen, under a new name, and with new 
quarters. The King must keep his Easter in Paris, meditating much on 
this singular posture of things ; but as good as determined now to fly 
from it, desire being whetted by difficulty. 


CHAPTER II 

EASTER AT PARIS *' 

For above a year, ever since March 1790, it would seem, there has 
hovered a project of Flight before the royal mind; and ever and- 
anon has been condensing itself into something like a purpose; but 
this or the other difficulty always vaporized it again. It seems so full ’ 
of risks, perhaps of civil war itself ; above all, it cannot be done with- - 
out effort. Somnolent laziness will not serve: to fly, if not in a leather 
vache, one must verily stir himself. Better to adopt that Constitution , 
of theirs; execute it so as to show all men that it is /nexecutable?. 

1 Deux Amis, vi, c. 1; Hist. Pari. ix. 407-14. "-‘•C 
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Better bf-not m good: surely it Is easier. To all difficulties you need 
only say. There is a lion in the path, Behold your Constitution will not 
'act! For a somnolent person it requires no effort to counterfeit death. 
~~as Dame de Stael and Friends of Liberty can see the King's Gov- 
ernment long doing, jaisant la mort. 

Nay now, when desire whetted by difficulty has brought tire matter 
to a head, and the royal mind no longer halts between two, what can 
' come of it? Grant that poor Louis were safe with Bouille, what, on 
the whole, could he look for there? Exasperated Tickets of Entry 
answer: Much, all. But cold Reason answers. Little, almost nothing. 
Is hot loyalty a law of Nature? ask the Tickets of Entry. Is not love of 
your King, and even death for him, the glory of all Frenchmen, — 
exerpt-ihese feu Democrats? Let Democrat Constitution-builders see 
what they will do without their Keystone; and France rend its hair, 
having lost the Hereditary Representative! 

Thus will King Louis fly; one sees not reasonably towards what. 
As a maltreated Boy, shall wc say, who, having a Stepmother, rushes 
sulky into the wide world; and will wring the paternal heart? — Poor 
Louis escapes from unknown unsupportable evils, to an unknown mix- 
ture of good and evil, coloured by Hope. He goes, as Rabelais did 
when dying, to seek a great May-be: je si ah cficrcfier mi grand Pent- 
tin; l As not only the sulky Boy but the wise grown Man is obliged to 
do, so often, in emergencies. 

For the rest, there is still no lack of stimulants, and stepdarae 
maltreatments, to keep one’s resolution at the due pitch. Factious 
disturbances cease not: as indeed how can they, unless authoritatively 
conjured , in a Revolt which is by nature bottomless? If the ceasing of 
faction be the price of the King's somnolence, he may awake when 
he will, and take wing. 

Remark, in any case, what somersets and contortions a dead 
Catholicism is making, — skilfully galvanized: hideous, and even 
piteous, to behold! Jurant and Dissident, with their shaved crowns, 
argue frothing everywhere ; or are ceasing to argue, and stripping for 
battle. In Paris was scourging while need continued: contrariwise, in 
the MOrbiban of Brittany, without scourging, armed Peasants are up, 
roused by pulpit-drum, they know not why. General Dumouricz, who 
has got missioned thitherward, finds all in sour heat of darkness; 
finds also that explanation and conciliation will still do much. 1 

But again, consider this: that his Holiness, Pius Sixth, has seen 
good to excommunicate Bishop Talleyrand! Surely, we will say then, 

, 1 £fcut Amis, v. ; Dumouriez, it. c. 5, 
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considering it, there is no living or dead Church In the? Earth that hajj , 
not the indubitahlest right to excommunicate Talleyrand. Pope Kus 
has right and might, in his way. But truly so likewise has Father, Adam, - 
ci-devant Marquis Saint-Huruge, in his way. Behold, therefore, on J 
the Fourth of May, in the Palais-Royal, a mixed loud sounding multi- i 
tude; in the middle of whom, Father Adam, bull-voiced Saint-Huruge, J 
in white hat, towers visible and audible. With him, it is said, walks;*'' 
Journalist Gorsas, walk many others of the washed sort; for no au-A 
thority will interfere Pius Sixth, with his plush and tiaia, and power 
of the Keys, they bear aloft: of natural size, — made of lath and com- \ 
bustible gum. Royou, the King’s Friend, is borne too in effigy; 'with h 
a pile of Newspaper King’s-Frtends, condemned Numbers of the Ami--} 
du-Roi; fit fuel of the sacrifice. Speeches are spoken; a judgement , l/ 
is held, a doom proclaimed, audible in bull-voice, towards the four, 
winds. And thus, amid great shouting, the holocaust is consummated, \ 
under the summer sky; and our lath-and-gum Holiness, with., the 
attendant victims, mounts up in flame, and sinks down in ashes; a* 
decomposed Pope- and right or might, among all the parties, has betters, 
or worse accomplished itself, as it could . 1 But, on the whole, reckoning * 
from Martin Luther in the Market-place of Wittenberg to Marquis f; 
Saint-Huruge in this Palais-Royal of Paris, what a journey have.ve - 
gone; into what strange territories has it carried us! No Authority can x 
now 7 interfeie. Nay Religion herself, mourning for such tilings, may, "i 
after all ask, "What have I to do with them? _ , ’ 

In such extraordinary manner does dead Catholicism somerset and*’,, 
caper, skilfully galvanized. For, does the reader inquire into the ' 
subject-matter of controversy in this case; what the difference be- 
tween Orthodoxy or My -doxy and Heterodoxy or Thy-doxy might 
here be? My-doxy is, that an august National Assembly can equalize 
die extent of Bishopricks; that an equalized Bishop, his Creed and 
Formularies being left quite as they were, can swear Fidelity to King, 
Law and Nation, and so become a Constitutional Bishop. Thy-doxy, 
if thou be Dissident, is that he cannot; but that he must become an 
accursed thing. Human ill-nature needs but some Homoiousian tola, 
or even the pretence of one; and will flow copiousty through die eye 7 
of a needle: thus always must mortals go jargoning and fuming. 


And, like the ancient Stoics in their porches, 
7 With fierce dispute maintain their churches. 


This Auto-da-je of Saint-Huruge’s was on the Fourth of May X7pr, 
Royalty sees it; but says nothing 
1 Hist Pari v 99-102. 
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CHAPTER III 

COUNT TERSTN 

Rovai-tVj in fact, should, by this time, be far on with its prepara- 
tions. Unhappily much preparation is needful. Could an Hereditary 
Rf presen tativc he carried in Icalhei vac he, how easy were it! But it 
is not so. 

New Clothes arc needed ; as usual, in all Epic transactions, were it 
in the primmest iron ages; consider 'Queen Chrimhilde. with her shty 
seamstresses' , in that iron Nshdungcn Song! No Queen can stir with- 
out new clothes. Therefore, now, Dame Campon whisks assiduous to 
this Witntua-innkcr and to that: and there is clipping of hods and 
gowns, upper clothes and under, great and small, such a clipping and 
sewing, as might have been dispensed with Moreover, her Majesty 
cannot go a step anywliithei without her Xcccssahe; dear NJressatre, 
of inlaid ivory and rosewood, cunningly devised; which holds per- 
fumes, toilette-implements, infinite small queenlike furnitures, neces- 
sary to terrestrial life Not without a cost of some five handled lonis, 
of much precious time, and difaculi hoodwinking which does not blind, 
can this same Necessary of life be forwarded by the Flanders Carriers, 
— never to get to hand. 1 All which, you would say, augurs ill for the 
prospering of the enterprise But the whims of women and queens must 
be humoured. 

Beuille, on his side, is making a fortified Camp at Mon tin A! i ; gath- 
ering Royal-Allemand, and all manner of other German and true 
French Troops thither, ‘to watch the Austuans’. His Majesty will not 
cross the frontiers, unless on compulsion. Neither shall the Emigrants 
be much employed, hateful as they are to all people.- Nor shall old 
war-god Broglie have 3ny hand in the business, but solely our brave 
Bout lie; to whom, on the day of meeting, a Marshal's Baton shall be 
delivered, by a rescued King, amid the shouting of all the troops. In 
the meanwhile, Paris being so suspicious, were it not perhaps good, to 
write your Foreign Ambassadors an ostensible Constitutional Letter; 
desiring all Kings and men to take heed that King Louis loves the 
Constitution, that he has voluntarily sworn, and does again swear, 
to maintain the same, and will reckon those his enemies who affect 
to say otherwise? Such a Constitutional Circular is dispatched, by 
jCouiiers, is communicated confidentially to the Assembly, and printed 
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in all Newspapers; with the finest effect. 1 * 3 Simulation and dissimuia-2 
tion mingle extensively in human affairs. - -• t i, / 


We observe, however, that Count Fersen is often using his Ticket 
of Entry; which surely he has clear right to do. A gallant Soldier* ant! 
Swede, devoted to this fair Queen , — as indeed the Highest Swede now/ 
is Has not King Gustav, famed fiery Chevalier dn Nord, sworn Jtitn-i 
self, by the old laws of chivalry, hei Knight? He will descend on fire- 
wings, of Swedish musketry, and deliver her from these foul dragons/ 
— if, alas, the assassin’s pistol intervene not! ” 

But, in fact, Count Fersen docs seem a likely young soldier, of alert? 
decisive ways: he circulates wddely, seen, unseen; and has business on * 
hand. Also Colonel the Duke de Choiseul, nephew’ of Choiseul the great/ 
of Choiseul the now deceased; he and Engineer Goguelat are passing 1 
and repassing between Metz and the Tuileries: and Letters go in 
cipher, — one of them, a most important one, hard to decipher , Fersen” 
having ciphered it in haste.® As for Duke de Villequier, he is gone ever- 
since the Day of Poniards; but his Apartment is useful for her 
Majesty. , 

On the other side, poor Commandant Gouvion, watching at the 
Tuileries, second in National command, sees several things hard to 
inteipret. It is the same Gouvion w'ho sat, long months ago, at the 
Townhall, gazing helpless into that Insurrection of Women; motion'- 
less, as the brave stabled steed when conflagration rises, till Usher 
Maillard snatched his drum. Sincerer Patriot there is not, but many a 
shiftier. He, if Dame Campan gossip credibly, is paying some simili- 
tude of love-court to a certain false Chambermaid of the Palace, who 
betrays much to him- the Nicessaire, the clothes, the packing of 
jewels, 8 — could he understand it when betrayed. Helpless Gouvion 
gazes with sincere glassy eyes into it , stirs up his sentries to vigilance ; 
walks restless to and fro , and hopes the best. 

But, on the whole, one finds that, in the second week of June, Colonel 
de Choiseul is privately in Paris, having come 'to see his children’., 
Also that Fersen lias got a stupendous new’ Coach built, of the lind 
named Bcrlinc; done by the first artists, according to a model: they 
bring it home to him, in Choiseul’s presence, the two friends tale a 
proof-drive in it, along the streets; in meditative mood, then send it 
up to ‘Madame Sullivan’s, in the Rue de Clichy’, far North, to wait 


1 Momtcur, Sconce du 23 Avril, i“qi 

5 Choiseul, Relation du Depart de Louis XVI (Paris, 1S22), p 39. 

3 Campan, 11 J41. 


%aiile£Apphitently' s.-fceria 5 h RtsssIafrBar'ofiESS tJeRorff, with • 
^attis&wbftiah , Valcf, and two Children, 1 will, travel homewards with' 
rsocief Sf dfc : ; in whom these young military gentlenieti take interest. ' 
AFlkifepdri has been procured tor her; and much .assistance shoi^p, 
with Coaeh-boiiders and such like;— so helpful-polite arc young milK- 
tifryrheii. Bersen has likewise purchased aChawrfit for two, -at least 
■for. two ‘waiting-maids ; further, certain necessary horses: one would- 
siy^hd Is -himself quitting France, not without .outlay. We observe' 
Tinallytibat -their Majesties, Heaven willing, will assist at -Corpus-- 
ChrisH -Day. this blessed Summer Solstice, in Assumption Churchy 
here at Paris, to the joy of all the world. For which same day, more-' 
over, brave Bouille at Metz, as we find, has invited a party of friends, 
to dinner; but indeed is gone from home, in the interim, over to 
Monimedi. ... ' ' 

av-jntes^ are of the Phenomena, or visual Appearances* of this wide-, 1 
'working terrestrial world: which truly is all phenomenal, what they 1 
.call Spectral; and never rests at any moment: one never at any mo- 
ment can know why. 

On-Mcmday night, the Twentieth of J uite 1 791 , about devenVclock,- 
them is many a Imckney-coach, and glass-coach {carrossc tie remiso);,, 
.still -rumbling, or at rest, on the streets of Paris. Brit- of, all glass- 
; : c6aches, we recommend this to thee, O Reader, which stands drawn;: 
up 3 n.the.Rue de I'Eclielle, hard by the Carrousel and outgate of the 
‘i-uQe.ries; in the Rue de FEcbelle that then was; ^opposite Ronsirr . 
tlie saddler’s door’, as if waiting for a fare there! Not long does it wait: 
a hooded Dame, with two hooded Children has issued from Villequier’? 

- door, where no sentry walks, into the Tuileries Court-of -Princes: into 
the Carrousel; into the Rue de FEchelle; where the Glass-coachman 
readily admits them; and again waits. Not long; another Dame, like-'.. 
.’ wise hooded or shrouded, leaning on a servant, issues in the same, 
manner; bids the servant good night; and is, in the same manner, by. 
the Glass-coachman, cheerfully admitted. Whither go so many Dames? 
;, Tis his Majesty’s Couchec, Majesty just gone to bed, and all thc- 
Falace-w'trrid is retiring home. But the Glassmoachman still waits; life 
'.fare- seemingly incomplete. . r d; 

r' > Bv anfl.by* we note a thickset Individual, in round hat and perufol 
ara-in-mra. with some serv'ant, seemingly of the Runner or CouHer ; 
•- jmr't b ealso, i ssues through VUleqaier’s door; starts* a shoebucklc'ashe 
; passes one of the sentries, stoops down to clasp it again,; is howevgrpby 
; ;tlie Glass-cdadim'an, still more cheerfully admitted. And now, is his fafe 
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': 'compIelfeP^Not Vet^ttib'jGla^epachniin^sfallA^mts^AIasKj'an'dc.the;. 
: it false "Chambermaid - ' has- warned Gou vion* that,: she -thinkf th'e}Koj^i; 
. ;. Family Will fly this very night ; arid Gouvion distrustihg his'oiyn'glaS^.' 
eyes, lias sent express for Lafayette; and Lafayette’s Carriage, .flaring 
. with' lights; toils this moment through the inner 'Arch of the Car- : 
rousel,— where a lady shaded in broad gipsy-hat, and leaning on die 
•' ! arm of a servant, also of the Runner or Courier sort, stands’ aside to' jtet ; 

■ '.it pass, and has even the whim to touch a spoke of it with her badinel \ 

— light little magic rod which she calls badinc, such as the Beautiful: 

- then wore. The flare of Lafayette’s Carriage rolls past: all is found quiet 
iri-the Court-of-Princes; sentries at their post; Majesties’. Apartments, 
dosed in smooth rest. Your false Chambermaid must have been mil-' 

. taken? Watch thou, Gouvion, with Argus’ vigilance; for,- of a truth, ; 
treachery is within these ivalls. , ■ 1 i; 'j hi 

. ; But where is the Lady that stood aside in gipsy-hat, and touched 
the wheel -spoke with her badinc? 0 Reader, that Lady that touched: 
.• the wheel-spoke was the Queen of France 1 She has issued safe through’ 
, that inner Arch, into the Carrousel itself; but not into the Rue ,de 
' iTEchelle: Flurried by the rattle and rencounter, she took- the right; 

hand not the left; neither she nor her Courier knows Paris; he 
' deed is no Courier, but a loyal stupid ci-dcvanl Bodyguard disguised'. 

- as one. They are off, quite wrong, over the Pont Royal arid' River;* 
roaming disconsolate in the Rue du Bac; far front the Glass-coachman, 
who.still waits. Waits, with flutter of heart; with thoughts — which he 

' -must. button dose up, under his jarvie-surtoutl 1 

'■ ’ .. 'Midnight dangs from all the City-steeples, one predous hour. has- 
7 ; been spent so; most mortals are asleep. The Glass-coachman waits;’; 
/and;in what mood! A brother jarvie drives up, enters into converse-' 
vtton ; ' is answered cheerfully in jarvie-dialect: the brothers pf'dbej 
..i.'whip exchange a pinch of snuff; 1 decline drinking together; andpaft. 
; 'wit h good night. Be tire Heavens blest! here at length is the Queen-, 
.'lady, '.in gipsy-hat; safe after perils; who has had to inquire her Way?: 
“She too'is. .admitted; her Courier jumps aloft/ as the other, ' whods- 
’ also a disguised Bodyguard, has done: and now', O Glass-coachman 
of ; a' thousand, --r-Comit Fersen, for the Reader sees it is thou/— drivfei/ 
Bust shall’nptstick to the hoofs of Fersen: crack} crack! the'.GlasIf 
coach tattles;.', and .every soul breathes lighter. But is Fersbri on’thV 
right ToadAHoftheastward, to the Barrier of Saint-Martin and Metz- 


. . .c.Weber, fi.- ^'o^'h'Choiseul, pp. ' 44-564 
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rich? 'or wrong, there is no remedy. "Crack, crack, we go incessant, 

■ through'the slumbering City, Seldom, since Paris rose out of mud, or 
the Long-haired Kings went in Bullock-carts, was there Sadi a drive 
’Mortals on each hand of you, dose by, stretched out horizontal, dor- 
> want y arn] we alive and quaking! Crack, crack, thrcuch the Rue da 
Grammont; across the Boulevard; up the Rue de la Ghaussec d'Antin, 

— these windows, all silent, of Number 42, were Mirabeau’s. Towards 
1 die Barrier not of Saint-Martin, but of Cbchy on the utmost Northl 
Patience, ye royal Individuals; Fersen understands what he is about. 
Passing up the Rue de Clichy, he alights for one moment at Madame 
Sullivan's: ‘Did Count I'ersen's Coachman get the Baroness de Korffs 
iscvv Berliner’ — ‘Gone with it an hour-and-half ago’, grumbles respon- * 
she the drowsy Porter. — ‘C’cst bicn’. Yes, it is well; — though had 
not such hour-and-half been lost , it were still better. Forth therefore, 

Q Fersen. fast, by the Barrier de Clichy; then Eastward along the 
Outer Boulevard, what horses and whipcord can do! 

1 Thus Fersen drives, through the ambrosial night. Sleeping Paris is 
now all on the right-hand of him; silent except for some snoring hum: 
and now he is Eastward as far as the Barrier de Saint-Martin; looking 
earnestly for Baroness de Korffs Berline. This Heaven’s BerJine he 
at length does descry, diawn up with its six horses, his own German 
Coachman waiting on the bo\. Right, thou good German: now haste, 
whither thou knowest! — And as for us of the Glass-coach, haste 
too, 0 haste; much time is already lost! Ihe august Glass-coach fare, 
six Insides, hastily packs itself into the new Berline; two Bodyguard 
Couriers behind. The Glass-coach itself is turned adrift, its head 
towards the City; to wander whither it lists, — and be found next 
morning tumbled in a ditch. But Fersen is on the new box, with its 
brave new hammer-cloths; flourishing his whip; he bolts forward 
towards Bondy, There a third and final Bodyguard Courier of ours 
ought surely to be, with post-horses ready-ordered. There likewise 
ought that puichasecl Chaise, with the two Waiting-maids and their 
band-boxes, to be; whom also her Majesty could not travel without. 
Swift, thou deft Fersen, and may the Heavens turn it well! 

Once more, by Heaven’s blessing, it is all well. Here is the sleeping „ 
Hamlet of Bondy; Chaise with Waiting-women; horses all ready,, - 
and postilions with their churn-boots, impatient in the dewy dawn,' 
Brief harnessing done, the postilions with their churn-boots vault 1 
into the saddles; brandish circularly their little noisy whips Fersen, 
■under his jarvie-surtout. bends in lowly sdent reverence of adietl; 
royal hands wave speechless in expressible response; Baroness de' 




»;?:; ; r.cpuntry } towards' Epugretygiains Botigret, finds his- - German- Coach//;.' 
rr^'/ jn&^hd'.'diaxiot'waiting there; cracks off, and drives undiscovered;;/;, 
f/ ’into - unknown 'space.; A deft active man, we say; what he undertook';; 
f4:'~t6 . do" is. nimbly and successfully done. ' 

ty / '-And the Royalty of France is actually fled? This precious niglit^ 
the shortest of the year, it flies, and drivesl Baroness de Korft is,- at// 
•W; bottom; Dame deTourzel, Governess of the Royal Children; she who/;; 
'j~. came hooded with the two hooded little ones; little Dauphin ; little/; 
Madame Royale, known long afterwards as Duchesse d’AngoulSme;;/ 
^pBafoness de Korff’s Waiting-maid is the Queen in gipsy-hat. The/? 
/‘/.royal Individual in round hat and peruke, he is Valet for the time; ;'; 

.being.- That other hooded Dame, styled Travelling-companion, ' 
hV'kiiid Sister Elizabeth; she had sworn, long since, when the Insurrec- 
v tiom of Women was, that only death should part her and them.' And' ?c : 
^i’so they rush there, not too impetuously, through the Wood of Bondyl;:;; 
: (i'-;rr~pvei k Rubicon in their own and France’s History. .. -;%j 

iJ-ipfr'Great-;- though the future is all vague 1 If we reach Bouille? If- we/) 
V,' do ' hot reach him? O Louis! and this all round thee is the greatsf- 
■’./^slumbering Earth (and overhead, the great watchful Heaven); the 1 ;/ 
•//slumbering Wood of Bondy, — where Longhaired Childeric Do-nothirig : ■{ 
% waS/Struck through with iron; 1 not unreasonably, in a world like; / 
Scours.- These peaked stone-towers are Rainey; towers of wicked;/; 
///D’Orleans. All slumbers save the multiplex rustle of our new Berime;??- 
a;;3io6serskirted scarecrow of an Herb-merchant, with his ass and early / 


' dawn; '/from dewy branch, birds here and there, with short deep/ 
;v'.’\varbie;' salute the coming Sun. Stars fade out, and Galaxies; -Street-:?;; 
■c, lamps? -of The City of God. The Universe, 0 my brothers, is flinging -; ; 
?,?wide-its;por.tals for the Levee of the Great High King. Thou, poor'/; 
TKingLoufej-farest nevertheless, as mortals do, towards Orient lands; 
v of;Hope;7and 7 jhe Tuileries with its Levees, and France and the Ear!’ 
itself,? is;bui Vlarger kind of doghutch, — occasionally going rabid. ? 
^Hcnriultj' Atircge Chronologique, p. 36. 
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' But in Paris, at sbr in the morning; when some Patriot Deputy, 
warned by a billet, awoke Lafayette, and they went to the Tuileries? 
.^—Imagination may paint, but words cannot, the surprise, of La- 
fayette; ‘or with what bewilderment helpless Gouvion rolled glassy , 
Argus’ eyes, discerning now that his false Chambermaid had told 
true! 

However, it is to be recorded that Paris, thanks to an august 
National Assembly, did, on this seeming doomsday, surpass itself. 
Never, according to Historian eye-witnesses, was there seen such an 
‘imposing attitude '. 1 Sections all ‘in permanence’; our Towrihall too, 
having first, about ten o’clock, fired three- solemn alarm-cannons: 
above all, our National Assembly! National Assembly, likewise per- 
manent, decides what is needful; with unanimous consent, for the 
Cfiti Drnit sits dumb, afraid of the Lanterne. Decides with a calm 
promptitude, which rises towards the sublime. One must needs vote, 
for the thing is self-evident, that his Majesty has been abducted, r»r 
spirited away, ’cnlev&\ by some person or persons unknown: in which 
case, What will the Constitution have us do? Let us return to first 
principles, as we always say: 'rexenons a ux principcs 

By first or by second principles, much is promptly decided: Minis- 
ters are sent for, instructed how to continue their functions; Lafayette 
is examined; and Gouvion, who gives a most helpless account, the 
best he can. Letters are found written: one Letter, of immense magni- 
tude; all in his Majesty’s hand, and evidently of his Majesty’s own 
composition; addressed to the National Assembly. It details, with 
earnestness, with a childlike simplicity, what woes his Majesty has 
suffered. Woes great and small . A Necker seen applauded, a Majesty 
not; then insurrection; want of due furniture in Tuileries Palace; 
want of due cash in Civil List; gcnaal want of cash, of furniture and 
order; anarchy everywhere . Deficit never yet, in the smallest, ‘choked 
or comblct: — wherefore, in brief, his Majesty has retired towards a 
place of Liberty; and, leaving Sanctions, Federation, and what Oath?. , 
there may be, to shift for themselves, does now refer — to what, thinks 
an august Assembly? To that ‘Declaration of the Twenty-third of 
June’, with its 'Scut it fern , He alone will make bis People happy.’ 

1 Dcib, Atm*, vi Oj-tyS; Toulongeon, ii. X-3S; Camille, Prudliomme and 
rUitotN tin Hslt, Pari, 340-4). 
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As if that were not buried, deep enough, under two irrevocable_ -- 
Twelve-months, and the wreck and rubbish of a whole Feudal World! 

This strange autograph Letter the National Assembly decides on 
printing; on transmitting to the Eighty-three Departments, with 
e.vegetic commentary, short but pithy. Commissioners also shall go , - 
forth on all sides; the People be exhorted; tire .Armies be increased; > 
care taken that the Commonweal suffer no damage. — And now, with. , 
a sublime air of calmness, nay of indifference, we ‘pass to the order 1 
of tire day’! 

By such sublime calmness, the terror of the People is calmed. 
These gleaming Pike-forests, which bristled fateful in the early sun, 
disappear again; the far-sounding Street-orators cease, or spout < >■ 
milder, We are to have a civil war; let us have it then. The King is *' 
gone; but National Assembly, but France and we remain. The People 
also takes a great attitude; the People also is calm; motionless as a 
couchant lion. With but a few brootmgs, some naggings of the tail; 
to show what it will do 1 Cazales, for instance, was beset by street- - 
groups, and cries of Lantcrnc; but National Patrols easily delivered 
him Likewise all King’s effigies and statues, at least stucco ones, get 
abolished. Even King’s names: the word Roi fades suddenly out of 
all shop-signs; the Royal Bengal Tiger itself, on the Boulevards, ’ , 
becomes the National Bengal one, Tigrc National. 1 t 

How great is a calm couchant People! On the morrow, men will 
say to one another: ‘We have no King, yet we slept sound enough’. « 

On the morrow, fervent Achille de Chatelet, and Thomas Paine, the 
rebellious Needleman, shall have the walls of Paris profusely plastered 
with their Placard; announcmg that there must be a Republic s — 
Need we add, that Lafayette too, though at first menaced by Pikes, 
has taken a great attitude, or indeed the greatest of all? Scouts and 
Aides-de-camp fly forth, vague, in quest and pursuit; young Romceuf « 
towards Valenciennes, though with small hope. 

Thus Paris; sublimely calmed, in its bereavement. But from the’ 
Mcssagcrks Roy ales, in all Mail-bags, radiates forth far-darting the 
electric news: Our Hereditary Representative is flown. Laugh, black 
Royalists: yet be it in your sleeve only; lest Patriotism notice, and 
waxing frantic, lower the Lanterne! In Paris alone is a sublime Na- 
tional Assembly with its calmness; truly, other places must take it 
as they can: with open mouth and eyes; with panic cackling, with 1 
wrath, with conjecture. How each one of those dull leathern Dili- 
gences, with its leathern bag and ‘The King is fled’, furrows up 

1 Walpoliana, 1 Dumont, c. 16. 
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smooth France as it goes; through town and hamlet, ruffles the smooth 

public mind ‘into quivering' agitation, of death-terror; then lumbers 
on, as if nothing had happened! Along all highways; towards the 
utmost borders; till all France is ruffled, — roughened up (metaphori- 
cal!};, speaking) .into one enormous, desperate-minded, red guggling 
Turkey Cock! • - - , -* 

For example, it is under cloud of night that the leathern Monster . 
readies Nantes; deep sunk in sleep. The word spoken rouses all ' 
Patriot men*. General Dumouriez, enveloped in roquelaures, has to . 
descend from his bedroom; finds the street covered with ‘four or five i 
thousand citizens in their shirts’, 1 Here and there a faint 'farthing 
rushlight, hastily kindled; and so many swart-featured haggard faces 
with nightcaps pushed bade; and the more or less flowing drapery of 
nightshirt - open mouthed till the General say his word! And over- 
head, as always, the Great Bear is turning so quiet round Bootes; 
steady, indifferent as the leathern Diligence itself. Take comfort, ye 
men of Nantes; Bootes and the steady Bear are turning; ancient 
Atlantic still sends his brine, loud-billowing, up your Loire-stream; - 
brandy shall be hot in the stomach: this is not the Last of the Days, 
but one before the Last. — The fools! If they knew what was doing, 
in these very instants, also by candlelight, in die far Northeast! 

Perhaps, we may say, the most terrified man in Paris or France is 
« — who thinks the Reader ? — seagreen Robespierre. Double paleness, 
with the shadow of gibbets and halters, overcasts the seagreen - 
features: it is too clear to him that there is to be ‘a Saint-Bartholornew 
of Patriots 1 , that in four-and-tventy hours he will not be in life. 

' These horrid anticipations of the soul he is heard uttering at Potion’s; 
by a notable witness. By Madame Roland, namely: her whom we 
saw, last year, radiant at the Lyons Federation. These four months, ' 
the Rolands have been in Paris; arranging with Assembly Commit- 
tees the Municipal affairs of Lyons, affairs all sunk in debt; — com- 
muning, the while, as was most natural, with the best Patriots to be 
“ ‘ found here, with our Brissots, Potions, Buzots, Robcspierres: who 
were wont to come to us, says the fair Hostess, four evenings in the > 

- week. They, running about, busier than ever this day, Would fain 

- have comforted the seagreen man: spake of Achille de Chateiets 
Placard; of a Journal to be called The Republican; of preparing ' 
men’s minds-ior a Republic. ‘A Republic?’ said the Seagreen, with ' 

* one of his dryhuskv «us portful laughs, ‘What is that?’ " O. seagreen 
Incorruptible, thou shall see! 

, ' 1 Dummies, Mf moire?, h. ico. - Madame Roland, ii t ;d, „ - 
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But scouts, alt this white, and aides-de-camp, have flown fort! 
faster than the leathern Diligences Youny Romoeuf, as we said, wa 
off early towards Valenciennes, distracted Villagers seize him, as t 
traitor with a finger of his own in the plot; drag him bach to th 
Townhall; to the National Assembly, which speedily grants a net 
passport. Nay now, that same scarecrow of an Herb-merchant wit! 
his ass has bethought him of the grand new Berime seen in the Wool 
of Bondy; and delivered evidence of it : 1 Romoeuf, furnished wit] 
new passport, is sent forth with double speed on a hopefulier track 
by Bondy, Claye and Chalons, towards Metz, to track the new Ber 
line; and gallops a jranc clrkr. 

Miserable new Berline! Why could not Royalty go in some ok 
Berime similar to that of other men? Flying for life, one does no 
stickle about his vehicle. Monsieur, in a commonplace travelling 
carriage is off Northwards; Madame, his Princess, in another, witl 
variation of route: they cross one another while changing horses 
without look of recognition; and reach Flanders, no man questioning 
them. Precisely in the same manner, beautiful Princess de Lambalh 
set off, about the same hour; and will reach England safe: — woulc 
she had continued there! The beautiful, the good, but the unfortu- 
. nate; reserved for a frightful end! 

All runs along, unmolested, speedy, except only the new Berline 
Huge leathern vehicle: — huge Argosy, let us say, or Acapulco-ship; 
With its heavy stern-boat of Chaise-and-pair, with its three yellow 
Pilot-boats of Mounted Bodyguard Couriers, rocking aimless round 
It and ahead of it, to bewilder, not to guide! It lumbers along, lurch- 
ingly with stress, at a snail’s pace; noted of all the w'orld. The Body- 
guard Couriers, in their yellow liveries, go prancing and clattering; 
loyal but stupid; unacquainted with all things. Stoppages occur, and 
breakages, to be repaired at Etoges. King Louis too will dismount, 
will' walk up hills, and enjoy the blessed sunshine: — with eleven 
horses and double drink-money, and all furtherances of Nature and 
Art, it will be found that Royalty, flying for life, accomplishes Sixty- 
nine mfles in Twenty-two incessant hours. Slow Royalty! And yet 
not a minute of these hours but is precious: ou minutes hang the 
destinies of Royalty now. 

1 Monitetir, &c. (in Hist Pari. 3 . 244-53). 
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ty Readers, therefore, am judge in what humour Duke de Choiseul 
might stand waiting, in the village of Pont-de-Sommevelte, some 
leagues* beyond Chalons, hour after hour, now when the day bends 
visibly westward. Choiseul drove out of Paris,' in all privity, ten 
hours before their Majesties' fixed time; his Hussars, led by Engineer 
Goguelat, are here duty, come 'to escort a Treasure that is expected’; 
hut. hour alter hour, is no Baroness de Scuffs Beriine Indeed, over 
all that North-east Redon, on the skirts of Champagne and of Lor- 
raine, where the great Road runs, the agitation is considerable. For 
all along, from this Pont-de-Sommevelie Northeastward as far as 
Montmedi, at Post-villages and Towns, escorts of Hussars and Dra- 
goons do lounge waiting; a train or chain of Military Escorts; at the 
Montmedi end of it our brave Bouille: an electric thunder-chain; 
whldi the invisible Bouille, like a Father Jove, holds in his hand — 
for wise purposes! Brave Bouille has done what man could; has 
spread out his electric thunder-chain of Military Escorts, onwards to 
tlie threshold of Chalons, it waits but for the new KctrH Beriine; to 
. receive it, escort it, and, if need be, bear it off in whirlwind of military 
fire. They lie and lounge there, we say, these fierce Troopers; from 
Monfmfidi and Stenai, through Clermont, Samte-Menehould to ut- 
- -taost Bout-de-Sommevelle, in all Post-villages; for the route shall 
avoid Verdun and great Towns; they loiter impatient, ‘till the 
Treasure arrive’. 

Judge what a day this is for brave Bouille perhaps the first day of 
a new glorious life; surety the last day of the old! Also, and indeed '» 
still more, what a day. beautiful and terrible, for your young full- 
blooded Captains; your Dandoins, Comte de Damns, Duke do 
Cbcviscul, Engineer Goguelat, and the like; entrusted with the secret! ’ 
— Alas, the day bends ever moie westward; and no ICorff Beriine 
comes to sight. It is four hours beyond the time, and still no Beriine. 

In all Village-streets, Royalist Captains go lounging, looking often , 
Paris -ward; with face of unconcern, with heart full of black care;,, " 
rigorous Quartermasters can hardly keep the private dragoons from ‘ 

1 cafes and dramshops.’ Dawn on our bewilderment, thou new Beriine; 

dawn on us, thou Sun-Chariot of a new Berhne, with the destinies Of 
- , France! r, '*• 

l y_ It was of his Majesty’s ordering, this military array of Escorts; 
."A- „,s tiling solacing the Royal imagination with a look of security and 
' 'A* kyprscue; yet, in reality, creating only alarm, and, where there was 
T ** * "> >« 

.'ZC, r s BfcL ; .M(!on <iu Sieur La Gachc du Hcgirwnt Royal-Drarons ,(m ChoheuC 
- ; ;;'Q,,PP-i=S-S9L , 

"'‘f d-*r' ■% 
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otherwise no danger, danger without end. For each Patriot, in these 1 
Post-villages, asks baturally: This clatter of cavalry, and marching 
and lounging of troops, what means it? To escort a Treasure? Why 
escort, when no Patriot will steal from the Nation; or where is your 
Treasure? — There has been such inarching and counter-marching: 
for it is another fatality, that certain of these Military Escorts came 
out so early as yesterday; the Nineteenth not the Twentieth of the 
month being the day first appointed; which her Majesty, for some 
necessity or other, saw good to alter. And now consider the suspicious 
nature of Patriotism; suspicious, above all, of Boullle the Aristocrat; 
and how the sour doubting humour has had leave to accumulate and 
exacerbate for four-and-twenty hours! 

At Pont-de-Sommevelle, these Forty foreign Hussars of Goguelat 
and Duke Choiseul are becoming an unspeakable mystery to all men. 
They lounged long enough, already, at Sainte-Menehould; lounged 
and loitered till our National Volunteers there, all risen into hot 
wrath of doubt, 'demanded three hundred fusils of their Townhall’, 
and got them. At which same moment too, as it chanced, our Captain 
Dandoins was just coming in, from Clermont with his troop, at the 
other end of the Village. A fresh troop; alarming enough; though 
happily they are only Dragoons and French! So that Goguelat with 
his HuSsars had to ride, and even to do it fast; till here at Pont-de- 
Sommevelle, where Choiseul lay waiting, he found resting-place, 
lies ting-place as on burning marie. For the rumour of him flies 
abroad; and men run to and fro in fright and anger: Chalons sends 
forth exploratory pickets of National Volunteers towards this hand; 
which meet exploratory pickets, coming from Sainte-Menehould, on 
that. What is it, ye whiskered Hussars, men of foreign guttural speech ; 
in tire name of Heaven, what is it that brings you? A Treasure? — 
exploratory pickets shake their heads. The hungry Peasants, how- 
ever, .know too well what Treasure it is; Military seizure for rents, 
feudalities; which no Bailiff could make us pay! This they know; — 
and set to jingling their Parish-beli by way of tocsin; with rapid 
effect! Choiseul and Goguelat, if the whole country is not to take 
fire, must needs, 'be there Berline, be there no Berline, saddle and 
ride. 

They mount; and this parish tocsin happily ceases. They ride 
slowly Eastward; towards Sainte-Menehould; still hoping the Sun- 
Chariot of a Berline may overtake them. Ah me, no Berime! And 
near now is that Sainte-Menehould, which expelled us in the morning, 
with its ‘three hundred National fusils’; which looks, belike, not too 
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lovingly on Captain Dandoins and bis fresh Dragoons, though only 
French; — which, in a word, one dare not enter the second time, under 
pain of explosion! With rather heavy heart, our Hussar Parly strikes 
off to the left; through by-ways, through pathless hills and woods, 
they, avoiding Sainte-Menehould and all places which have seen them 
heretofore, will make direct for the distant Village of Varennes. It is 
probable they will have a rough evening-ride. 

This first military post, therefore, in the long thunder-chain, has 
gone off with no, effect; or with woise, and your chain threatens to 
entangle itself! — The Great Road, however, is got hushed again into 
a kind of quietude, though one of the wakefullest. Indolent Dragoons 
cannot, by any Quaitermastcr, be kept altogether from the dramshop; 
Where Patriots drink, and mil even treat, eager enough for news 
Captains, in a state near distraction, beat the dusty highway, with a 
face of indifference; and no Sun-Chariot appears. Why lingers it? 
Incredible, that with eleven horses, and such yellow Couriers and 
furtherances, its rate should be under the weightiest dray-rate, some 
' three miles an hour! Alas, one know's not whether it ever even got oul 
of Paris; — and yet also one knows not whether, this very moment 
it is not at the Village-end! One's heart flutters on the verge of un. 
. utterab'ditics. 

*\ * 

CHAPTER VI 

„ ' OLD-DUACOON DP.OUET 

In tins manner, however, has the Day bent downwards. Wearied 
* mortals are creeping home from - their field-labour; the village-artisan 
cats" with relish his supper of herbs, or lias strolled forth to the 
village-street for a sweet mouthful of air and human news. Still 
summer-eventide everywhere 1 The great Sun bangs flaming on' the 
Utmost, Northwest; for it is his longest day this year. The hill-tops 
rejoicing will ere long be at their ruddiest, and blush Good-night. The 
d thrush, in green dells, on long-shadowed leafy spray, pours gushing 
his glad serenade, to the babble of brooks grown audibler; silence is 
stealing over the Earth. Your dusty Mill of Valmy, as all other mills 
and drudgeries, may furl its canvas, and cease swashing and circling. 
Tire's weak l grinders in this Treadmill of an Earth have ground out 
, another Day ■ and lounge there, as we say, in village-groups; movable, 
' or ranked on social stone-seats ; 1 their children, mischievous imps, 

, 4 Katnwit de. 3 t. Rejay (m Cboiseul, p. 243). 


365 " . ’ VARENNES * ’'''ivtfr 

sporting about their feet. Unnotable hum of sweet human gossip rises, 
from this Village of Sainte-Menehould, as from all other villages. - 
Gossip mostly sweet, unno table; for the very Dragoons are French 
and gallant; nor as yet has the Paris-and-Verdun Diligence, with its 
leathern bag, rumbled in, to terrify the minds of men. 

One figuie nevertheless we do note at the last door of the Village: 
that figure in loose-flowing nightgown, of Jean Baptiste Drouet) 
Master of the Post here. An acrid choleric man, rather dangerous- 
looking; still in the prime of life, though he has served, in his time, as 
a Conde Dragoon. This day, from an early hour Drouet got his choler 
stirred, and has been kept fretting. Hussar Goguelat in the morning 
saw good, by way of thrift, to bargain with his own Innkeeper, not 
with Drouet, regular Ma’Ure dc Post, about some gig-horse for the 
sending back of his gig; which thing Drouet perceiving came over in 
red ire, menacing the Innkeeper, and would not be appeased. Wholly 
an unsatisfactory day. For Drouet is an acrid Patriot too, was at 
the Paris Feast of Pikes: and what do these Botulle soldiers mean? 
Hussars, — with their gig, and a vengeance to it! — have hardly been 
thrust out, when Dandoins and his fresh Dragoons arrive from Cler- 
mont, and stroll. For what purpose? Choleric Drouet steps out and 
steps in, with long-flowing nightgown; looking abioad, with that 
sharpness of faculty which stirred choler gives to man. 

On the other hand, mark Captain Dandoins on the street of that 
same Village, sauntering with a face of indifference, a heart eaten of 
black carel For no Korff Berline makes its appearance. The great 
Sun flames broader towards setting: one’s heart flutters on the verge 
of dread unutterahilities. 

’ By Heaven! here is the yellow Bodyguard Courier; spurring fast, 
jfrthe ruddy evening light! Steady, 0 Dandoins, stand with inscru- 
table indifferent face; though the yellow blockhead spurs past the 
Post-house; inquires to find it; and stirs the Village, all delighted 
with his fine livery. — Lumbering along with its mountains of band- 
boxes, and Chaise behind, the Korff Berline rolls in; huge Acapulco- 
ship with its Cockboat, having got thus far. The eyas of the Villagers 
’ look enligktendd, as such eyes do when a coach-trausit, which is an 
event, occurs for them. Strolling Dragoons respectfully, so fine are 
the yellow liveries, bring hand to helmet; and a Lady in gipsy-hat 
responds with a grvee peculiar to her. 1 Dandoins stands with folded 
arms, and what look of indifference and disdainful garrison-air a man 
, can, while the heart is likq leaping out of him. Curled disdainful 

1 Declaration tie La Cache (in Cboiscul, p. 143 ,'. 
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fixed bayonets: Dandoins hands secretly his Pocket-book, with its 
secret dispatches, to the rigorous Quartermaster: the very Ostlers 
have stable-forks and flails. The rigorous Quartermaster, half-saddled, 
cuts out his way with the sword’s edge, amid levelled bayonets, amid 
Patriot vociferations, adjurations, flail-strokes; and rides frantic; 1 — • 
few or even none following him; the rest, so sweetly constrained, con- 
senting to stay there. 

And thus the new Berline rolls; and Drouet and Guillaume gallop 
after it, and Dandoins’ Troopers or Trooper gallops after them; and 
Sainte-Menehould, with some leagues of the King’s Highway, is in 
explosion; — and your Military thunder-chain has gone off in a self- 
destructive manner; one may fear, with the frightfullest issues. 

CHAPTER VII 

THE NIGHT OF SFUUS 

Tms comes of mysterious Escorts, and a new Berline with eleven 
horses: ‘he that has a secret should not only hide it, but hide that he 
has it to hide’. Your first Military Escort has exploded self-destructive; 
and all Military Escorts, and a suspicious Country will now be up, 
explosive; comparable not to victorious thunder. Computable, say 
rather, to the first stirring of an Alpine Avalanche; which, once stir it. 
as here at Sainte-Menehould, will spread, — all round, and on and on, 
as far as Stenai; thundering with wild ruin, till Patriot Villagers, Peas- 
antry, Military Escorts, new Berline and Royalty are down, — -jum- 
bling in the Abyss! 

The thick shades of Night are falling. Postilions crack and whip: 
the Royal Berline is through Clermont, where Colonel Comte de 
Damas got a word whispered to it ; is safe through, towards Varcnues; 
rushing at the rate of double drink-money: an Unknown, ‘Inconnu on 
horseback’, shrieks earnestly some hoarse whisper, not audible, into 
the rushing Carriage-window, and vanishes, left in the night . 2 August 
Travellers palpitate; nevertheless overwearied Nature sinks every one 
of them into a kind of sleep. Alas, and Drouet and Clerk Guillaume 
spur; taking side-roads, for shortness, for safety; scattering abroad 
that moral-certainty of theirs; which flies, a bird of tbe air carrying 
itl 

And your rigorous Quartermaster spurs; awakening hoarse trumpet- 

1 Declaration de La Gache (in Choke id, p. 134). 

- Campan, ii 159. 
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tone, --as here at Clermont, calling out Dragoons gone to bed. Brave 
Colonel de Damas has them mounted, in part, these Clermont men; 
young Comet Remy dashes off with a few. But the Patriot Magistracy 
is ottl here at Clermont too; National Guards shrieking for ball-car- 
tridges; and the Village ‘illuminates itself deft Patriots springing 
out hf bed: alertly, in shirt or shift, striking a light, sticking up each 
Ms farthing candle, or penurious oil-cruse, till all glitters and glimmers; 
so deft are they! A taviisado , or shirt-tumult, everywhere* storm-bell 
set a-ringitig; village-drum beating bilious gcncrcJc, as here at Cler- 
mont, under illumination ; distracted Patriots pleading and menacing! 
Brave young Colonel de Damas. in that uproar of distracted Patriot- 
ism^ speaks some fire-seniences to what Troopers he has. ‘Comrades 
insulted at. Sainle-Menehould: King and Country calling on the brave’; 
r then gives the fire-word, Draw sit or (h. Whereupon, alas, the Troopers 
only smte their sword-handles, driving them fmtiier home! ‘To me, 
whoever is for the King ! 1 cries Damas in despair, and gailops, he with 
some poor loyal Two, of the Subaltern sort, into the bosom of the 
Night . 1 

Night unexampled in the Clermontais, shortest of the year; re- 
Marknblest of die century Night deserving to be named of Spurs! 
Comet Remy, and those Few he dashed oft with, has missed his road; 
is galloping for hours towards Verdun; then, for hours, across hedged 
' country, through roused hamlets, towards Varennes. Unlucky Cornel 
< Rc-my; nnluckier Colonel Damas, with whom there ride desperate 
only some loyal Two’ More ride not of that Clermont Escort: of other 
S Escorts, in other Villages, not even Two may ride; but only all curvet, 
and prance, — impeded by storm-bell and your Village illuminating 
itself,. 

" And Drouet tides and Clerk Guillaume; and the Country runs. — 
Gogudatand Duke Choiseul are plungins through morasses, over cliffs, 
, , over stock and stone, in the shaggy woods of the Clermontais; by 
tracks; or trackless, with guides. Hussars tumbling into pitfalls, and 
lying ‘swooned three quarters of an hour’, the rest refusing to march 
Without them. What an evening-ride from Pont-de-Sommevelle , what 
r a thirty hours, since Choiseul quitted Paris, with Queen’s-valet Lean- 
, <trd in. the chaise by him! Black Care sits behind the rider. Thus go 
they plunging; rustle the owlet from his branchy nest, champ the 
sweet-scented forest-herb, queen-of-the-meadows spitting her Spike- 
v hard; and frighten the ear of Night. But lurk! towards twelve o’clock, 
r avenc guesses, for the very stars are gone out: sound of the tocsin 
■* rroc^-iertial de D.rcctolre de Clermont (in ChoLeul, pp iSo-PS). 
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from Varennes? Checking bridle, the Hussar Officer listens: "SpmeW 
lire undoubtedly 1 ’ — yet rides on, with double breathlessness, to verify. 

Yes, gallant friends that do your utmost, it is a certain sort of fire: - 
difficult to quench. — The Korff Berline, fairly ahead of all this riding^ 
Avalanche, reached the little paltry Village of Varennes about eleven, : 
o’clock; hopeful, in spite of that hoarse-whispering Unknown. Do not 
all Towns now lie behind ns; Verdun avoided, on our right? Within , 
wind of Bouille himself, in a manner; and the darkest of midsummer 
nights favouring us! And so we halt on the hill-top at the South end . . 
of the Village; expecting our relay; which young Bouille, Bouille’s' 
own son, with his Escort of Hussars, was to have ready; for in this ,i 
Village is no Post Distracting to think of: neither horse ltor Hussar., 
is here! Ah, and stout homes, a proper relay belonging to Duke Choi- 1 
Beul, do stand at hay, but in the Upper Village over the Bridge; and f 
ire know not of them. Hussars likewise do wait, blit drinking in the 1 
taverns. For indeed it is six hours beyond the time; young Bouille, 
silly stripling, thinking the matter over for this night, has ictired to 
bed. And so our yellow Couriers, inexperienced, must rove, groping, ■ 
bungling, through a Village mostly asleep: Postilions will not, for any 
money, go on with the tired horses, not at least without refreshment; 
r.ot they, let the Valet in round hat argue as he likes ■ • 

Miserable! Tor five-and-thh ty minutes’ by the King’s watch, the 
Berline is at a dead stand: Round-bat arguing with Churn-boots; tired’ : 
horses slobbering tbeir meal-and-water; yellow 7 Couriers groping, . 
bungling; — young Bouille asleep, all the while, in the Upper Village, 
and Choiseul’s fine team standing there at hay. No help for it; not 
with a King’s ransom; the horses deliberately slobber, Round-hat 
argues, Bouille sleeps. And mark now, in the thick night, do not two/' 
Horsemen, with jaded trot, come clank -clanking; and start with half- 
pause, if one noticed them, at sight of this dim mass of a Berline, and 
its dull slobbering and arguing ; then prick off faster, into the Village? , 
It is Drouel, he and Cletk Guillaume! Still ahead, they two, of the, 
whole, riding hurly-burly; unshot, though some brag of having chased 
them. Perilous is Drouet’s eirand also; but he is an Old-Dragoon, with 
Ms wits shaken thoroughly awake. / { ' 

" The Village ;ot Varennes lies dark and slumberous; a most unlovel/ 
ViDage, of inverse saddle-shape, as men write. It sleeps; the rushing.cf 
the River Aire singing lullaby to it. Nevertheless from the Golden Atm, 
Bras d'Or Tavern; across.that sloping Market-place, theie still comes i 
shine of social light ; comes voice of rude drovers, or thelike, Who have ' 
not yet taken the stirrup-cup ; Boniface Le Blanc, in white apron,' serv- - , 
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•fog them: cheerful to behold. To this Bras d’Or, Drouet enters,, alacrity 
'looking through his eyes; he nudges Boniface, in all privacy, ( Cama- 
nidc,'eS'lu bon Patriate, Art thou a good Patriot ?’ — ’Si je suis!’ answers 
Boniface, — ‘In that case’, eagerly whispers Drouet — what whisper is 
needful, heard of Boniface alone . 1 

‘ And now see Boniface Le Blanc bustling, as he never did for the 
j oiliest toper. See Drouet and Guillaume, dexterous Old-Dragoons, 
instantly down blocking the Bridge, with a ‘furniture-wagon they find 
there’, with whatever wagons, tumbrils, barrels, barrows their hands 
can lay hold of; — till no carriage can pass. Then swiftly, the Bridge 
once blocked, see them take station hard by, under Varennes Arch- 
way! joined by Le Blanc, Le Blanc’s Brother, and one or two alert 
Patriots he has roused. Some half-dozen in all, with National muskets, 
they stand close, waiting under the Archway, till that same Korff 

• Berllne rumble up. 

. It rumbles up: A lie la! lanterns fiash out from under coat-skirts, 

* bridles chuck in strong fists, two National muskets level themselves 
jJaire and aft through the iwo Coach-doors: 'Mesdames, your Pass 

! -ports?- — Alas, alas I Sieur Sausse, Procureur of the Township, Tallow- 
- 'chandler also and Grocer, is there, with official grocer-politeness; 
r- .Drouet with fierce logic and ready wit: — The respected Travelling 
Party, be it Baroness dc lvorfi’s, or persons of still higher consequence, 

;■ '< vail perhaps please to rest itself in M Sausse’s till the dawn strike tip! 

, jQ Louis; O hapless Marie-Antoineltr, fated to pass thy life with 
such men* Phlegmatic Louis, art thou but lazy semi-animate phlegm 
> then, to the centre of thee? King, Captain-General, Sovereign Frank! 
If'thy heart ever formed, since it began beating under the name of 
heart,' any resolution at all, be it now then, or never in this world:— • 
’WiolcnCnocturual individuals, and if it were persons of high conse- 
- quence? And if it were the King himself? Has the King not the power, 
r which all beggars have, of travelling unmolested on his own Hlgh- 
” way? Yes: it js ,the King: and tremble ye to know itl The King lias 
v _ ‘said, in this onp small matter, and in France, or under God's Throne, 

. 1 ;fe uo power that'shall gainsay. Not the King shall ye stop here under 
1 " this your miserable Archway; but his dead body only, and answer it to 
t Heaves ancLIuu th. To me, 'Bodyguards; Postilions, cn avant !’ — One 
, fancies in tint 'case' the pale paralysis of these two Le Blanc musket- 
\ ■> he, drooping cn Drouet's under jaw; and how Procureur Sausse 

'"I h/dtndtcdlike tallow in* furnace-heat : Louis faring on; in some few - 
y'rieps awakening Young Bouille, awakening relays and Hussars: irk. 

, - A Deux 'Anew, Vt jvt>-;sy * 
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ampbant entry, with cavalcading high-brandishing Escort, and Es- i 
corts, into Montmedi; and the whole course of French History ' 
different! 1 1 

Alas, it was not in the poor phlegmatic man. Had it been in him, ; 
French History had never come under this Varennes Archway to decide 
itself. — He steps out ; all step out Procureur Sausse gives his grocer- 
arms to the Queen and Sister Elizabeth , Majesty taking the two ' 
children by the hand. And thus they walk, coolly back, over the Market- 
place. to Procureur Sausse's; mount into his small upper story; where 
straightway his Majesty ‘demands lefresbments’. Demands refresh- 
ments, as is written, gets bread-and-cheese w ith a bottle of Burgundy; 
and remarks, that it is the best Burgundy he ever drank! < 

Meanwhile, the Varennes Notables, and all men, official and non- 
official, are hastily drawing on their breeches: getting their fighting 
gear. Mortals half-dressed tumble out bands, lay felled trees; scouts 
dart off to all the four winds, — the tocsin begins clanging, ‘the Village, 
illuminates itself’. Very singular how these little Villages do manage, 
so adroit are they, when startled in midnight alarm of war. Like little 
adroit municipal rattlesnakes, suddenly awakened, for their storm- 
bell rattles and rings; their eyes glisten luminous (with tallow-light), , 
as in rattlesnake ire, and the Village will st;ng. Old-Dragoon Drouet 
is our engineer and generalissimo; valiant as a Ruy Diaz: — Now or 
never, ye Patriots, for the soldiery is coming; massacre by Austrians, 
by Aristocrats, wars more than civil, it all depends on you and the ' 
‘hour! — National Guards rank themselves, half-buttoned: mortals, v;e 
say, still only in breeches, in under-petticoat, tumble out barrels and 
lumber, lay felled trees for barricades: the Village will sting. Rabid 
Democracy, it would seem, is not confined to Paris, then? Ah no, what- 
soever Courtiers might talk; too clearly no. This of dying for one’s 
King is grown into a dying for one’s self, against the King, if need be. 

And so our riding and running Avalanche and Hurly-burly has 
reached- the Abyss, Korff Berline foremost , and may pour itself thither, 
and jumble: endless! For the nest six hours, need we ask if there was 
a clattering far and wide? Clattering and tocsining and hot tumult, 
over all the Clermontais, spreading through the Three-Bishopricks; 
Dragoon and Hussar Troops galloping on roads and no-roads ; National 
Guards arming and starting in the dead of night; tocsin after tocsin 
transmitting the alarm. In some forty minutes, Goguelat and Choiseul, 
With their wearied Hussars, reach Varennes. Ah, it is no fire, then; or ' 
a fire difficult to quench! They leap the tree-barricades, in spite J of 
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National sergeant; they enter the village, Choisenl instructing his 
Troopers how the matter really E; who respond interjectionally, in 
their guttural dialect, ‘Dcr lOinig; die Kanigintt!' and seem stanch. 
These now, in their stanch humour, will, for one thing, beset Procureur 
Sausse's house. Most beneficial: had not Drouet stormfully ordered 
otherwise; and even bellowed, in his extremity, ‘Cannoneers, to your 
gvnisl - — two old honeycombed Field-pieces, empty of all but cobwebs; 
the rattle whereof, as the Cannoneers with assured countenance trim* 
died ‘thfem up, did nevertheless abate the Hussar ardour, and produce 
a respectfuller ranking further back. Jugs of wine, handed over the 
ranks , — dor the German throat too has sensibility, — will complete the 
business. When Engineer Goguelat, some hour or so afterwards, steps 
forth, the response to him is — a hiccuping Vive (a Nation f 

What boots it? Goguelat, Cholseul, now also Count Damns, and 
all the Yarennes Officiality are with the King; and the King can give 
ho order, form no opinion; but sits there, as he has ever done, like 
clay on potter’s wheel; perhaps the absurdest of all pitiable and par. 
doaable clay-figures that now circle under the Moon. He will go on, 
next morning, and take the National Guard with him; Sausse permit- 
ting! Hapless Queen; with her two children laid there on the mean 
bed, old Mother Sausse kneeling to Heaven, with tears and an audible 
prayer, to bless them; imperial Marie-AntoineUe near kneeling to 
Son Sausse and Wife Sausse, amid cindle-boves and treacle-barrels,— 
in vain! There are Three thousand National Guards got in; before 
long they will count Ten thousand: tocsins spreading like fire on dry 
heath, or far faster. 

Young Bouille, roused by this Varennes tocsin, has taken horse, 
and — fled towards his Father. Thitherward also rides, in an almost 
hysterically desperate manner, a certain Sieur Aubriot, Choiseul’s 
Orderly; swimming dark rivers, our Bridge being blocked; spurring 
as If the Hell-hunt were at his heels . 1 Through the village of Dun, 
he galloping still on, scatters the alarm; at Dun, brave Captain Des- 
lons and his Escort of a Hundted saddle and ride. Deslons too gets into 
Vmcnnefc; leaving his Hundred outside, at the tree-barricade: offers 
to cut King Louis out, if he will order it : but unfortunately ‘the work 
sviH prove hot': whereupon King Louis has ‘no orders to give '. 2 

And so the tocsin clangs, and Dmgoons gallop, and can do nothing, 
having galloped: National Guards stream in like the gathering of 
ravens: your exploding Thunder-chain, falling Avalanche, or what 

^Rapport rfe M. Aubriot {in Choiseul. pp. 150-7), 

2 Ettnut d’tm Rapport tie 31 , Delons {in Cholseul, pp. 184-7). 
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. else we liken it to,' does' play, with a vengeancl?,— up now as far as 
, Stenai and Bouill6 himself/ Brave Bouille, son of' the whirlwind/ he ' , 
saddles Royal-Allemand; speaks fire-words, kindling heart and eyes; _ 
distributes twenty-five gold-louis a company: — Ride, Royal-Allemand, ' 
long-famed: no Tuileries Charge and Necker-Orleans Bust-Proces- , 
sion; a very King made captive, and world all to win I — Such is the 5 
Night deserving to be named of Spurs, 


At sis o’clock two things have happened. Lafayette’s Aide-de-camp, 
Romceuf, riding a franc /’trier, on that old Herb-merchant’s route, 
quickened during the last stages, has got to Varennes; where the Ten 
thousand now furiously demand, with fury of panic terror, that Roy- 
alty shall forthwith return Paris-ward, that there be not infinite blood- 
shed. Also, on the other side, ‘English Tom’, Cboiseul’s jokct, flying . 
with that Choiseul relay, has met Bouille on the heights of Dun; the 
adamantine brow flushed with dark thunder; thunderous rattle of 
Royal-Allemand at his heels. English Tom answers as he can the brief * 
question, How it is at Varennes? — then asks in turn, What he, English 
Tom, with M. de Choiseul’s horses, is to do, and whither to ride? — To > 
the Bottomless Pooll answers a thunder voice; then again speaking 
and spurring, orders Royal-Allemand to the gallop; and vanishes, 
swearing (at jnraut). 2 ’Tis the last of our brave Bouille. Within sight 
of Varennes, he having drawn bridle, calls a council of officers; finds 
that it is in vain. King Louis has departed, consenting: amid the 
clangour of universal storm-bell; amid the tramp of Ten thousand , 
armed men, already arrived; and say, of Shty thousand flocking 
^hither. Brave Deslons, even without ‘orders’, darted at the River 
Aire with his Hundred; 3 swam one branch of it, could not the other;* 
and stood there, dripping and panting, with inflated nostril; the Ten 
thousand answering him with a shout of mockery, the new Berline lum- 
bering Paris-ward its weary inevitable way. No help, then, in Earth; 
nor, in an age not of miracles, in Heaven) 

That night, ‘Marquis de Bouille and twenty-one more of us rode 
over the Frontiers: the Bernardine monks at Orval in Luxemburg 
gave us supper and lodgings’. 4 With little of speech, Bouille rides ; with 
thoughts that do not brook speech. Northward, towards uncertainty, 
and the Cimmerian Night: towards "West Indian Isles, for with thin , 


} Bouille, ii. 74-6. 

- Declaration du Sieur Thomas fin Choiseul, p. iSS). 
0 Weber, ii, 386, 

4 Aubriot, at supra, p. 158, 
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Emigrant delirium the son of the 'whirlwind cannot act; towards Eng- 
Jiiith towAi (Is premature Stoical death ; not towards Trance any more. 
■ jH&nour tp the Brave; who. be it in this quarrel or in that, h a sub- 
stance and' articulate-speaking piece of human Valour, not a fan- 
fartraading hollow Spectrum and squeaking and gibbering Shadow! 
One of the few Royaiist Chief-actors this BouiBe, of whom so much 
can be said . 

'The brave BouiM too, then, vanishes from the tissue of our Story. 
Story and tissue, faint ineffectual Emblem of that grand Miraculous 
Tissue, and Living Tapestry named French Revolution, which did 
‘weave itself then in very fact, ‘on the loud-sounding Loom 0? TimeT 
The old Brave drop out from it, with their striungs; and new' acrid 
Lrouets, of new striungs and colour, come in. — as is the manner of 
that weaving. 


f CHAPTER VIII 

9 

;C THE RETURN 

i 1 

So, then, our grand Royalist Blot, of Fliehf to Mete, has executed 
itself. Long hovering in the background, as a dread royal ultimatum, 
if has rushed forward in its terrors: verily to some purpose. How 
many Royalist Blots and Projects, one after another, cunningly- 
'devised, that were to explode like pow der-mines and thunder-claps; 
not one solitary 1. Plot, of which has issued otherwise! Powder-mine of 
a Sconce RineJc on the Twenty-third of June 1789. which exploded as 
we then raid, ‘through tire touchbole”, which next, your warped B; oglis 
having reloaded it, brought a Bastille about your ears. Then came 
fervent Opera-Repast, with flourishing of rabies, and 0 Richard, 0 
' my King; which, aided by Hunger, produces Insurrection of Women, 
and Pallas Athene m the shape of Demouellc Theroigne. Valour profits 
not 1 ; neither has fortune smiled on funfatonacie. The Rouiile Arma- 
„ m.eht ends as the Broglie one iiad done. Man after man spends himself 
* imthte cause, only to work it quicker rum; it seems a cause doomed, 
' forsaken of Earth and Heaven. 

' - On the sixth of October gone a year, King Louis, escorted by Dem- 

. Otselle Theroigne and Some two hundred thousand, made a Royal 
Progress and Entrance into Paris, such as man had nevei witnessed; 

> 1 “ vie prophesied him Two more such; and accordingly another of them 
: c/ after this Plight to Mete, 5 s now coming to pass. TMroignc will not 
Jr > escort, here; neither does Mira beau now ‘sit in one of the accompany-. 
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lag carriages’. Miralieau lies dead, in the Pantheon of Great Men, 
Theroigne lies living, in dark Austrian Prison; having gone to Lidge, 
professionally, and been seized there. Bemurmured now by the hoarse- 
flowing Danube: the light of her Patriot Supper-parties gone quite out; 
so lies Theroigne: she shall speak with the Kaiser face to face, and 
return. And France lies — howl Fleeting Time shears down the great 
and the little; and in two years alters many things. 

But at all events, here, we say, is a second Ignominious Royal Pro- 
cession, though much altered; to be witnessed also by its hundreds of 
thousands. Patience, ye Paris Patriots; the Royal Berline is returning. 
Not till Saturday: for the Royal Berline travels by slow stages; amid 
such loud-voiced confluent sea of National Guards, sixty thousand 
as they count; amid such tumult of all people. Three National Assembly 
Commissioners, famed Barnave, famed Petion, generally-respectable 
Latour-Maubourg, have gone to meet it; of whom the two former ride 
in the Berline itself beside Majesty, day after day. Latour, as a mere 
respectability, and man of whom all men speak well, can ride in the 
rear, with Dame de Tourzel and the Soubrcttcs. 

So on Saturday evening, about seven o’clock, Paris by hundreds of 
thousands is again drawn up: not now dancing the tricolor joy-dance 
of hope; nor as yet dancing in fury-dance of hate and revenge, but in 
silence, with vague look of conjecture, and curiosity mostly scientific. 
A Saint-Antoine Placard has given notice this morning that ‘whosoever 
insults Louis shall be caned, whosoever applauds him shall be hanged’. 
Behold then, at last, that wonderful New Berline; encircled by blue 
National sea with fixed bayonets, which flow's slowly, floating it on, 
through the silent assembled hundreds of thousands Three yellow 
Couriers sit atop bound with ropes; Petion, Barnave, theii Majesties, 
with Sister Elizabeth, and the Children of France, are within. 

Smile of embarrassment, or cloud <?f dull sourness, is on the broad 
phlegmatic face of his Majesty; who keeps declaring to the successive 
Official persons, what is evident, ‘Eh bicn, me voila, Well, here you 
have me’; and what is not evident, ‘I do assure you I did not mean to 
pass the frontiers’; and so forth: speeches natural for that poor Royal 
Man; which Decency W'ould veil. Silent is her Majesty, with a look 
of grief and scorn; natural for that Royal Woman. Thus lumbers and 
creeps tbe ignominious Royal Procession, through many streets, amid 
a silent-gazing people: comparable, Mercier thinks , 1 to some Proces- 
sion du- Rot de Basoche ; or say, Procession of King Crispin, with his 
Dukes of Sutor-mania and royal blazonry of Cordvvainery. Except 

1 Kouvcau Paris, hi 22. 
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: indeed that this is not comic*, ah no, it is comico-tragic; with bound 
Couriers, and a Doom hanging over it r most fantastic, yet most mis- 
erably real. Miserablest jlehde IwBbrium of a Pickleherring Tragedy! 
It sweeps along there, in most nngorgeous pall, through many streets 
in the dusty summer evening: gets itself at length wriggled out of 
sight ; vanishing in the Tuileries Palace— towards its doom, of slow 
torture, peine forte cl dvre. 

Populace, it is true, seizes the three rope-bound yellow Couriers.; 
will at least massacre them. But our august Assembly, which is sitting 
at tills great, moment, sends out Deputation of rescue, and the whole 
is got huddled up. Baniave, 'all dusty*, is already there, in the National 
Hall; making brief discreet address and leport. As indeed, through the 
whole journey, this Barnave has been most discreet, sympathetic; and 
has gained the Queen's trust, whose noble instinct teaches her always 
who is to be trusted. Very different from heavy Pelion ; who, if Campan 
speaks truth, ate his luncheon, comfortably filled bis wine-glass, in the 
’“Royal Berime; flung out his chicken-bones past the nose of Royalty 
Itself; and. on the King’s saying, 'France cannot be a Republic’, 
answered, 'No, it is not ripe vet’. Barnave is henceforth a Queen’s 
adviser, if advice couid profit: and her Majesty astonishes Dame 
Campan by signifying almost a regard for Barnave; and that, in a 
day of retribution and Royal triumph, Barnave shall not be executed.* 

On Monday night Royalty went; on Saturday evening it returns: 
so much, within one short week, has Royalty accomplished for itself. 
The Picldeherring Tragedy has vanished in the Tuileries Palace, 
towards ‘pain strong and hard’. Watched, fettered and humbled, as 
Royalty never was. Watched even in its sleeping-apartments and in- 
most recesses: for it has to sleep with door set ajar, blue National 
Argus watching, his eye fixed on the Queen’s curtains; nay, on one 
occasion, as the Queen cannot sleep, he offers to sit by her pillow, and 
converse a little! 4 


CHAPTER IX 

SHARP SHOT 

Ik regard to all which, this most pressing question arises: What is 
to he done with it? Dcpo«e it! resolutely answers Robespierre and the 
thoroughgoing few- For, truly, with a King who runs away, and needs 
1 Campan, ii. c 18. - Ibid ii. 149. 
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t.o be watched in his very bedroom that he may stay and govern you,/ 
ivliat other reasonable thing can be done? Had Philippe d’Orleans not 
iheen a caput morlumn ! ’But of him, known as one defunct, no man 
now dreams. Depose it not ; say that it is inviolable, that it was spirited 
'away, was enleve; at any cost of sophistry and solecism, re-establish 
it! so answer with loud vehemence all manner of Constitutional Royal- 
ists; as all your pure Royalists do naturally likewise, with low vehe- 
mence, and rage compressed by fear, still more passionately answer. 
Nay Barnave .and the two Lameths, and what will follow them, do 
likewise answer so. Answer, with their whole might: terror-struck at 
the unknown Abysses on the verge of which, driven thither by them- 
selves mainly, all now reels, ready to plunge. 

By mighty effort and combination, this latter course is the course 
fixed on; and it shall by the strong arm, if not by the clearest logic, 
be made good. With the sacrifice of all their hard-earned popularity. 
Ibis notable Triumvirate, says Toulongeon, 'set the Throne up again, 
which they had so toiled to overturn: as one might set tip an over- 
turned pyramid, on its vertex’ ; to stand so long as it is held. 

Unhappy France; unhappy in King, Queen and Constitution; one 
knows not in which unhappiest! Was the meaning of our so glorious 
French Revolution this, and no other, That when Shams and Delusions, 
long soul-killing, had become body-killing, and got the length of Bank- 
ruptcy and Inanition, a great People rose and, with one voice, said, in 
the Name of the Highest; Shams shall be no more? So many sorrows 
and bloody horrors, endured, and to be yet endured through dismal 
coming centuries, were they not the heavy price paid and payable for 
This same: Total Destruction of Shams from among men? And now, 
0 Barnave Triumvirate! is it in such QbwWe-distilled Delusion, and 
Sbam even of a Sham, that an effort of this kind will rest acquiescent? 
Messieurs of the popular Triumvirate, never! — But, after all, what 
can poor popular Triumvhates, and fallible august Senators do? They 
can. when the Truth is all-too horrible, stick their heads ostrich-like 
into, what sheltering Fallacy is nearest; and wait there, a posteriori. 


Readers who saw the Clermontais and Three-Bishopricks gallop 
in the Nights of Spurs; Diligences ruffling up all France into one terrific 
terrified Cock of India; and the Town of Nantes in its shirt,— may 
fancy what an affair to settle this was. Robespierre, on the extreme 
Left, with perhaps Petion and lean old Goupil, for the very Trium- 
virate has defalcated, are shrieking hoarse; drowned in Constitutional 
clamour. But the debate and arguing of a whole Nation; the bellow- 
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rpjugh-'ail Journals, for. 1 and ; against;,- thet'everbefant voicc'.oi ,-. 
' •i?aftt6n> tfie Hyperion shafts, of -Camille, the porcup)ne-q«’ilis,of 'rim'- ' 
■•'■fiiarable Marat: — conceive all this. • • : 

Constitutionalists in a body, as we often predicted, do now recede 
, from the Mother Society, and become Fcui! Ians; threatening her with 
inanition,. the rank and respectability being mostly gone. Petition after - 
. Petition, fonvarded by Post, or borne in Deputation, comes praying . 

ior Judgement and DccMance, which is our name for Deposition;,’ 
. , praying, at lowest, for Reference to the Eighty-three Departments of 
Prance, Hot Marseillese Deputation comes declaring, among other , 
-things;' 'Our Phocean Ancestors flung a Bar of Iron into the Bap 
, at. their first landing; this Bar wall float again on the Mediterranean 
brine before wc consent to be slaves’. All this for four weeks or more, . 

• while the matter still hangs doubtful ; Emigration streaming . with 
double violence over the frontiers; 1 France seething in fierce agitation 
of this question and prize-question: What is to he done -with the 

,» fugitive Hereditary Representative? 

; , Finally, on Friday the 15th of July 1791, the National Assembly , 

decides; in what negatory manner we know. Whereupon the Theatres- 1 
. all close, the Bourne- stones and Portable-chairs begin spouting. Mu- 
nicipal Placards flaming on the walls, and Proclamations published. by 
. sound of trumpet, 'invite to repose’; with small effect. And si>- on 
Sunday the 17th, there shall be a thing seen, worthy of remembering. 

' V Scroll of a Petition, drawn up by Brissots, Dantons, by Cordeliers, • 
Jacobins; for the thing was infinitely shaken and manipulated’ ancp 

• many, had a hand in it; such Scroll lies now visible, on the wooden- 
, framework of the Fatherland’s Altar, for signature. Umvorking -Paris, 

male and female, is crowding thither, all day, to sign or to see. Our. 

■ * fair Roland herself the eye of History can discern there, 'in the morn- 
ing’; 2 not without interest. In few weeks the fair Patriot will- quit 
Paris; yet perhaps only to return. - h 

\ - But, what with sorrow of balked Patriotism, what with closed thea- 
tres, and Proclamations still publishing themselves by sound of trumpet, 
i-’.ihe fervour of men’s minds, this day, is great. Nay, over and above, 
Jl there' has- fallen out an incident, of the nature of Farce-Tragedy and. 


;P>:,,hble) .- while standing cm the firm deal-board of Fatherland's Altar,- ' 
pW’.'feals suddenly, with indescribable torpedo-shock of amazement; his . 
thole pricked through from below: clutches up suddenly .this elec- 
ioj. 2 Madame Roland, ii. '-'.j.- , 
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, ’ , trified bootsoleand foot; 1 discerns nest instant — the point of a gimlet 
or bradawl playing op, through the firm deal-board, and now hastily 
. - * drawing itself back! Mystery, perhaps Treason? The wooden fiame- 
work is impetuously broken mp; and behold, verily a mystery; never 
-* explicable fully to the end of the world! Two human individuals, of 
mean aspect, one of them with a wooden leg, lie ensconced there, 

' gimlet in hand : they must have come in overnight ; they have a supply 
of provisions, — no ‘barrel of gunpowder’ that one can see; they affect 
; to be asleep; look blank enough, and give the lamest account of them- 
selves. ‘Mere curiositjq they were boring up, to get an eyehole; to see, 
perhaps "with lubricity”, whatsoever, from that new point of vision, 
could be seen’:— little that was edifying, one would think! But indeed 
/ ' - What stupidest thing may not human Dullness, Pruriency, Lubricity, 

' Chance and the Devil, choosing Two out of Half-a-million idle human 
- \ heads, tempt them to? 1 , 

Sure enough, the two human individuals with their gimlet are there. 
Ill-starred pair of individuals! For the result of it all is, that Patriotism, 
fretting itself, in this state of nervous excitability, with hypotheses, 
suspicions and reports, keeps questioning these two distracted human 
.. ’ individuals, and again questioning them; claps them into the nearest 

* Guardhouse, clutches them out again; one hypothetic group snatching 
them from another: till finally, in such extreme state of nervous ex- 
citability, Patriotism hangs them as spies of Sieur Motier; and the 

, life and secret is choked out of them for evermore. For evermore, alas! 

’ . Dr is a day to be looked for when these two evidently mean individuals, 
who are human nevertheless, will become Historical Riddles; and, like 
him of the Iron Mask (also a human individual, and evidently nothing 
more), — have their Dissertations? To us this only is certain, that they 
had a gimlet, provisions and a wooden leg; and have died there on the 
l ' Lanterne, as the unluckiest fools might die. 5 

, And so the signature goes on, In a still more excited manner. And 
■ Chaumefte, for Antiquarians possess the very Paper to this hour;,: — ; 

, has signed himself ‘in a flowing saucy hand slightly leaned’; and 

• Hebert, detestable Pirn Duchesne, as if ‘an inked spider had dropped 
on the paper’; Usher Maillard also has signed, and many Crosses,' 
which cannot write. And Paris, thiough its thousand avenues, is well- 
ing to the Champ-de-Mars and from it, in the utmost excitability of 
humour; central Fatherland’s Altar quite beaped with signing Patriots 

’ and Patriotesses; tire Thirty benches and whole Internal Space crowded 
With onlookers, with comers and goers; one regurgitating whirlpool^ 

’ * 1 Hist. Pari. xi. 10 W7. J -Hist. Pari. xi. 113, &c. 
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of rnifiy'aiid women in their Sunday clothes. All which a Constitutional 
Sieur tidier sees; and Bailly, looking into it with his long visage 
made still longei . Auguring no good ; perhaps Dcchcancc and Deposi- 
tion after all! Stop it, ye Constitutional Patriots; fire itself is quench- 
?L!c, yet only quenchable at first. 

Stop'it, truly: but hmv stop it? Have not the first free People of the 
Universe a right to petition? — Happily, if also unhappily, here is one 
proof of riot: these two human individuals hanged at the Lanterne. 
Proof, 0 treacherous Sieur Motier? Were they not two human indi- 
viduals sent thither by thsc to be hanged , to be a pretext for thy bloody 
Drape an Rouge? This question shall many a Patriot, one day, ask; 
and answer affirmatively, strong in Pieternatural Suspicion. 

Enough, towards half-past seven in tlie evening, the mere natural 
eye can behold this tiling: Sieur Metier, with Municipals in scarf, with 
blue National Patrollotism, rank after rank, to the clang of drums; 
wending resolutely to the Champ -de-Mars, Mayor Bailly, with elon- 
-gated visage, bearing, as in sad duty bound, the Drapcau Rouge. Howl 
of angry derision rises in treble and bass from a hundred thousand 
throats, at die sight of Martial Law; which nevertheless, waving its . 
Red sanguinary Flag, advances there, from the Gros-Caillou Entrance; ‘ 
advances, chumming and waving, towards Altar of Fatherland. Amid , 
still wilder howls, with objurgation, obtestation , with flights of pebbles „ 
and mud, saxa a faeces; with crackle of a pistol-shot, — finally with t 
volley-fire of Patrollotism, levelled muskets; roll of volley on volleyl 
Precisely after one year and three days, our sublime Federation Field 
is wetted, in this manner, with French blood. " 

Some ‘Twelve unfortunately shot’, reports Bailly, counting by units; 
but Patriotism counts liy tens and even by hundreds. Not to be for- 
'gotten, nor forgiven! Patriotism flies, shrieking, execiating, Camille 
ceases joutnalisung, this day; great Panton with Camille and Freron ' 
have taken wing, for their life; Marat burrows deep in the Earth, and ' , 
is silent, Once more Patrollotism has triumphed; one other time; but* 
it l? the last. 

This Was the Royal Flight to Yaretmes, Thus was the Throne over- j 
turned thereby; hut thus also was it victoriously set up again — on its , 
vertex; and will stand while it can be held. 1 1 
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CHATTER I 


GRANDE ACCEPTATION 


i. f ■■ nrid'gfey -September fades into brown October, why are the Champs' '.yA 
,':Elyfefes illuminated; why is Pads dancing, and flinging fire-works.?!^ ; 
; O/f Tbstv'a re- gala -nights, these last of September; Paris may well dance; 
■■ff&hd'the Universe; the Edifice of the Constitution is completed! Coni-.;., ■' 
^rlvi^lefedi'tiay revised, to see that there was nothing- insufficient in it??:? . 
t' ^dlemrily proffered to his Majesty; solemnly accepted by him,- to^the; .- 
Is^.spund ofcar.non-salvoes, on the fourteenth of themOnth.'Andhory ’by'v^" 
t^y ^iicb dlJwnJirihfioa, jubilee, dancing and fire-working, do we joyously,-- k 
;« ..f'k^fidsei thc new" Social Edifice, and first raise heat and reck there, dn>.^ 
p^ifenahrtV^Hope. -■ - ■ 

Revision, especially with a throne standing on its vertex, has'. X 
t^nkwprk of. difficulty, of delicacy. In the way of proppingkhd but-. ' -. "•> 
fe-p.ctressiiig; so ’indispensable now, something could be done ; ‘ftndfyet, ds is .. - 


^^fdfe’clmfid. finely had solemnly made scission, before, that; , 'arid' s <ic?y'; 


^^||RiBr&g:bfek'.,^e-good, head our unforttmate loyal RighCSide naiv^ 
r ' ■ ' ■ ■ . ‘ 

this and the other little prdp'.’has .bteCtr,:; 
t”^.SC^d^^h6f'dijn&ibiIitv allowed. Civil-list and Privy-t>urso.wefe- f fi'dmS’ 
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loyal men from the Eighty-three Departments, under a loyal Duke dc 
Br issue; this, with trustworthy Swiss besides, is of itself something 
The old loyal Bodyguards aie indeed dissolved, in name as well as ii: 
fact; and gone mostly towards Coblentz. But now also those Sanscu- 
lottic violent Gardes Franchises, or Centre Grenadiers, shall have their 
mittimus ; they do ere long, in the Journals, not without a hoarse pathos 
publish their Farewell; 'wishing all Aristocrats the graves in Pari: 
which to us are denied ’. 1 They depart, these first Soldiers of the Revo- 
lution; they hover very dimly in the distance for about another year; 
till they can be remodelled, new-named, and sent to fight the Austrians: 
and then History beholds them no more. A most notable Corps o: 
men; which has its place in World-History, —though to us, so is His 
tory written, they remain mere rubrics of men; nameless; a sbaggj 
Grenadier Mass, crossed with buff-belts. And yet might we not ask; 
What Argonauts, what Leonidas’ Spartans had done such a worki 
Think of their destiny: since that May morning, some three years ago 
when they, unparticipating, trundled off D’Espremenil to the Calypsc 
Isles; since that July evening, some two years ago, when they, par 
ticipating and saci e-ing with knit brows, poured a volley into Bcsen 
val’s Prince de Lambesc! History waves them her mute adieu. 

So that the Sovereign Power, these Sansculoltic Watchdogs, more 
like wolves, being leashed and led away from his Tuileries, breathe 
freer. The Sovereign Power is guarded henceforth by a loyal Eighteei 
Hundred, — whom Contrivance, under various pretexts, may gradually 
swell to Six Thousand; who will hinder no journey to Saint-Cloud 
The sad Varennes business has been soldered up; cemented, even ir 
the blood of the Champ-de-Mars, these tw T o months and more; anc 
indeed ever since, as formerly, Majesty has had its privileges, it: 
‘choice of residence’, though, for good reasons, the royal mind 'prefers 
continuing in Paris’. Poor royal mind, poor Paris; that have to gc 
mumming; enveloped in speciosities, in falsehood which knows itseli 
false; and to enact mutually your sorrowful farce-tragedy, being bounc 
to it; and on the whole, to hope always, in spite of hope! 

Nay, now that his Majesty lias accepted the Constitution, to the 
sound of cannon-salvoes, who w'ould not hope? Our good King was 
misguided, but he meant well. Lafayette has moved for an Amnesty, 
for universal forgiving and foigetling of Revolutionary faults; ami 
now surely the glorious Revolution, cleared of its rubbish, is complete! 
Strang^ enough, and touching in several ways, the old cry of Vive k 
Roi Once more rises round King Louis the Hereditary Representative. 

1 Hist. Pari. xiii. 73. 
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Their Majesties went to the Opera; gave money to the Poor: the 
Queen herself, now when the Constitution is accepted, hears voice of 
cheering.- Bygone shall be bygone; the New Era shall begin! To and 
(to, amid those lamp-galaxies of the Elvsian Fields, the Royal Carriage 
slowly wends and rolls; everywhere with vivats, from a multitude 
striving do be glad. Louis looks out, mainly on the variegated lamps 
and gay human groups, with satisfaction enough for the hour. In her 
Majesty’s face, ‘under that kind graceful smile a deep sadness is legi- 
ble'. 1 Brilliancies, of valour and of wit stroll here observant: a Dame 
de Steel, leaning most probably on the arm of her Narbonne, She 
meets Deputies; who have built this Constitution; who saunter here 
with vague communings, — not without thoughts whether it will stand. 
But as yet melodious fiddle-strings twang and warble everywhere, 
with the rhythm of light fantastic feet, long lamp-galaxies fling their , 
coloured radiance; and brass-lunged Hawkers elbow and bawl, ‘Grande 
Acceptation , Constitution M onarchiqiic’ : it behoves the Son of Adam 
to hope. Have not Lafayette, Barnave, and all Constitutionalists set 
their shoulders handsomely to the inverted pyramid of a throne? 
Feuillans, including almost the whole Constitutional Respectability of 
France, perorate nightly from their tribune; correspond through all 
Post-offices; denouncing unquiet Jacobinism; trusting well that its 
time is nigh done. Much is uncertain, questionable; but if the Heredi- 
tary Representative be wise and lucky, may one not, with a sanguine 
Gaelic temper, hope that he will get in motion better or worse ; that 
what is wanting to him will gradually be gained and added? 

For lire rest, as we must repeat, in this building of the Constitutional 
Fabric, especially in this Revision of it, nothing that one could think 
of to give it new strength, especially to steady it, to give it permanence, - 
and even eternity, has been forgotten. Biennial Parliament, to be called 1 
Legislative, Asscmblce Legislative; with Seven Hundred and Forty- 
five Members, chosen in a judicious manner by the ‘active citizens’ 
alone, and even by electing or electors still more active: this, with , 
privileges of Parliament, shall meet, self-authorized if need be, and 
self-dissolved; shall grant money-supplies and talk; watch over the 
administration and authorities: discharge for ever the functions of a 
Constitutional Great Council, CoUecih e Wisdom and National Palaver 
— as the Heavens will enable. Our First biennial Parliament, which . 
indeed lias been a-choosing since early in August, is now as good as 

- ^ chdsen. Nay it has mostly got to Paris: it arrived gradually j“not - 

- without pathetic greeting to its venerable Parent, the now moribund 

-ij)- Stact, Ccnodcrations, 5. c. 33. - • ' 
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Constituent: and sat therein the Galleries, 'reverently listening; ready 
r to begin, the instant the ground were clear. 

Then as to changes m the Constitution itself? This, impossible for 
any Legislative, or common biennia] Parliament, and possibly solely 1 
for some resuscitated Constituent or National Convention, is evidently ; 
one of th’e most ticklish points. The august moribund Assembly debated 
it for four entire days. Some thought a change, or at least a review ah 
"and new' approval, might be admissible in thirty years; some even went . 
lower, down to twenty, nay to fifteen. The august Assembly had once- 
decided for thirty years; but it revoked that, on better thoughts; and 
did not fit any date of time, but merely some vague outline of a posture 
of circumstances, and, on the whole, left the matter hanging . 1 Doubt- ' 
less u National Convention can be assembled even within the thirty 
years: yet one may hope, not; but that Legislatives, biennial Parlia- 
ments of the common kind, with their limited faculty, and perhaps 
quiet successive additions thereto, may suffice, for generations, or 
indeed while computed Time runs. 

, Furthermore, be it noted that no member of this Constituent has 
been, or could be, elected to the new Legislative. So noble-minded were 
these Lawmakers! cry some: and Solon-hke would banish themselves. . 
So splenetic! cry more: each grudging the other, none daring to be 
outdone in self-denial by the other. So unwise in either easel answer all 
practical men. But consider this other self-denying ordinance, That 
none of us can be King’s Minister, or accept the smallest Court Ap- 
pointment, for the space of four, or at lowest (and od long debate and 
Revision), for the space of two years! So moves the incorruptible sea- 
green Robespierre; with cheap magnanimity he; and none dare be 
outdone by him. It was such a law, not superfluous then, that sent Mira- 
beau to the gardens of Saint-Cloud, under cloak of darkness, to that 
colloquy’ of the gods; and thwarted many things. Happily and trnhap- 
' pily there is no Mirabeau now’ to thwart. 

Welcomer meanwhile, welcome surely to all right hearts, is Lafa- 
yette’s chivalrous Amnesty. Welcome too is that hard-wrung Union of 
Avignon; which has cost us, first and last, ‘thirty sessions of debate’, 
and so much else: may it at length prove lucky! Rousseau’s statue is 
decreed: virtuous Jean-Jacques, Evangelist of the Contrat Social. Not 
Drouet of Varennes; noi worthy Lataille, master of the old world- 
* famous Tennis-Court in Versailles, is forgotten; but each has his hon- 
ourable mention, and due reward in money . 2 Whereupon, things being * 

1 CEoix tie Rapports, X.c (Paris, 1S25), vi. 439-317. j 

-Moniteur (in Hist. Pari. si. 473). 
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all so neatly -winded up, and the Deputations, and Messages, and royal 
and other Ceremonials having rustled by; and the King having now 
affectionately perorated about peace and tranquillization, and mem- 
bers having answered 'Oiti! 01/iJ’ with effusion, even with tears, — 
President Thouret, he of the Law Reforms, rises, and, with a strong 
voice, utters these memorable last-words: ‘The National Constituent 
Assembly declares that it has finished its mission; and that its sittings 
are all ended’. Incorruptible Robespierre, virtuous Petion are borne 
home on tiro shoulders of the people: with vivats heaven-high. The 
rest glide quietly to their respective places of abode. It is tbc last 
afternoon of September 1791; on the morrow morning the new Legis- 
lative will begiu. 

, So, amid glitter of illuminated streets and Champs Elysees, and 
crackle of fireworks and glad deray, has the first National Assembly 
vanished ; dissolving, as they well say, into blank Time; and is no more. 
< National Assembly is gone, its work remaining; as all Bodies of men 
go, and ns man himself goes: it had its beginning, and must likewise 
>- have its end. A Phantasm-Reality born of Time, a* the rest of us are; 
flitiing ever backwards now on the tide of Time: to be long remembered 
of men. Very strange Assemblages, Sanhedrims, Amphictyonics, T rades- 
, Unions, Ei umenic Councils, Parliaments and Congresses, have met 
together on this Planet, and dispersed again ; but a stranger Assemblage 
than this august Constituent, or with a stranger mission, peihaps never 
met there. Seen from the distance, this also will be a miracle. Twelve 
' Hundred human individuals, with the Gospel of Jean- Jacques Rousseau 
in their pocket, congregating In the name of Twenty-five Millions, with 
full assurance of faith, to 'make the Constitution’: such sight, the acme 
and main product of the Eighteenth Century, our World can witness 
once only. For Time is rich in wonders, in monstrosities most rich : and 
is observed never to repeat Wmself, or any of his Gospels: — surely 
- least of all, this Gospel according to Jean-Jacques. Once it was right 
and indispensable, since such had become the Belief of men; but once 
also is enough. 

They have made the Constitution, these Twelve Hundred Jean- 
Jacques Evangelists; not without result. Near twenty-nine months they 
sat, with various fortune; in various capacity; — always, we may say, 
- i in that capacity of car-bome Carrocdo, and miraculous Standard of 
the Revolt of Men, as a Thing high and lifted up; whereon whosoever 
-looked might hope healing. They have seen much, cannons levelled on 
e them; then suddenly, by interposition of the Powers, the cannons 
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•' have iheyhot done somewhat? . Made the Constitution, and managed?.! 
"all llii rigs ;tlie 'while.; 1 passed, in these twenty-nine months, ‘twenty-five'^ 
‘hundred Decrees', which on, the. average is some three for each dajhf 
including; Sundays! Brevity, one finds, is possible, at times: had not ! 
htorcau'da'St.'Mery - to give three thousand orders before -rising from;' 
.his seat?~1’h’et‘e was valour (or value) in these men; and a kind.-qf- - ; 
, faith.-— were it only 'faith in this, That cobwebs are not doth ; that aV 
- Constitution could be made. Cobwebs and chimeras ought verily, -Ip'.; 
‘'disappear; fpr a Reality there is. Let formulas, soul-killing, and now,; 
t grown body-killing, insupportable, begone, in the name of Heaven and- 
• Earth!— -Time, as we say, brought forth these Twelve Hundred; Eter-; 
i nity was before them, Eternity behind: they worked, as we all do,' in, 
i the confluence of Two Eternities; what work was given them. Say not’! 
/that it was nothing they did. Consciously they did somewhat; uneqh-i 
..Jsciously how much! They had their giants and their dwarfs, they, 
s accomplished. their good and their evil; they are gone, and return rip' 
more.; Shall -they not go with our blessing, in these circumstances { with': 
our mild farewell? 1 


I . 'Ey ’post, by diligence, on saddle or sole; they are gone: towards thd‘ 
yfotif winds. Not a tew over .tire marches, to rank at Coblentz. Thither. 
Cw&decLMaury, among others; but in the end towards Rome, — to be> 
•-•'cfotlied-there in red Cardinal plush; in falsehood as in a garment ;petr 
son (her last born?) of the Scarlet Woman. Talley rand-Perigord, ex- 
hcomnirmicated ConstitutlonalBishop, will make his way to London:.' 
^.tohe Ambassador, spite of the Self-denying Law; brisk young Marquis' 
’hGJiauy'eUn-.actmg asAmbassador’s-Cloak. In London too, one, finds 
Period .the virtuous; harangued and haranguing, pledging the wine-cup- 
' with; Constitutional Reform-Clubs, in solemn tavern-dinner, IricqiG; 
puptible Robespierre ret ires for -a "little to native Arras; seven -short; 
weeks of .‘quiet; the last appointed^him in this world. Public Accuser: 
win the Paris department, acknowledged higbpriest of the Jacobins; the - 
glass of incorruptible thin Patriotism, for his narrow emphasis is IpyUd,! 
„~h(;all thnnarrow,— this man seemsto be rising, somewhither ?; --sells ; 
^his's'inalbhentage at Atras; accompanied by. a Brother arid';a‘-Sister;v 
<-;he .'returns, scheming, out wi th , resolute 'tim idi ty a small sufe" destiny; 
fdr iiimseif and then/to.'his.old lodging, at tiiri-Cabinetmiaker’s,dn-the : 
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Rue Stp Honore :— -0 resolute-tremulous incorruptible sea green man, 
fiovards seltaf a destiny! 

Lafayette, for his part, will lay down the command. He retires Cin- 
cfariatus-iike to his health and farm; but soon leaves them again. Our 
National Guard, however, shall henceforth have no one Commandant, ; 
hut all Colonels shall command in succession, month about. Other 
Deputies we have met, or Dame de Stael has met. 'sauntering in a 
thoughtful manner’; perhaps uncertain what to do. Some, as Barnave, 
the lameths, and their Duport, will continue here in Paris; watching 
the new biennial Legislative, Parliament the First ; teaching it to walk, 
if s n might be; and the Court to lead it 

Thus these; sauntering in a thouahriu! manner; travelling by post 
or diligence, — whither Fate beckons. Giant Mirabeau slumbers in the 
Pantheon of Great Men; and France? and Europe? — The brass-lunged 
Hawkers sing ‘Grand Acceptation, Monarchic Constitution’ through 
these gay crowds; the Moriow. grandson of Yesterday, must be what 
it , can. as To-day its father is. Our new biennial Legislative begins to 
Constilute itself on the first of October 1701. 

* „ CHAPTER II 

Tire BOOK OF THE I AW 

If the august Constituent Assembly itself, fixing the regards of the 
Universe, could, at the present distance of time and place, gain compara- 
tively small attention from us, how much less can this poor Legislative! 
If has its Right Side and its Left, die less Patriotic and the mote, for 
Aristocrats exist not here or now: it spouts and speaks; listens to 
Reports, reads Bills and Ixiws, works in its vocation, for a season: but 
the History of France, one finds, is seldom or never there. Unhappy 
legislative, what can History do with it; if not drop a tear over it, 
almost in silence? First of the two-year Parliaments of France, which, 
if Paper Constitution and oft-repeated National Oath could avail aught, 
were to follow in softly-strong indissoluble sequence while Time ran, 
—it had to vanish dolefully' within one year; and there came no sec- 
ond like it, Alas! your biennial Parliaments in endless indissoluble 
sequence; they, and all that Constitutional Fabric, built with such 
explosive Federation Oaths, and its top-store brought out with dancing 
and variegated radiance, went to pieces, like frail crockery, in the crash 
,or things ; and already, in eleven short months, were in that Limbo 
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near the Moon, with the ghosts of other Chimeras, There, except for 
rare specific purposes, let them rest, in melancholy peace. 

On the whole, how unknown is a man to himself; or a public Body ' 
of men to itself! Aesop’s fly sat on the chariot-wheel, exclaiming, What 
a dust I do raise! Great Governors, clad in purple with fasces and 
insignia, are governed by their valets, by the pouting of their women 
and children; or, in Constitutional countries, by the paragraphs of 
theit Able Editors. Say not, I am this or that ; I am doing this or thatl 
For thou knowest it not, thou knowest only the name it as yet goes by. 
A purple Nebuchadnezzar rejoices to feel himself now verily Emperor 
of this great Babylon which he has budded ; and is a nondescript biped- 
quadruped, on the eve of a seven-years course of grazing! These Seven 
Hundred and Forty-five elected individuals doubt not but they are the 
first biennial Parliament, come to govern France by parliamentary elo- 
quence: and they are what? And they have come to do what? Things 
foolish and not wise! 

Tt is much lamented by many that this First Biennial had no mem- 
bers of the old Constituent in it, with their experience of parties and 
pailiamentary tactics; that such was their foolish Self-denying Law. 
Most surely, old members of the Constituent had been welcome to us 
here. But, on the other hand, what old or what new members of any 
Constituent under tire Sun could have effectually profited? There are 
first biennial Pailiaments so postured as to be, in a sense, beyond 
wisdom; where wisdom and folly differ only in degree, and wreckage 
and dissolution are the appointed issue for both. 

Old-Constituents, your Barnaves, Lameths and the like, for whom 
a special Gallery has been set apart, where they may sit in honour and 
listen, are in the habit of sneering at these new Legislators; 1 but let 
not us! The poor Seven Hundred and Forty-five, sent together by the 
active citizens of France, are what they could be: do what is fated 
them. That they are of Patriot temper we can well understand. Aris- 
tocrat Noblesse had fled over the marches, or sat brooding silent in 
their unburnt Chateaus; small prospect had they in Primary Electoral 
Assemblies. What with Flights to Varenncs, what with Bays of Pon- 
iards, with plot after plot, the People are left to themselves; the People 
must needs choose Defenders of the People, such as can be had. Choos- 
ing, as they also wall ever do, 'if not the ablest man, yet the man ablest 
to be chosen!’ Fervour of character, decided Patriot-Constitutional 
feeling; these are qualities: but free utterance, mastership in tongue- 
fence; this is the quality of qualities. Accordingly one finds, with little 

1 Diunouriez, ii. 1507 X‘c. *,t 
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'astonishment, in. this First Biennial, that as many as Four hundred 
Members are of the Advocate or Attorney species. Men who can speak, 
if there fee aught to speak: nay here are men also who can think, and 
even act. Candour will say of this ill-fated First French Parliament, 
that it wanted not its modicum of talent, its modicum of honesty; that 
"it, neither in the one respect nor in the other, sank below the average 
of Parliaments, but rose above the average. Let average Parliaments, 
whom the world does not guillotine, and cast forth to long infamy, be 
thankful not to themselves but to their stars! 

France, as we say, has once more dorie what it could: fervid men 
have come together from wide separation; for strange issues. Fiery 
Max Isnard is come, from the utmost Southeast; fiery Claude Faucher, 
Te-Beum Fauchet Bishop of Calvados, from the utmost Xo> Unrest, 
No Mirabeau non' sits here, who had swallowed formulas: our only 
" Mirabeau now is Danton. working as yet out of doors; whom some 
call 'Mirabeau of the Sansculottes’. 

Nevertheless we have our gifts. — especially of speech and logic. An 
eloquent Vergniaud we have; most mellifluous yet most impetuous of 
public speakers; from the region named Gironde, of the Garonne: a 
man unfortunately of indolent habits ; who will sit playing with your 
children, when he ought to be scheming and peroi ating. Sharp-bustling 
Guadet; considerate grave Gensonne; kind-sparkling mirthful young 
Ducos; Valuze doomed to a sad end' all these likewise are of that 
Gironde or Bourdeaux reaion: men of fervid Constitutional principles; 
of quick talent, irrefragable logic, clear respectability; who will have 
the Reign of Liberty establish itself, but only by respectable methods. 
Round whom others of like temper will gather; known fey and by as 
Gkondins, to the sorrowing wonder of the world. Of which sort note 
Condorcet, Marquis and Philosopher; who has worked at much, at 
Paris Municipal Constitution, Differentia! Calculus, Newspaper Chro- 
niqtto tfc Paris, Biography, Philosophy , and now sits here as two-years 
Senator: a notable Condorcet, with stoical Roman face, and fiery 
heart; 'volcano hid under snow’; styled likewise, in irreveient lan- 
. guage, ‘niouton enrage, peaceablest of creatures bitten rabid! Or note, 
lastly, jean-Pierre Brissot ; whom Destiny, long working noisily with 
him, has hurled hither, say, to have done with liim. A biennial Senator 
he too; nay, for the present, the king of such. Restless, scheming, 
, scribbling Brissot; who took to himself the style dc Vdandlle, heralds 
know hot in the least why; — unless it were that the father of him did, 
in an unexceptionable manner, perform Cookery and Yintnery in tbo 
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Village of Ouarvil le? A man of the windmill species, that grinds always, “ 

, turning towards all winds; not in the steadiest manner. 
r - In. all these men there is talent, faculty to work; and they will do 
[ it: working and shaping, not without effect, though alas not in marble, 

“ only in quicksand*— But the highest faculty of them all remains yet 
to bementioned; orindeedhasyet to unfold itself for mention: Captain 1 
Hippolyte Carnot, sent hither from the Pas de Calais; with his cold ’ 
mathematical head, and silent stubbornness of will: iron Carnot, far- 
, i planning, imperturbable, unconquerable; who, in the hour of need, 

, shall not be found wanting. His hair is yet black; and it shall grow 
grey, under many kinds of fortune, bright and troublous ; and with iron 
aspect this man shall face them all. 

Nor is C6t£ Droit, and band of King’s friends, wanting* Vaublanc, 
Dumas, Jaucourt the honoured Chevalier; who love Liberty, yet with 
* Monarchy over it ; and speak fearlessly according to that faith ; — whom 
, the thick-coming hurricanes will sweep away. With them, let a new 
military Theodore Lameth be named; — ueie it only for his two 
Brothers’ sake, who look down on him, approvingly there, from the 
> Old-Constituents’ Gallery. Frothy professing Pastorets, honey-mouthed 
conciliatory Lamourettes, and speechless nameless individuals sit plen- 
‘ tiful, as Moderates, in the middle. Still less is a Coti Gauche wanting; 
c extreme Left; sitting on the topmost benches, as if aloft on its specu- 
latory Height or Mountain, which will become a practical fulminatory 
„ Height, and make the name of Mountain famous-infamous to all times 
and lands. 

. Honour w aits not on this Mountain , nor as yet even loud dishonour. 
Gifts it boasts not, nor graces, Of speaking or of thinking, solely this 
one gift of assured faith, of audacity that will defy the Earth and the 
Heavens. Foremost here are the Cordelier Trio: hot Merlin from 
Thionville, hot Bazire, Attorneys both; Chabot, disfrocked Capuchin, 
skilful in agio Lawyer Lacroix, who wore once as subaltern the single 
epaulette, has loud lungs and a hungry' heart. There too is Couthon, 
little dreaming what he is; — whom a sad chance has paralysed in the ' 
lower extremities For, it Seems, he sat once a whole night, not warm 
in, his true-love’s bower (who indeed was by law another’s), but sunken 
to the middle in a cold peat-bog, being hunted out from her; quaking 
' for his life, in the cold quaking morass , 1 and goes now on crutches 
{o the end. Cambon likewise, in whom slumbers undeveloped such a fi- 
, nance-talent for printing of Assignats; Father of Paper-money; who, in 
„ the hour of menace, shall utter this stern sentence, ‘War to the Manor- 
? Dumounez, il 370. * 
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'house, peace to theHut, Guerre aux Chateaux, pah aux Chatmleresl* ' 
-'LeauntrOj the intrepid Draper of Versailles, is welcome here; known 
siiice Hie Opera-Repast and Insurrection of Women. Thuriot lob; 

- Fleeter Thuriot, who stood in the embrasures of the Bastille, andsaw. 
t Saint-Ahfoine rising in mass; who has many other things to see. Last 
hid grimmest of all, note old Ruhl, with his brown dusky face and 
, long white hair; of Alsatian Lutheran breed; a man whom age and 
- ' book-learning have not taught; who, haranguing the old men of 
- .Rheims, shall hold up the Sacred Ampulla (Heaven-sent, wherefrom 
■ 'Clovis and all Kings have been anointed) as a mere worthless oil- 
bottle, and dash it to sherds on the pavement there; who, alas, shall 
dash much to sherds, and finally his own wild head by pistol-shot, and 
• so end it 

• ■> Such lava welters redhot in the bowels of this Mountain; unknown 
\q the world and to itself! A mere commonplace Mountain hitherto; 
distinguished from the Plain chiefly by its superior barrenness, its 
baldness of look; at the utmost it may, to the most observant, per- 
'ceptibly smoke. For as yet all lies so solid, peaceable; and doubts not, 
as was said, that it will endure while Time runs. Do not all love Liberty 
and the Constitution? All heartily; — and yet with degrees. Some, as 
Chevalier Jaucourt and his Right Side, may love Liberty less than > 
Royalty, were the trial made; others, as Brissot and his Left Side, may 
love it move than Royalty. Kay again, of these latter some may love 
■Liberty more than Law itself; others not more. Parties will unfold 
themselves; no mortal as yet knows how. Forces work within these 
men and without: dissidence grows opposition; ever widening; waxing 
into incompatibility and internecine feud ; till the strong is abolished 
by a. stronger; himself in his turn by a strongest! Who can help it? 
’Jaucourt and his Monarchists, Feuillans, or Moderates; Brissot and 
his Brissotins, Jacobins, or Girondins; these, with the Cordelier Trio, 
and all men, must work what is appointed them, and in the way ap-- 
pointed them., 

" And to think what fate these poor Seven Hundred and Forty-five 
are assembled, most unwittingly, to meet! Let no heart be so hard as 
hot to pity them. Their soul’s wish was to live and work as the First 
of tile French Parliaments; and make the Constitution march, Did they , 
.hoi, at their very instalment, go through the most affecting Constitu- 
tional ceremony, almost with tears? The Twelve eldest are sent sol- , 
wanly to fetch the Constitution itself, the printed Book of the Law. 

■,r Choi* he Rapports, xL 05. 
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Archivist Camus, an Old-Constituent appointed Archivist, he and the, 
Ancient Twelve, amid blare of military pomp and clangour, entef, 
bearing the divine Book: and President and all Legislative Senators, 
laying their hand on the same, successively take the Oath, with cheers 
and heart-effusion, universal thrce-times-three. 1 In this manner they 
begin their Session. Unhappy mortals! For, that same day, his Majesty 
having received their Deputation of welcome, as seemed, rather drily, 
the Deputation cannot but feel slighted, cannot but lament such 
slight: and thereupon our cheering swearing First Parliament sees 
itself, on the morrow, obliged to explode into fierce retaliatory sputter 
of anti-roval Enactment as to how they, for their part, will receive 
Majesty; and how Majesty shall not be called Sire any more, except 
they please: and then, on the following day, to recall this Enactment 
of theirs, as too hasty, and a mere sputter, though not unprov oked. 

An effervescent well-intentioned set of Senators, too combustible, 
where continual sparks are flying! Then History is a scries of sputters 
and quairels; true desire to do their function, fatal impossibility to do 
if. Denunciations, repiimandings of King’s Ministers, of traitors sup- 
posed and real; liot rage and fulmination against fulminating Emi- 
grants; terror of Austrian Kaiser, of ‘Austrian Committee’ in the 
Tui'Ieries itself; rage and haunting terror, haste and doubt and dim 
bewilderment! — Haste, we say; and yet the Constitution had provided 
against haste. No Bill can be passed till it have been printed, till it 
have been thrice read, with intervals of eight days ; — ‘unless the Assem- 
bly shall beforehand decree that there is urgency’. Which, accordingly, 
the Assembly, scrupulous of the Constitution, never omits to do: 
Considering this, and also considering that, and then that other, the 
Assembly decrees always 'qu’il y a nrgcncc’ ; and thereupon ‘the Assem- 
bly, haring decreed that there is urgence’, is free to decree — what 
indispensable distracted thing seems best to it. Two thousand and 
odd decrees, as men reckon, within Eleven months! " The haste of the 
Constituent seemed great; but this is treble-quick. For the time Itself 
is rushing tieble-quick; and they have to keep pace with that. Unhappy 
Seven Hundred and Forty-five: true-patriotic, but so combustible; 
being fired, they must needs fling fire: Senate of touchwood and rockets, 
in a world of smoke-storm, with sparks wind-driven continually flying! 

Or think, On the other hand, looking forward some months, of that 
scene they call Baiscr de Lainourettct The dangers of the country are 
now grown imminent, immeasurable; National Assembly, hope of 

1 MonitcUr, Seance du 4 Octofare 1791. 

2 MontgaUlard, ui. 1, 237, 
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' TrAttce, is'drvided against Itself. In such extreme circumstances, honey- 
'mouthedAbM Lamourette, new Bishop of Lyons, rises, whose name, 
Vemovretts, signifies the sweetheart, or Delii-ih doxy, — he rises, and, 
. with pathetic honeyed eloquence, calls on all august Senators to forget 
mutual griefs and grudges, to swear a new oath, and unite as brothers. 
Whereupon, they all, with vivats, embrace and swear; Left Side con- 
founding itself with Right; barren Mountain rushing down to fruitful 
, Plain, ,P«istorel into the arms of Condorcct, injured to the breast of 
* - injurer, with tears: and all swearing that whosoever washes either 
feuillant. Two-Chamber Monarchy or Extreme-Jacobin Republic, or 
mything but the Constitution and that only, shall be anathema 
'maranatha. 1 Torching to behold! For, literally on the morrow morn- 
r lug, they must again quarrel, driven by Fate; and their sublime recon- 
cilement is called derisively the Baker dr L’ amourette, or Delilah Kiss. 

Like fated Eteocles-Polynices Brothers, embracing, though in vain: 

' weeping that they must not love, that they must hate only, and die 
v bv each other’s hands! Or say, like doomed Familiar Spirits; ordered, 

■ by Art Magic under penalties, to do a harder than twist ropes of sand:- 
- ■ i td make the Constitution march’. If the Constitution would but march! 

. „ Alas, the Constitution will not stir. It falls on its face ; they tremblingly 
' lift it on end again: march, thou gold Constitution! The Constitution 

-.Will not march.— ‘He shall march, by ~! ’ said kind l r ncle Toby, 

V and ‘even swore. The Corporal answered mournfully: ‘He will never 
~ ‘march in this world’. 

- . -A Constitution, as we often say, will march when it images, if not 
. ' the old Habits and Beliefs of the Constituteri; then accurately their 
Rights, or better indeed their Mights; — for these two, well-understood, 

. are they not one and the same? The old Habits of France are gone: her 
* new Rights and Mights are not yet ascertained, except in Paper- 
theorem,: nor can be, in any sort, till she have tried. Till sire have 
‘ measured herself, in fell death-grip, and w ere it in utmost preternatural 
- . spasm of madness, with Principalities and Powers, with the upper and 
V the under, internal and external ; with the Earth and Tophet and the 
' i , very Heaven! Then will she know. — Three things bode ill for the 
t marching of this French Constitution: the French People; the French 
« y King; thirdly, the French Noblesse and an assembled European 
f.V.. World. 

i -'JAforutcur, Kanes du 6 Juiiiet 1793, 

■* ^ ^ 
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CHAPTER HI 

AVIGNON 


I?ut quitting generalities, what strange Pact is this, in the far South- 
west, towards which the eyes of all men do now, in the end of October,' 
bend themselves? A tragical combustion, long smoking and smoulder- 
ing unluminous, has now burst into flame there. 

Hot is that Southern Provencal blood: alas, collisions, as was once 
said, must occur in a career of Freedom; different directions will pro- 
duce such; nay different velocities in the same direction willl To much 
that went on there, History, busied elsewhere, would not specially give 
heed: to troubles of Uzez, troubles of Nismes, Protestant and Catholic, 
Patriot and Aristocrat ; to troubles of Marseilles, Montpellier, Arles ; to 
Aristocrat Camp of Jales, that wondrous real-imaginary Entity, now 
fading pale-dim, then always again glowing forth deep-hued (in the 
imagination mainly) ; — ominous magical, ‘an Aristocrat picture of war, 
done naturally! ’ All this was a tragical deadly combustion, with plot 1 
and riot, tumult by night and by day; but a dark combustion, not 
luminous, not noticed; which now, however, one cannot help noticing. 


Above all places, the unluminous combustion in Avignon and the 
ComtatVenaissin was fierce Papal Avignon, with its Castle rising sheer 
over the Rhone-stream; beautifullest Town, with its purple vines and 
gold-orange groves; why must foolish old rhyming Rene, the last 
Sovereign of Provence, bequeath it to the Pope and Gold Tiara, not 
rather to Louis Eleventh with the Leaden Virgin in his hatband? For 
good and for evil! Popes, Antipopes, with their pomp, have dwelt in 
that Castle of Avignon rising sheer over the Rhone-stream: there Laura 
de Sade went to hear mass; her Petrarch twanging and singing by the , 
Fountain of Vaucluse hard hv, surely in a most melancholy manner. • 
'This was in the old days. 

And now in these new days such issues do come from a squirt of 
the pen by some foolish rhyming Rene, after centuries, — this is what 
we have: Jourdan Coupe-tele , leading to siege and warfare an Army, 
from three to fifteen thousand strong, called the Brigands of Avignon; 
which title they themselves accept, with the addition of an epithet, 
‘The brave Brigands of Avignon! ’ It is even so. Jourdan the Headsman 
fled hither from that Chatelet Inquest, from that Insurrection of ’ 
Women; and began dealing in madder; but the scene was rife in other', 
than dye-stuffs; so Jourdan shut his madder-shop, and has risen, for '< 
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‘ lie was the man to do it. The tile-beard of Jonrdan is shaven off; his 
fat visage lias got coppered and studded with black carbuncles; the 
Silenus trunk is swollen with drink and high living; he wears blue 
National uniform with epaulettes, ‘an enormous sabre, two horse- 
pHols crossed in his belt, and other two smaller sticking from his 
pockets’; styles himself General, and is the tyrant of men 1 Consider 
this one fact, 0 Reader; and what sort of facts must have preceded it, 
must accompany it! Such things come of old Rene; and of the ques- 
tion which has risen, Whether Avignon cannot now cease wholly to 
be Papal, and become French and free? 

For some twenty-fit e months the confusion has lasted. Say three 
months of ai going; then seven of raging, then finally some fifteen 
months now of fighting, and even of hanging. For already in February 
3790, the Papal Aristocrats had set up four gibbets, for a sign; but 
"the People rose in June, in retributive frenzy; and, forcing the public 
Hangman to act, hanged four Aristocrats, on each Papal gibbet a 
Papal Hainan. Then were Avignon Emigrations, Papal Aristocratsemi- 
grating over the Rhone River; demission of Papal Consul, flight, vic- 
tory: re-entrance of Papal Legate, truce, and new onslaught; .and the , 
various turns of war. Petitions there were to National Assembly; Con- ' 
greases of Townships ; three-score and odd Townships \ oting for French - 
Reunion, and the blessings of Liberty; while some twelve of the smaller, 
manipulated by Aristocrats, gave vote the other way; with shrieks . 
and discord! Township against Township, Town against Town: Car- 
pentras. long jealous of Avignon, is now turned out in open war with* 
it; — and jourdan Cottpc-lcte, your first General being killed in mutiny, 
closes his dye-shop; and does there visibly, with siege-artillerv, above 
all with bluster and tumult, with the ‘brave Brigands of Avignon’, ; 
beleaguer the rival Town, for two months, in the face of the world. t 
Feats were done, doubt it not, far-famed in Parish History; bub to 
Universal History unknown. Gibbets we see rise, on the one side and 
on the other: and wretched carcasses swinging there, a dozen in the' 
row; wretched Mayor of Vaison buried before dead. 1 The fruitful ’ 
seed fields He unreaped, the vineyards trampled down; there is red 1 
cruelty, madness of universal cholcr and gall. Havoc and anarchy " 
everywhere ; a combustion nio«t fierce, but imlucent, not to be. noticed \ 
beret — Finally, as we saw, on the 14th of September last, the National ' 
' Constituent Assembly — having sent Commissioners and heard them! ' 

1 1 Itamjrmrlih, Evthwncns, i 167. “ T ‘ 

f '’Barbarous, Mtmo'rts p. s<5 r . , 

* Lrccice Dtsm-n-vOis, Compte rendu a rAsembkc Rationale 10 'Septernto ,■ 
Jpsr (Chois <is> Rapports, vfi 173-03). 
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having beard Petitions, held Debates, month after month ever- since,* " 
August 1789; and on the whole ‘spent thirty sittings’ on this matter, 

— did solemnly decree that Avignon and the Comtat were incorporated ” ", 
with France, and his Holiness the Pope should have what indemnity 
was reasonable. 

And so hereby all is amnestied and finished? Alas, when madness of .. <! 
choler has gone through the blood of men, and gibbets have swung on 
this side and on that, what will a parchment Decree and Lafayette 
Amnesty do? Oblivious Lethe flows not above ground! Papal Aristo- 
crats and Patriot Brigands are still an eye-sorrow to each other; 
suspected, suspicious, in what they do and forbear. The august Constit- 
uent Assembly is gone but a fortnight, when, on Sunday the Sixteenth 
morning of October 1791, the unquenched combustion suddenly be- 
comes luminous. For Anti-constitutional Placards are up, and the 
Statue of the Virgin is said to have shed tears, and groan red. 1 Where- 
fore, on that morning, Patriot l’Escuyer, one of our ‘six leading Pa- 
triots’, having taken counsel with his brethren and General Jourdan, 
determines on going to Church, in company with a friend or two: not 
to hear mass, which he values little; but to meet all the Papalists there 
in a body, nay to meet that same weeping Virgin, for it is the Cor- 
deliers Church; and give them a word of admonition. Adventurous 
errand ; which has the falallest issue ! What L’Escuyer’s word of admo- 
nition might be, no History records, but the answer to it was a shriek- 
ing howl from the Aristocrat Papal worshippers, many of them women. 

A thousand-voiced shriek and menace; which, as L’Escuyer did not 
fly, became a thousand-handed hustle and jostle; a thousand-footed 
kick, with tumblings and tramplings, with the pricking of seamstiess 
stilettoes, scissors and female pointed instiuments. Horrible to behold; 
the ancient Dead, and Petrarchan Lauia, sleeping round it there: 5 
high Altar and burning tapers looking down on it; the Virgin quite 
tearless, and of the natural stone-colour! — L’Escuyer’s friend or two 
rush off, like Job’s Messengers, for Jourdan and the National Force. 
But heavjr Jourdan will seize the Town-Gates first; does not run 
treble-fast, as he might: on arriving at the Cordeliers Chuich, the 
Church is silent, vacant; L’Escuyer, all atone, lies there, swimming in 
his blood, at the foot of the high Altar; pricked with scissors, trodden, 
massacred; — gives one dumb sob, and gasps out his miserable life for 
evermore. 

1 Process verbal da la Commune d’ AVignon, &c. (in Hist. Pari xu 419-23). 

- Ugo Foscolo, Cssay on Pctraich, p 35 
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r Sight to Stic the heart of any man : much morfe of many men, self- 
styled Brigands of Avignon! lire corpse of L'Escuyer, stretched on a 
bier, the ghastly head girt with laurel, is borne through the streets; 
with many-voiced unmelodious Nam; fvneral-vrail still deeper than 
it loud! The copper-face of Jourdan, of bereft Patriotism, has grown 
black. Patriot Municipality dispatches official Narrative and tidings 
to Paris; orders numerous or innumerable arrestments for inquest and 
perquisition. Aristocrats male and female are haled to the Castle; lie 
crowded in subterranean dungeons there, bemoaned by the hoarse 
rushing of the Rhone; cut out from help. 

£0 He they: waiting inquest and perquisition. Alas! with a jourdan 
Headsman for Generalissimo, with his copper-face grown black, and 
armed Brigand Patriots chanting their Ncnia, the inquest is likely to 
be brief. On the nett day and the next, let Municipality consent or 
not, a Brigand Court-Mai tial establishes itself in the subterranean 
stories of the Castle of Avignon; Bri fraud Executioners, with naked 
sabre, waiting at the door for a Brigand \ erdict. Short judgement, no 
appeal ! There is Brigand wrath and vengeance; not unrefreshed by 
brandy. Close by is the dungeon of the Gladerc, or Ice-Tower: theie 
may be deeds done — ? For which language has no name! — Darkness 
and the shadow of horrid cruelty envelopes these Castle Dungeons, 
that Glcdetc Tower: clear only that many have entered, that few haw. 
lelumed, Jourdan and the Brigands, supreme now over Municipals, 
'over all authorities Patriot or Papal, reign in Avignon, waited on by 
Terror and Silence. 

The result of all which is, that, on the rsth of November 1791, we 
behold Friend Dampmartin, and subalterns beneath him, and Gen- 
eral Choid above him. with Infantry and Cavalry, and proper camion- 
caranges rattling in front, with spread banners, to the sound of fife 
and drum, wend, in a deliberate formidable manner, towards that sheer 
Castle Rock, towards those broad Gates of Avignon; three new Na- 
tional-Assembly Commissioners following at safe distance in the rear. 1 
Avignon, summoned in the name of Assembly and Law, flings its Gates 
wide open; Cisotsi with the rest, Dampmartin and the ‘Born Etifans, 
Good Boys, of Pcujrcn:ont\ — so they name these brave Constitutional 
Dragoons, known to them of old, — do enter, amid shouts and scattered 
flowers. To the joy of all honest persons; to the terror only of jourdan 
Headsman and the Brigands. Nay next v?e behold carbuncied swollen 
"Jourdan himself show copper-face, with sabre and four pistols; affect* 
- iag Co talk high; engaging, meanwhile, to surrender the Castle that 
" N Batnjncariui, L 551-94, 
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instent. So the Choisi Grenadiers enter with him there. They ‘start, 
and stop, passing that Glacibre, snuffing its horrible breath; with wild 1 
yell, with cries of ‘Cut the Butcher down! ’ — and Jourdan has to u Mslc 
himself through secret passages, and instantaneously vanish. 

Be the mystery of iniquity laid bare then! A Hundred and Thirty 
Corpses, of men, nay of women and even children (lor the trembling 
mother, hastily seized, could not leave her infant), lie heaped in that 
Glaci&e; putrid, under putridities: the horror of the world. For three 
days there is mournful lifting out, and recognition; amid the cries 
and movements of a passionate Southern people, now kneeling in 
prayer, now storming in wild pity and rage: lastly there is solemn 
sepultuie, with muffled drums, religious requiem, and all the people’s 
wail and tears. Their Massacred rest now in holy ground ; buj ied in one 
grave. 

And Jourdan Coupc-tctc? Him also we behold again, after a day or 
two: in flight, through the most romantic Petraichan hill-country; 
vehemently spurring his nag; young Ligonnet, a biisk youth of Avi- 
gnon, with Choisi Dragoons, dose in his rear! With such swollen mass 
of a rider no nag can run to advantage. The tired nag, spur-driven, 
does take the River Sorgue; but sticks in the middle of it; firm on 
that chiaro fondo di Sorga: and will proceed no further for spurring! 
Young Ligonnet dashes up; the Copper-face menaces and bellow's, 
draws pistol, perhaps even snaps it; is nevertheless seized by the 
collar; is tied firm, ankles under horse’s belly, and ridden back to 
Avignon, hardly to be saved from massacre on the streets there . 1 

Such is the combustion of Avignon and the Southwest, when it be- 
comes luminous. Long loud debate is in the august Legislative, in the 
Mother-Society, as to what now shall be done with it. Amnesty, cry 
eloquent Vergniaud and all Patriots: let there be mutual pardon and 
repentance, restoration, pacification, and, if so might anyhow be, an 
end! Which vote ultimately prevails. So the Southwest smoulders and 
welters again in an ‘Amnesty’, or Non-remembrance, which alas can- 
not but remember, no Lethe flowing above ground! Jourdan himself 
remains unhanged; gets loose again, as one not yet gallows-ripe; nay, 
as we transiently discern from the distance, is ‘carried in triumph 
through the cities of the South ’. 2 What things men carry! 

With which transient glimpse, of a Copper-faced Portent faring in 
thismanner through the cities of the South, we must quit these regions; 

1 Dampmarfin, nbi supra 

~ Dc-ux Amis, vn (Paris, J797), pp, 59-71, 
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' --and let them smoulder. They want not their Aristocrat proud old 
Nobles. not yet emigrated.' Aries has its 'Chifjaitnd, so ‘in symbolical ■ 
r cant, they name that Aristocrat Secret-Association; Aries has its pave- 
ments piled up, by and by, into Aristocrat barricades. Against which 
Rebecqui, the hot-dear Patriot, must lead Marseillese with cannon. 

' The Bar of Iron has not yet risen to the top in the Bay of Marseilles; 
neither have these hot Sons of the Phoceans submitted to be slaves. By 
dear management and hot instance, Rebecqui dissipates that' Chif~ 
jonne, without bloodshed; restores the pavement of Aries. He sails in 
Cdast-barks, this Rebecqui, scrutinizing suspicious Martello-towers, 
with the keen eye of Patriotism; marches overland with dispatch, 
singly, or in force; to G'ty after City : dim scouring far and wide; 1 — 
argues, and if it must be, fights. For there is much to do; Jales itself 
is looking suspicious. So that Legislator Fauchet, after debate on it, 
has to propose Commissioners and a Camp on the Plain of Beaucairej 
with, or without result. 

■ Of all which, and much else., let us note only this small consequence, 
that young Barbarous, Advocate, Town-Clerk of Marseilles, being 
_ charged to have these things remedied, arrives at Paris in the month 
of February 1792. The beautiful and brave: young Spartan, ripe in 
energy, not ripe in wisdom; over whose black doom there shall flit 
nevertheless a certain ruddy fervour, streaks of bright Southern tint, 
not wholly swallowed of Death! Note also that the Rolands of Lyons 
are again in Paris; for the second and final time. Ring's Inspectorship 
is abrogated at Lyons, as elsewhere: Roland has his retiring-pension' 
to claim, if attainable; has Patriot friends to commune with; at lowest, 
has a Book to publish. That young Barbaroux and the Rolands came 
together; that elderly Spartan Roland liked, or even loved the young 

Spartan, and was loved by him, one can fancy: and Madame • ? 

Breathe not, thou poison -breath, Evil-speech! That soul is taintless, 
dear as the mirror-sea. And yet if they two did look into each other's , 
eyes, and each, in silence, in tragical renundance, did find that the 
other was all-too lovely?i?on; soil! She calls him ‘beautiful as Anti- 
nousk he 'will speak elsewhere of that astonishing woman'.~A 
Madame dUdon (or some such name, for Dumont does not recollect , 
quite dearly) gives copious Breakfast to the Brissorin Deputies and 
us Friends of Freedom, at her House in the Place. Yendome; with tem- 
porary celebrity, with graces and wreathed smiles; not without cost. 
There, amid wide babble and jingle, our plan of Legislative Debate 
7 .. } Barbarous, p, 31; Hist. Pail. sBi. 421-4. ■ , - , , 
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is settled fot the day, and much counselling-held. Strict Roland is 
seen there, but does not go often . 1 


CHAPTER IV 


Such are our inward troubles; seen in the Cities of the South; 
extant, seen or unseen, in all cities and districts, North as well as 
South. For in all are Aristocrats, more or less malignant; watched by 
Patriotism; which again, being of various shades, from light Fayettist- 
Feuiliant down to deep-sombre Jacobin, has to watch even itself. 

Directories of Departments, what we call County Magistracies, 
being chosen by Citizens of a too ‘active’ class, are found to pull one 
way; Municipalities, Town Magistracies, to pull the other way. In 
all places too are Dissident Priests; whom the Legislative will have 
to deal with: contumacious individuals, working on that angriest of 
passions; plotting, enlisting for Coblentz; or suspected of plotting: 
fuel of a universal unconstitutional heat. What to do with them? They 
may be conscientious as well as contumacious, gently they should be 
dealt with, and yet it must be speedily. In unilluminated La Vendee 
the simple are like to be seduced by them; many a simple peasant, a 
Cathelineau the wooldealer wayfaring meditative with his wool-packs, 
in these hamlets, dubiously shakes his head! Two Assembly Commis- 
sioners went thither last Autumn; considerate Gensonne, not yet 
called to be a senator; Gallois, an editorial man. These Two, consult- 
ing with General Dumouriez, spake and wurked, softly, with judge- 
ment; they have hushed down the irritation, and pioduced a soft Re- 
port, — for the time. 

The General himself doubts not in the least but he can keep peace 
there; being an able man. He passes these frosty months among the 
pleasant people of Niort, occupies ‘tolerably handsome apartments in 
the Castle of Niort’, and tempers the minds of men . 2 Why is there but 
one Dumouriez? Elsew'here you find, South or North, nothing but un- 
tempered obscure jarring; which breaks forth ever and anon into open 
clangour of riot. Southern Perpignan has its tocsin, by torchlight; with 
rushing and onslaught: Northern Caen not less, by daylight; with 
Aristocrats ranged in arms at Places of Worship; Departmental com- 
promise proving impossible; breaking into musketry and a Plot dis- 

1 Dumont, Souvenirs, p 3?4- 

* Dumouriez, ii. 129. 
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m.Ebmh not of grains, is trampled to death by a hungry exasperated 
. ^Peop|eV-.\\Tiat a trade this of Mayor, in these times! MajmfOfBaiht- 
,'. ,I3ehi^hung,at the Lanteme, by Suspicion and Byspepsia,aswe saw 
, dolig sinrh; Mayor of Vaison, as we saw lately, buried before dead; 
.ahdidbyr Ihis poor Siraoneau the Tanner, of Etampes,y-whosri legal 
: ChiMifuiJonalista will not forget. • Y.'v'. , 

■ 'V\Vith. factions, suspicions, want of bread and sugar, it is verily What 
they call di'e/dr^, tom asunder, this poor country*. France and all that' 
WTreiich. For, over seas loo come bad news. In black Saint-Domingo,; 
before' that Variegated Glitter in the Champs Elysees was lit for an 
,’Abcepted Constitution, there had risen, and was burning contemporary 
withdtj. quite, another variegated Glitter and nocturnal. Fulgar, had 
we hhtnvh. it,; of molasses and ardent-spirits; of sugar-lxuleries, plan*" 
fetions,*- furniture, cattle, and men; sky-high; the Plain of Cap Fran- : 
..$aisjdnfe huge whirl of smoke and flamel ' y, 

yyWbat 'a change here, itt these two years; since- that first ‘Box of 
Tricolor Cockades’ got through the Custom-house, and atrabiliar Cre-. 
;o 3 es; too rejoiced that there was a levelling of Bastilles! Levelling is 
tchmfortable, as we often say; levelling, yet only down to oneself, 
lour pale-white Creoles have their gricvanccs;—-and' your .yeHpw 
(juaderoons?, And your dark-yellow Mulattoes? And your Slaves sbnt- 
. black? .Quarteroon Oge, Friend of our Parisian-Brissotfn Friends 0/ 
(he Mach, felt for his share too, that Insurrection was the' most, sacred: 
,of duties. So the tricolor Cockades had fluttered and swashed only some 
three months cm the. Creole hat, when Oge’s signal-cuttflagrstionsWent 
aloft ;' with- the. voice, of rage and terror. Repressed, doomed to die,' he 
■dook' blach' powder or seedgrains in the hollow, of bis. hand, this 6g£;. 

' sprinkled a- film of while ones on the top, and said to his judges, ‘Bek 
:;hpld t th'ey,are white’; then shook his hand, and said, ‘Where are the., 
’.whilesybd sont .(as Manes?’ ■ . - 

T ' Sb how,' in' the Autumn of 1791, looking from the sky-windoWs of 
'.CapVFxangais,. thick clouds of smoke girdle our horizon, smoke in , the, 
fdajyin. the night fire; preceded by fugitive shrieking white -women jhy: 
^T^rror. n nd ; Rumo ur; Blade demonized squadrons are massacring' and: 


: th.th'Af-ttaik;, thousands strong, with brandished cutlasses and,'fusilsj - 
aiWjfht.Tarhrih.isr, 41J, ■ , 7 , 
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•with caperings, shoutings and vociferation/ — which, if the White' 
Volunteer Company stands firm, dwindle into staggerings, into quick “ 
" gabblcment, into panic flight at the first volley, perhaps before it; 1 ° 
Poor Oge could be broken on the wheel ; this fire- whirlwind too can be ‘ 
abated, di iven up into the Mountains: but Saint-Domingo is shaken, 
as Oge’s seedgrains were; shaking, writhing in long horrid death- 
throes, it is Black without remedy; and remains, as African Haiti, a' 
monition, to the world. j 

Omy Parisian Friends, is not this, as well as Regraters and Feuillant'' 
Plotters, one cause of the astonishing dearth of Sugar l The Grocer,- 
palpitant, with drooping Up, sees his Sugar taxi; weighed out by female 1 
Patriotism, m instant retail, at the inadequate rate of twenty-five sous, 
or thirteen pence a pound. ‘Abstain from it?’ Yes, ye Patriot Sections, 
all ye Jacobins, abstain! Louvet and Collot-d Herbois so advise; reso- 
lute to make the sacrifice; though ‘how shall literary men do without 
coffee?’ Abstain, with an oath , that is the surest I 2 

Also, for like reason, must not Brest and the Shipping Interest lan- 
guish? Poor Brest languishes, sorrowing, not without spleen; de- 
nounces an Aristocrat Bcrtrand-Moleville, traitorous Aristocrat 
Marine-Minister. Do not her Ships and King’s Ships lie rotting piece- 
meal in harbour; Naval Officers mostly fled, and on furlough too, with 
pay ? Little stirring there; if it be not the Brest Galleys, whip-driven, 
with tbeir Galley-Slaves, — alas, with some Forty of our hapless Swiss 
Soldiers Of Chateau-Vieuv, among others! These Foity Swiss, too 
mindful of Nanci, do now, in their red wool caps, tug sorrowfully at 
the oar; looking into the Atlantic brine, which reflects only their own 
sorrowful shaggy faces; and seem forgotten of Hope. 

But, on the whole, may we not say, in figurative language, that the 
French Constitution which shall march is very rheumatic, full of shoot- 
ing internal pains, in joint and muscle; and will not march without 
difficulty? 

CHAPTER V 

, KINGS AND EMIGRANTS 

Extremely rheumatic Constitutions have been known to march, 
and keep on their feet, though in a staggering sprawling manner, for 
long periods, in virtue of one thing only: that the Head were healthy. 
But this Head of the French Constitution! What King Louis is and 

- 1 T3eux Amis, x. iS7- 
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cannot ’help being. Readers atready know. A King who cannot take 
the Constitution, nor reject the Constitution; nor do anything at all,' 
but miserably ash, What shall I do? A King environed -with endless 
confusions; in whose own mind is no germ of older. Haughty impla- 
cable remnants of Noblesse straggling with humiliated repentant Bar- 
nave-Xametbs; struggling in that obscure element of fetchers and 
carnets, 6f Half-pay braggarts from the Cafe Valois, of Chambermaids, 
whisperers, and subaltern officious persons: fierce Patriotism looking 
otv-all the while, mote and more suspicious, from without: what, in 
such struggle, can they do? At best, cancel one another, and produce 
zenh Poor King! Baraave and your Senatorial Jancourts speak earn- 
estly into this ear: Bertrand-Moleville. and Messengers from Cob- 
ientz, speak earnestly into that: the poor Royal head turns to the 
one side and to the other side ; can turn itself fixedly to no side. Let 
Decency drop a veil over it: sorrier misery was seldom enacted in the 
World. This one small fact, does it not throw' the saddest light on much ? 
The Queen is lamenting to Madame Campan: ‘What am X to do? 
When they, these Bamaves, get us advised to any step which the 
Noblesse do not like, then I am pouted at: nobody comes to my card' 
table; the King’s Couchee is solitary’. 1 In such a case of dubiety, what 
is one to do? Go inevitably to the ground! 

The King has accepted this Constitution, knowing beforehand that 
5t will not serve: he studies it, and executes it in the hope mainly that 
it will be found incxecutable. King’s Ships lie rotting in harbour, their 
officers gone; the Annies disorganized; robbers scour the Highways, 
which wear down unrepaired ; all Public Service lies slack and waste: 
the Executive makes no effort, or an effort only to throw’ the blame 
on the Constitution. Shamming death, ‘fatsant la mar!/’ What Consti- 
tution, Use it in this manner, can march? ‘Grow to disgust the Nation’, 
ft will truly, 1 — unless you first grow to disgust the Nation! It is Ber- 
trand de MoicviUc’s plan, and his Majesty’s; the best they can form. 

Or if, after all, this best-plan pro; eel too slow; proved a failure? 
Provident of that too, the Queen, shrouded in deepest mystery, ‘writes 
ail day, in cipher, day after day. to Coblentz’; Engineer Goguelat. he 
of the Night ni Spars, whom the Lafayette Amnesty has delivered from 
Fiison, rides and runs. Now and then, on fit occasion, a Royal familiar 
visit can he paid to that Salle do Manege, an affecting encouraging 
Royal Speech (sincere, doubt it not, for the moment) can be delivered 
there, and the Senators all cheer and almost nee pn — at the same time 
Mallet dsi Pan has visibly ceased editing, and invisibly bears abroad 
, "•Ctaapin, ii, jo 2, * BcxtranU-Motcvfile, i. c, 4. 
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a King’s Autograph, soliciting help from the Foreign Potentates 1 
Unhappy Louis, do this thing or else that other, — if thou couldst! 

The thing which the King’s Government did do was to stagger dis- • 
tractedly from contradiction to contradiction; and wedding Fire to 
Water, envelop itself in hissing, and ashy steam. Danton and needy 
corruptible Patriots are sopped with presents of cash: they accept 
the sop; they rise lefreshed by it, and — travel their own way. 5 Nay, 
the King’s Government did likewise hire Hand-clappers, or claqueur's,, 
persons to applaud. Subterranean Rivarol has Fifteen Hundred Men 
in King’s pay, at the rate of some £10,00 0 sterling per month; what 
he calls ‘a staff of genius’: Paragraph-writers, Placard Journalists; 
Two hundred and eighty Applauders, at three shillings a day’: one of 
the strangest Staffs ever commanded by man. The muster-rolls and- 
account-books of which still exist. 8 Bertrand-Moleville himself, in a 
way he thinks very dexterous, contrives to pack the Galleries of the 
Legislative; gets Sansculottes hired to go thither, and applaud at a 
signal given, they fancying it was Petion that bade them- a device 
which was not detected for almost a week. Dexterous enough , as if a 
man, finding the Day fast decline, should determine on altering the 
Clock-hands: that is a thing possible for him. 

Here too let Us note an unexpected apparition of Philippe d'Orlcans 
at Court: his last at the Levee of any King. D’Oi leans, sometime in the 
winter months seemingly, has been appointed to that old first-coveted 
rank of Admiral, — though only over ships rotting in port The wished- 
for comes too late! However, he waits on Bertrand-Moleville to give 
thanks: nay to state that he would willingly thank his Majesty in per- 
son; that, in spite of all the horrible things men have said and sung, 
he is far from being his Majesty’s enemy; at bottom, how far! Ber- 
trand delivers the message, brings about the royal Interview, which 
does pass to the satisfaction of his Majesty, D'Orlcans seeming clearly 
repentant, determined to turn over a new leaf. And yet, next Sunday, 
what do we see? ‘Next Sunday’, says Bertrand, ‘he came to the King’s 
Levee ; but the Courtiers, ignorant of what had passed, the Crowd of 
Royalists who were accustomed to resort thither on that day specially 
to pay their court, gave him the most humiliating reception. They 
came pressing lound him; managing, as if hy mistake, to tread on his 
toes, to elbmv him towards the door, and not let him enter again. He 
went downstairs to her Majesty's Apartments, where cover was laid; 
so soon as he showed face, sounds rose on all sides, “Messieurs, take 

1 AIoIe\ file, i 370. 
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care of the dishes ", as if lie laid carried poison in his pockets. The 
insults, which his presence everywhere excited, forced him to retire 
without having seen the Royal Family: the crowd followed him to 
the Queen’s staircase; in descending, he received a spitting {cr achat) 
on tin' head, and some others on his clothes. Rage and spite were seen 
visibly painted on his face’: 5 as indeed how could they miss to be? 
Fie imputes it all to the King and Queen, who know nothing of it, who 
are even much grieved at it: and so descends to his Chaos again. Ber- 
trand was there at the Chateau that day himself, and an eye-witness 
to these things. 

For the rest, Non-jurant Priests, and the repression of them, will 
distract the King's conscience; Emigrant Princes and Noblesse will 
force him to double-dealing: there must he veto on veto; amid the 
ever-waxing indignation of men. For Patriotism, as we said, looks 011 
from without, more and more suspicious. Waxing tempest, blast after 
blast, of Patriotic indignation, from without; dim inorganic whirl of 
Intrigues, Fatuities, within! Inorganic, fatuous; from which the eye 
turns away. De Stael intrigues for her so gallant Narhonne, to get 
him made War-Minister; and ceases not. having got him made. The 
King shall fly to Rouen; shall there, with the gallant Narhonne, 
properly ‘modify the Constitution’. This is the same brisk Narhonne, 
who, last year, cut out front their entanglement, by force of dragoons, 
those poor fugitive Royal Aunts: men say he is at bottom their 
Brother, or even more, so scandalous is scandal. He drives now, with 
his I>e Stael, rapidly to the Annies, to the Frontier Towns; produces 
rose-coloured Reports, not loo credible; perorates, gesticulates; wavers 
poising himself on the top, for a moment, seen of men ; then tumbles, 
dismissed, washed away by die Time-flood. 

Abo the fair Princess de Lamballe intrigues, bosom-friend of her 
Majesty: to the angering of Patriotism. Beautiful Unfortunate, why 
did she ever return from England? Her small silver-voice, what can it 
profit in that piping of the black World-tornado? Which will whirl her, 
poor fragile Bird of Paradise, against grim rocks. Lamhalle and De 
Steel intrigue visibly, apart or together: but who shall reckon I10W 
many otheis, and in what infinite ways, invisibly! Is tht;re not what 
one may call an ‘Austrian Committee’, sitting invisible in the Tuileries; 
centre of an invisible Anti-National Spiderweb, which, for we sleep 
amopg mysteries, stretches its threads to the ends of the Earth? Jour- 
nalist Carrs has now the clearest certainty of it: to Brissotin Patriot- 
ism. and France generally, It is growing more and more probable. 

" l Ticnrat>d-lMo!(viilr. i. 177. 
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t 0 Reader, bast tbou no pity for this Constitution? Rheumatic shoot-- 
ing pains in its members; pressure of - hydrpcephale and hysteric' 
vapouis on its Brain: a Constitution divided against itself ; which will 
never march, hardly even stagger 1 Why were not Drouet and Pro- 
cureur Sausse in their beds, that unblessed Varennes Nigbtl Why.; 
did they not, in. the name of Heaven, let the Korff Berline go whither 
it listed! Nameless incoherency, incompatibility, perhaps prodigies at 
which the world still shudders, had been spared. - 

* - > ' 

But now comes the third thing that bodes ill for the marching of i 
this French Constitution: besides the French People, and the French 
Kang, there is thirdly — the assembled European World. It has become; 
necessary now to look at that also. Fair France is so luminous: and 
round and round it, is troublous Cimmerian Night. Calonnes, Breteufls 
hover dim, far-ilown; overnetting Europe with intrigues. From Turin 
to Vienna; to Berlin, and utmost Petersburg in the frozen North! 
Great Burke has raised his great voice long ago; eloquently demon; 
staling that the end of an Epoch is come, to all appearance the end 
of Civilized Time. Him many answer: Camille Desmoulins, Clootz- 
Speaker of Mankind, Paine the rebellious Needleman, and honourable 
Gaelic Vindicators in that country and in this: but the great Burke 
remains unanswerable; ‘the Age of Chivalry is gone’, and could not' 
but go, having now produced the still more indomitable Age of Hun- 
ger. Altars enough, of the Dubois-Rohan sort, changing to the Gqbcl- 
and-Talleyrand sort, are faring by rapid transmutations to — shall we 
say, the right Proprietor of them? French Game and French Game- 
Preservers did alight on the Cliffs of Do\er, with cries of distress. 
Who will say that the end of much is not come? A set of mortals has 
risen, who believe that Truth is not a printed Speculation, but a prac- 
tical Fact ; that Freedom and Brotherhood are possible in this Earth, 
supposed ahvays to be Belial’s, w'hicb ‘the Supreme Quack’ was to 
inherit! Who will say that Church, Stale, Throne, Altar are not in 
danger: that the sacred Strongbox itself, last Palladium of effete 
Humanity, may not be blasphemously blown upon, and its padlocks 
undone? * * i 

The poor Constituent Assembly might act with what delicacy and 
diplomacy it would; declare that it abjured meddling with its neigh- 
bours, foreign conquest, and so forth; but from the first Oils tiling 
was to be predicted: that old Europe and new France could not sub- 
sist together. A Glorious Revolution, oversetting State-Prisons and 
Feudalism; publishing, with outburst of Federative Cannon, in face 
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ot all the Earth;’ that .Appearance is not Reality, how shall It subsist, 
amid' Governments which, if Appearance is not Reality, are — one 
knows not what? In death-feud, and internecine wrestle and battle, it 
snail subsist with them ; not otherwise. 

Rights of Man, printed on Cotton Handkerchiefs, in various dia- 
lects of human speech, pass over to the Frankfort Fair. 1 What say 
we, Frankfort Fair? They have crossed Euphrates, and the fabulous 
Hydaspes: wafted themselves beyond the Ural, Altai, Himmatayah; 
strtick off from wood stereotypes, in angular Picture-writing, they are 
jabbered and jingled of in China and Japan. Where will it stop? Kiert- 
Lune smells mischief, not the remotest Dalai-Lama shall now knead 
lus dough-pills in peace.—Hateful to us, as is the Night! Bestir your- 
selves, ye Defenders of Order! They do bestir themselves: all Kings 
and Kinglets, with their spiritual temporal array, are astir; their 
brows clouded with menace. Diplomatic emissaries fly swift; Conven- 
tions, privy Conclaves assemble, and wise wigs wag, taking what 
counsel they can. 

■ Also, as we said, the Pamphleteer draws pen, on this side and that; 
zealous fists beat the Pulpit-drum. Not without issue! Did not iron 
Birmingham, shouting ‘Church and King’, Itself knew not why, burst 
out, last July, into rage, drunkenness and fire; and your Priestley’s, 
Und the like, dining there on that Bastille day, get the maddest singe- 
ing: scandalous to considerJ In which same days, as we can remark, 
High Potentates, Austrian and Prussian, with Emigrants, were faring 
towards Pilnitz in Saxony; there, on the :71b of August, they, keeping 
-to themselves what further ‘secret Treaty’ there might or might not 
be, did publish their hopes and their threatenings, their Declaration 
that it was ‘the common cause of Kings’. 

_ 1 Where a will to quarrel is, there is a way. Our readers remember that 
Pentecost-Night, Fourth of August 17S9, when Feudalism fell in a 
few hours? The National Assembly, in abolishing Feudalism, promised 
that ^compensation’* should be given, and did endeavour to give it.’ 

: Nevertheless the Austrian Kaiser answ ers that his German Princes, 
for their part, cannot be unfeudalized; that they have Possessions in - 
French Alsace, and Feudal Rights secured to them, for which no con- w 
cdvable compensation will suffice. So this of the Possessions! Princes, 
'Prh’rss Potseisioncs', Is bandied from Court to Court; covers acres" 
■iii '.diplomatic paper at this day; a weariness to the world, Kaunitz 
argues from Vienna; Delessart responds from Paris, though perhaps 
'nd sharply enough. The Kaiser and his Possessioned Princes will too 
* » MTcmtoRgcon, i, y6, , 
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evidently come and take compensation, — so much as they can get.' 
Nay might one not partition France, as we have done Poland, and 
are doing; and so pacify it with a vengeance? 

From South to North! For actually it is ‘the common cause of- 
Kings’- Swedish Gustav, sworn Knight of the Queen of France, willj 
lead Coalized Armies, — had not Ankarstrom treasonously shot him; 
for, indeed, there were griefs nearer home. 1 Austria and Prussia speak 
at Pilnitz; all men intensely listening. Imperial Rescripts have gone- 
out ftom Turin; there will be secret Convention at Vienna. Catherine' 
of Russia beckons approvingly; will help, were she ready. Spanish 
Bourbon stirs amid his pillows, from him too, even fiom him, shall 
there come help. Lean Pitt, ‘the -Minister of Preparatives’, looks out 
from his watch-tower in Saint James’s, in a suspicious manner Coun- 
cillors plotting, Calonnes dim-hovering, — alas, Sergeants rub-a-dub- 
bing openly through all manner of German market-towns, collecting 
ragged valourl - Look where you will, immeasurable Obscurantism is 
girdling this fair France , which, again, will not be girdled by iL Europe 
is in travail; pang after pang; what a shriek was that of Pilnitz 1 The 
birth will be: War. 

Nay, the worst feature of the business is this last, still to he named; 
the Emigrants at Coblent? So many thousands ranking there, in 
bitter hate and menace: King’s Brothers, all Princes of the Blood 
except wicked D’Orleans; your duelling De Castries, your eloquent 
Cazales; bull-headed Malseignes, a wargod Broglie; Distaff Seigneurs, 
insulted Officers, all that have ridden across the Rhine-stream;— 
D 'Artois welcoming Abbe Maury with a kiss, and clasping him pub- 
licly to his own royal heart! Emigration, flowing over the Frontiers, 
now in drops, now in streams, in various humours of fear, of petu- 
lance, rage and hope, ever since those first Bastille days when D’Artois 
went, ‘to shame the citizens of Paris’, — had swollen to the size of a 
Phenomenon for the world. Coblentz is become a small extra-national 
Versailles; a Versailles in partibus: briguing, intriguing, favoritism, 
strumpetocracy itself, they say, goes on there; all the old activities, 
on a small scale, quickened by hungry Revenge. 

Enthusiasm, of loyalty, of hatred and hope, lias risen to a high 
pitch; as, in any Coblentz tavern you may hear, in speech and in 
singing. Maury assists in the interior Council; much is decided on: 
for one thing, they keep lists of the dates of your emigrating; a month 
sooner, or a month later, detei mines your greater or your less right 

l 30tli March 1792 (Annual Register, p ir). 
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^Uv'&.comirtg- Division of Che Spoil; Gasnl&Tiifnself; bCca'usp-’he-had 
occasionally spoken with a Constitutional lone, was lookcfl on -cbidly 
tUi-ftrstlso pure are otir principles. 1 Arid arras are a-hatrurienrtg at' 
Iilgef fthree thousand horses' ambling hitherward from the Fairs of 
C’erriiahy: Cavalry enrolling; likewise Foot-soldiers, 'in- blue coat, 
.red: waistcoat and nankeen trousers’. 2 They have their secret domestic 
ydrresp'dndences, as their open foreign : with disaffected Crypto-. 
Aristocrats, with contumacious Priests, with Austrian Committee in' 
the Tiileriesi Deserters are spirited over by assiduous crimps; Royai- 
Allmand is gone almost wholly. Their route of March, towards Frahce 
and ihe Division of the Spoil, is marked out, were the Kaiser once 
readyi 'It is said, they mean to poison the sources; but’, adds Pa- 
triotism making report of it, ‘they will not poison the Source of 
liberty’; whereat 'm> applaudit we cannot but applaud. Also -they 
bhve manufactories of False Assignats; and men that circulate in. the 
.interior, distributing and disbursing the same; one of these we' de- 
nounce now to. Legislative Patriotism: ‘a man Lebrun by name; about 
•thirty years of age, with blonde hair and in quantity;, has’, only' for 
,'ithe ;tirae being surely, ‘a black-eye, coil pochc; goes in ap«r£j\with 
’V. black horse’. 3 — always keeping his Gig! . . 

fyihihappy Emigrants, it was their lot, and the lot of France! ’They' 
•arerighprant of much that they. should know: of themselves, 'of what 



Ihg-'-mli, .-convince these men that they cannot scatter the French' 
■itevpliition at the first blast of their war-trumpet; that the'French. 
;.R|y^luUon feyolher than a blustering Effervescence, of brawlers and 
'fpohtprs/;id'lifeli;',a£'-the flash of chivalrous broadswords, at the rustle' 
joLplldw^rdpes, will burrow itself, in dens the deeper the we! comer-. 
t.BptyalaSj'-wliat man- does know and measure himself, and the things 
: that;St , e rptmd'him;---elie where were the need of physical fighting.at 
rali K ^yeyerjV till -they are cleft asunder, can these heads befleve -thist 
aiSahstailpttie' afni.bgs tiny vigour in it: cleft asunder, it will be tdo, 
iatb;to -believe.'.' -V; ‘ ; ’ . • ‘ 
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surrounded them: the Conflagration of 'their Chateaus, kindled by 
months of obstinacy, went out after the Fourth of August; and might 
have continued out, had they at all known what to defend, what \o 
relinquish as indefensible. They were still a graduated Hierarchy^ of 
Authorities, or tire accredited similitude of such: they sat there, 
uniting King with Commonalty; transmitting and translating gradu- 
ally, from degree to degree, the command of the one into the obedience 
of the other; rendering command and obedience still possible. Hat! 
they understood their place, and what to do in it, this French Fevo-' 
lution, which went forth explosively in years and in months, might 
have spread itself over generations; and not a torture-death but n 
quiet euthanasia have been provided for many things. 

But they were proud and high, these men; they were not wise to 
consider. They spurned all from them in disdainful hate, they drew 
the sword and flung away the scabbard. France has not only no 
Hierarchy of Authorities, to translate command into obedience; its 
Hierarchy of Authorities has fled to the enemies of France; calls 
loudly on the enemies of France to interfere armed, who want but a 
pretext to do that. Jealous Kings and Kaisers might have looked on 
long, meditating interference, yet afraid and ashamed to interfere: 
but now do not the King’s Brothers, and all French Nobles, Digni- 
taries and Authorities that are free to Speak, which the King himself 
is not, — passionately invite us, in the name of Right and of Might? 
Ranked at Coblentz, from Fifteen to Twenty thousand stand now 
brandishing their weapons, with the cry: On, on! Yes, Messieurs, you 
shall on; — and divide the spoil according to your dates of emigrating: 


Of all which things a poor Legislative Assembly, and Patriot 
France, is informed: by denunciant friend, by r triumphant foe. . Sul- 
leau’S Pamphlets, of the Rivarol Staff of Genius, circulate; heralding 
supreme hope. Durosoy’s Placards tapestry the walls; Chant du Qoq 
crows day, pecked at by Tallien’s Anti des Citoyens. King’s-Friend 
Royou, Ami du Roy, can name, in exact arithmetical ciphers, the con- 
tingents of the various Invading Potentates; in all, Four hundred 
and nineteen thousand Foreign fighting men, with Fifteen thousand 
Emigrants. Not to reckon these your daily and hourly desertions, 
^ which an Editor must daily record, of whole Companies, and even 
Regiments, crying Vive Ic Rot, Vive la Reinc, and marching over with 
banners spread: 1 — lies all, and wind; yet to Patriotism not wind; nor, 
, alas, one day, to Royou ! Patriotism, therefore, may brawl and babble 
i Ann-du-Roi Newspaper (ui Hist. Pari, xiii , , 1 
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g^Bfrib^Ohbut its hours arjs, numbered: Europe js%nuBg ;; witii ; 
ITpnr’iianjj^ed ,and nineteen thousand and. 'the Chivalrydf^rance;: the: 
^IfoyS/bne may hope, will get its own. • . ■ -:‘ - >•;* tuf-< 

C^tS/7 chapter vi . 
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A;,^is''shall have War, then; and on what terms! With an Executive 
/pretending/ really with less and less deceptiveness now, ‘to be dead’; 
ehsting even a wishful eve towards the enemy; on. such tonus we shall, 
liavCiWar/’ • • • 

^PublicPtmctionan’ in vigorous action there is none; if it be not- 
.RivaroPivith his Staff of Genius and Two hundred and eighty .Ap- 
pjaifdersv The Public Service lies waste; the very Taxgatherer has . 
jforgMcn tits cunning: in this and the oilier Provincial Board of Man-. 
agemehC (Dircdoirc dc- Dipartcnscrit) it is found advisable to rclatti. 
what ; 'Faxes you can gather, to pay your own inevitable expenditures^ 
pur/Reyeoue is Assignats; emission on emission of Paper-money. 
|Md;the-Army * onr Three yrand Armies, of Rocliambeau, of Buckner, 
f 6tSfayiette? ;iLean, disconsolate hover these Three grand /Armies', 
.watching; 1M 'Frontiers there; three Flights of long-necked C-ranes-in; 
mbultJng'.time';^ — wrecked, disobedient, disorganized; who never- saw, 
Bretrthe old Generals and Officers gone across the Rhine. War-Minis- ” 
Jfi'r^arhS'nhej'hc of the rose-coloured Reports, solicits recruitments;', 
'equipments/ money. always money; threatens, since he can get none/ ' 
td/tlsithhis'knrord/ which belongs to himself, and go serve bis country 
with 'that'/'A/ ‘ . /, -■! 

Vitih^guestidn of questions is; What shall be done? Shall we, with ; 
n; desperate defiance' which Fortune sometimes favours, draw the., 
sword: a/hnee,-. in' the face of this in-rushing world of Emigration and 
GbScurantism/ibr wait, and temporize and diplomatize, till, if possible/ 
buc/resbUrces.-TriatUra: themselves a little? And yet again, 'are ouf 
ISSuVees 1 'growing towards maturity; or growing the aijicr.- .wav?,. 
j^^ld^.tKefaSM^ii’atndts are divided; Brissot and his Brissotins; ; 
hr,Girandihs;-. in the legislative, cry aloud for the former dc-fiant plait;/: 
:fe|st^nerte f dtt‘th^'.33cpl>ins, pleads as loud for the latter ■..diiaVbiy , 
■ f)S'|/i;jyitld‘fe?|^h5raj even' .with’ mutual , reprimands; 'distracting ■ Gih: 

what agitated 'Breakfasts 'there? 
Place, -Vcndoniel; ihie/ aiarm ^f y j? 
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men is gieat. iieip, ye l'atnots; ana u at Jeast agree; for the hour' 1 
presses. Frost was not yet gone, when in that ‘tolerably handsome,' 
apartment of the Castle of Niort’, there arrived a Letter: Generali 
Dumouriez must to Paris It is War-Minister Narbonne that writes; 
the General shall give counsel about many tilings. 1 In the month ot 
February 1792, Brissotin friends welcome their Dumouriez Polymelts, 
— comparable really to an antique Ulysses m modem costume; quick,, 
elastic, shifty, insuppressible, a ‘many-counselled man 1 . 

Let the Reader fancy this fair France with a whole Cimmerian 
Europe girdling her, rolling in on her, black, to burst in red thunder 
of War; fair France herself hand-shackled and foot-shackled in the 
weltering complexities of this Social Clothing, or Constitution, which 
they have made for her; a France that, in such Constitution, cannot 
march! And Hunger too; and plotting Aristocrats, and excommuni- 
cating Dissident Priests: ‘the man Lebrun by name’ urging his black 
wiski, visible to the eye; and, still more terrible in Ins invisibility, 
Engineer Goguelat, with Queen’s cipher, riding and running! 

The excommunicatory Priests give new trouble in the Maine and 
Loire; La Vendee, nor Cathelineau the wool-dealer, has not ceased 
grumbling and rumbling. Nay behold Jales itself once more: how 
often does that real-imaginary Camp of the Fiend require to be 
extinguished 1 For near two years now, it has waned faint and again 
waxed bright, in the bewildered soul of Patriotism: actually, if 
Patriotism knew it, one of the most surprising products of Nature 
working with Art Royalist Seigneurs, under this or tire other pretext, 
assemble the simple people of these Cevennes Mountains, men not 
unused to revolt, and with heart for fighting, could their poor heads 
be got persuaded. The Royalist Seigneur harangues; harping mainly 
on the religious string: ‘True Priests maltreated, false Priests in- 
truded, Piotestants (once dragooned) now triumphing, things sacred 
given to the dogs’; and so produces, from the pious Mountaineer 
throat, lough growlmgs: — ‘Shall we not testify, then, ye brave hearts 
of the Cevennes; march to the rescue? Holy Religion; duty to God 
and the King ?’ — ‘Si fait, si fail, Just so, just so 1 , answer the brave 
hearts always: ‘Mais il y a <le bien bonnes choses dans la Revolution, 
But there are main good things in the Revolution too 1 ’ — And so tbe- 
matter, cajole as we may, wall only turn on its axis, not stir from the 
spot, and remains theatrical merely. 2 

Nevertheless deepen your cajolery, harp quick and quicker ye 

* iDumoimez, ii c. 6. 2 Dampmartin, i 201. 
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Royalist Seigneurs; with a dead-lift effort you may bring it to that. 
In the month of June next, this Comp of dales will step forth as a 
theatricality suddenly become real ; Tiro thousand strong, and with 
(he boast Unit it is Seventy thousand: most strange to see: with flags 
flvine, bayonets fixed: with Proclamation, and D ‘Artois Commission 
of civil war! Let some Rebecqui, or other the like hot-clear Patriot: 
'let some 'Lieutenant-Colonel Aubry’, if Rebecqui is busy elsewhere, 
raise instantaneous National Guards, and disperse and dissolve it; 
and blow the Old Castle asunder, 1 that so, if possible, we heat of it 
no more! 

In the Months of February and March, it is xecorded, the terror, 
especially of rural France, had risen even to the transcendental pitch; 
not far from madness. In Town and Ilair.lpt is rumour, of war, mas- 
sacre: that Austrians, Aristocrats, above all, that The Brigands are 
dose by. Men quit their houses and huts; rush fugitive, shrieking, 
will) wife and child, they know not whither. Such a terror, the eye- 
witnesses say, never fell on a Nation; no; shall again fall, even in 
Reigns of Terror expressly so-called. The Countries of die Loire, all 
the .Central and Southeast regions, stait up distracted, ‘simultaneously 
as by an electric shock’; — for indeed giam too gets scarcer and 
scarcer. ‘The people barricade the entrances of Towns, pile stones in 
the upper stories, the women prepare boiling water; fiom moment tp 
moment, expecting the attack. In the Country, the alarm-bell rings 
incessant; troops of peasants, galheted by it, scour the highways, 
’seeking an imaginary enemy. They aie armed mostly with scythes 
stuck in wood; and, arriving in wild troops at the barricaded Towns, 
ate themselves sometimes taken fur Brigands’. 2 

So rushes old France, old France is rushing down. What (lie end 
will be is known to no mortal; that the end is near all mortals may 
know. 


CHAPTER VII 

CONSTITUTION WILL NOT MARCH 

To all which our poor Legislative, tied up by an unmarching Con- t 
stitutioS, can oppose nothing, by way of remedy, but mere bursts of 
parliamentary eloquence! They go on, debating, denouncing, objur- 
gating: loud weltering Chaos, which devours itself. 

" . but their two thousand and odd Decrees? Reader, these, happily 

r * Moutinir, Sfimts tin t $ Jnillct 1702. 
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concern not thee, nor me. Mere Occasional-Decrees, foolish and not ' 
foolish; sufficient for that day was its own evil! Of the whole two ' 
thousand there are not now half a score, and these mostly blighted \ 
in the bud by royal Veto, that will profit or disprofit us. On the 17th 1 ; 
of January, the Legislative, for one thing, got its High Court; ifs-V 
Haute Cour, set up at Orleans. The theory had been given by the, 
Constituent, in May last, but this is the reality; a Court for the 1 ! 
trial of Political Offences; a Court which cannot want work. To this " 
it was decreed that there needed no royal Acceptance, therefore that * 
there could be no Veto. Also Priests can now be married; ever since', 
last October. A patriotic adventurous Priest bad made bold to martyr 
himself then; and not thinking this enough, came to the bar with his.; 
new spouse; that the whole world might hold honeymoon with him, , 
and a Law be obtained. ' r 

Less joyful are the Laws against Refractory Priests; and yet not/, 
less needful! Decrees on Priests and Decrees on Emigrants; these are,., 
the two brief Series of Decrees, worked out with endless debate, and. 
then cancelled by Veto, which mainly concern us here. For an'’ 
august National Assembly must needs conquer these Refractories, 
Clerical or Laic, and thumbscrew them into obedience; yet, behold, - 
always as you turn your legislative thumbscrew, and will press and' 
even crush till Refractories give way, — King’s Veto steps in with, 
magical paralysis; and your thumbscrew, hardly squeezing, much; 
less crushing, does not act! 1 

Truly a melacholy Set of Decrees, a pair of Sets; paralysed by 
Veto! First, under date the 28th of October 1 791, we have Legisla-, 
tive Proclamation, issued by herald and bill-sticker; inviting Mon- 
sieur, the King’s Brother, to letum within two months, under penal- 
ties. To which invitation Monsieur replies nothing; or indeed replies ‘ 
by Newspaper Parody, inviting the august Legislative ‘to return to 
common sense within two months’, under penalties. Whereupon the 
Legislative must take stronger measures So, on the oth of November, 
we declare all Emigrants to be ‘suspect of conspiracy’; and, in brief, 
to be ‘outlawed’, if they have not returned at Newyear’s-day: — 
Will the King say Veto ? That ‘triple impost’ shall be levied on these 
men’s Properties, or even their Properties be ‘put in sequestration’,'’ 
one can understand. But further, on Newyear’s-day itself, not an 
individual having ‘returned’, we declare, and with fresh emphasis 
some fortnight later again declare, That Monsieur is ddchu, forfeited 
of his eventful Heirship to the Crown; nay more, that Conde, 

2 , 
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Caloiintyand a considerable List of others are accused of high treason; 

, and, shall be judged by our High Court of Orleans: Veto ! — Then 
, again, as- to Non-jiaant Priests: it was decreed, in November last, 
that they should forfeit what Pensions they had; be ‘put under in- 
spection, under swveillancc’, and. if need were, be banished : Veto! 
A stilt sharper turn is coming; but to tins also tlit answer will be, 
Veto. 

. Veto after Veto; your thumbscrew paralysed! Gods and men may 
see dbai the Legislative is in a false position As, alas, who is in a 
true oue? Voices already murmur for a ‘National Contention', 1 Tins 
poor Legislative, spurred and stung into action by a whole Prance 
and a whole Europe, cannot act; can only objurgate and perorate; 
with stormy ‘motions’, and motion in which is no way, with effer- 
vescence. with noise and fuliginous fury’ 

, \Vhat scenes in that National Hall! President jingling his inaudible 
be!}; or, as utmost signal of distress, clapping on Ins hat, ‘the tumult 
subsiding in twenty minutes’, and this or the other indiscreet Member 
'sehito the Abbaye Prison for three days! Suspected Persons must 
be summoned and questioned; old M. de Sombreuil of the Invalidcs 
has 'to ‘give account of himself, and why he leaves his Gates open. 
' Umisiial smoke rose from tire Sevres Pottery, indicating conspiracy; 
the ' Potters explained that it was Neckkce-Latnotte’s Himuires, 
, bought up by her Majesty, which they were endeavouring to suppress 
by fire/-— which nevertheless he drat runs may still lead, 
j Again, it would seem, Duke de Brissae and die King’s Constitu- 
' tiwal-Guard are ‘making cartridges secretly in the cellars’: a set of 
Royalists, pure and impure, black cut-throats many of them, picked 
but of gaming-houses and sinks, in all Sis thousand instead of 
Eighteen hundred; who evidently gloom on us every time we enter 
theChateaud Wherefore, with infinite debate, let Brissae and King’s 
'Guard' be disbanded. Disbanded accordingly they are; after only two 
months of existence, for they did not get on foot till March of this 
.same year. So ends briefly the King's new Constitutional Matson 
M it! tdte; he must now be guarded by mere Swiss and blue Na- 
tionals again. It seems the lot of Constitutional things. New Conslitu- 
* tioftal Mahon Civile he would never even establish, much as Thrnave 
. urged itT old resident Duchesses sniffed at it, and held aloof; on the 

V 
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whole her Majesty thought it not worth' while, the Noblesse woulcl 
so soon be back triumphant. 1 1 ' - 

Or, looking still into this National Hall and its scenes, behold.' 
Bishop Tome, a Constitutional Prelate, not of severe morals, demand? , 
ing that ‘religious costumes and such caricatures’ be abolished. Bishop* 
Tome warms, catches fire; finishes by untying, and indignantly TTmgT 
ing on the table, as if for gage or bet, his own pontifical cross. WhirfC 
cross, at any rate, is instantly covered by the cross of Te-Dhtuu- 
Fauchet, then by other crosses, and insignia till all are stripped; this , 
clerical Senator clutching off his skull-cap, that other his frill-collar,; 
— lest Fanaticism return on us. 2 .1 '/ 

Quid: is the movement here! And then so confused, unsubstantial, 1 
you might call it almost spectral: pallid, dim, inane, iike the King-’ 
donis of Dis! Unruly Linguet, shrunk to a kind of spectre for us/, 
pleads here some cause that he has; amid rumour and interruption, 5 
which excel human patience: he ‘tears his papers, and withdraws’,, 
the irascible adust little man. Nay honourable Members wall tekr 
their papers, being effervescent : Merlin of Thionville tears his papers,' 
crying: ‘So, the People cannot be saved by you!’ Nor are Deputa-s 
tions wanting: Deputations of Sections; generally with complaint 
and denouncement, always with Patriot fervour of sentiment: Depu- 
tation of Women, pleading that they also may be allowed to take 
Pikes, and exercise in the Champ-de-Mars. Why not, ye Amazons, 
if it be in you? Then occasionally, having done our message and got 
answer, we ‘defile through the Hall, singing g a-ira’; or rather roll and 
whirl through it, ‘dancing our rondc fatriotique the while’. — our new 
Carmagnole, or Pyrrhic war-dance and liberty-dance. Patriot -Hu-' 
guenin, Ex-Advocate, Ex-Carbineer, Ex-Clerk of the Barriers, comes, 
deputed, with Saint-Antoine at his heels; denouncing Anti-patriotism, 
Famine, Forestalment and Man-eaters; asks an august Legislative:' 
‘Is there not a tocsin in your hearts against these mangenr's . 
d’ homines !’ 3 C* 

But above all things, for this is a continual business, the Legislative 
has to reprimand the King’s Ministers. Of his Majesty’s Ministers 
we have said hitherto, and say, next to nothing. Still more spectral 
these! Sorrowful; of no permanency any of them, none at least since 
Montmorin vanished: the ‘eldest of the King’s Council’ is occasionally, 

1 Campan, it. c. 19, , - 

3 Moniteur, du 7 Avril 1792; Deux Amis, vii. in. > 

3 See Momtcur, Seances (in Hist. Pari. xiii. xiv,). , 
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lint ten days old. 1 Feuillnnt-Constitutional, as your respectable Cabier 
i de Gerville, as your respectable unfortunate Delessarts; or Royalist- 
Consfitutional, as Montmorin last Friend of Necker; or Aristocrat, 
as Berlrand-MoleviUe: they flit there phantom-like, in the huge 
simmering confusion; poor shadows, dashed in the racking wands; 
powerless, without meaning; — whom the human memory need not 
charge itself with. 

But how often, we say, are these poor Majesty’s Ministers sum- 
moned over; to be questioned, tutored; nay threatened, almost bul- 
lied! They answer what, with adroitest simulation and casuistry', 
they can't of which a poor Legislative knows not what to make. One 
thing only is clear, That Cimmerian Europe is girdling us in; that 
France (not actually dead, surely?) cannot march. Have a care, ye 
Ministers! Sharp Guadet transfixes you with cross-questions, wiLh 
sudden Advocate-conclusions: the sleeping tempest that is in Ver- 
gniaud can be awakened. Restless Brissot brings up Reports, Accusa- 
tions. endless thin Logic; it is the man’s highday even now. Condorcet 
redacts, with his firm pen, our ’Address of the Legislative Assembly 
to the French Nation’. 4 Fiery Max Isnard, who, for the rest, will 
'carry not Fire and Sword’ on those Cimmerian Enemies ‘but Liberty’, 
—is for declaring ‘that we hold Ministers responsible; and that by 
■^responsibility we mean death, nous enlcndons la mort'. 

- _ For verily it grows serious: the time presses, and traitors there 
are. Bertrand-Molcville has a smooth tongue, the known Aristocrat; 
gait in his heart. How his answers and explanations flow ready; 
Jesuitic, plausible to the ear! But perhaps the notablcst is this, which 
befell once when Bertrand had done answering and was withdrawn. 
Scarcely had the august Assembly begun considering what was to 
be done with him, when the Hall fills with smoke. Thick sour smoke: 
no oratory, only wheezing and harking; — irremediable: so that the 
august Assembly has to adjourn! a A miracle? Typical miracle* One 
knows not: only this one seems to know, that ’the Keeper of the 
Stoves was appointed by Bertrand’ or by some underling of his!— 
0 fuliginous confused Kingdom of Dis, with thy Tantahis-Ixion toils, 
with thy angry Fire-floods, and Sti earns named of Lamentation, why 
.hast thou not thy Lethe too, that so one might finish? 

t *• - 

, . ! Dumonrfcs, ii J 3 », 

• ” a ibth February 3792 (Choir lies Rapports, vih. 375-02), 
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CHAPTER VIII 

THE JACOBINS 

Nevertheless let not Patriotism despair. Have we not, in Paris ' 1 
at least, a virtuous Petion, a holy Patriotic Municipality? Virtual 
ous Petion, ever since November, is Mayor of Paris: in our ' 1 
Municipality, the Public, for the Public is now admitted too, may, 
behold an energetic Danton; further an epigrammatic slow-sure 
Manuel; a resolute unrepentant Billaud-Varennes, of Jesuit breeding;-- 
Tallien able-editor; and nothing but Patriots, better or worse. So* 
ran the November Elections: to the joy of most citizens; nay the", 
very Court supported Petion rather than Lafayette. And so Bailly and :: 
his Feuillants, long waning like the Moon, had to withdraw then, 
making some sorrowful obeisance , 1 into extinction- — or indeed into-* 
worse, into lurid half-light, primmed by the shadow of that Red 
Flag of theirs, and bitter memory of the Champ-de-Mars. How swift-; 
is the progress of things and men! Not now does Lafayette, as on , 
that Federation-day, when his noon was, ‘press liis sword firmly on * 
the Fatherland’s Altar’, and swear in sight of France: ah no; he, 
waning and setting ever since that hour, hangs now, disastrous, oh 
the edge of the horizon; commanding one of those Three moulting 
Crane-flights of Armies, in a most suspected, unfruitful, uncom- 
fortable manner. * 

But, at worst, cannot Patriotism, so many thousands strong in this 
Metropolis of the Universe, help itself? Has it not right-hands, pikes? 
Hammering of Pikes, which was not to be prohibited by Mayor 
Bailly, has been sanctioned by Mayor Petion ; sanctioned by Legisla- 
tive Assembly. How not, when the King’s so-called Constitutional 
Guard ‘was making cartridges in secret’? Changes are necessary for 
the National Guard itself; this whole Feuillant-Aristocrat Staff of 
the Guard must be disbanded. Likewise, citizens without uniform 
may surely rank in the Guard, the pike beside the musket, in such a 
time: the ‘active’ citizen and the passive who can fight for us, are 
they not both welcome? — O my Patriot friends, indubitably Yes] 
Nay the truth is, Patriotism throughout, were it never so white-frilled, 
logical, respectable, must either lean itself heartily on Sansculottism, 
the black, bottomless; or else vanish, in the frightfullest way, to 
.Limbo} Thus some, with upturned nose, will altogether sniff and dis- 
dain Sansculottism; others will lean heartily on it; nay others again 
‘ 3 Discours de Bailly, Riponsc do Petion (Moniteur du 20 Novembre 179s). 
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"lean what we call heartlessly on it: three sorts; each sort with a 
destiny corresponding. 

In such point of view, however, have we not for the present d 
Volunteer Ally, stronger than all ihe rest; namely. Hunger? Hunger; 
and what rushing of Panic Terror this and the sum-total of our 
other miseries may bring! Far Sansculotttsro grows by what all other 
things die of. Stupid Peter Bailie almost made an epigram, though 
unconsciously, and with the Patriot world laughing cot at it but at 
him, when he wrote: ‘Tottl va bicn id, Ic pain manque. Ail goes well 
here, food is not to be had’. 1 

Neither, if you knew it, is Patriotism without her Constitution 
that fan march, her not impotent Parliament; or call it, Ecumenic 
Council, and General-Assembly of the Jean- Jacques Churches: the 
hloxin.n-SoctxtxY, namely' Mother-Society with her three-hundred 
full-grown Daughters, with what we can call little Grand-daughters 
trying to walk, in every Milage of Prance, numerable, as Burke 
thinks, by the hundred thousand. This is the true Constitution; made 
not by Twelve-Hundred august Senators, but by Nature herself; and 
has grown, unconsciously, out of the wants and the charts of these 
Twenty-five Millions of men. They are ‘Lords of the Articles', our 
‘■Jacobins; they originate debates for the Legislative; discuss Peace 1 
had War; settle beforehand what the Legislate e is to do. Greatly to 
, the scandal of philosophical men, and of most Historians',' — who do 
in that judge naturally, and yet not wisely A Governing Power must 
exist: your other powers here are simulacra; this power is it. 

Great is the Mother-Society: she has had the honour to be de- 
nounced by Austrian K a unit?., - and is all the dearer to Patriotism, 

Bv fortune and valour sue has extinguished FeudlanUsm itself, at 
least the Feuiflant Club. This l<Utc r , high as it once carried its head, 
site, on the :8th of February, has the satisfaction to see shut, extinct; 
Patriots having gone thither, with tumult, to hiss it out of pain. The 
Mother-Society has enlarged her locality, stretches now ovei the * 
whole nave of the Chinch. Let us glance in, with die worthy Tou- 
longeoa, our old Ex-Constituent Friend, who happily has eyes to , 
srs, ‘The nave of the Jacobins Church’, say's he, is changed into a 
ia c t Circus, the seats of which mount up circu ! arly like an amphi- 
theatre to the very groin of the domed roof. A high Pyramid of black 
luarble, built against one of the walls, which was formerly a funeral 
' monument, has alone been left standing: if serves now as bach To ’ 

' Sll'tsMOV.T, p 01 ' 
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the Office-bearers’ Bureau. Here on an elevated Platform sit Presi- 
dent and Secretaries, behind and above them the white Busts of Mira- 
beau, of Franklin, and various others, nay Finally of Mai at. Facing 
this is the Tribune, raised till it is midway between floor and grow 
of the dome, so that the speaker’s voice may be in the centre. From 
that point thunder the voices which shake all Europe, down below., 
in silence, are foiging the thunderbolts and the firebrands. Pene- 
trating into this huge circuit, whete all is out of measure, gigantic; 
the mind cannot repress some movement of terror and wonder; the 
imagination recalls those dread temples which Poetry, of old, had 
consecrated to the Avenging Deities ’. 1 

Scenes too are in this Jacobin Amphitheatre, — -had History time 
for them. Flags of the ‘Three Free Peoples of the Universe’, trinal 
brotherly flags of England, Amenca, Fiance, have been waved here 
in concert, by London Deputation, of Whigs or J Vtgks and their 
Club, on this hand, and by young Fiench Citoyennes on that, beau- 
tiful sw eet-tongued Female Citizens, who solemnly send over saluta- 
tion and brotherhood, also Tricolor stitched by their own needle, and 
finally Ears of MB eat; while the dome rebellows with Vivcnt les trois 
pevplcs hbtesf from all throats- — a most dramatic scene. Demoiselle 
Thcroigne recites, from that Tribune m mid air, her persecutions in 
Austria, comes leaning on the arm of Joseph Chenier, Poet Chenier; 
to demand Liberty for the hapless Swiss of Chiitcau-Vieux 2 Be ye of 
hope, ye forty Swiss; tugging theie, in the Brest waters, not forgotten! 

Deputy Brissot perorates from that Tribune; Desmoulins, our 
wicked Camille, interjecting audibly fiom below, ‘Coqtttnl’ Here, 
though oftener in the Cordeliers, reverberates the lion-voice of Dan- 
ton, grim Billaud-Varennes is here, Collot d’Herbois, pleading for 
the Forty Swiss; tearing a passion to rags. Apophlhegmatic Manuel 
winds up in this pitlij r way - ‘A Minister must perish!’ — to which the 
Amphitheatre responds - ‘Tons, Tons, All, All!’ But the Chief Priest 
and Speaker of this place, as we said, is Robespierre, the long-winded 
incorruptible man. What spirit of Patriotism dwelt in men in those 
times, this one fact, it seems to us, will evince: that fifteen hundred 
human creatures, not bound to it, sal quiet under the oratory of 
Robespierre; nay, listened nightly, hour after hour, applausive, and 
gaped as for the word of life. More insuppoi table individual, one 
would say, seldom opened his mouth m any Tribune. Acrid, im- 
placable-impotent, dull-drawling, barren as the Harmattan-wind He 

’ 1 Touloiigcon, u 124 

2 I)Cbatsdes Jacobms (Hist Pari rm 259, &c). ' „ , 
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• V. ■< MINISTER SOI-AND . , ; t /,-y. 

Lg-Abour the vernal equinox, however, one unexpected gleam of hope,. 
tides burst forth on Patriotism: the appointment of a thoroughly 
cRniriqt Slinfetry. This also his Majesty, among his innumerable ex;- \ 
Vpjjriments of- wedding fire to water, will try. Quod bottom siliiA adam& ■> ~ 
ydiUdbrils' Breakfasts have jingled with a new significance; hot evert j t- - 
yGtaieyese 1 Dumont hut had a word in it Finally) on the, igth - and ' V 
■. Winvards to the 23rd day of March, 1702, when all is. negotiated, 
ytnikis the blessed issue; this Patriot Ministry that we sec. . 

“•^'General Dumouriez, with the Foreign Portfolio, shall ply Rauniisi '**■ 
.arid . thd 'Raiser,. in another style than did poor Belessartsp'whony k 
■■ indeed' ive have sent to our High Court of Orleans for Ms 'sluggish- 
• nessi. “Wnr-Minister Narbonne is washed away by the Time-flood; 
v- pdor Chevalier de Grave, chosen by the Court, is fast washing hvyayr:-' 
then., shall austere Servan, able Engineer-Officer, mount suddenly, to,, . 

»' iW-i War, Department. Genevese Claviere sees an omefi , realized;;' ■> 

; passihg.the Finance Hotel, long years ago, as a poor GeneysSe ’exile,;'' , 
Tf.-tvas borne wor.drously on his mind that he. was to be Finance*;.'. 
V'Miiustehp and now he is it; — and his poor Wife, given up. by the. 
•Viijpttbtsp'-'ns.es' 'and walks, not the victim of nerves but their yrih-- 
/-And above all, our Minister of the Interior? Roland idedafi! 
Plabafre,: he. ; of Lyons! So have the Brissptins, public or prirate? 
bOptnlnn.Mnd. Breakfasts, in the Place Ve.ndome, decided it;'. . Strict;’: 
yRolarid, .compared to a Quaker oidmaMch^. or Sunday Quaker^ goes; 

, the Cilleries, in round hat and sleek h&ir,> ins shoes 

mere riband or fctrat. The Supreme v Usher 'twitcties Dm. 
-(tobft^p hside:, ‘Quot, 1 M.onstmr! No buddies to his sboes?C~Ahy 
E;ao.:%y, - v : . ; : \ ' ■ , ’ >,• v V' .-wg C 
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Monsieur’, answers Dumourfez, glancing towards the ferrat: ‘All is t 
lost, Tout tit perdu V- * _ 

And so our fair Roland removes from her upper-floor in the Rue 
Saint-Jacques, to the sumptuous saloons once occupied by Madame 
Necker. Nay still earlier, it was Otlonne that did all this gilding; it 
was he who ground these lustres, Venetian mirrors; who polished tills 
inlaying, this veneering and or-moulu, and made it, by rubbing of 
the proper lamp, an Aladdin’s Palace: — and now behold, he wanders 
dim-flitting over Europe; half-drowned in the Rhine-stream, scarcely , 
saving his Papers! Fos non nobis . — The fair Roland, equal to either 
fortune, lias her public Dinner on Fridays, the Ministers nil there in 
a body: she withdraws to her desk (the cloth once removed), and 
seems busy writing; nevertheless loses no word : if, for example, 
Deputy Brissot and Minister Claviere get too hot in argument, she, 
not without timidity, yet with a cunning gracefulness, will interpose. 
Deputy Brissot's head, they say, is getting giddy, in this sudden 
height; as feeble heads do. 

Envious men insinuate that the Wife Roland is Minister, and not 
the Husband: it is happily tire worst they have to charge her with. 
For the rest, let whose head soever be getting giddy, it is not this 
brave woman’s. Serene and queenly here, as she was oi old in her 
own hired garret of the Ursulines Convent! She who has quietly 
shelled Frcndi-beans for her dinner; being led to that, as a young 
maiden, by quiet insight and computation; and knowing what that 
was, and what she was: such a one will also look quietly on or-moulu 
and veneering, not ignorant of these either. Calonne did the veneer- 
ing: he gave dinners here, old Besenval diplomatically whispering 
, to him; and was great: yet Calonne we saw at last ‘walk with long 
strides’. Necker next and where now is Necker? Us also a swift 
change has brought hither; a swift change will send us hence. Not a 
Palace but a Caravanserai 

So wags and wavers this uniestf ul World, day after day, month after 
month. The Streets of Paris, and all Cities, roll daily their oscillatory 
flood of men; which flood does nightly disappear, and he hidden hori- 
zontal in beds and trucklebeds; and awakes on the morrow to new 
perpendicularity" and movement. Men go their roads, foolish or wise; — 
Engineer Goguelat to and fro, bearing Queen’s cipher. A Madame de 
Stael is busy; cannot clutch her Narbonne from the Time-flood: a 
Princess de Lamballe is busy; cannot help her Queen. Barnave, seeing 

1 Madame Rohnd, ii. 60-115 
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oyrsefi;’p2d;'retir<is home to Grenoble,, to'tretf an jmress'ltiere.', Xhe- 
ffffdAkffmsmnd MeottKe Restaurateur’s bear daily gasconade; loud. 
jafjjle'.dfTHalf-pay Royalists, with or without- poniards. Remnants of 
^r'Sioemtt;|alooris chll the- new Ministry Ministcrc-Saniculotl c. A 
tqm*etr of ffe^bmance Faub!iis, L is busy in the Jacobins. A Gazette,' 
gtif h,^<)mmcc JDtabk Amaurciix, is busy elsewhere: better wert thou 
tinieifpIdiCazotte.; it is a world, this, of magic become real f All men 
are/b'usyj doing they only half guess what: — flinging seeds, of tares 
mdsiiyjJhfd the ‘Seed-field of Time’: this, by and by, will declare 
Wholly ‘'|that . 

,- ; fB\it:S(>tial Esp]o 3 ions have in them something dread, and as it were. 
maoRand magical; which indeed Life always secretly has: thus the 
burntr Earth ( says Fable), if you pull her mandrake-roots, will .give a 
daemonic. )nad-making moan. These Explosions and Revolts ripen, 
hrerik-jfdrth'tike dumb dread Forces of Nature; and yet they are Men’s 
tofosjand.yet we are part of them: the Daemonic that is in man’s life 
tes'-bttrs't QUt on us, will sweep us too away! — One day here ,i§ like 
aadther,- and yet it. Is not like but different. How much is growing, 

-* _Ti ‘-,1 Thoughts are growing; forms of 

; and even Costumes; still more Vis-: 
and that doomed Strife of 


C/The word '.Liberty is never named now except in conjunction wi&' : 
Ino&er;-- Liberty; and Equality. In like manner, what, in a, reign- of 
tiilfeffyfahd ^Equality, can these words, ‘Sir’, 'Obedient Servant’, 
'Hffnffur!' -to -be’, and such like, signify? Tatters and fibres of old 
FeifdSlity; .whicli, were it only in the Grammatical province, ought to 
fer«3qted,dut! The Mother-Society has long since had proposals to 
thab effect r .these she could not entertain; not, at the moment, ; Note 
ioo hov/ 'the' Jacobin Brethren 3re mounting new Symbolical head-, 
gc|f.: ; itlie'Wool]en Cap or Nightcap, bonne!- dr. lainc , better known as.' 
bqiinctMifgCj the colour being red. A thing one wears not only by way. 
df -Ph^ian fCap-of -Liberty, but also for convcnience’-sake, and -then ' 
also in compliment to the Lower-class Patriots and Bastille-Heroes; for ’ 
tlig -Red; Nightcap 1 combines all the three properties.. Nay cockades 
|he^elye3 -b^gin tp be made of wool, of tricolor yarn: the riband-- 
qpekade, |s'a:symplom of Feuillant Upper-class temper, is becoming. 
misiSelr)UsV^igns;pf- the times, - - r ■ , ■' ; 

i’ll^ff^refffidte^flm.'travail-Uvroes of 'Europe: or rather, noth thev; 

' ■’ ' ’* ‘ '\Yj,V’ 
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birth she brings; for the successive throes and shrieks, of Austrian and 
Prussian Alliance, of Kaunitz Antiiacobin Dispatch, of French Am-" 
bassadors cast out, and so forth, were long to note. Dumouriez cor- v > 
responds with Kaunitz, Metternich, or Cobentzel. in another stj’le than , , 
Delessarts did. Strict becomes stricter; categorical answer, as to this 
Coblentz work and much else, shall be given. Failing which? Failing 
which, on the 20th day of April 1792, King and Ministers step over to 
the Salle de Manege; promulgate how the matter stands; and poor'* 
Louis, ‘with tears in his eyes’, proposes that the Assembly do now 
decree War. After due eloquence, War is decreed that night. 

War, indeed! Paiis came all crowding, full of expectancy, to the 
morning, and still more to the evening, session. D ’Orleans with his two . 
sons is there; looks on, wide-eyed, from the opposite gallery. 1 Thou 
canst look, O Philippe: it is a War big with issues, for thee and for all 
men. Cimmerian Obscurantism and this thrice-glorious Revolution 
shall wrestle for it, then: some Four-and-twenty years; in immeasura- 
ble Briareus wrestle; trampling and tearing; before they can come to 
any, not agreement, but compromise, and approximate ascertainment 
each of what is in the other. 

Let our Three Generals on the Frontiers look to it, therefore; and 
poor Chevalier de Grave, the War-Minister, consider what he will do. 
What is in the three Generals and Armies we may guess. As for poor , 
Chevalier de Grave, he, in this whirl of things all coming to a press and 
pinch upon him, loses head, and merely whirls with them, in a totally 
distracted manner; signing himself at last, ‘De Grave, Mayor oj Paris’; 
whereupon he demits, returns over the Channel, to walk in Kensington 
Gardens; 2 and austere Servan, the able Engineer-Officer, is elevated 
in his stead. To the post of Honour? To that of Difficulty, at least. 

CHAPTER X 

PETION-NATIONAL-PIQUE 

And yet, how, on dark bottomless Cataracts there plays the foolish- 
est fantastic-coloured spray and shadow; hiding the Abyss under 
vapoury rainbows! Alongside of this discussion as to Austrian-Prussian 
War. there goes on not less but more vehemently a discussion, Whether 
the Forty or Two-and-forty Swiss of Chateau-Vieux shall be liberated 
from the Brest Galleys? And then, Whether, being liberated, they shall 
have a public Festival, or only private ones? 

1 Deux Amis, vii 746-00. " Dumont, c. 19, 21. 
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y Xheroigne, as we saw, spoke; and Collot took up the tale. Has not 
Rouillesfinal display of himself, in that final Night of Spurs, stamped 
your so-called ‘Revolt of Nauci’ into a ‘Massacre of Nanci’, for all 
Patriot judgements? Hateful is that massacre; hateful the Lafayette- 
Fcuillanf ‘public thanks’ given for it! For indeed. Jacobin Patriotism 
and dispersed Feuillantism are now at death-grips; and do fight with 
ail weapons, even with scenic shows. The walls of Paris, accordingly, 
arecoyered with Placard and Counter-Placard, on the subject of Forty 
Swiss blockheads. Journal responds to Journal; Player Cnllot to 
* Poetaster Roucher; Joseph Chenier the Jacobin, squire of Theroigne, 
to his -Brother Andre the Feuillant ; Mayor Pction to Dupont do 
Nemours; and for the space of two months, there is nowhere peace for 
the thought of man, — till this thing be settled. 

.Gloria in excehtsl The Foity Swiss are at last got ‘amnestied*. 
Rejoice ye Forty; doff your greasy wool Bonnets, which shall become 
-Caps of Liberty. The Brest Daughter-Society welcomes you from on 
board, with kisses on each cheek; your iron Handcuffs are disputed as 
Relics of Saints; the Brest Society indeed can have one portion, which 
- it will beat into Pikes, a sort of Sacred Pikes ; but the other portion 
must belong to Paris, and be suspended from the dome there, along 
with the Flags of the Three Free Peoples! Such a goose is man; and 
cackles over plush- velvet Grand Monarques and woollen Galley -skives; 
over everything and over nothing, — and will cackle with his whole 
soul, merely if others cackle 1 

On the ninth rooming of April, these Forty Swiss blockheads arrive. 
From Versailles: with viva ! t heaven-high; with the affluence of men 
and women. To th&Townhall we conduct them; nay to the Legislative 
itself, though not without difficulty. They are harangued, bedinnered, 
begifted,— the very Court, not for conscience’-sake, contributing some- 
thing; and their Public Festival shall be next Sunday. Next Sunday 
' accordingly it is. 1 They are mounted into a ‘triumphal Car resembling 
a ship'; are carted over Paris, with the clang of cymbals and drums, 
alt mortals assisting applausive; carted to the Champ-de-Mars and 
Fatherland’s Altar; and finally carted, for Time always brings deliver- 
ance, — into invisibility for evermore. 

Whereupon dispersed Feuillantism, or that Party which loves Lib- 
erty yet not more than Monarchy, will likewise have its Festival : 
-Festival of Simonneau, unfortunate Mayor of Etampes, who died for 
the Law; most surely for the Law', though Jacobinism disputes: being 


lambe d’Andre Chfinier cur la 
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trampled down with his Red Flag in the riot about grains. At which 
, Festival the Public a gain ’assists, jmapplausive: not we. 

On the whole, Festivals are not wanting; beautiful raiubow-spray 
when all is now rushing treble-quick towards its Niagara Fall. National 
Repasts there are; countenanced by Mayor Petion ; Saint-Antoine, and 
the Strong Ones of the Halles defiling through Jacobin Club, ‘their 
felicity’, according to Santerre, ‘not perfect otherwise’; singing many- 
voiced their qa-ira, dancing their rondc patriotiguc. Among whom one 
is glad to discern Saint-Ifuruge, expressly ‘in what hat’, the Saint- 
Christopher of the Carmagnole. Nay a certain Tambour, or National 
Drummer, having just been presented with a little daughter, determines 
to have the new Frenchwoman christened, on Fatherland’s Altar, then 
and there. Repast once over, he accordingly has her christened; 
Fauchet the Te-Deum Bishop acting in chief, Thuriot and honourable 
persons standing gossips: by the name, Petion-National-Pique! 5 Does 
this remarkable Citizeness, now past the meridian of life, still walk the 
Earth? Or did she die perhaps of teething? Universal History is not 
indifferent. 


CHAPTER XI 

THE HEREDITARY REPRESENTATIVE 

And yet it is not by carmagnole-dances, and singing of q a-ira , that 
the work can be done. Duke Brunswick is not dancing carmagnoles, 
but has his drill-sergeants busy. 

On the Frontiers, our Armies, be it treason or not, behave in the 
worst way. Troops badly commanded, shall we say? Or troops intrin- 
sically bad? Unappointed, undisciplined, mutinous; that, in a thirty- 
years peace, have never seen fire? In any case, Lafayette’s and Rocbam- 
beau’s little clutch, which they made at Austrian Flanders, has pros- 
pered as badly as clutch need do. soldiers starting at their own shadow; 
suddenly shrieking, ‘On now trahit’, and flying off in wild panic, at or 
before the first shot; — managing only to hang some two or three pris- 
oners they had picked up, and massacre their own Commander, poor 
Theobald Dillon, driven into a granary by them in the Town of Lille. 

And Poor Gouvion: he who sat shiftless in that Insurrection of 
Women! Gouvion quitted the Legislative Ilall and Parliamentary 
duties, in disgust and despair, when those Galley-slaves of Chateau- 
Vieux were admitted there. lie said, ‘Between the Austrians and the 
, 1 Patriotc-Fran?ais (Brissot's Ncwspapci ), m Hist. Pari, xni 451. 
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i jato&HJSftiiefe isnoihing bat a soldier’s death for it?;* and ; $o;,‘in the 
-&^stonm’;rught i , he has- fifing himself Into the throat of the Austrian 
cafitfon.-aWd perished in- the skirmish at Maubeuge on the ninth of 
Jittie Wlmuj Legislative Patriotism shall mourn, with black roort- 
blotiis and melody in the Charop-dc-Mars: many a Patriot shiftier, 
trueh uphe. Lafayette himself is looking altogether dubious; in place 
of beating the Austrians, is about writing to denounce the Jacobins. 
FLoehambeau, all disconsolate, quits the service: there remains only 
Luckncr, the babbling old Prussian Grenadier. 

; .Without Armies, without Generals! And the Cimmerian Night has 
gathered itself ; Brunswick preparing his proclamation; just- about to 
march! Let a Patriot Ministry and Legislative say, what in these 
■ circumstances it will do? Suppress internal enemies, for one thing, 
.answers- the Patriot Legislative: and proposes, on the 24th of May, 
its Decree for the Banishment of Priests. Collect also some nucleus of 
determined internal friends, adds War-Minister Scrvan: and proposes, 
on the 7th of June, his Camp of Twenty-thousand. Twenty-thousand 
-Natipnai. -Volunteers; Five out of each Canton, picked Patriots, for 
'-.Roland has charge of the Interior: they shall assemble here in Paris: 
-And. be for a defence, cunningly devised, against foreign Austrians and 
^domestic Austrian Committee alike. So much can a Patriot Ministry 
Aland i ;Legislative do. 

A w&easonabie and cunningly devised as such Camp mat’, to Servan 
tiand iPhfriotism, appear, it appears not so to Feuillantism; to' that 
: FemDanC-Arlstocrat Staff of the Paris Guard; a Staff, one would 
"say/jigain,, which will need to be dissolved. These men see, in this 
-.pfop'osed'.Camp of Servan’s, an offence; and even, as they pretend to 
ksaV; fin insult. Petitions there come, in consequence, from blue Feuil- 
datits in' epaulettes ; ill received. Nay, in the end, there comes one 
-.i^UonV-cailed- f qf the Eight-thousand National Guards’: so many 
■■ AnhiesAre ou it, including women and children. Which famed Petition 
fOf the^iB^t -thousand is indeed received: and the Petitioners, all under 
.'.,ar^!sAjre admitted to the honours of the sitting. — if honours or even . 
\ 'liplttmgtfhfre- bey for the instant their bayonets appear at the one' 
ifddpr^the Assembly .'adjourns', and begins to Sow out at the other. 1 - • 
‘t.^kMsOjJn.Jh.ese same days, it is lamentable to see bow National Guards, ' 
Corps/s-Christi ceremonial, do collar and smite 
i : ?do^rij? 4 uy'.'Fufnot that does not uncover as the Hostie passes, They '• 
ti^lbth&^biiy(met5,to ; tbe breast of Cattle-butcher Legendre, a known 

days; and threaten to butcher him; 
%S w ' 2 Moniteitr ; Sfar.ce da to fit in iybi. 




: says, in His' Gig,' at a. dista'nce:bp 
•'. fifty paces,' waiting till tfie thjhg.were By. 3ffay,/orit6dox females were ' 
shrieking to have'cIow'n tlie Las^erweoniiim. 1 ; 

To such height has Feuillantisrri gone in this Corpse For indeed, 
are not their- Officers creatures of the chief Feuillant, Lafayette? They 
Court too. has,* very naturally, been tampering with them; caressing 
them, ever since that dissolution of the so-called Constitutional Guards 
Soine Battalions are altogether ' Petris , kneaded full’ of Feuillantisni,,- 
: mere Aristocrats at bottom: for instance, the Battalion of the FillcS-. 
>Saint-Thomus, made up of your Bankers, Stockbrokers, and other*' 
Full-purses of : the Rue Vivienne. Our "worthy old Friend Weber, 
Queen’s Foster-brother Weber, carries a musket in that Battalion,— 

' orie.mqy judge with what degree of Patriotic intention. • 

; Heedless of all which, or ratlier heedful of all which, the Legislative,-, 
backed by. Patriot France and the feeling of Necessity, decrees this 
Camp of Twenty-thousand. Decisive though conditional Banishment 
- of malign Priests it has already decreed. ■ • ■ 

■ It will now be seen, therefore, Whether the Hereditary' Represen- 
tative is for us or against us? Whether or not-, to all our other woes, 
;this intokrablest one is to be added: which renders us not a menaced- 
;■ Nation, in extreme jeopardy and need, but a paralytic Solecism of a ' 
Nation; sitting, wrapped as in dead cerements, of a Constitutional- - 
. .Vesture that were no other than a winding-sheet ; our right hand glued 
Vto our left: to wait there, writhing and wriggling, unable to stir from 
; the spot,’ till in Prussian rope we mount to the gallows? Let the Heredi-, 
•j tary. Representative consider it well : The Decree of Priests?. The Camp. 
"or.Twenty -thousand?— By Heaven, he answers. Veto! Veto! — Strict- 
Roland hands in his Letter; to the. King; of rather it was Madame’s 
> Tetter, who wrote it all at a sitting; one of the plainest-spoken Letters 
ever handed, in to any,. King. This plain-spoken Letter King Louis has ’ 
.; Hie benefit' of 'reading overnight: He reads, inwardly digests;- and next' 
morning, the.Whole Patriot Ministry finds itself turned out. It is the 
X3di,of. Jun*e x 792 ,y' ■- ; , J •- ... " -: . • 

. : - Dumoufie 2 ,--the.manyTCounselied, he, with one Duranthon, called' 
;. Minister -'of Justice, f dqes indee'd ' iinger for a day or two; in rather ' 



/uacK > ’ PROCESSION or THE BRACE BREECHES' ~ , 431 

helm, in accept It Name them Hot; hew qdtch-lhangmg Phantasms, 
’wliich sliiti like magic-lantern figures; more spectral than ever 1 * * * * * 7 
Unhappy Queen, unhappy Louis t The two Yet os were so natural; 
are not the Bleats martyrs; also friends? This Camp of Twenty-thou- 
sand, could it he other than of stormfullcri, Sansculottes? Natural; 
and yet/to Trance, unendurable. Priests that co-operatc with Coblentz 
must go elsewhither with their martyrdom: stormful Sansculottes. 

„ these and no other kind of creatures will drive back the Austrians, If 
thou, prefer the Austrians, then for the love of Heaven go join them." 

If nob join frankly with what will oppose them to the death. Middle 
'course is none. 

- ! Or, alas what extreme course was there left now for a man like 
Louis? Underhand Royalists, Ex-Minister Bertrand-Moleville, Ex- 
Constituent Malouet, and all manner of unhelpful individuals, advise 
atidath ise. With fare of hope turned now on the Legislative Assembly, 

( and now on Austria and Coblentz. and round generally on the Chapter 
, , of Chances, an ancient Kingship is reeling and spinning, one knows not 

• whitherward, on the flood of things. 

*■ 
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' ^ - But is there a thinking man in France who, in these circumstances, , 

1 7 can persuade himself that the Constitution will march? Brunswick is 1 
7 , stii ring; he, in few' days now, will march. Shall France sit still, w rapped 
" "in dead cerements and grave-clothes, its right hand glued to its left, , 
y J till the-Bruhswick Saint-Bartholomew arrive: till France be as Poland, 

, ' and its Right? of Man become a Prussian Gibbet? 

“ ^ .'Verily it is a moment frigbtiul for all men. National Death; or 

7 •' ' vise some preternatural convulsive outburst of National Life:— that 
'Same daemonic outburst' Patriots whose audacity has limits had, in , 

7 ’tnithp-beth w retire like Bar nave; court private felicity at Grenoble, 
i * Patriots whose audacity has no limits must sink down into the obscure; 1 
% ghd, daring and defying alt things, seek salvation in stratagem, in Plot 
k -7 jqf Insurrection. Roland and young Barbarous have spread out the 1 
,- 1 _C r jATap of France before them, Barbarous says ‘with tears’: they consider 
* i? "what. Rivers, what 'Mountain-ranges are in it: they will retire behind 
j i ^ tht' Ljjre-sIream, defend these Auvergne stone-labyrinths; save some 

" ><V little scored Territory of the Free; die at least In their last ditch. La- 

7/3’ vi Vi., 7 ' 
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fayette indites his emphatic Letter to the Legislative against Jacobin- 
ism; 1 which emphatic Letter will not heal the unbeatable. 

Forward, ye Patriots whose audacity has no limits; it is you now 
that must either do or die! The Sections of Paris sit in deep counsel;, 
send out Deputation after Deputation to the Salle de Manege, to 
petition and denounce. Great is their ire against tyrannous Veto, Aus- 
trian Committee, and the combined Cimmerian Kings. What boots it? 
Legislative listens to the ‘tocsin in our hearts’; grants us honours of 
the sitting, sees us defile with jingle and fanfaronade; but the Camp 
of Twenty-thousand, the Priest-Decree, bevetoed by Majesty, are 
ibecome impossible for Legislative. Fiery Isnard says, ‘We will have 
Equal it}', should we descend for it to the tomb’. Vergniaud utters, 
hypothetically, his stern Ezekiel-visions of the fate of Anti-national 
Kings. But the question is: Will hypothetic prophecies, will jingle and 
fanfaronade demolish the Veto; or will the Veto, secure in its Tuileries 
Chateau, remain undemolishable by these? Barbaroux, dashing away 
his tears, writes to the Marseilles Municipality, that they must send 
him ‘Six-hundred men who know how to die, qni savent mouiir’. No 
wet-eyed message this, but a fire-eyed one: — which will be obeyed 1 

Meanwhile the Twentieth of June is nigh, anniversary of that 
world-famous Oath of the Tennis-Court: on which day, it is said, cer- 
tain citizens have in view to plant a Mai or Tree of Liberty in the 
Tuileries Terrace of the Feuillants; perhaps also to petition the Legis- 
lative and Hereditary Representative about these Vetos, — with such 
demonstration, jingle and evolution, as may seem profitable and prac- 
ticable. Sections have gone singly, and jingled and evolved but if 
they all went, or great part of them, and there, planting their Mai 
in these alarming circumstances, sounded the tocsin in their hearts? 

Among King’s Friends there can be but one opinion as to such a 
step: among Nation’s Friends there may be two. On the one hand, 
might it not by possibility scare away these unblessed Vetos? Private 
Patriots and even Legislative Deputies may have each his own opinion, 
or own no-opinion: but the hardest task falls evidently on Mayor 
Potion and the Municipals, at once Patriots and Guardians of the 
public Tranquillity. Hushing the matter down with the one hand; 
tickling it up with the otherl Mayor Petion and Municipality may lean 
this way; Department-Directory with Procnreur-Syndic Roederer, 
having a Feuillant tendency, may lean that. On the whole, each man 

i Momteur, Seance du t8" Juin 1702. 

E Barbaroux, p. 40. t. > 


;-.raannw^|: influences., official representations -cross- orimanQtK&r 
l 4#tisfet?.way..ii%haps alter ‘all; the 'Project, ,desirable^fi|'.yet' pot 
-idesiralil^jvj!] dissipate itself, being' run athwart' by so manycom- 
; : plexjUest : artd come to rothing? • .- y...» i.V 

;;i':1^6t'4>; 'On the. Twentieth tnoming of June, a large Tree of Liberty; 
Lombardy: Poplar by kind, lies visibly tied on ifs-car, in- the Suburb 
: ;Sajnt'Antoine, Suburb Saint-Marceau too, in the uttermost. .South- 
Teksi; Snd all that remote Oriental region, Pikemen and Pikewonien, 
-.-N^iphar Guards, and the unarmed curious are gathering,— with tho 
pea'ceabiest; intentions in the world. A tricolor- Municipal .arrives; 

vTush, it is all peaceable, we tell thee, in the way.' of Law"! 
• -hrenof .Petitions allowable, and the Patriotism of Mats? The'tricolc/ 
ftMmuriphl returns without effect: your Sansculottic rills continue fiowk 
combining into brooks: towards noontide, led by tall Santem 
-;.ih;blue' unifonn, by tall Saint-Huruge in white hat, it moves west ; 
-.ward, a respectable river, or complication of still-swelling rivers ... J 

: Processions have we not seen: Corpus-Christi and Legendre 



;: Guuvion Funerals, Rousseau Sham-funeral, and the Baptism of.petibh- 
^National-Pike! Nevertheless this Procession -has a character. 'df 'its 
^ownif iTncplor ribands streaming aloft from Pike-heads j fronshpd 
a^batphs* and emblems not. a few; among which see- spedallytthest 
ktwb, ufthe tragic and the untragic sort: a Bull's: Heart iransiixedVwith 
f:' -iron, hearing -this epigraph, 'Ccrwr (fdnifocrofe, Aristocrats hearty 
ij'an’djinbxh^ Striking still, properly the standard of the host, '-a; pair, bi 

’ Vi!. ‘ _ It /.«« ** \ ^ _ J . .1' ..if •*'*'? 1’ *’ ' A. ’ rb 


{fj^twfafejfe^Trgihble tyrants, here are the Sans-indispehsabtestfAjsb 
;->fe«^PfOcesion trails tw'o cannons. „> i V ' • C'/ 

T-'-b^c^fedJricolpr.ItPuGicipals do now again meet it, m the Qua’l Sainb 
jyBerroLV&t' 3 ,ah^, plead earnestly-, having called hhIt.'Peaceablei.j’eifyjr) 
l?- tubus tricolor, hfunidpals,. peaceable are we as the sucking dovetBehoic 
.'jfpm^TenhfeyCo'urt Mot. Petition is legal; and as for amis, did. hpim 
Lhhihist &gislative receive the so-called Eight-thbusand iirarms/jte’HU- 
-'Mbfe>fhmjgh’ ^ey 'were? -Our Pikes, are they not. of - National 'irbri: 



■ Stop we cannot t march -'ye with 


434 PARLIAMENT FIRST [i 793 * ' . 

The Black Breeches agitate themselves, impatient ; the cannon-wheels'' 
grumble - the many-footed Host tramps on. - % 

How it reached the Salle de Manege, like an ever-waxing liver; got 
admittance after debate; read its Address, and defiled, dancing and - 
ra-fra-ing, led by tall sonorous Santerre and tall sonorous Saint- 1 
Huruge: how it flowed, not now a waxing river but a shut Caspian 
lake, round all Precincts of the Tuileries; the front Patriot squeezed 
by the rearward against haired iron Grates, like to have the life 
squeezed out of him, and looking too into the dread throat of cannon, „ 
for National Battalions stand ranked within: how tricolor Municipals 
ran assiduous, and Royalists with Tickets of Entry, and both Majes- . 
ties sat in the intenor surrounded by men in black: all this the human 
mind shall fancy for itself, or read in old Newspapers, and Syndic 
Roederer’s Chronicle oj Ftjty Days. 1 

Our Mat is planted; if not in the Feuillants Terrace, whither is no 
ingate, then in the Garden of the Capuchins, as near as we could get. 
National Assembly has adjourned till the Evening Session - perhaps 
this shut lake, finding no ingate, will retire to its sources again ; and 
disappear in peace? Alas, not yet - rearwaid still presses on; rearward 
know s little what pressure is in the front. One w ould wish at all events, 
were it possible, to have a word with his Majesty first! 

The shadows fall longer, eastward, it is four o’clock: will bis Majesty 
not come out? Hardly he! In that case, Commandant Santerre, Cattle- 
butcher Legendre, Patriot Huguemn with the tocsin in lus heart; they, 
and others of authority, will enter in. Petition and request to wearied J 
uncertain National Guard ; louder and louder petition , backed by the 
rattle of our two cannons! The reluctant Grate opens - endless Sans- 
culottic multitudes flood the stairs; knock at the wooden guardian of 
your privacy. Knocks, in such case, grow strokes, grow smashings. 
the wooden guardian flies in shivers. And now ensues a Scene over 
which the world has long wailed; and not unjustly, for a soriier spec- 
tacle, of Incongruity fronting Incongruity, and as it were recognizing 
themselves incongruous, and staring stupidly in each other’s face, the 
World seldom saw r . 

King Louis, his door being beaten on, opens it; stands with free 
bosom; asking, ! VVliat do you want?’ The Sansculottic flood lecoils 
awestruck; returns however, the rear pressing on the front, with cries 
of 'Veto! Patriot Ministers! Remove Veto!’ — which tilings, Louis 
valiantly answers, this is not the time to do, nor this the way to ask 
aim to do Honour what virtue is in a man Louis does not want 

1 Roedercr, &c &c. (in Hist. Pari. jrv. 98-194). 
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courage; he" has even the higher kind allied moral-courage,- though 
only the passive-half of that. His few National Grenadiers 'shu file back 
ulth him, into the embrasure of a window; there he stands, with unim- 
peachable passivity, amid the shouldering and the braying; a spectacle 
to men. They hand him a red Cap of Liberty; he sets it quietly on his 
head, forgets it there. He complains of (hast; half-drunk Rascality 
offers him a bottle, he drinks of it. ’Sire, do not fear’, says one of his 
Grenadiers. ‘Fear?' answers Louis: ‘feel then', putting the man’s hand 
on his heart. So stands Majesty in Red woollen Cap; black Sanscu- 
lotdsm weltering round him, far and wide, aimless, with inarticulate 
dissonance, with cric-s of ‘Veto! Patriot Ministers!" 

For the space of three hours or more’ The National Assembly is 
adjourned; tricolor Municipals avail almost nothing; Mayor Petkra 
tarries absent; Authority is none. The Queen with her Children and 
Sister Elizabeth, in tears and terror not for themselves only, are sitting 
behind barricaded tables and Grenadiers, in an inner room. The Men 
in black have all wisely disappeared. Blind lake of Sansculotlism 
welters stagnant through the King’s Chateau, for the space of three 
hours. 

Nevertheless all thinas do end. Vergniaud arrives with Legislative 
Deputation, the Evening Session having now opened. Mayor Potion 
has arrived; is haranguing, ‘lifted on the shoulders of two Grenadiers". 
In Oils uneasy attitude and in others, at various places without and 
within, Mayor Fetion harangues; many men harangue; finally Conv 
"mandant Sanferre defiles; passes out, with his Sansculotlism, by the 
opposite side of the Chateau. Passing through the room where the 
Queen, with an air of dignity and sorrowful resignation, sat among 
the tables and Grenadiers, a woman offers her too a Red Cap; she 
holds it In her hand- even puts it on the little Prince Royal. ‘Madame’. 
Said Santerre, ‘this People loves you more than you think". 3 — About 
, eight o'clock the Royal Family fall into each other’s arms amid ‘tor- 
rents' of tears’. Unhappy Family! Who would not weep for it, were 
there not a whole world to be wept for? 

Thus lias the Age of Chivalry gone, and that of Hunger come. Thus 
Cdocs all-needing Sansculottism look in the face of its Rot, Regulator, 
King or Ableman: and find that he has nothing to give it. Thus do ‘ 
die two Parties, brought face to face after long centuries, stare stupidly 
" at one another, Thh, it is /; but, good Heaven, is that Thau ? — and 
ckparfynot knowing what to make of it. And yet. Incongruities hairing 
- < 1 3 'Siijalij:eoJi, i£ 173, Caro pan, ii c so 
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recognized, themselves to be incongruous, something must be made of 
, it. The Fates know what. ' 

- This is the world-famous Twentieth of June, more worthy to be, i 
called the Procession of the Black Breeches. With which, what we had - 
to say of this first French biennial Parliament, and its products' and 
activities, may perhaps fitly enough terminate. 



BOOK VI 

THE MARSEILLESE 


CHAPTER I 

EXECUTIVE THAT DOES NOT ACT 

How could your paralytic National Executive be put ‘In action’, 
in any measure, by such a Twentieth of June as this? Quite contrary 
wise: a large sympathy for Majesty so insulted arises everywhere! 
expresses itself in Addresses, Petitions, ‘Petition of the Twenty-thou- 
sand inhabitants of Paris', and such like, among all Constitutional 
persons; a decided rallying round the throne. 

Of which rallying it was thought King Louis might have made some- 
thing. However, he does make nothing of it, or attempt to make; for 
indeed his views aie lifted beyond domestic sympathy and rallying, 
over to Coblentz mainly. Neither in itself is this same sympathy worth 
much. It is sympathy of men who believe still that the Constitution 
can march. Wherefore the old discord and ferment, of Feuillant sym- 
pathy for Royalty, and Jacobin sympathy for Fatherland, acting 
against each other from within, with terror of CobleriU and Bruns- 
wick acting from without. — this discord and ferment must hold on 
its course, till a catastrophe do ripen and come. One would think, espe- 
cially as Brunswick is near marching, such catastrophe cannot now be 
dirtant. Busy, ye Twenty -five French Millions; >c foveign Potentates, 
minatory Emigrants, German drill-sergeants, each do what his hand 
fihdethf Thou, 0 Reader, at such safe distance, wilt see what they 
make hi it among them. 

Consider, therefore, this pitiable Twentieth of June as a futility; no 
catastrophe, rather a cafastasis, or heightening. Do not its Black 
Bt caches wave there, in the Historical Imagination, like a melancholy 
flagjri distress; soliciting help, which no mortal can give? Soliciting 
pity, which thou wert hard-hearted not to give freely, to one and all! 
Other such flags, or what are called Occurrences, and black or bright 
symbolic Phenomena, wall flit through the Historical Imagination; 
these, one after one. let us note, with extreme brevity. 
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The first phenomenon is that of Lafayette at the Bar of the As- 
sembly ; after a week and day, Promptly, on hearing of this Scandalous 
Twentieth of June, Lafayette has quitted his Command on the North 
Frontier, in better or worse order; and got hither, on the 28th," to 
repress the Jacobins: not by letter now; but by oral Petition, and 
weight of character, face to face. The august Assembly finds the step 
questionable; invites him meanwhile to the honours of the sitting, 1 * 
Other honour, or advantage, there unhappily came almost none; the 
Galleries all growling; fiery Isnard glooming; sharp Guadet not want- 
ing in sarcasms. 1 , 

And out of doors, when the sitting is over, Sieur Resson, keeper of 
the Patriot Cafe in these regions, hears in the street a hurlyburly; - 
steps fo’-th to look, he and his Patriot customers: it is Lafayette's 
carriage, with a tumultuous escort of blue Grenadiers, Cannoneers, 
even Officeis of the Line, hurrahing and capeiing round it. They make 
a pause opposite Sieur Reason's door; wag their plumes at him; nay 
shake, their fists, bellowing A bas les Jacobins; but happily pass on 
without onslaught. 1 hey pass on, to plant a Mai before die General’s 
door, and bully considei ably. All which the Sieur Resson cannot but 
report with sorrow, that night, in the Mother-Society. 2 But what no 
Sieur Resson nor Mother-Society can do more than guess is this, That 
a council of rank Feuillants, youi unabolished Staff of the Guard and 
who else has status and weight, is in these very moments privily delib- 
erating at the General's- Can we not put down the Jacobins by force? 
Next day, a Review shall be held, in the Tuileries Garden, of such as 
will turn out, and try. ALas, says Toulongeon, hardly a hundred turned 
out. Put it off till to-morrow, then, to give better warning. On the 
morrow', which is Saturday, there turn out ‘some thirty’; and depart 
shrugging their shoulders! 3 Lafayette promptly takes carriage again; 
returns musing on many things. 

The dust of Paris is hardly off his wheels, the summer Sunday is 
still young, when Cordeliers in deputation pluck up that Mai of his: 
before sunset, Patriots have burnt him in effigy. Louder doubt and- 
louder liscs, in Section, in National Assembly, as to the legality of such 
unbidden Antijacobin visit on live part of a General: doubt swelling- 
and spreading all over France, for six weeks or so; with endless talk 
about usurping soldiers, about English Monk, nay about Cromwell 
O thou poor G> andison-CxomwcR ! — Wliat boots it? King Louis him- 

1 Monitcur, Seance du 28 Juin 1792. 

5 Debits ties Jacobins (Hist Part tv, 235). 

5 TOulongcon, 11. 180. See also Dampmartia, ii 161. - r 
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Self looked coldly on the enterprise: colossal Hero of two Worlds, 
saying weighed himself in the balance, finds that he is become a gos- 
samer Colossus, only some thirty turning out. 

, In a like sense, and with a like issue, works our Department-Direc- 
tory here at Paris; who, on the 6th of July, take upon them to suspend 
Mayor Petion and Procureur Manuel from all civic functions, for their 
conduct, replete, as is alleged, with omissions and commissions, on 
that delicate Twentieth of June. Virtuous Petion sees himself a kind 
of martyr, or pseudomartyr, threatened with several things; drawls out 
due hevoical lamentation; to v.'hich Patriot Paris and Patriot Legis- 
lative duly respond. King Louis and Mayor Petion have already had 
an interview on that business of the Twentieth: an interview and 
dialogue, distinguished by frankness on both sides: ending on King 
Louis’s side with the words ‘Taiscz-vous, Hold your peace’. 

For the rest, this of suspending our Mayor does seem a mistimed 
measure, By ill chance, it came out precisely on the day of that famous 
Better dc I’air.owettc, or miraculous reconcilialory Delilah-Kiss, which 
we spoke of long ago. Which Delilah-Kiss was thereby quite hindered 
of effect. For now his Majesty has to write, almost that same night, 
asking a reconciled Assembly for advice! The reconciled Assembly will 
not advise; will not interfere. The King confirms the suspension; then 
perhaps, but not till then will the Assembly interfere, the noise of 
Patriot Paris getting loud. Whereby your Delilah-Kiss, such was the 
destiny of Parliament First, becomes a Philistine Bat tie I 

Kay there goes a word that as many as Thirty of our chief Patriot 
Senators are to be dapped in prison, by mittimus and indictment of 
Pbuillant Justices, Jagcs dc Paix; who here in Paris were well capable 
of such a thing. It was but in May List that J ngc-dc-Patx La) ivilrc, 
on complaint of Bertrand-Moleville touching that Austrian Committee, 
made bold to launch his mittimus against three heads of the Mountain, 
Deputies Bazire, Chabot, Merlin, the Coidelier Trio; summoning them 
to appear before hint, and show wheie that Austrian Committee vras, 
or else suffer the consequences. Which mittimus the Trio, on their 
,kide, made bold to fling in the fire: and valiantly pleaded privilege of 
Parliament, So that, for his zeal without knowledge, poor Justice Lari- 
.viere now sits in the prison of Orleans, waiting trial from the Houle 
,'Covr there. Whose example, may it not deter other rash Justices; and 
so tliism ord of the Thirty arrestments continue a word merely? 

Bui on the whole, though Lafayette weighed so Sight, and has had 
. his iDsfpluckeii up, Official Feuilinntism falters not a whit; but carries 
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dts 'head high, Strong in the letter of the Law. Feuillants all of these 
, men ; a Fcijillant Director}' ; founding on high character, and such 
like; with Duke de la Rochefoucault for President, — a thing which 
".may prove dangerous for him! Dim now is the once bright Anglomania 
of these admired Noblemen. Duke de Liancourt offers, out of Nor- 
" Jnandy where he is Lord-Lieutenant, not only to receive Ids Majesty, 
thinking of flight thither, but to lend him money to enormous amounts. 
Sire,' it is not a Revolt, it is a Revolution; and truly no rose-water 
one! Worthier Noblemen w ere not in France nor in Europe than those 
two; but the Time is crooked, quick-shifting, perverse; what straight- 
Cst course will lead to any goal, in it? 


't 1 

Another phasis which we note, in these early July days, is that of 
certain thin streaks of Federate National Volunteers wendiug from 
various points towards Paris, to hold a new Federation-Festival, or 
Feast of Pikes, on the Fourteenth there. So has the National Assembly 
. wished it, so has the Nation willed it. In this way, perhaps, may we 
still have our Patriot Camp in spite of Veto. For cannot these Federes, 
having celebrated their Feast of Pikes, march on to Soissons; and, 
there being drilled and regimented, rush to the Frontiers, or whither 
we like? Thus were the one Veto cunningly eluded! 

As indeed the other Veto, about Priests, is also like to be eluded; 
and without much cunning. For Provincial Assemblies, in Calvados as 
one instance, are proceeding, on their own strength, to judge and 
’ banish Antinational Priests. Or still worse, without Provincial As- 
sembly, a desperate People, as at Bourdeauv, can ‘hang two of them 
on theLantcrne’, on the way towards judgement . 1 Pity for the spoken 
Veto, wlien it cannot become an acted one! 

It is true, some ghost of a War-minister, or Home-minister, for the 
time being, ghost whom we do not name, does write to Municipalities 
and King’s Commanders, that they shall, by all conceivable methods, 
obstruct tliis Federation, and even turn back the Federes by force of 
aims: a. message which scatters mere doubt, paralysis and confusion; 
irritates the poor Legislative; reduces the Fcdfires, as we see, to thin 
streaks. But being questioned, this ghost and the other ghosts, What 
it is then that they propose to do ior saving the country? — they an- 
swer, That they cannot tell; that indeed they, for their part, have, 
this morning, resigned in a body; and do now merely respectfully lake 
leave of the helm altogether. With which words they rapidly walk out » 
of the Hall, sortpnt brusquement de h salle, the ‘Galleries cheering 


1 Bist. Pari, ivi 259. 
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loudly’, the poor Legislative silting ‘for a good while in silence’,* 
Thus do Cabinet-ministers themselves, in extreme cases, strike work; 
'one of the strangest omens. Other complete Cabinet-ministry there 
will not be; only fragments, and these changeful, which never get com- 
pleted; spectral Apparitions that cannot so much as appear! Lang 
Louis writes that he now views this Federation Feast with approval; 
and will himself have the pleasure to take part in the same. 

And so these thin streaks of Federes wend Par is ward through a 
paralytic France. Thin grim streaks; not thick joyful ranks, as of old 
to the first Feast of Pikes! No : these poor Federates march now to- 
wards Austria and Austrian Committee, towards jeopardy and forlorn 
hope; men of hard fortune and temper, not rich in the world's goods 
Municipalities, paralysed by War-minister, are shy of affording cash: 
It may be, your poor Federates cannot arm themselves, cannot march, 
fill the Daughter-Society of the plate open her pocket, and subscribe. 
There will not have arrived, at the set day, Three-thousand of then! 
in all. And yet, thin and feeble as these streaks of Federates seem, 
they are the only thing one discerns mot ing with any clearness of aim, 
jh this strange scene. Angry buzz and simmer; uneasy tossing and 
meaning of a huge France, all enchanted, spell-bound by unmarching 
Constitution, into frightful conscious and unconscious Magnetic-sleep; 
which frightful Magnetic-sleep must now issue soon in one of two 
things:* Death or kindness! The Federes carry mostly in. their pocket 
Some earnest cry and Petition, to have the ‘National Executive put 
in action’; or as a step towards that, to have the King’s D6chiance 3 
King’s Forfeiture, or at least his Suspension, pronounced. They shall 
be welcome to the Legislative, to the Mother of Patriotism; and Paris 
will prtwide for their lodging. 

D&hitmce, indeed: and, what next? A France spell-free, a Revo 
htlion saved; and anything, and all things next! so answer grimly 
Damon and the unlimited Patriots, down deep in their subterranean 
region of Plot, whither they have now dived. Dichcance, answers’ 
Brissot with the limited: and if next the little Prince Royal were 
crowned, and some Regency of Girondins and recalled Patriot Ministry' 
.Set over Mm? Alas, poor Brissot; looking, as indeed poor man does 
always, on the nearest morrow as his peaceable promised land; decid- 
ing what must reach to the world’s end. yet with an insight that 
-rerwhes not beyond his own nose! Wiser are the unlimited subter- 
ranean Patriots, who with light for the hour itself, leave the rest to 
the gpds. a ' 

1 MowHtujY Seance du to Juiiiet W93. 
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Or were it not, as we now stand, the probablest issue of all, that : 
Brunswick. in Cobientz, just gathering his huge limbs towards him to 
rise, might arrive first; and stop both Dicheance, and theorizing on it?’- 
Brunswick is on the eve of marching; with Eighty-thousand, they say; 1 , 
fell Prussians, Hessians, feller Emigrants: a General of the Great 
Frederick, with such an Army. And our Armies? And out Generals? , 
As for Lafayette, on whose late visit a Committee is sitting and all 1 
France is jarring and censuring, he seems readier to fight than fight 
Brunswick. Liickner and Lafayette pretend to be interchanging corps, , 
and are making movements, which Patriotism cannot understand. * 
This only is very clear, that their corps go marching and shuttling...; 
in the interior of the country; much nearer Paris than formerly! 
Luckncr has ordered Dumounez down to him, down from Maulde, 
and the Fortified Camp there. Which order the inany-cou.nselled Du- 
mouriez, with the Austrians hanging close on him, he busy meanwhile 
training a few* thousands to stand fire and be soldiers, declares that, 
come of it what will, he cannot obey. 1 Will a poor Legislative, there- 
fore, sanction Dumouriez; who applies to it, ‘not knowing whether 
there is any War-ministry’? Or sanction Liickner and these Lafayette 
movements? 

The poor Legislative knows not what to do. It decrees, however, ! 
that the Staff of the Paris Guard, and mdeed all such Staffs, for they 
are Feuillants mostly, shall be broken and replaced. It decrees ear- 
nestly in W'hat manner one can declare that the Country is in Danger. 
And finally, on the nth of July, the morrow' of that day W'hen the 
Ministry struck work, it decrees that the Country be, with all dispatch, 
declared in Danger. Whereupon let the King sanction; let the Munici- 
pality take measures: if such Declaration will do service, it need- 
not fail. 

In Danger, truly, if ever Country was I Arise, 0 Country; or be 
trodden down to ignominious ruin! Nay, aie not the chances a hun-' 
dred to one that no rising of the Country will save it; Brunswick, the 
Emigrants, and Feudal Europe drawing nigh? 

CHAPTER II 

XET OS MARCH 

Box to our minds, the notablest of these moving phenomena is that’ 
of Barbarous's ‘Six hundred Marseillese who know how to die’, 

1 Dumouriez, u i, 5. 
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Prompt to the request of Barbarous, the Marseilles Municipality 
has .got these men together' on the fifth morning of July, the Town- 
hall says, ‘Marches, abattez Ic Tyttm, March, strike down the Ty- 
rant 1 ; 1 and they, with grim appropriate ' Marchor d, are marching. 
Long journey, doubtful errand ; Enjans de la Paine, may a good genius 
guide you! Their own wild heart and what faith it has will guide 
them: and is not that the monition of some genius, better or worse 1 * 
l r i\ e-hundred and Seventeen able men, with Captains of fifties and 
tens: welt armed all, musket on shoulder, sabre on thigh: nay they 
drive three pieces of cannon ; for who know’s what obstacles may occur? 
Municipalities there are, paralysed by War-minister; Commandants 
with orders to stop even Federation Volunteers: good, when sound 
arguments will not open a Town-gate, if you have a petard to shiver 
it! They have left their sunny Phocean City and Sea-haven, with its 
bustle and Sts bloom: the thronging Course, with high-frondent Ave- 
nues, pitchy dockyards, almond and olive graces, o r ange-trees on 
house-tops, and white glittering bastidcs that crown the bilk, are all 
behind them. They wend on their wild way, from the extiemity of 
French land, through unknown cities, toward an unknown destiny; 
with a purpose that they know. 

Much wondering at this phenomenon, and how, in a peaceable trad- 
ring City, so many householders or hearthholders do severally fling 
down their crafts and industrial took, gild themselves with weapons 
of tvgr, and set out on a journey of six-hundred miles, to ‘strike down 
the tyrant', — you search in all Historical Books, Pamphlets and News- 
! papers, for some light on it: unhappily without effect. Rumotn and 
Terror precede this march , which still echo on you : the march itself 
an unknown thing Weber, in the backstairs of the Tuileries, has 
understood that they weie Forfeits, Galley-slaves and mere scoundrels, 
these- Marsdllese; that, as they marched through Lyons, the people 
riiutrihoir shops; — also that the number of them was some Fou>- 
f how and. Equally \ ague is Blanc Gill!, who likewise murmurs about 
Foists- and danger of plunder 2 Foi^ats they were not; neither was 
‘ there plunder, or danger of it. Men of regular life, or of the best-filled 
1 purse, they could hardly be; the one thing needful in them was that 
they knew how to die’ Friend Dampmnrtin saw them, with his own 
eyes, march ’gradually’ through his quarters at \ dlefranche in the 
Beaujolast'but saw in the vaguest manner; being indeed preoccupied 
and himsfilf minded for marching just then — across the Rhine. Deep. 

* BatofsttaHin, h 1S3. 

-SeeBjrbaroux, Mt'maire= (tto’te tn p 40, 1). 
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- Mas his astonishment to think of sudi a march, without appointment 
cr arrangement, Station or ration; for the rest, it was 'the same’men 
he had seen formerly’ in the troubles of the South, 'perfectly civil 1 ;' 
though his soldiers could not be kept from talking "a little with them. 1 ; 

So vague are all these; Moniteur, Histoire Parlemetitaire are as 
good as silent: garrulous History, as is too usual, will say nothing, 
where you most wish her to speak 1 If enlightened Curiosity ever get 
sight of the Marseilles Council-Books, will it not perhaps explore this 
strangest of Municipal procedures, and feel called to fish up what 
of the Biographies, creditable or discreditable, of these Five-hundred 
and Seventeen, the stream of Time has not yet irrevocably swallowed? * 

As it is, these Marseillese remain inarticulate, undistinguishable, 
in feature; a blackbrowed Mass, full of grim fire, who wend there, 
in the hot sultry weather: very singular to contemplate. They wend; 
amid the infinitude of doubt and dim peril; they not doubtful: Fate 
and Feudal Europe, having decided, come girdling in from without; 
they, having also decided, do march within. Dusty of face, with frugal 
refreshment, they plod onwards; unweariable, not to be turned aside. 
Such march v ill become famous. The Thought, which works voiceless’ 
in this blackbrowed mass, an inspired Tyrtaeau Colonel, Rouget de 
Lille, whom the Earth still holds, 2 has translated into grim melody, 
and rhythm ; into his Hymn or March of the M arseillcse: luckiest musi- 
cal-composition ever promulgated The sound of which will make 
the blood tingle in men’s veins; and whole Armies and Assemblages 
will sing it, with eyes weeping and burning, with hearts defiant of 
Death, Despot and Devil. 

One sees well, these Marseillese will be too late for the Federation' 
Feast. In fact, it is not Champ-de-Mars Oaths that they have in view. 
They have quite another feat to do: a paralytic National Executive 
to Set in action. They must ‘strike down’ whatsoever ‘Tyrant’, or 
Martyr-Faineant, there may be who paralyses it ; strike and be struck ;’ 

- and on the whole prosper, and know how to die. 

CHAPTER ni 

\ 

' SOME CONSOLATION TO MANKIND * 

b 

Of the Federation Feast itself we shall say almost nothing. There 
are Tents pitched in the Champ-de-Mars; tent for National Assembly ; 
tent for Hereditary Representative, — who indeed is there too early, 

2 Damprtnrtin, ubi supra -ad 1S36 , 
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fM;fias|td,)i|ajt-;1ong in it, Tliete are Eighty-three .Sym6oUc l)epar£- 
trees. siid'Mms enough : beautif ullest- of all, 
Mfelsyfiehuge mai. hxmg round with effete Scutcheons, Emblazonries 
nnd;jGeheslogy-books, nay better still, with Lawyers'-bags, 'sacs; tfe 
^'iiUgiirg’fiwhlch shall be burnt. The Thirty seat-rows of that famed 
Elopearea^i'in-full; we have a bright Sun; and all is marching, stream- 
„OTbig^hci : bjanRg: but what avails it? Virtuous Mayor K-tion, whom 
.;iFeb.>Jtenfjsm)ras suspended, sas reinstated only last sight, by Decree 
W^ielAsetnMy, Men’s bumour is of the sourest. Men’s hats have on 
•:them)\‘Ktjtten in chalk, ‘Vive Pdtion’; and even, 'Potion or DPath, 
■‘j’iUqnjcktfeMort’. 

.^EopbiJ-ouis, who has waited till five o’clock before the Assembly 
; .woiild;brrlye, swears the National Oath this time, with a quilted 
’.^tuS^bnder his waistcoat which will turn pistol-bullets. 1 Madame 
.deEiaQ, 'from that Royal Tent, stretches out the neck in a kind of; 
ibgonyjdest, the waving multitude which receive him may not render 
jMmrha’dk'alive. No cry of Vive le Roi salutes the ear; cries only pf 
ZVjvfifcttdn; Pttion oit la Mart. The National Solemnity is as it were 
•hhddlMhy; each cowering off almost before the evolutions are.gPne 
aijKpugh.'The very Mai with its Scutcheons and Lawvers’-bags is for- 
;gotmn, stands unhumt; till ‘certain Patriot Deputies’, called by the 
jppopje, Seta torch, to it, by way of voluntary after-piece. Sadder Feast 
;-:oftPikKcndm.ah ever saw. 

sAMayor i i on , named on hats, is at Ins zenith in this Federation; 

again is close upon his nadir. Why does the storm-hell of 
ySairit^EdiilCspealc out, next Saturday; why do the citizens shut their 
Sections defiling, it is fear of effervescence. Legislative 
^Gbffihutfee;* long deliberating on Lafayette and that Antijacobin visit 
this day, that there is 'not ground for Accusation’! 
i^^cej'.j^i-Patriots, nevertheless; and let that tocsin ceasbnthe Debate 

and the 
ks longer, 
audible',' 

^hn,d,t3;ivnmg the other. For example: in this same Lafayette tocsin/bf 
$ e *®-nQ!j withal some faint bob-minor, and Deputation' 
^v? dhe Chevalier Paul Jones to his long rest; tocsin.' 

0JiC: ^ 0 ' him 1 Not ten days hence Patriot Brissot: he- ' 
Galleries, shall find himself begroaned 
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by them, on account of his limited Patriotism; nay pelted at while 
perorating, and ‘hit with two prunes.’ 1 It is a distracted empty-sound- 
ing world; of bob-minors and bob-majors, of triumph and terror, of ' 
rise and fall I 

The more touching is this other Solemnity, which happens on the 
morrow of the Lafayette tocsin: Proclamation that the Country is in 
Danger. Not till the present Sunday could stich Solemnity be. The 
Legislative decreed it almost a fortnight ago; but Royalty and the 
ghost of a Ministry held back as they could. Now however, on this 
Sunday, 22nd day of July 1792, it will hold back no longer; and the 
Solemnity in very deed is. Touching to behold! Municipality and 
Mayor have on their scarfs; cannon-salvo booms alarm from the Pont- 
Neuf, and single-gun at intervals all day. Guards are mounted, scarfed 
Notabilities, Halberdiers and a Cavalcade; with streamers, emblematic 
flags; especially -with one huge Flag, flapping mournfully: Citoyens, la 
Patrie est en Danger. They roll through the streets, with stern-sound- 
ing music, and slow rattle of hoofs; pausing at set stations, and with 
doleful blast of trumpet, singing out through Herald's throat, what 
the Flag says to the eye: ‘Citizens, our Country is in Danger!’ 

Is there a man’s heart that hears it without a thrill? The many- 
voiced responsive hum or bellow of these multitudes is not of triumph; 
and yet it is a sound deeper than triumph. But when the long Caval- 
cade and Proclamation ended; and our huge Flag was fixed on the 
Pont-Neuf, another like it on the H6tel-de-Ville, to wave there till 
belter days; and each Municipal sat in the centre of his Section, in a 
Tent raised in some open square, Tents surmounted with flags of 
Palrie en Danger, and topmost of all a Pike and Bonnet Rouge; 
and, on two drums in front of him, there lay a plank-table, and on this 
an open Book, and a Clerk sat, like recording-angel, ready to write 
the lists, or as we say to enlist! O, then, it seems, the very gods might 
have looked down on it. Young Patriotism, Culottic and Sansculottic, 
tushes forward emulous: That is my name; name, blood and life is 
all my country’s; why have I nothing more! Youths of short stature 
weep that they are below size. Old men come forward, a son in each 
hand. Mothers themselves will grant the son of their travail; send 
him, though with tears. And the multitude bellows Vive la Patrie, far 
reverberating. And fire flashes in the eyes of men; — and at eventide, 
your Municipal returns to the Townhall followed by his long train of 
Volunteer valour; hands in his List; says proudly, looking round, 

1 Hist. Park xvi 18s. 
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'i’Xhjg is mv day’s harvest/ They will march, on the. morrow, to Soissons ; 
' small bundle holding all their chattels 

So, with Vtve la Palric, Vive la Liberie } stone Pails reverberates like 
Ocean in his cases; day after day, Municipals enlisting in tricolor 
Tent; the Flag flapping on Pont-Neuf and Tovnhall, Ciloyens, la 
Palrk. ett tn Danger. Some Ten-thousand fighters, without discipline 
but full of heart, are on march in few days. The like is doing in every 
Town of France. — Consider, therefore, whether the Country' will want 
defenders, had we but a National Executive? let the Sections and 
Primary Assemblies, at any rate, become Permanent! They do become 
Permanent, and sit continually in Paris, and over France, by Legisla- 
tive Decree, dated Wednesday the :5th.- 
Mark contrariwise how, in these very hours, dated the 25th, Bruns- 
wick 'shakes himself, sYbiatilc’, in Coblentz, and takes the load! 
Shakes himself indeed; one spoken word becomes such a shaking. Suc- 
cessive, simultaneous dm/ of Unity-thousand muskets shouldered; 
prance and jingle of ten-thousand horsemen, fimfaronading Emigrants 
in die van: drum, kettledrum, noise of weeping, swearing- and the 
immeasurable lumbering clank of baggage-wagons and camp-kettles 
that groan into motion: all this is Brunswick shaking himself; not 
without all this does the one man march, ‘covering a space of forty 
miles’. Still less without lus Manifesto, dated, as «c say, (he 25th; 
it State-Paper worthy of attention! 

By this Document, it would seem great things are in store for 
France. The universal Frendi People shall now have permission to 
rally round Brunswick and his Emigrant Seigneurs: tyranny of a 
jacobin Faction shall oppiess them no more, but they shall return, 
and Find favoiu with their own good King; who, by Royal Declaration 
{three years ago) of the Twenty-third of June, said that he would 
himself make them happy. As for National Assembly, and other Bodies 
of Men invested with some temporary shadow of authority, they art 
charged to maintain the King’s Cities and Strong Places intact, tifl 
Brunswick art ive to take delivery of them. Indeed, quick submission 
"niay extenuate many tilings; but to this end it must be quick. Any 
National Guard 01 other umnilitary person found resisting in arms 
Shalt he ‘treated as a traitor’, that is to say, hanged with promptitude,’ 
. For the rest, if Paris, before Brunswick gels thither, ofler any insult 
tolhe King; or, for example, suffer a Faction to entry the King away 
elsewhither, in that case, Paris shall be blasted asunder with cannon- 

, ► k 

.'s T-b’MU da la Revolution, 5 Pain' rrt Dagger. 

-VkHnnifrar. Sfar.ec: da 2J JuUlft JJ92. 
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shot and 'military execution’. Likewise all other Cities, which may wit-', 
ness, and not resist to the uttermost, such forced-march of his Majesty, 
shall be blasted asunder; and Pares and even’ City of them, starting- 
place, course and goal of said sacrilegious forced-march, shall, as rub- 
bish and smoking ruin, lie there for a sign. Such vengeance were indeed 
signal, ‘an insigne vengeance ?: — O Brunswick, what words thou writest 
and blusterest! In this Paris, as in old Nineveh, are so many score 
thousands that know not the right hand from the left, and also much - 
cattle. Shall the very milk-cows, hard-living cadgers’-asses. and poor 
little canary-birds die? 

Nor is Royal and Imperial Prussian-Austrian Declaration wanting: 
setting forth, in the amplest manner, their Sanssouci-Schonbrunn ver-* 
sion of this whole French Revolution, since the first beginning of it; 
and with what grief these high heads have seen such things done under 
the Sun. However, ‘as some small consolation to mankind’, 1 they do 
now dispatch Brunswick: regardless of expense, as one might say, or 
of sacrifices on their own part; for is it not the first duty to console 
men? 

Serene Highnesses, who sit there protocolling and manifestoing, and 
consoling mankind! how were it if, for once in the thousand years, 
your parchments, formularies and reasons of state were blown to the 
four winds; and Reality Sans-indispensable stared you, even you, in 
the face; and Mankind said for itself what the thing was that would 
console it? — 


CHAPTER IV 

SUBTERRANEAN 

But judge if there was comfort in this to the Sections all sitting 
permanent; deliberating how a National Executive could be put in 
action! 

High rises the response, not of cackling terror but of crowing counter- 
defiance, and Vive la Nation; young Valour streaming towards the 
Frontiers; Petrie cn Danger mutely beckoning on the Pont-Neuf. 
Sections are busy, in their permanent Deep; and down, loiver still, 
works unlimited Patriotism, seeking salvation in plot. Insurrection, 
you would say, becomes once more the sacredest of duties? Committee, 
self-chosen, is sitting at the Sign of the Golden Sun , Journalist Carra, 
Camille Desmoulins, Alsatian Westermann friend of Danton, American 
1 Annual Register (1791)1 33 6 - 


‘3P^^^J|^^^^uei^,<|pmti^ttce1jot,u^ H o<?nitrila^o? ! J||Q0h7 

sp e^|i nL^d^ 

yfo^j rdoimtr.-MsiiHel - least ofail .to Prpcureur-Substitdte jDaatoffl-H’ey 
^ ; ragpe4'ia'darkness,:l>eing also official, bears it onhis giantshoulderst- 
cloiSylmvisible Atlas of tlie whole. ■ • .---y. /_•■'. ,, 

CyMikh: isdnvisible ; tie very Jacobins have their -reticences;- Ins'uiy 
yMioh^Wbe; bnt when ? This only we tan disccrn/tiat’sucIv.Fedfires 
:^fare-.iSOt,'yet gone to Soissons, as Indeed are not- inclined to'ge v yfitJ' 
,‘fqr.¥c’aSon'sVsays the Jacobin President, 'which it, may . be interesting 
ho't : 't6'statc , ,“-have got a Central Committee sitting dose by,, under 
' tKc ; ropf i of . tie Mother-Society herself. Also, what in such ferment arid, 
danger of effervescence is surely proper, the Forty-eight Sections' have 
..'go0heir/Central Committee; intended ‘for prompt cominuhicatioaV 
fCnjrliicH Central Committee the Municipality, anxiotts to have it at 
iahth Coijjd not refuse an Apartment in the Hblcl-de-Vffie. ’ _ . " 

^Singular .City! For overhead of all this, there is the customary Bali- 
^Eg/jffidjkeu-ing; Labour hammers and grinds. Frilled promenades 
^aunffif: under the trees; white-muslin pramcnadaress, in green-parasol, 
jeatiing on your arm. Dogs dance, and shoeblacks polish, on that Pont- 
CNeiVf-. itself,' where Fatherland is in danger. So much {roes its eburse; 
;aftciyetlhe course of all things is nigh altering and ending. ; 
|i’:'j|bk-at that Tuilcrics and Tuileries Garden. Silent all as Sahara* 

‘Anw /» Av\l A 1 >I rv pnif/i ♦^Irnf! ‘TJintr 4 hfiir r> f Tl .X t- » T*\ 


;'tHf£j$aUbrial Assembly grumbled something .about Terrace' oFthe 
sPeullIanlsj' bow said Terrace lay contiguous to the bjjck-entrance;tq 
’fheh-Salle, and was partly National Property; and so now' National 
; JusdeO has stretched a Tricolor Riband athwart it, by way of boundary^- 

- Tm'tli crilrttiattV cfrirfnftcc lit? “rill Ptilrlrifc Tf t V. 



^Gfeaaiiierbohhet3,.red Swiss uniforms may be useful* Insurrection Vfll 
j;ep^e;^up;h%wtse will.- it not be met? Staved off, onft may •hoDeytiil 

5Srtms^&^arriw?V; . .. . - ^vv'b;^ 

e-chairs remain 
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King’s-Friend Royou croak and counler-croak. For the man Marat/" 
though long hidden since that Champ-de-Mars Massacre, is Still alive. 
He has lain, who knows in what cellars; perhaps in Legendre’s; fed ; 
by a steak of Legendre’s killing: but, since April, the bull-frog voice , 
of him sounds again; hoarsest of earthly cries. For the present, black ‘ 
terror haunts him: 0 brave Barbarous, wilt thou not smuggle me to 
Marseilles, 'disguised as a jockey’? 1 In Palais-Royal and all public 
places, as we read, there is sharp activity; private individuals harangu- • 
ing that Valour may enlist; haranguing that the Executive may be put 
in action. Royalist Journals ought to be solemnly burnt: argument 
thereupon; debates, which generally end in single-stick, coups dc 
cnnncsr Or think of this; the hour midnight; place Salle de Manege; 
august Assembly just adjourning; ‘Citizens of both sexes enter in a 
rush, exclaiming, Vengeance; they are poisoning our Brothers’ ; — bak- 
ing brayed glass among their bread at Soissons! Vergniaud has to 
speak soothing words, How Commissioners are already sent to investi- 
gate this brayed glass, and do what is needful therein; — till the rush 
of Citizens ‘makes profound silence’; and goes home to its bed. 

Such is Paris; the heart of a France like to it. Preternatural sus- 
picion, doubt, disquietude, nameless anticipation, from shore to shore: 
— and those blackbrowed Marseillcse marching, dusty, unwearied, 
through the midst of it; not doubtful they. Marching to the grim music 
of their hearts, they consume continually the long road, these three 
weeks and more; heralded by Terror and Rumour. The Brest Federes 
arrive on the 26th; through hurrahing streets. Determined men are 
these also, bearing or not bearing the Sacred Pikes of Chateau-Vieux; 
and on the whole decidedly disinclined for Soissons as yet. Surely the 
Marseillese Brethren do draw nigher all days. 

CHAPTER V 

AT DINNER 

It was a bright day for Charenton, that 29th of the month, when 
the Marseillese Brethren actually came in sight. Barbaroux, Santerre 
and Patriots have gone out to meet the grim Wayfarers. Patriot clasps 
dusty Patriot to his bosom; there is footwashing and refection: ‘dinner 
of twelve-hundred covers at the Blue Dial, Cadran Bletd; and deep 

1 Barbaroux, p. 60. 

2 Newspapers, Narratives, and Documents (Hist. Pari. rev. 240; xvi. 399). 


Santeiie, With" an ; open purse, with' a XovA- voice, 1 / 
^^al^ti^iiead.Herei however, ^ve repose thfe-night: oh the miprrpw C 

V 'fepuGji^eAtry'fhto Paris. ’- ■ ' ', •” h~ 

public entry the Day-Historians, DiumaUsts, or:. Jour?-. 
ihthMs'as iJjcy call themselves, have preserved record enough. How . 
•;;ShifjtiAhtpme male and female, and Paris generally, gave brotherly .- 
?;fwclfcpmeihvith bravo and band-dapping, in crowded streets: and. all" 

V 'passed in' the pehceablest manner; — except it might be our Marseihesa 

f put here and there a riband-cockade, and beckoned that it - 
';;shouid be ’snatched array, and exchanged for a wool one; which was 
'.CiSone, How the Mother-Society in a body has come as far as the Bastille- 
•v'grovirfdyto embrace you. How you then wend onwards, triumphant; 

, v tPhheTownhall, to be embraced by Mayor Potion; to put down your 
t-rfiiuskefi in the Barracks of Nouvelle Prance, not far off;~-then , 
^Hmvard3 : the appointed Tavern in the Champs ElyseeS, to enjoy a frugal . 
^■Patriot repast. 2 

f.yScHf -aibh'hich the indignant Tuilcries may, by its Tickets of Entry, 
fihayewartling. Red Swiss look doubly sharp to their Chateau-Grates; 

surely there is no danger? Blue Grenadiers of the Filles-Samfr : 
^cTjiqnihs.Section are on duty there this day: men of Agio, as we have 
>|Iseen|y'ith stuffed purses, riband-cockades : among whom serves Weber,? • 
if’^par^ypf^bcse latter, with Captains, with sundry Feuillant Notab'ili-. 



;ne^’iV8rihKa/-Patriotic merely, are about sitting down to. their 
'yy|ntgatfc6ypfp?.pf.'delf. How it happened remains to this day un?' 
’^{dcmp^trableyybdt tlte external fact is, certain of these Filles-Saint- 
SPJptii^ifeenadiete do issue from their Tavern; perhaps touched, 1 , 
^;€ufeH'5upfcyet-muddted with any liquor they have had; — issue in the, 
^Vj^^^^tlinric(n'of^estifying to the Marseiltese, or to the multitude,.'; 
:^pf f :H^?P|ttidS;V^'}j.o stroll in these spaces, That they, the Fiilesfj 
■i; isfell seen into, are not a whit less Patriotic than? 

kj: ^'ICnvaski ’ rash Jort 






1 ~ 
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as lightning, for the frugal repast is not yet served, that Marseille^, 
Tavern flings itself open: by door, by window; running, bounding; ; 
vault forth the Five-hundred and Seventeen undined Patriots; and,, 
sabre flashing from thigh, are on the scene of controversy. Will ye 
parley, ye Grenadier Captains and official Persons; ‘with faces grown 
suddenly pale’, the Deponents say? 1 Advisabler were instant mod- 
erately swift retreat 1 The Filles-Saint-Thomas men retreat, back fore-, 
most: then, alas, face foremost, at treble-quick time; the Marseillese, ' 
according to a Deponent, 'clearing the fences and ditches after them, 
like lions: Messieurs, it was an imposing spectacle’. T 

Thus they retieat, the Marseillese following. Swift and swifter; 
towards the Tuileries: where the Drawbridge receives the bulk of the 
fugitives, and, then suddenly drawn up, saves them; or else the green 
mud of the Ditch does it. The bulk of them; not all; ah, no! Moreau 1 
de Saint-Mery for example, being too fat, could not fly fast, he got, 
a stroke, flat - stroke only, over the shoulder-blades, and fell prone; — 
and disappears there from the History of the Revolution. Cuts also' 
there were, pricks in the posterior fleshy parts; much rending of- 
skirts, and other discrepant waste. But poor Sub-lieutenant Dukamel, 
innocent Change-broker, what a lot for him! He turned on his pursuer, . 
or pursuers, with a pistol ; he fired and missed ; drew a second pistol, 
and again fired and missed; then ran: unhappily in vain. In the Rue 
Saint-Florentin, they clutched him; thrust him through, in red rage: 
that was the end of the New Eia, and of all Eras, to poor DuhameL 
Pacific readers can fancy what sort of grace-before-meat this was* 
to frugal Patriotism. Also how the Battalion of the Filles-Saint-Thomas 
‘drew out in arms’, luckily without further result; how there was accu-’ 
sation at the Bar of the Assembly, and counter-accusation and de- 
fence; Marseillese challenging the sentence of a free jury-court, — * 1 
which never got empanelled. We ask rather, What the upshot of all 
these distracted wildly accumulating things may, by probability, be?. 
Some upshot; and the time draws nigh! Busy are Central Committees, 
of Federes at the Jacobin’s Church, of Sections at the Townhall; Re- • 
union of Carra, Camille and Company at the Golden Sun. Busy; like , 
submarine deities, or call them mud-gods, working there in deep murk 
of waters; till the thing be ready. 

And how your National Assembly, like a ship water-logged, helm-* 
less, lies tumbling; the Galeries, of shrill Women, of F6deres with , 
sabres, bellowing down on it, not unfrightful;— and waits where the 1 
waves of chance may please to strand it; suspicious, nay on the Left- 
1 Moniteur, Seances du 30, du 31 JuilJet 1791. (Hist. Pari. xvi. 107-210). 
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Forfeiture ; rises ‘often, thererPeUlffinarpiii . Fans 
% S&tionj'from Provincial Patriot Towns; ‘from AiCn^on; Brianijon; and 
‘vtBpTraders at tiae Fair of Beaiicairek Or what of these? On'the: 3 rd.oi: 
,-AugijSi^'pfaydr Pctfon and the Municipality come petitioning^ for’ 
y Forfeiture: they openly, in .their tricolor Municipal scarfs. Forfeiture 
■■ llaThat ali Patriots now rvant and expect, AU Brissofins want Bor«- 
•':.fditure,titvith the little Prince Koval for King, and us for Protector 
f-, overViiim: Emphatic B&Krcs ask the Legislature:' 'Can you save us,, 
•i’ bhniptL’: Forty-seven Sections have agreed to Forfeiture only that, oi 
.^e vpilies-Salnt-Thonsas pretending to disagree. Nay Section Man-; 
ydonselldeclares Forfeiture to be, properly speaking, come; Mauconseil, 
A;;forjphe, ‘dots from this day*, the last of July, ‘cease allegiahpe tn 
^Lhuis’ afad take minute of the same before all men. A thing blamed- 
yaloiidpbut which will be praised aloud; and the ha hK'Maucomcili 
vpf lU-counsel, be thenceforth changed to Boiiconscii, of Good-counsel. 



^business; brie peril threatening all. Thus he. though an official pfersoh 


^region of the remote Southeast. Sleek Chaumette, cruel Billaud, Deputy 
k;Cb2hdt. the. Disfrocked, Huguenin with the tocsin in his heart, will 

it ttti . • _ , *' _ r/\ v >. 



Bbggedj.' volcanic Explosion charging under it! Forfeiture shall he 
fedebated dh the ninth of August; that miserable business ot Lafayette 
Kninydw'hspected to terminate on the eighth. 



^ifresa^ihgdhtPrest sat on every face: Bertrand’s own eyes were, filled 
fet;tth:t«ireyPbr^ndepd, outside of that Tricolor Riband on. the Feuih 


tferfilmdi 3 grand proposal is on foot, for the hundredth- timef 
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palpitatingyan endless summer day, that ‘he has reason to believe the 
Insutrectioh is not so ripe as yoti Suppose’. Whereat Bcrtrand-Moleville 
breaks forth ‘into extremity at once of spleen’ and despair, d’humeur 
et dc ddscspoir 'A ‘ / . 


CHAPTER VI 


THE STEEPLES AT MIDNIGHT 

For, in truth, the Insurrection is just about ripe. Thursday is the 
„ ninth of the month August: if Forfeiture be not pronounced by the 
Legislature that day, we must pronounce it ourselves. > 

Legislature? A poor water-logged Legislature can pronounce nothing! 
On Wednesday the eighth, after endless oratory once again, they can- 
not even pronounce Accusation against Lafayette; but absolve him, 
— hear it, Patriotism! — by a majority of two to one. Patriotism hears 
it; Patriotism, hounded on by Prussian Terror, by Preternatural Sus- 
picion, roars tumultuous round the Salle de Manege, all day; insults 
many leading Deputies, of the absolvent Right-side; nay chases them, 
collars them with loud menace: Deputy Vaublanc, and others of the 
like, are glad to take refuge in Guard-houses, and escape by the back 
window. And so, next day, there is infinite complaint; Letter after 
Letter from insulted Deputy; mere complaint, debate and self-cancel- 
ling jargon: the sun of Thursday sets like the others, and no Forfeiture 
pronounced. Wherefore in fine, To your tents, 0 Israel! 

The Mother-Society ceases speaking; groups cease haranguing: 
Patriots, with closed lips now, ‘take one another’s arm’; walk off, in 
rows, two and two, at a brisk business-pace; and vanish afar in the 
obscure places of the East. 1 2 Santerre is ready; or we will make him 
ready. Forty-seven of the Forty-eight Sections are ready; nay, Filles- 
Saint-Thomas itself turns up the Jacobin side of it, turns down the 
Feuilhmt side of it. and is ready too. Let the unlimited Patriot look 
to his weapon, be i' pike, be it firelock; and the Brest brethren. — 
above all, the blackbrowed Marseillese prepaie themselves for the 
extreme hour! Syndic Roederer knows, and laments or not as" the 
issue may turn, that ‘five-thousand ball-cartridges, within these few 
days, have been distributed to F^deres, at the Hotel-de-Ville’. 3 

And ye likewise, gallant gentlemen, defenders of Royalty, crowd 

1 Bcrttand-Moleville, Mtiaoires, ii. 129. 

- Deux Amis, viii. 129-8S. 

5 Tenderer n la Barrc {Stance du 9 Ao£it, in Hist Pari. xvi. 393). ■' 
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^.ye'pn'-^o^'SWe to the Toileries'- Hot to a Lev&f ho, to a CotfcMe : 
;^tfherefmhc^%iil Tie put to bed. Tour Tiefcets'of Entry ’are' heedful; 
heedfuller'yoirr blunderbusses! — They come and crowd, like' gallant 
’■meh-T’Iio-.alSo know how to die: old Maille the Camp-Mafshal has 
come, his. eyes gleaming once again, though dimmed by the' rheum, 

J of.' almost fourscore years. Courage. Brothers! We have a thousand 
red Swiss; men stanch of heart, steadfast as the granite of their Alps:. 
National' Grenadiers are at least friends of Order; Commandant 
'Mandat breathes loyal ardour, will ‘answer for it on his head'. Mandat ' 
, wilbatid his Staff ; for the Staff, though there stands a' doom and Decree ' 

1 dothateffect, is happily never yet dissolved. 


■■ y . Commandant Mandat has corresponded with Mayor Petion; carries 
a written Order from him these three days, to repel force by force. . 
A squadron on the Pont-Neuf with cannon shall turn back these Mar- 
.. v seillese corain g across the River: a squadron at the Town hail shall 
cut Saint-Antoine in two, ‘as it issues from the Arcade Saint-Jean’; . 
a;; ;• drive one-half back to the obscure East, drive die other half forward • 
i ‘thtpugh tbe Wickets of the Louvre’. Squadrons not a few, and mounted 
; ■- - .squadrons'; squadrons in the Palais-Royal, in the Place Veridomd; all: 

:\ r,: the^j .shall charge, at the right moment; sweep this street; and then: 

. sritiep "tliat. Some new Twentieth of Tunc we shall have; only still', 
’ ■ 6; more ineffectual? Or probably the Insurrection will not dare to rise, at - 
e,'' , all?.i\Iat!dkt’s Squadrons, Horse-Gendarmerie and blue Guards march;! 

: -y cluttering, tramping; Mandat’s Cannoneers rumble. Under, cloud of : 
‘:f; ' ; night;',, to the sound of Iiis ginfaok, which begins drumming when men • 

- • ishould gb to bed. It is the oth night of August 1792. 
kT . t-Onthe other hand, the Forty-eight Sections correspond by swift mes- - 
yyscngerS; are choosing each their ‘three Delegates with full powers’** , 
Ty Syndic ; Roederer, Mayor Petion are sent for to the Tuileries: con- , 
Pyykgeqffs -Legislators, when the drum beats danger, should repair to 
g'^ffheifSalle. Demoiselle Theroigne has on her grenadier-bonnet, short? ; 
jyyskitted riding-habit ; two pistols garnish her small waist, and sabre/' 
’/Tf ha n gs ' id -baldric by her side. , ' •; t- 

‘vS-Vriv'-'- - V ‘ • - . • ‘ , • ' « * 

a game is playing in tin's Paris Pandemonium, or City of An"; 
^p{tha’Peyils!~-And yet the Night, as Mayor Petion walks here in. the;,- 
Garden, ‘is beautiful and calm’: Orion and Che Pleiades’ 
i»'$ A ‘?ht|et;:.dow-Ti quite serene. Petion has come forth, the ‘heat’ inside 
Indeed, his Majesty’s reception of him was.qf thq., 

. ' RtSiertr, Chromciuc d? Cmquattte Jours; Rikjt de Kite; TorvhHafi Rtc-- 
V;.y,'jon^;:&&'tih,l^,.'Pari.'sv£. 390-466). ' 
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roughest; as it well might be. And now there is no outgate; Mandat's/' ; 
blue Squadrons turn you bach at every Grate; nay the Fjiles-Saint- • 
Thomas Grenadiers give themselves liberties oi tongue. How a -virtuous 
Mayor ‘shall pay for it, if there be mischief’, and the like: though 
others again aie full of civility. Surely if any man in France is in 
straits this night, it is Mayor Potion: bound, under pain of death, , 
one may say, to smile dexterously with the one side of his face, and - 
weep with the other; — death if lie do it not dexterously enoughl Not i 
till four in the morning does a National Assembly, bearing of his plight, * 
summon him over ‘to give account of Paris’ , of which he knows nothing: . 
whereby, however, he shall get home to bed, and only his gilt coach . 
be left. Scarcely less delicate is Syndic RoedercrV. task; who must 
wait whether he will lament or not. till he see the issue. Janus Bifrons/ 
or Mr. Faciug-both-ivays, as vernacular Bunyan has it! 'I hey walk 
there, in the meanwhile, these two Januses, with others of the like 
double conformation, and ‘talk of indiffeient matters’. 

Roederer, from time to time, steps in; to listen, to speak ; to send 
for the Department-Directory itself, he their Procureur Syndic not see- 
ing how to act. The Apartments are all crowded, some se\ en-hundred 
gentlemeu in blade elbowing, bustling, red Swiss standing like rocks; 
ghost, or partial-ghost of a Mmisliy, with Roederer and advisers, 
hovering round their Majesties - old Marshal Mai!16 kneeling at the 
King’s feet to say, He and these gallant gentlemen are come to die 
forhim.Listl through the placid midnight; clang of the distant storm- 
bell! So, in very sooth steeple after steeple takes up the w-ondrous 
tale. Black Courtiers listen at the windows, opened for air ; discriminate 
the steeple-bells: 1 this is the tocsin of Saint-Roch ; that again, is it 
not Saint-JacqueSj named de la Bouchcrtc f Yes, Messieurs! Oi even ' 
Saint-Geimain l’Auxerrois, hear ye ft not? The same metal that rang 
storm, two hundred and twenty years ago, but by a Majesty’s order 
then; on Saint Bartholomew’s Eve! 2 — So go the steeple-bells; which 
Courtiers can discriminate. Nay, roescems, thei e is the Townball itself ; 
we know it by its sound! Yes, Friends, that is the Townhall; dis- 
coursing so, to the Night. Miraculously; by miraculous melal-tongue 
and man’s-arm: Marat himself, if you knew it, is pulling at the rope 
there! Marat is pulling; Robespieire lies deep, invisible for the next 
forty hours; and some men have heart, and some have as good as 
none, and noL even frenzy will give them any 
What struggling confusion, as the issue slowly draws on; and the 
doubtful Flour, with pain and blind struggle, brings forth its Certainty, 

1 Roederer, nbi supra. 2 24th Auaust 1572 



f } Aag. <d “ the steeples at midnight / , 

,' nevcrtb fie abolished!— -The Full-power Delegates, three from -each 
Section, a Hunched and forty-four in all, got gathered at the, Town? 
- .ball, about 'midnight. Mandat's Squadron, stationed there, did not 
hinder Their entering: are they not the 'Central Committee of the 
Sections’ who sU here usually; though in greater number- to-night? 
/They sue there: presided by Confusion, Irresolution, and the Clack 

- of Tongues. Swift scouts fly; Rumour buzzes, of Black Courtiers, red, 
Swiss, of Mandat and his Squadrons that shall charge. Better put Off 

■ 'the Insurrection? Yes, put it off. Ha, bark! Sainf-Aafoine booming 
j out eloquent tocsin, of its own accord! — Friends, no: ye cannot put off 
the Insurrection; but must put it on, and live with it, or die with it. 

- * Swift now, therefore: let these actual Old Municipals, on sight 'of 
, the Full-powers, and mandate of the Sovereign elective People, lay 
« f down their functions; and this New Hundred and .Forty-four take 

; them up! Will ye nill ye, worthy Old Municipals, go ye must Nay is 
( / it hot a happiness for many a Municipal that he can wash his hands 
‘of such a business; and sit there paralysed, unaccountable, till the 
f . Hour do bring forth: or even go home to Iris night’s rest? * Two only 
of tie Old, or at most three, we retain: Mayor Potion, for the present 
walking in the Tnileries; Procureur Manuel; Procureur-Suhstitute 
, , AJanton, invisible Atlas of the whole. And so. with our Hundred and 
* ^.Forty-four, among whom me a Tocsin-Huguenin, a Billatid, a Cham 
’ rnette; and Editor-Talliens, and Fabre d’Eglantines, Sergents, Panises; , 
,A and in brief, either emergent, or else emerged and full-blown, the entire 
t » ’‘-.“.Flower of unlimited Patriotism: have we not, as by magic, made a 
~ r Ne\v Municipality; ready to act in the unlimited manner; and declare 
“ itself roundly, 'in a State of Insurrection !’ — First of all, then, be i 
■y- ’ - Commandant Mandat sent for, with that Mayor’s-Order of his; also 
' Mid the’-jNcvv Municipals visit those Squadrons that were to charge”; 

1 '' 'and let £he dorm-bell ring its loudest; — and, on the whole, Forward, 
ye Hundred and Forty-four; retreat is now none for you! , ; 

; s'- Reader, fancy not- in tliy languid way,, that Insurrection is easy. 
^Insurrection is difficult: each individual uncertain even of his next 
T neighbour; totally uncertain of his distant neighbours, what strength 
/ ^ is with him. what strength is against hhn; certain only that, in case of 
’ -M failure, his individual portion is the gallows! Eight hundred thousand 
v, . heads, and in eacjr of them a separate estimate of these uncertainties, 

» a, separate theorem of action conformable to that: out Of so many 
l d--. uncertainties'; does the certainty, and inevitable net-result never to be 
. f i t Section Bocmnents, TowntaH Documents tHfet, Part sibl supfah L ,v 
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Abolished, go on, at alt moments, bodying itself "forth;— ^leading thee' 
•also towards civic-crowns or an ignominious noose. , pul 

Could the Reader take an Asmodeus’ Flight, and waving open-all 
roofs and privacies, look down from the Tower of Notre-Damc, -what, 
a Paris were itl Of treble-voice whimperings or vehemence, of bass^ 
voice growlings, dubitations; Courage screwing itself to desperate- de- , 
fiance; Cowardice trembling silent within barred doors;— and all 
round, Dullness calmly snoring; for much Dullness, flung on its mat-, 
tresses, always sleeps. 0, between the clangour of these high-storming , 
tocsins and that snore of Dullness, what a gamut: of trepidation,' 
excitation, desperation; and above it meie Doubt, Danger, Atropos 
and Nox! 

Fighteis of this Section draw out: hear that the next Section does 
not; and thereupon draw in. Saint-Antoine, on this side the River, is 
uncertain of Sainl-Marceau on that. Steady only is the snore of Dull- 
ness, are the Six-hundred Marseillese that know how to die. Mandat, 
twice summoned to the Townhall, has not come. Scouts fly incessant, 
in distracted haste; and the many- whispering voices of Rumour. 
Theroignc and unofficial Patriots flit, dim-visible, exploratory, far 
and wide; like Night-birds on the wing. Of Nationals some Three- 
thousand have followed Mandat and hisgtnerale; the rest follow each 
his own theorem of the uncertainties: theorem, that one should march 
rather with Saint-Antoine; innumerable theorems, that in such a case- 
the wholesomest were sleep. And so the drums beat, in mad fils, and 
the storm-bells peal. Saint-Antoine itself does but draw out and draw 
in: Commandant Santerre, over there, cannot believe that the M ar- 
se illese and Saint-Marceau Will march. Thou laggard sonorous Beer- 
vat, with the loud voice and timber-head, is it time now to palter? 
Alsatian Westermann clutches him by the throat with drawn sabre; 
whereupon the Timber-headed believes. In this manner wanes the 
slow night; amid fret, uncertainty and tocsin; all men’s humour rising 
to the hysterical pitch; and nothing done. 

However, Mandat, on the third summons, does come; — come, un- 
gual ded; astonished to find the Municipality new. They question lr'm 
straitly on thatMayor’s Order to resist force by force; on that strategic, 
scheme of cutting Saint-Antoine in two halves: he answers what he 
can: they think it were right to send this strategic National Com- 
mandant to the Abbaye Prison, and let a Court of Law decide on him. 
x\las, a Court of Law, not Book-Law but primeval Club-Law, crowds 
and jostles out of doors; all fretted to the hysterical pitch; cruel as 
Fear, blind as the Night: such Court of Law, and no other, dutches 



soptsBn'a^site of Insurrection! Blood.’is shed; blood most: fi'dith? 
' •.j^pKed^jr^aiaSj in such hysthricalhumour, : more blood will '^OTCi' 
the Tiger in that; he has only to begirt. 



"Ylfaise: j'a.frbV; that go marauding; with Anti-National intent; -seeding;', 
‘YS)vtef-;t¥e^ ;can spy, what they can spill! The Seventeen are carried-' 
0:ltovtl|^l)earest Guard-house; eleven of them escape by back passages.,';' 
Y‘'''t;tioW;fs';this? > Demoiselle Thfirolgne appears at the front entrance, Y 
i-^XTjWSahte, pistols and a train; denounces treasonous connivance pde-, , 
J%; hrahfey':seizes, the remaining six, that the justice of the People be noiy 

- s tn‘ Ac __A.» ' _ . 1 ».» JA * a 1 A. ~ 



Sulleau: his Acts of the Apostles, and brisk Placard-; 



_y ■ has', had:-stt-i:. 
; quivering; ancV;, 

; ; ’jyrsfviveruig-;; pointing towards all the thirty-two azimuths at"dnce;'' 4 sy 
A- -ithSmhghtit-heCdle does when thunderstorm is in the 'air! If theTnsuv-Y 
;^|Jr6gtjOt f pcohie? i II It come, and fail? Alas, in that case, may not black]? 

blunderbusses, red Swiss with bayouets ruth ; oyeiyy 
victory, and ask us: Thou undefmable, waterlogged, {self*;./; 



TheSguadrons that, were-to charge see nothing' 5 -/ 
m^'.s's.-fisAni.i — 5{j ; hungry, •wora doym with- watchmg;-’.!’ 

brothers; sadder to be slahr byYffietfcj] 
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Without the Tuileries Circuit, and within it, sour uncertain humour 
sways these men : only the red Swiss stand steadfast. Them their officers* 
refresh now with a slight whetting of brandy; wherein the Nationals, too 
far gone for brandy, refuse to participate. 

King Louis meanwhile had laid him down for a little sleep; his 
wig when he reappeared had lost the powder on one side . 1 Old Marshal 
Maille and the gentlemen in black rise always in spirits, as the Insur- 
rection does not rise: there goes a witty saying now, 'Le tocsin ne rend 
fas’. The tocsin, like a dry milk-cow, does not yield. For the rest, could 
not one proclaim Martial Law? Not easily; for now, it seems, Mayor- 
Pfition is gone. On the other hand, our Interim Commandant, poor 
Mandat being off ‘to the Hotcl-de-Ville’, complains that so many 
Courtiers in black encumber the sendee, are an eyesorrow to the Na- 
tional Guards. To which her Majesty answers wdth emphasis, That 
they will obey all, will suffer all, that they are sure men these. 

And so the yellow lamplight dies out in tire grey of morning, in the 
King’s Palace, over such a scene. Scene of jostling, elbowing, of con- 
fusion, and indeed conclusion, for the tiling is about to end. Roederer 
and spectral Ministers jostle in the press; consult, in side-cabinets, 
with one or wdth both Majesties. Sister Elizabeth takes the Queen to 
the window: ‘Sister, see what a beautiful sunrise', right over the 
Jacobins Church and that quarter! How happy if the tocsin did not 
yield! But Mandat returns not; Petion is gone: much hangs wavering 
jn the invisible Balance. About five o’clock, there rises from the Garden 
a kind of sound; as of a shout which had become a liowl, and instead 
of Vive le Roi were ending in Vive la Nation ‘Mon Dieul’ ejaculates 
a spectral Minister, ‘what is he doing down there?’ For it is his 
Majesty, gone down with old Marshal Maille to review the troops; 
.and the nearest companies of them answer so. Her Majesty bursts 
into a stream of tears. Yet on stepping from the cabinet, her eyes are 
dry and calm, her look is even cheerful. ‘The Austrian lip, and the 
aquiline nose, fuller than usual, gave to her countenance’, says Peltier , 5 
‘something of majesty, which they that did not see her in these 
-moments cannot well have an idea of’. O thou Theresa’s Daughter) 
t King Louis "enters, much blown with the fatigue, but for the rest 
With his old air of indifference. Of all hopes now, surely the joyfullest 
were, that the tocsin did not yield. 

1 Roederer, ubi supra. 


2 In Toulongeon, ii 241. 
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Unhappy Friends, the tocsin does yield, has yielded! Lo ye, how 
■with the first sunrays its Ocean-tide, of pikes and fusils, flows glitter- 
ing from the far East; — immeasurable; born of the Night! They 
march, there, the grim host; Saint-Antoine on this side the River; 
Salnt-Marceau on that, the blackbrowed Marseillcse in the van. With 
hum, and grim murmur, far-heard; like the Ocean-tide, as we say: 
drawn up, as if by Luna and Influences, from tire great Deep o£ Waters, 
they roll gleaming on; no Kins, Canute or Louis, can bid them roll 
back. Wide-eddying side-currents, of onlookers, roll hither and thither, 
unarmed, not voiceless; they, the steel host, roll on. New-Commandant 
Sahterre, indeed, has taken seat at the Townhall; rests there, in his 
halfway-house. Alsatian Westermann, with flashing sabre, dees not 
rest: nor the Sections, nor the M.irseillese, nor Demoiselle Theroigne; 
hut roll continually on. 

And now. where arc Mandat's Squadrons that were to charge? Not 
a Squadron of them stirs*, oi they stir in the wrong direction, out of 
the way; their officers glad that they will even do that. It Is to this 
hour uncertain whether the Squadron on the Pont-Neuf made the 
shadow of resistance, or did not make the shadow: enough, the black- 
browed Marseillese, and Saint-Marceao following them, do uoss with- 
out let; do cross, in sure hope now of Saint-Antoine and the rest; 
do hi lion' on, towards theTuileries, where their errand is. The Tuileries, 
at sound of them, rustles responsive* the red Swiss look to their 
priming; Courtiers in black draw their blundei busses, rapiers, poniards, 
some have even fire-shovels; every man his weapon of war. 

Judge if, in them circumstances, Syndic Eoedercr felt easy! Will 
the kind Heavens open no middle-course of refuge for a poor Syndic 
, who halts between two? If indeed his Majesty would consent to go 
over to the Assembly! His Majesty, above all her Majesty, cannot 
agree to that. Did her Majesty answer the proposal with a ‘Fi done‘s 
did she say even, she would be nailed to the walls sooner? Apparently 
not It is written also that she offered the King a pistol; saving, Now 
or dse never was fee time to show himself. C!o-e eye-witnesses did not 
- see it, nor do we. They saw' only that she was queenlike, quiet; that 
Cslm argued not. upbraided not, with the Inexorable; but, like Caesar 
s ’ in* the Capitol, wrapped her mantle, as it beseems Queens and ’Sons of 
hj- Adam to do. But thou. O Louis! of what stuff art thou at all? Is there 
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00 stroke in thee/ then, for Life and Crown? Tire silliest hunted deer' 
dies not so. Art thou the languidest of all mortals; or the mildest- 
minded? Thou art the worst-starred. 

The tide advances; Syndic Roederer’s and all men’s straits grow 
slraiter and straiter. Fremescent clangour comes from the armed 
Nationals in the Court; far and wide is the infinite hubbub of tongues.. 
What counsel? And the tide is now nigh 1 Messengers, forerunners 
speak hastily through the outer Grates: hold parley sitting astride the 1 
walls. Syndic, Roederer goes out and comes in Cannoneers ask. him; 
Ate we to fire against the people? King’s Ministers ask him: Shall the 
"King’s House be forced? Syndic Roederer has a hard game to play. 
He speaks to the Cannoneers with eloquence, with fervour; such 
fervour as a man. can, who has to blow hot and cold in one breath. 
Hot and cold, O Roederer? We, for our pait, cannot live and die! 
The Cannoneers, by way of answer, fling down their linstocks. — Think 
of this answer, O King Louis, and King’s Ministers; and take a poor 
Syndic's safe middle-course, towaids the Salle de Manege King Louis 
sits, his hands leant on his knees, body bent forward; gazes for a 
space fixedly on Syndic Roederer; then answers, looking over his 
shoulder to the Queen: Marchons! They march; King Louis, Queen, 
Sister Elizabeth, the two loyal children and governess; these, with 
Syndic Roederer, and Officials of the Department; amid a double 
rank of National Guards. The men with blunderbusses, the steady 
red Swiss gaze mournfully, reproachfully, but hear only these words 
from Syndic Roederer: ‘The King is going to the Assembly; make 
way’. It has struck eight, on all docks, some minutes ago: the King 
has left the Tuileries — for ever. 

O ye stanch Swiss, ye gallant gentlemen in black, for what a cause 
are ye to spend and be Spent I Look out from the western windows, 
ye may see King Louis placidly hold on his way ; the poor little Prince 
Royal 'sportfully k’cking the fallen leaves’. Fremescent multitude on 
the Terrace of the Feuillnnts whirls parallel to him, one man in it, 
very noisy, with ?. long pole: will they' not obstruct the outer Staircase, 
and back-entrance of the Salle, when it comes to that? King’s Guards 
can go no further than the bottom step there. Lo, Deputation of Legis- 
lators come out; he of the long pole is stilled by r oiatory ; Assembly’s 
Guards join themselves to' King’s Guards, and all may mount in. this 
case of necessity; tire outer Staircase is free, or passable. See, Royalty 
ascends; a blue Grenadier lifts the poor little Prince Royal from the 
press; Royalty has entered in. Royalty has vanished for ever from, 
your eyes, — And ye? Left standing there, amid the yawning abysses. 
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vfttid earthquake 'of Insurrection; without course; without command: 
if ye perish* it must be -as more than martyrs, as martyrs who are 
now without a cause! The black Courtiers disappear mostly; through 
■Such' issues as they can. The poor Swiss know not how to act: one 
- duty onlvTs clear to them, that of standing by their post; and they 
wilt perform that 

' ‘But the glittering steel tide has arrived; it beats now against the 
, Chateau barriers, and eastern Courts; irresistible, loud-surging far’ 
and wide; — breaks in, fills the Court of tire Carrousel, blackbrowed 
Marseillesc in the van. King Louis gone, say you; over to the Assem- 
bly! Well and good: but till the Assembly pronounce Forfeiture of 
binij'nhat boots it? Our post is in that Chateau or stronghold of his; 

: there fill then must we continue. Think, ye standi Swiss, whether it 
-were good that grim murder began, and brothers blasted one another 
"in pieces for a stone edifice? — Poor Swiss! they know not how' to 
act:" from the southern windows, some fling cartridges, in sign of 
brotherhood; on the eastern outer staircase, and within through long 
„ stairs and corridors, they stand firm-ranked, peaceable and yet refus- 
’ big to stir. Westermann speaks to them in Alsatian German; Marsril- 
lese plead, in hot Provencal speech and pantomime ; stunning hubbub 
pleads and threatens, infinite, around. The Swiss stand fast, peaceable 
and yet immovable; red granite pier in that waste-flashing sea of steel. 

- ' Who can help the inevitable issue; Marseillesc and all France oh 
ibis side; granite Swiss on that? The pantomime grows hotter and 
‘hotter; Marseillesc sabres flourishing by way of action; the Swiss 
'brow also clouding itself, the Swiss thumb bringing its firelock to 
-‘the cock. And harkl high thundering above all the din, three Marseil- 
l&e cannon from the Carrousel, pointed by a gunner of bad aim, come 
.raiding over the roofsl Ye Swiss, therefore: Fire! The Swiss fire; by 
volley, by platoon, in rolling-fire: Marseillesc men not a few-, and ‘a tall f 
mafi that was louder than any’, lie silent, smashed upon the pave- 
ment -not a few’ Marseillesc, after the long dusty march, have made 
tknlt /jcre. The Carrousel is void; the black tide recoiling; 'fugitives 
.'rushing as far as Saint-Antoine before they stop 5 . The Cannoneers 
^without linstock have squatted invisible, and left their cannon; which , 
the Swiss seize. 

1 -Think yhat a volley: reverberating doomful to the four cornereof 
: . Paris, and through all hearts; like the clang of Bcflona’s thongs! The ’ 
, blackbrowed Marseillesc, rallying on the instant, have become black 
pDcnkms that know how to die. Nor is Brest behindhand; nor Alsatian , 
, Vestehaann; .'Demoiselle Theroigne is Sibyl Theroigne: Vengeance, 
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Victoire 011 la mart! From all Patriot artillery, great and small; fronr; 
Feuillants Terrace, and all tei races and places of the widespread In- _ 
surrectionary sea, there roars responsive a red blazing whirlwind. 
Blue Nationals, ranked in the Garden, cannot help their muskets going 
off, against Foreign murderers. For there is a sympathy in muskets, 
in heaped masses of men - nay, are not Mankind, in whole, like tuned, 
strings, and a cunning infinite concordance and unity; you smite one- 
string, and all strings will begin sounding, — in soft sphere-melody, in 
deafening screech of madnessl Mounted Gendarmerie gallop dis- 
tracted; are fired on merely as a thing running; galloping over the 
Pont Royal, or one knows not whither. The brain of Paris, brain-, 
fevered in the centre of it here, has gone mad; what you call, taken •, 
fire. 

Behold, the fire slackens not; nor does the Swiss rolling-fire slacken, 
from within. Nay they clutched cannon, as we saw; and now, from 
the other side, they clutch tluee pieces more; alas, cannon without lin- 
stock; nor will the steel-and-flint answer, though they try it. 1 Had 
it chanced to answerl Patriot onlookers have their misgivings; one' 
strangest Patriot onlooker thinks that the Swiss, had they a com- 
mander, would beat. He is a man not unqualified to judge; the name 
of him Napoleon Bonaparte. 2 And onlookers, and women, stand gaz- 
ing, and the witty Dr. Moore of Glasgow among them, on the other 
side of the River: cannon rush rumbling past them; pause on the 
Pont Royal; belch out their iron entrails there, against the Tuileries; 
and at every new belch, the women and onlookers ‘shout and clap 
hands’. 8 City of all the Devils! In remote streets, men are drinking 
breakfast-coffee; following their affairs; with a start now and then, 
as some dull echo reverberates a note louder. And here? Marseillese 
fall wounded; but Barbaroux has surgeons; Barbarous is close by, 
managing, though underhand, and under cover. Marseillese fall death- 
struck; bequeath their firelock, specify in which pocket are the car- 
tridges; and die, murmuring, ‘Revenge me, Revenge thy country 1’ 
Brest Fedfire Officers, galloping in red coats, are shot as Swiss. Lo you, 
the Carrousel lias burst into flame! — Paris Pandemonium! Nay the 
poor City, as we said, is in fever-fit and convulsion: such crisis has 
lasted for the space of some half hour. 

But what is this that, with Legislative Insignia, ventures through 
the hubbub and death-hail, from the back-entrance of the Manege? 
Towards the Tuileries and Swiss: written Order from his Majesty to 

1 Deux Amis, viii. 179-&S. 

2 See Hist Pari -evii. 56; Las Cases, ftc. 

3 Moore, Journal during a Residence in Trance (Dublin, 1793), i. 26. 
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SwiWi wHy w^ there no -birder; 
adlyym uld:- the Swias.tfcase firing: but who will-bid rnad ■Ibsui'- 
sS^wlEeste^', ©ring?. To Insurrection you -cannot speak - neither can. it, 
f 'iiySc^rai'dedj hear. The dead {aid lying- by the hundred, 1 iealf around ; 
’tSire : Bbrtie pleeding through the streets, towards help ; the sight of them, 
/riTgeiaiforcb-of the Furies, kindling Madness. Patriot Paris roars} as 
^thefeari'hefeaved of her whelps. On, ye Patriots: Vengeance! Victory 
?or i $e£th};l!bcre are men seen, who rusk m, armed only with walking- 
ijstiricriV-iFerror and Fury rule the hour. ' - ' - . -- 

- v^The: Swiss, ' pressed on from without, paralysed from within, have 
erased. to shoot; but not to be shot. What shall they do? Desperate is 
ythfcmbnjeat. Shelter or instant, death: yet How, Where? Oneparty flies 
papbythe Hue de HEchelle; is destroyed utterly, ‘cn enticr A second, 
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■'• PdUld-wc’ but read) Courbcvoye, where other Swiss are! Woef see; in. 
fbuch fusillade the column 'soon breaks itself by diversity of opinion! 1 ,' 
trinfo’dist meted segments, this way and that ; — to escape In holes, to 
pB.fb hghting from street- to street. The firing and murdering will not 
/cease; not yet for long. The red Porters of Hotels are shot at, be. they. 
I'Swssc .by. nature, or Suisse only in name. The very Firemen, who 
Jpump and labour on that smoking Carrousel, are shot at: why should 
? tife : Carrptisel not bum? Some Swiss take refuge in private housed;; 
-'.find .that' mercy too does still dwell in the heart of man. The brave 
y-Mareeillese’are merciful, late so wroth: and labour to save. Journalist 
y Gptsas.'pleads- hard with infuriated groups. Gemenee, the Wine-mer- 


>|ipw He will henceforth support him, being childless himself: and falls 
.i a^swcoh-round the poor Swiss ? s neck; amid plaudits. But the most are 
v- 'hutdiered,' ' and' even 'mangled . Fifty (some say Fourscore), were’ 
ihaYched ah prisoners, "by National Guards, to the Hotel-de-Ville: the 


f-ffo-’ikacliGaelic effervescence ! 




itbi Aupras; 'Rappsrt du Capitame 
, (Ibid, svn* j ozh- jS) „ 


det Caxiorttacrs, Rappan^dis 
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' ’ Surely few things J in the history' of carnage are painfuller. What 
ineffaceable red streak, flickering so sad in the memory, is that,' of 
this poor column of red Swiss ‘breaking itself in the confusion , of 
opinions’; dispersing, into blackness and death! Honour to you, brave 
men; honourable pity, through long times! Not martyrs were ye; 
and yet almost more. He was no King of yours, this Louis, and he 
forsook you like a King of slueds and patches: ye were but sold to 
him for some poor sixpence a-day; yet would ye work for your wages; 
keep your plighted word. The work now was to die; and ye did it. 
Honour to you, 0 Kinsmen; and may the old Deutsch Biedcrkcit and 
Tapferkcit, and Valour which is Worth and Truth , be they Swiss, 
be they Saxon, fail in no age 1 Not bastards, true-born were these 
men: sons of the men of Sempach, of Murten, who knelt, but not to 
thee, O Burgundvl — Let the traveller, as he passes through Lucerne, 
turn aside to look a little at their monumental Lion; not for Thor- 
waklsen’s sake alone. Hewn out of living rock, the Figure rests there, 
by the still Lake-waters, in lullaby of distant-tinkling rancc-dcs- 
vaches, the granite Mountains dumbly keeping watch all round; and, 
though inanimate, speaks. 

CHAPTER VIII 

CONSTITUTION BUKST IN PIECES 

Thus is the Tenth of August won and lost. Patriotism reckons its 
slam by the thousand on thousand, so deadly was the Swiss fire from 
these windows; hut will finally reduce them to some Twelve-hundred. 
No child's-play was it;— nor is it! Till two in the afteinoon the mas- 
sacring, the breaking and the burning has not ended; nor the loose 
Bedlam shut itself again. 

How r deluges of frantic Sansculottism roared through all passages 
of this Tuileries, ruthless in vengeance; how the Valets were butchered, 
hewn down; and Dame Campan saw the Marseillese sabre flash 
over her head, but the Blackfarowed said, ‘Va-t-en, Get thee gone 1 , and 
flung her from him unstruck; 1 how' in the cellars wine-bottles were 
broken, wine-butts were staved in and drunk; and, upwaids to the 
very garrets, all windows tumbled out their precious royal furnitures: 
and, with gold mirrors, velvet curtains, down of ripped feather-beds, 
and dead bodies of men, the Tuileries was like no Garden of the Earth: 
• — all this let him who has a taste for it see amply in Mercier, in acrid 
* Campan, ii c. si. 
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Sfontgaillard, or Beaulieu of the Deux Amis. A hundred and eighty 
bodies of Swiss lie piled there; naked, imremoved till the second day; 
^Patriotism has torn their red coats into snips; and marches with them 
at the Pike’s point: the ghastly bare corpses lie there, under the 
' sun and under the stars; the curious of both sexes crowding to look 
Which let not us do. Above a hundred carts, heaped with Dead, fart 
towards the Cemetery of Sninte-Madelcine, bewailed, bewept; for aE 
had kindled, all had mothers, if not here, then there. It is one of thost 
Carnage-fields, such as you read of by the name ‘Glorious Victory! 
brought home in this case to one's own door. 

But the blarkbroved Marseillese have struck down the tyrant of the 
Chateau. He is struck down; low. and hardly again to rise. What a 
moment for an august Legislative was that when the Hereditary Rep 
resent alive entered, under such circumstances; and the Grenadier 
carrying the little Prince Royal out of the press, set him down on tin 
..Assembly-table! A moment, — which one had to smooth off will 
oratory; waiting what the nest would bring! Louis said few words: 
*He was come hither to prevent a great crime; he believed hansel: 
safer nowhere than here’. President Vergniaud answered briefly, u 
’vague oratory as we say, about 'defence of Constituted Authorities 7 
about dying at our past 1 And so King Louis sat him down: first here 
then there; for a difficulty arose, the Constitution not permitting u: 
to debate while the King is present: finally bp settles himself with hit 
Family in the ‘Logc of the Logographc' , in the Repoiter’s-box of ; 
’Journalist; which is beyond the enchanted Constitutional Circuit 
.separated from it by a rail. To such Lodge of the Logographc, measur 
jug -some ten feet square, with a small closet at the entrance of i 
behind, is the King of broad France now limited: here can he an< 
his sit pent, under the e\ es of the world, or retire into their closet a 
intervals; for the space ot sixteen hours. Such quite peculiar momen 
■ has the Legislative lived to see. 

... .But also what a moment was that other, few minutes later, whei 
the three Marseillese cannon went oft, and the Swiss iolling-fua am 
universal thunder, like the crack of Doom, began to rattle! Honour 
•'able Members start to their feet; stray bullets singing epicediuro cvci 
here, shivering in with window -g!u«s and jingle. ‘No. this is onr post 
lot, us.dk here!’ They sit therefore, like stone Legislators. But may 
( uqt the Logc of the Lavograpftr be forced from behind? Tear dews 
railing that divides it from the enchanted Constitutional Circuit 

- SeWe <1u to Aofit 
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XJsbers tear and tug;' his Majesty himself aiding from -within: the< 
railing gives may; Majesty and Legislative are united in place, un- J 
known Destiny hovering over both. 

Rattle, and again rattle, went the thunder; one breathless wide;, 
eyed messenger rushing in after another: King’s order to the Swiss 
Went out. Itwas afearful thunder; but, as we know, it ended. Breath- 
less messengers, fugitive Swiss, denunciatory Patriots, trepidation; 
finally tripudiation! — Before four o’clock much has come and gone. 

The New Municipals have come and gone; with Three Flags; 
IJbcrt a, EgalitC, Paine, and the clang of vivats Vergniaud, he who as 
President few hours ago talked of dying fo\ Constituted Authorities, 
has moved, as Committee-Reporter, that the Hei editary Represents-! 
tive be suspended; that a National Convention do forthwith as- 
semble to say what further! An able Repoit; which the President must 
have had ready in his pocket? A President, in such cases, must have 
. tnuch ready, and yet not ready; and Janus-like look before and after.. 

King Louis listens to all; retires about midnight ‘to three little 
rooms on the upper flooi’; till the Luxembourg be prepared for him, 
and ‘the safeguard of the Nation’. Safer if Brunswick were once here! 

, Or, alas, not so safe? Ye hapless discrowned heads’ Crowds came, next 
morning, to catch a glimpse of them, in their three upper rooms. 
Montgaillard says the august Captives wore an air of cheerfulness, 
even of gaiety; that the Queen and Princess Lamballo who had joined 
her overnight, looked out of the opened -window, ‘shook powder from 
their hair on the people below, and Laughed’. 1 He is an acrid distorted 
man. 

For the rest, one may guess that the Legislative, above all that the 
New Municipality continues busy. Messengers, Municipal or Legisla- 
tive, and swift dispatches rush off to all corners of France; full of 
triumph, blended with indignant wad, for Twelve-hundred have fallen. 
^France sends up its blended shout responsive; the Tenth of August 
shall be as the Fourteenth of July, only bloodier and greater. The 
Court has conspired? Poor Court: the Court has been vanquished; 
and will have both the scath to bear and the scorn. How the statues 
4 of Kings do now all fall! Bronze Henri himself, though he woie a 
cockade once, jingles down from the Pont Neuf, where Paine floats 
in Danger.! Much more does Louis Fourteenth, from the Place Ven- 
ddme, jingle down; and even breaks in falling The curious can re- 
mark, written on his horse’s shoe: ‘12 Aout 1692’; a Century and a 
Day. 

1 Montaaillard, ii 1.35-67. 
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The Tenth of August was Friday, The week is not done! when our 
old Patriot .Ministry is recalled, what of it can be got . strict Roland, 
Genevese Gaviere; add heavy Mongc the Mathematician, once a 
stond-heuer; and, for Minister of justice, — Danton, ‘led hither*, as 
himnfiU says, in one of his gigantic figuies, ’through the breach of 
Patriot cannon!' These, under Legislative Committees, must rule the 
wreck as they can: confusedly enough; with an old Legislative water- 
logged, with a new Municipality so brisk. But National Convention 
will get itself together; and that! Without delay, however, let a new 
jui y -Court and Criminal Tribunal be set up in Paris, to try the crimes 
and conspiracies of the Tenth. High Court of Orleans is distant, slow: 
the t blood of the Twelve-hundred Patriot^, whatever become of other 
blood, 'Shall be inquired after. Tremble, ye Criminals and Conspira- 
tors; The Minister of Justice is Danton' Robespierre too, after the 
victory, sits in the New Municipality; insurrectionary 'improvised 
Municipality’, which calls itself Council General of the Commune. 

For three days now, Louis .and his Family have heard the Legisla- 
tive Debates in the Lodge of the LogograpJie; and retired nightly to 
their small upper rooms The Luxembourg and safeguard of the Nation 
could not be got ready: nay, it seems the Luxembourg has too many 
cellars and issues; no Municipality can undertake to watch it. The 
compact Prison of the Temple, not so elegant indeed, were much 
’safer. To the Temple, therefore! On Monday. 13th day of August 
type, in Mayor Peiion's carriage, Louis and his sad suspended House- 
hold fare thither; all Paris out to look at them. As they pass through 
the 'Place Vendome, Louis Fourteenths Statue lies broken on the 
ground P£Hon is afraid the Queen’s looks may be thought ‘-rornful 
and produce provocation; she casts down her eyes, and does not look 
at all: The ‘press is prodigious’, but quiet; here and there, it shorn., 
Vive iff Nation; but for most part ga/es in silence. French Royalty 
vanishes ulthm the gates of the Temple: these old peaked Toners, 
like {waked Extinguisher or Bonsoir, do cover it up:—- from which 
same Towers, poor Jacques Molay and bis Templars were burnt out, 
by .French Royalty, five centuries since. Such are the turns of Fate 
below. Foreign Ambassadors, English Lord Goner have all demanded 
paSaports, are 'driving indignantly towards their respective homes 
A; \ . 

So:. then, the Constitution is over? For ever and a day! Gone is that 
wonderof the Universe; First biennial Parliament, water-logged, waits 
■only till tite Convention come; and will then sink to endless depths. 
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i One can guess the silent rage of Old-Constituents, Constitution^ 
„ builders, extinct Feuillants, men who thought the Constitution would 
march! Lafayette ri«es to the altitude of the situation; at the head oh 
his Army. Legislative Commissioners are posting towards him and if, ' 
on the Northern Frontier, to congratulate and perorate: he orders the,. 
Municipality of Sedan to arrest these Commissioners, and keep them J 
strictly in ward as Rebels, till he say further. The Sedan Municipals , 
obey. 

The Sedan Municipals obey: but tlie Soldiers of the Lafayette 
Army? The Soldiers of the Lafayette Army have, as all Soldieis have, < 
a kind of dim feeling that they themselves are Sansculottes hi buff 
belts; that the victory of the Tenth of August is also a victory for 
them. They will not rise and follow Lafayette to Paris; they will rise ‘ 
and send him thither! Oil the 18th, which is but next Saturdays 
Lafayette, with some two or three indignant Staff-officers, one of whom 
is Old-Constituent Alexandre de Lameth, having first put his Lilies in 
what order he could, — rides swiftly over the Marches, towards Hol- 
land Rides, alas, swiftly into the claws of Austrians' He, long waver- 1 
ing, trembling on the verge of the Horizon, has set, in Olmutz 
Dungeons; this History knows him no more Adieu, thou Hero of two 
Worlds; thinnest, but compact honour-worthy man! Through long 
rough night of captivity, through other tumults, triumphs and changes, 
thou wilt swing well, ‘fast-anchored to tire Washington Formula’, and 
be the Hero and Perfect-character, were it only of one idea. The Sedan 
Municipals repent and protest; the Soldieis shout Vive la Nation. 
Dumouriez Poly metis, from his Camp at Maulde, sees himself made- 
Commander-in-Chief. 


And, 0 Brunswick! what Sort of ‘military execution’ will Paris , 
merit now? Forward, ye well-drilled exterminatory men; with join 
artillery-wagons, and camp-kettles jingling. Forward, tall chivalrofis 
King of Prussia, faitfaronading Emigrants and war-god Broglie, ‘for 
some consolation to mankind’, which verily is not without hced'-of 
some. 
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CHAPTER I 

THE IMPROVISED COMMUNE 

have roused her, then, ye Emigrants and Despots of the world; 
'Fiance 'is roused! Long have ye been lecturing and tutoring this poor , 
'Nation, like cruel uncalled-for pedagogues, shaking over her your 
JcnilaSof fire and steel: it is long that ye have pricked and Shipped 
iaiiti affrighted her, there as she sat helpless in her dead cerements of a 
) Constitution. you gathering in on her from all lands, with your arma- 
canents imd plots, your invadings and truculent bullyings; — and 3 o now, 
"^'gjiaye'.pridted her to the quick, and she is up, and her blood is up, ' 
i ,vFhe dead cerements are rent into cobwebs, and she fronts you in that 
rtcrrible.: strength of Nature, which no roan has measured, which goes 
^own-td-Madness and Tophet: see now how ye will deal with her, ' - . 

hionth of September 1702, which has become one of the 
v -r.iet® table months of History, presents itself under two most diverse. 
ipMpecis} all -of black on the one side, all of bright on the other. What* 

' - 1 sbdyer/ts^ntel'In the panic frenzy of Twenty-five million men, wliat- 
;3pht7er,'j5igreat in the simultaneous death-defiance of Twenty-five 
here in abrupt contrast, near by one another^ 
i^fmcleed is'tusital when a man, how much more when a Nation of 
.suddenly beyond the limits. For Nature, as green as 
irShb; IdokspTeiti’ everywhere on dread foundations, were we further 
Tdh'.To’Vfiose music the Nymphs dance, has a cry in him 
;*thstt^Mr'|^y^afi^en ^distracted. , '• 

a Nation, rending asunder its Constitutions: 

grown dead cerements for it, becomes-' 
Ihojt'. seek its wild way through the New,' 
distinguished into Bidden. and For-, 
vmseparaledj — in that ’ domain ■ 
what'.'wfc.'call the 5 firades.and’the . 
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Portents! >It ‘js thus that, for 'some three years to'come, we a'rejto 
. contemplate France/ in thisfinal Third Volume of our History .’Sans- 
culottism 'reigning in all its giandeur and in all its hideousness: tile 1 
'Gospel (God’s-Message) of Man’s Rights, Man’s mights or strengths, 
,once more preached iirefragably abroad; along witli this, and still 
•louder for the time, the fearfullest Devil’s-Message of Man’s weak- 
nesses and sins; — and all on such a scale, and under such aspect: 
.cloudy ‘death-buth of a world’: huge smoke-doud, streaked with rays 
as of heaven on one side; girt on the other as with hell-fire! History 
tells us many things: but for the last thousand years and more, what 


thing has she told us of a sort like this? Which therefore let us too, 
0 Reader, dwell on willingly, for a little; and from its endless sig- 
nificance endeavour to extract what may, in present circumstances? 
be adapted for us. 


. It is unfortunate, though very natural, that the history of this 
Period has so generally been written in hysterics. Exaggeration 
■■abounds, execration, wailing; and, on the whole, darkness. But thus 
too, when foul old Rome had to be swept from the Earth, and those 
Northmen, and other horrid sons of Nature, came in, ‘swallowing 
formulas’ as the French now do, foul old Rome screamed execratively 


her loudest; so that the true shape of many things is lost for us. 
, Attila’s Huns had arms of such length that they could lift a stone 
without Stooping. Into the body of the poor Tatars exccratlve Roman 
■ History intercalated an alphabetic letter; and so they continue Tar- 
tars, of fell Tartarean nature, to this day. Here, in like manner, 
.Search as we will in these multiform innumerable French Records, 
daikness tod frequently covers, or sheer distraction bewilders. One 
finds it difficult to imagine that the Sun shone in this September 
month, as he does in others, Nevertheless it is an indisputable fact 
that the Sun did shine; and there was weather and work, — nay, as to 
that, very bad weather for harvest-work' An unlucky Editor may do 
his utmost; and after all, require allowances. 


f lie had been a wise Frenchman, who. looking close at hand on this 
w’aste aspect of France all stirring and whirling, in ways new, untried, 
had been .able to ’discern where the cardinal movement lay; which 
tendency it was that had the rule and primary direction of it then’ 
But at forty-four years’ distance, it is different. To all men now, two 
cardinal movements or grand tendencies, in the September whirl, have 
^btcomfe discernible enough:, that 'stormful effluence towards the Fron- 
tiers; that frantic 'crowding towards Townhouses and Council-halls 
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In the interior,' Wild " France dashes, in desperate death-defiance, 
-{Ward! the Frontiers, to defend itself from foreign Despots; crowds 
towards Tov.nhalls and Election Committee-rooms, to defend itse-f 
'.from domestic Aristocrats. Let the Header conceive well these two 
cardinal .movements ; and what side-currents and endless vortexes 
might depend on these. He shall judge too, whether, in such sudden 
Wreckage of ah old Authorities, such a pair of cardinal movements, 
half-frantic in themsetves, could be of soft nature? As in dry Sahara, 
>when the winds waken, and lift and winnow the immensity of sand! 
The air itself (Travellers say) is a dim sand-air; and dim looming 
i through if/ the wonderfullest uncertain colonnades of Sand-Pillars 
rush whirling from this side and from that, like so many mad Spinning- 
' Dervishes, of a hundred feet in stature; and dance their huge Desert- 
riValtr there!— 

, * . Nevertheless, in all human mo\ ements, were they but a day old, 
there is order, or the beginning of order. Consider two things in this 
'Sahara-waltz of the French Twenty-five millions, or rather one thing, 
and/one hope of a thing; the Commune (Municipality) of Paris, 
■which is already here; the National Consent ion, which shall in lew 
weeks be here. The Insurrectionary Commune, which, improvising 
■ itself on the eve of the Tenth of August, worked this ever-memorable 
' Deliverance by explosion, must needs rule over it, — till the Convention 
(nuk-tt This Commune, which they may well call a spontaneous or 
'improvised’ Commune, is, fot the piesent, sovereign of Ftance. 
The Legislative, deriving its authority from the Old, how can it now 
'have authority when the Old is exploded by insurrection? As a floating 
piece of wreck, certain things, persons and interests may still cleave 
to it: ’volunteer defenders, riflemen or pikemen in green uniform, 
ormed nightcap (or bonnet rouge), defile before it daily, just on the 
*witig towards Brunswick; with the brandishing of arms; always with 
some touch of leonidas-eloquence, often with a fire of daring that 
threatens to oiitherod Herod. — the Galleries, ‘especially the Ladies, 
'never clone with applauding ’. 1 Addresses of this or the like sort can 
• bfe, rc-cdvcd and answered, in the hearing of ail France; the Salle da 
Marfete is still useful as a place of proclamation. For which use, 1 
indeed, it now chiefly serves. Vergniaud delivers spirit-stirring ora- , 
.tioiisf hut always with a prophetic sense only, looking towards She 
- corning -Convention. ‘Let our memory perish’, cries Vergniaud, 'but 
fist rriiricebc free!’ — whereupon they ali start to their feet, shouting 
responsive: ■ ! Ves, yes, ferisse noire memoirc, pourvn que fa Ftance 
trj 1 Moore's Jeurnai, I, Sj. 



476 - ^ SEPTEMBER , , [1792 

soil litre i ’ 1 Disfioeked Chabot adjures Heaven that at least we may 
‘have done with Kings’; and fast as powder under spark, we all blaze 
up once more, and with waved bats Shout and swear. ‘Yes, nous lc 
jourons; plus do roist’ - All which, as a method of proclamation,' is 
very convenient. ' ' 

For the rest, that our busy Brissots, rigorous Rolands, men who 
once had authority, and now have less and less; men who love law, 
and will have even an Explosion explode itself as far as possible 
according to rule, do find this state of matters most unofficial-unsatis- 
factory , — is not to be denied. Complaints are made; attempts are'' 
made: but without effect. The attempts even recoil; and must be’ 
desisted from, for fear of worse: the sceptie has departed from this. 
Legislative once and always. A poor Legislative, so hard was fate, 
had let itself be hand-gyved, nailed to the rock like an Andromeda, 
and could only wail there to the Eaith and Heavens; miraculously 
a winged Perseus (or Improvised Commune) has dawned out of the 
void Blue, and cut her loose: but whether now is it she, with her 
softness and musical speech, or is it he, with his hardness and sharp 
falchion and aegis, that shall have casting-vote? Melodious agreement 
of vote; this were the rule! But if otherwise, and votes diverge, then 
surely Andromeda’s part is to weep, — if possible, tears of gratitude 
alone. 

Be content, O France, with this Improvised Commune, such as it is! 
It has the implements, and has the hands, the time is not long On 
Sunday the twenty-sixth of August, our Primary Assemblies shall 
meet, begin electing of Electors; on Sunday the second of September 
(may the day prove lucky!) — the Electors shall begin electing 
Deputies, and so an all-healing National Convention will come to- 
gether. No marc d'argent, or distinction of Active and Passiv e, now 
insults the French Patriot: but there is umveisal suffrage, unlimited 
liberty to choose. Old-Constituents. Present-Legislators, all France is 
eligible. Nay, it may be said, the flower of all the Universe (dc 
1 ’Univers) is eligible; for in these very days we, by Act of Assembly, 
‘naturalize’ the chief Foreign Friends of Humanity: Priestley, burnt 
out for us in Birmingham; Klopstock, genius of all countries; Jeremy 
Benthnm, a useful Juris-consult; distinguished Paine, tire rebellious 
Needleman; — some of whom may be chosen. As is most fit; for a 
Convention of this kind. In a word, Seven-hundred and Forty-five 
unshackled sovereigns, admired of the universe, shall replace this hap- 
less impotency of a Legislative, — out of which, it is likely, the best 
1 But Pari. Xvii. 467. - Ibid xvii 437. 
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- Members, and the Mountain in mass, may be re-elected, Roland is 
’■geltirnrready tile Salle dcs Cent Suisscs, as preliminary rendezvous 
for 'them; in that void Palace of tire Tuileries, now void and National, 
and not a Palace, but a Caravansera 

..As for the Spontaneous Commune, one may say that there never 
was on Barth a stt anger Town-Council. Administration, not of a great 
City, but of a great Kingdom in a state of revolt and frenzy, this is 
the dusk that has fallen to it. Enrolling, provisioning, judging; devis- 
ing; deciding, doing, endeavouring lo do: one wonders tire human brain 
did not give way under all this, and reel. But happily human brains 
have such a talent of taking up simply what they can carry, and 
ignoring all the rest; leaving all the rest, as if it were not there! 
Whereby somewhat is verily shifted for; and much shifts for itself. 
This improvised Commune walks along, nothing doubting; promptly 
nuiking front, without fear or flurry, at what moment soever, to the 
wants of the moment. Were the world on fire, one improvised tricolor 
Municipal has but one life to lose. They are the elixir and chosen- 
men of Sansculottic Patriotism; promoted to the forlorn-hope; un- 
speakable victory or a high gallows, this is their meed. They sit there, 
‘in the Townhail, these astonishing tricolor Municipals; in Council 
General; in Committee of Watchfulness (4c Surveillance, which will 
even become dr: Saint Public, of Public Salvation), or what other 
Committees and Subcommittees are needful; — managing infinite Cor- 
respondence; passing infinite Decrees: one hears of a Decree being 
‘the ninety-eighth of the day'. Ready! is the wotd. They carry loaded 
pistols in their pocket; also some improvised luncheon by way of meal. 
Or indeed, by and by, trait curs contract for the supply of repasts, 
to be eaten on the spot, — too lavishly, as it was afterwards grumbled. 
Thus they: girt in their tricolor sashes; Municipal note-paper in the. 
one hand, firearms in the other. They have their Agents out all over 
Fiance: speaking in tovvnhouses, market-places, highways and by- 
ways; ’agitating, urging to arm; all hearts tingling to hear. Great is 
the fire of Anti-Aristocrat eloquence" nay some, as Bibliopolic 
Memore, seem to hint afar off at something which smells of Agrarian 
I. bw, and a surgery of the oveiswoln dropsical strongbox itself; — 
whereat indeed the bold Bookseller runs risk of being hanged, and 
Ec- Constituent Buzothas to smuggle him off. 1 
' ’ Governing Persons, were they never so insignificant intrinsically, 
hive 'for most part plenty of Memoir-writers; and the curious, in 
nfteMirnis, can learn minutely their goings out and comings in: which, 
\,, 3 Mctmnrei dc Burnt (Paris, 1S33), p. S8. 
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as men always love to' know their fellow-men in singular situations} 
is a comfort, of its kind. Hot so with these Governing Persons, now 
in the Townhall! And yet what most original fellow-man, of the- 
Governing sort, high-chancellor, king, kaiser, secretary of the home- 
or the foreign department, ever showed such a phasis as Clerk Tallien, 
Procureur Manuel, future Procureur Chaumette, here in this Sand-' 
waltz of the Twenty-five millions now do? O brother mortals, — thou 
Advocate Panis, friend of Danton, kinsman of Santerre; Engraver 
Scrgetit, since called Agatc-Sergent, thou Huguenin, with tlie tocsin m_ 
thy heartl But, as Horace says, they wanted the sacred memoir-:. 
Writer ( sacro vote); and we know them not. Men bragged of August' 
and its doings, publishing them in high places; but of this September 
none now or afterwards would brag. The September world remains 
dark, fuliginous, as Lapland witch-midnight; — from which, indeed,; 
very strange shapes will evolve themselves. * 

Understand this, however: that incorruptible Robespierre is not 
wanting, now when the brunt of battle is past; in a stealthy way the 
seagreen man sits there, his feline eyes excellent in the twilight. Also 
understand this other, a single fact worth many: that Marat is not 
* only there, but has a seat of honour assigned him, a tribune par- 
titulibrc. How changed for Marat, lifted from his dark cellar into this 
luminous ‘peculiar tribune’! Ail dogs have their day; even rabid dogs. 
Sorrowful, incurable Philoctetes Marat ; without whom Troy cannot 
be taken! Hither, as a main element of the Governing Power, has 
Marat been raised. Royalist types, for we have ‘suppressed’ innumer- 
able Durosoys, Royous, and even clapt them in prison,— Royalist, 
types replace the worn types often snatched from a People’s-Friend 
in old ill days. In our ‘peculiar tribune’ we write and redact: Placards, 
of due monitor)' tenor; Amis-dit-Peuple (now under the name of 
<- Journal do la R&ptibhquc) ; and sit obeyed of men. ‘Marat’, says one, 
'is the conscience of the Hdtel-de-Ville’. Keeper, as some call it, of 
" the Sovereign’s Conscience; which surely, in such hands, will not lie 
hid in a napkin! 

Two great movements, as we said, agitate this distracted National 
mind: a fushing against domestic Traitors, a rushing against foreign 
Despots. Mad movements both, restrainable by no known rule; 
strongest passions of human nature driving them on: love, hatred, 
vengeful sorrow, braggart Nationality also vengeful, — and pale Panic 
over all! Twelve-hundred slain Patriots, do they not, from their 
dark catacombs there, in Death’s dumb-show, plead (O ye Legisla- 
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;|iaS2!ijunOTi'* > !difycri now to their last tramp-card?-^— Re patient,- y&V 
#ill|af4|our;.N'cw High Court; ‘Tribunal of -tbs Seventeenth’, •ritsj/'i 
■^^'^dbiiWas'.sent Four Jurymen; and Dan ton,. extinguishing ini- " 
Cp^b'^/jlijp'gclf improper, practices wheresoever found, is , 'the same;,,. 
iManiySn^iSye known at the Cordeliers 1 . With such a Minister of- 
^JhStice|sMl].nol Justice he done? — Let it be swift then, answers uni- 
|yera(,Patrioiismy swift and sure! — 1 y, 

^tynfeypiild/h'ope, "this Tribunal of tlie Seventeenth is swifter, than 
yfti^0\ltyady oif-the zrst, while our Court is but four days old, ’ 
;^Co1ieribt'.;d’^gtetnoht, ! tlie Royalist cnlister’ (crimp, tmbauchcitf), ■ 
^diefcliyddrchlight; For, Jo, the great Guillotine, wondrous to behold,.-. 

the. Doctor’s Idea has become Oak and Iron;, the ' 1 
;:huj>e tycloneao ake ‘falls in its grooves like the ram of the Pile-engine*, ; 
‘;^waf%'-stinffmg out. the light of menl ‘Mats vous, Grnkhes, what have .; 
^ydu%'vesKeo\f’ ;F/«Xf — Poor old Laporte, Intendant- of the Civil .Listy-.;-. 
kfeiioWsmext; . quietly, the mild old man. Then Durosoy, Royalist:',' 
^'Ihc^de'^. 'cashier of all the Anti-Revolutionists of the interior’: -he : 
4wehf rejoicing;- -said that a Royalist like him ought to die, of all days, ■* 
S.bmihis dayj'jtlie 25 th or Saint Louis's Day. All these have Teen' tried/, v 
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S|hariled back, to Prison, as the Galleries took to howling, and even-#-:? 
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Hotel-dc-Ville; on.. the':'.-' 


,vl'iags ; oCDaBgek-.to Fatherland wave at th 1 
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I^^tlaf maridjihg oh the Great Northeastern Road.Alarseiiiese sing 
a lheir?.vVild 1 ■7'/> Mriii< - m nhotius* which now all 1 mr n ■■■n llrtcnm ™ nnrt 
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Streets; and the heart burns m every bosom: <4 arc armes !,M archonzi 
—Or think how 'your .Aristocrats are skulking into covert; how.' 
Bertrand-Moleville lies hidden in some garret 'in Aubry-le-bducher, 
Street, with a poor surgeon who had known me’! Dame tie Stael has, 
secreted her Narbonne, not knowing what in the world to make of Mm, 
The Barriers are sometimes open, oftenest shut; no passports to be 
had; Townhall Emissaries, with the eyes and daws of falcons, flitting, 
watchful on all points of your horizon! In two words: Trifrnnalof jhe, 
Seventeenth, busy under howling Galleries; Prussian Brunswick, ‘over 
a space of forty miles’, with his war-tumbnls, and sleeping thunders, 
and Briarean ‘sixty-six thousand’ 1 right hands, — coming, coming 1 t ' 

O Ileavens, in these latter days of August, he is come! Durbsoy 
was not yet guillotined when news had come that the Prussians were 
harrying and ravaging about Metz; in some four days more, one hears 
that Longwi, our first strong-place on the borders, is fallen fin fifteen 
hours’. Quick, therefore, 0 ye improvised Municipals; quick, and even 
quicker! — The improvised Municipals make front to this also. En- 
fojment urges itself; and clothing, and arming. Our very qfficeis have 
now ‘wool epaulettes’; for it is the reign of Equality, and also ‘of- 
Necessity. Neither do men now monsieur and sir one another; citoycn 
f citizen) were suitablcr; we even say Own, as The free peoples of 
Antiquity did’: so have Journals and the Improvised Commune sug-' 
gested; which shall be well. * * 

Infinitely better, meantime, could we suggest, where arms arc to be 
found. Tor the present, our Citoyens chant chorally To arms; and 
have no arms! Arms are searched foi ; passionately; there is joy over 
any musket. Moreover, entrenchments shall be made round Paris: 
on the slopes of Montmartre men dig and shovel; though even the’ 
simple suspect this to he desperate. They dig; Tricolor sashes speak 
encouragement and locll-spced-yc. Nay finally ‘twelve Members of the 
legislative go daily’, not to encourage only, hut to bear a hand, 
and delve: it was decreed with acclamation. Arms shall either be pro-, 
vided, or else tire ingenuity of man crack itself, and become fatuity. 
Lean Beaumaichais, thinking to serve the Fatherland, and do a stroke 
of trade in the old way, has commissioned sixty-thousand stand ,of 
good arms out of Holland: Would to Heaven, for Fatherland’s sake 
and his, they were come! Meanwhile railings are tom, up; hammered 
into pikes; chains themselves shall be welded together into pikes. 
The very coffins -of the dead are raised; for melting into balls. All 
Church-bells must-down into the furnace to make cannonball Church- - 

N. Hi 1 7 

* See ^oulongeon, Bist de France, li c s ~ ^ ‘ 
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: &%ftE(Kepi 2 t,'l!ave aught left; aor stingily given: the fair YiilattraesV 
. daughter, 'Milliners in the Rue St.-Martin, give a 'silver 



have not even a thimble, give a thimbleful;— were , 
^ifeife}ii;m‘XiivenlbR, One Citoven has wrought out the scheme 'of: a- 
4$3^i3i" 3csinnbn; ( '-wliidt France shall exclusively profit by, in the first 
tS idfe marie of staves f by the coopers:— of almost bbund- 
•Cteii^bali&eybrit uncertain ns to strength! Thus thevr hammering. 
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Mrc hothing fop-it but surrender, — southwest-ward, in remote, pa.tricuv, 
%hhi -yem! So,- that sour ferment about Nonjuring Priests, after 
•lot^v-’tyorSing,'"ss- ripe-, and explodes: at the wrong moment for tisf 
a^^iwe.-latyn/eight-thousand Peasants at Chati!lon-?ur-Sevre > \vhs: 

: molested; 
enough of at 



rlay-i!:Sb:thiii there shall be fighting from behind ditches, death -volley 
“Imrstitig uttt.of thickets and ravines of rivers; huts burning, fectoftk 



>^i^i*fiibusOTd; at ; ,.Ch3Ullpn’ will be got dispelled for theiaoftteni 
• the ■:fire''sdatterKl; not-extinguished. To Use dints arid bruises .of dti 
:jwaw;^aiOc>.tikr^ f is' ip be added henceforth a deadlier , intern 
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spite of Brunswick and Longwi, were hoping still to have a National ' 
Convention, if it pleased Heaven. But indeed otherwise this Wqdnes- , 
day is to be regarded as one of the notablest Paris had yet seen: v 
gloomy tidings come successively, like Job’s messengers; are met by 
gloomy answers. Of Satdinia rising to invade the Southeast, and Spain 1 
threatening the South, we do not speak. But are not the Prussians : 
masters of Longwi (treacherously yielded, one would say) ; and pre- ' 
paring to besiege Verdun? Clairfait and his Austrians are encompass' * 
ing Thionville; darkening the North. Not Metzland now, but the" 
Clermontais is getting harried; flying hulans and hussars have been 
seen on the Chalons Road, almost as far as Sainte-Menehould. Heart, 
ye Patriots; if ye lose heart, ye lose all I 

It is not without a dramatic emotion that one reads in the Par- 
liamentary Debates of this Wednesday evening ‘past seven o’clock 5 ,'' 
the scene with the military fugitives from Longwi. Wayworn, dusty/ 
disheartened, these poor men enter the Legislative, about sunset or 
after; give the most pathetic detail of the frightful pass they were inC 
Prussians billowing round by the myriad, volcanically spouting fire 
for fifteen hours: we, scattered sparse on the ramparts, hardly a, 
cannoneer to two guns; our dastard Commandant Lavergnc nowhere 
showing face; the priming would not catch; there was no powder in 
the bombs, — what could we do? ‘Moiirir, Die!’ answer prompt, 
voices; x and the dusty fugitives must shrink elsewhither for comfort. 
—Yes, Mottrir, that is now the word. Be Longwi a proverb and a 
hissing among French strong-places: let it (says the Legislative) be 
-obliterated rather, from the shamed face of the Earth; — and so theie' 
has gone forth Decree, that Longwi shall, were the Prussians once 
out of it, ‘be razed’, and exist only as ploughed ground. 

Nor are the Jacobins milder; as how Could they, the flower of' 
Patriotism? Poor Dame Lavergne, wife of the poor Commandant, 
took her parasol one evening, and escorted by her Father came over 
' to the Hall of the mighty Mother; and ‘reads a memoir tending to 
justify the Commandant of Longwi’. Lajargc, President, makes an- 
swer: ‘Citoyenne, the Nation wili judge Lavergne; the Jacobins are 
bound to tell him the truth. He would have ended his course there* 
{termini sa carricre), if lie had loved the honour of his country’/ ' 


1 Hist. Earl. xvii. 148. 


2 Ibid, xix, o 00 - 
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f^.CjCptfer^tKan' razing of.Longwi,- or rebuking poor dusty , soldiery 


{Tei.-tDfimtciliary visits’, with rigour of authority, be made to this' end. 
fc-foilekrfch .for arms; for horses, — Aristocratism rolls in its carriage; 
rsyihliejTatriqtism cannot trail its cannon. To search- generally " for, 
^ihumtions^of -war, 'in the houses of persons suspect’, — and even, if it 
lleefi'gthpWf to seize and imprison the suspect persons themselves f In 
dheT^isohs their .plots will be harmless: in the Prisons they will , be 
:.l^ £ li6sfiges^fob us, and not without use. This Decree the energetic 
vhiimsfer.;6£. Justice demanded last night, and got; and this same 
iitalifeit-is 'to he : executed; it is being executed at the moment- when 



waters', baits us all. 

ft ;Dne'tSBijudge ’what- stir there was now among the ‘thirty-thousand, 
-Rahalisis , ,:dibw';'the Plotters, dr the accused of Plotting, shrank. each 



idf^'p';fhemse!^es in valets’ clothes, like Narbonne, and ‘got' to Engi. 
xJdh^al^rlfBdllmfhj’s famulus’: how Dame de Stael bestirredherself, 
-as • a Sister in Literature, pleading even with 
nameless chagrins! 1 Royalist Peltier, the 
^mpil3^Mt^gfy«iSuoticbing Narrative (not deficient in height, of 
;5Cdlq|tHhg )jbf *th|fciterr ors - of that night. From five in the afternoon/a 
.'^^t’:d^l§^u^CTd4^yvs51ent; except for the beating of drums; 

and ever and anon the drea'd- tluinder 
Tricolor Commissioner with his blue 
All Streets are vacant, says-Peitle^k 
all Citizens are orderetDto b&rj<n08n‘ 
H, 67*81. ‘ . - 
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doors. On the River float sentinel barges, lest we escape by water: ( tbe ‘ 
Barriers hermetically closed. Frightful! The Sun shines; serenely" 
westering, in smokeless mackerel-sky; Paris is as if sleeping, as if 
dead: — Paris is holding its breath, to see what stroke will fall on it? 
Poor Peltier! Acts of Apostles, and all jocundity of Leading-Articles,' - 
are gone out, and it is become bitter earnest instead ; polished satire 
changed now into coarse pike-points (hammered out of railing) ; all 
logic reduced to this one primitive thesis, An eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth! — Peltier, dolefully aware of it, ducks low; escapes un-. 
scathed to England; to urge there the inky war anew; — to have 
Trial by Jury, in due season, and deliverance by young Whig elo- 
quence, world-celebrated for a day. 

Of ‘thirty-thousand’, naturally, great multitudes were left unmo- 
lested: but, as we said, some four-hundred, designated as ‘persons - 
suspect’, were seized; and an unspeakable terror fell on all. Woe to 
him who is guilty of Plotting, of Anticivism, Royalism, Feuillantism; 
who, guilty or not guilty, has an enemy in his Section to call him 
guilty! Poor old M. de Cazotte is seized; his young loved Daughter 
with him, refusing to quit him. Why, 0 Cazotte, wouldst thou quit 
romancing and Diable A mourcux, for such reality as this? Poor old 
M. de Sombreuil, he of the Itivalidcs, is seized; a man seen askance 
by Patriotism ever since the Bastille days; whom also a fond Daughter 
will not quit With young tears hardly suppressed, and old wavering 
weakness rousing itself once more, — O my brothers, O my sistersl 

The famed and named go; the nameless, if they have an accuser. 
Necklace Lamotte’s Husband is in these Prisons (she long since 
squelched on the London Pavements) ; but gets delivered. Gross de 
Morande, of tire Covrricr de i’Europc, hobbles distractedly to and fro 
there: but they let him hobble out; on right nimble crutches; — his 
hour not being yet come. Advocate Maton de la Varenne, very weak 
in health, is snatched off from mother and kin; Tricolor Rossignol 
(journeyman goldsmith and scoundrel lately, a risen man now) re- 
members an old Pleading of Maton’s! Jourgniac de Sainl-Meard goes; 
the brisk frank soldier: he was in the Mutiny of Nancy, in that 
‘effervescent Regiment du Roi’, — on the wrong side. Saddest of all; 
Abbe Sicard goes; a Priest who could not take the Oath, but who 
could teach the Deaf and Dumb: in his Section one man, he says, 
had a grudge at him; one man, at the fit hour, launches an arrest 
against him; which hits. In the Arsenal quarter, there are dumb hearts 
making wail, with signs, with wild gestures; he their miraculous 
healer and speech-bringer is rapt away. 
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' What With tlie arrestments on this night of the Twenty-ninth, 
diat with those that have gone on more or less, day and night, ever 
since the Tenth, one may fancy what the Prisons now were. Crowding 
and confusion; jostle, hurry, vehemence and terror 1 Of the poor' 
Queen’s Friends, who had followed her to the Temple, and been com- 
mitted elsewhither to Prison, some, as Governess de Tourzelle, are to' 
be let go: one, the poor Princess de I amballe, is not let go, but waits 
in the strong-rooms of La Force there, what wall betide further. 

Among so many hundreds whom the launched arrest hits, who -are 
rolled off to Townhall or Section-hall, to preliminary Houses of De- 
tention, and hurled in thither as into cattle-pens, we must mention 
one other: Caron dc Beaumarchais, Author of Figaro; vanquisher of 
Maupeou Farlements and Goezman helldogs; once numbered among 
the demigods; and now — ? We left him in his culminant state; what 
dreadful decline is this, when we again catch a glimpse of him! 'At 
midnight' (it was but the tath of August yet), 'the servant, in his 
shirt 1 , with wide-staring eyes, enters your room: — Monsieur, rise; all 
the people are come to seek you ; they are knocking, like to break 
in the door! 'And they were in fact knocking in a terrible manner 
[d’bnc jagon lerriblc). I fling on my coat, forgetting even the waist- 
coat, nothing on my feet but slippets; and say to him’ — And he, alas, 
answers mere negatory incoherences, panic interjections And through 
the shutters and crevices, in front or rearward, the dull street-lamps 
disclose only streetfuls of haggard countenances, clamorous, bristling 
with pikes: mid you rush distracted for an outlet, finding none; — and 
have to take refuge in the crockery-press, down stairs; and stand there, 
palpitating, in that Imperfect costume, lights dancing past your key- 
hole, tramp of feet overhead, and the tumult of Satan, ‘for four 
"hours and more’! And old ladies, of the quarter, started up (as we 
' hear next morning) ; rang for their bonnes and cordial-drops, with 
shrill interjections: and old gentlemen, in their shirts, ‘leapt garden- 
, walls’; flying while none pursued; one of whom unfortunately broke 
life leg, 1 Those sixty-thousand stand of Dutch Arms (which never 
airhe), and the bold stroke of trade have, turned out so ill! — 

■ , < Beaumarchais escaped for this time; but not for the next time, ten 
days After. On the evening of the Twenty-ninth he is still in that 
Qiaos of the Prisons, in saddest wrestling condition; unable to get 
. justice, even to get audience, ‘Panis scratching his head’ when you 
i. Speak to him, and making off. Nevertheless let the lover of Figaro 
' \i 1 Seaitaarctmfe’ Narrative- Memetrcs sur fes Prisons (Paris, 1S23), i. 1^0-90. 
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_’• know that Procurcur Manuel, a Brother in Literature, found him; arid 
delivered him once more. But how the lean demigod, how shorn of his J 
splendour, had to lurk in barns, to roam over harrowed fields, panting , 
for* life; and to wait under eavesdrops, and sit in darkness ‘on the - 
Boulevardc amid paving-stones and boulders’, longing for one word J 
of any Minister, or Minister’s Clerk, about those accursed Dutch ' 
muskets, and getting none, — with heart fuming in spleen, and terror, 1 ' . 
and suppressed canine-madness; alas, how the swift sharp hound,, 
once fit to be Diana’s, breaks his old teeth now, gnawing mere whin--’ 
stones; and must ‘fly to England’; and, returning from England, 
must creep into the corner, and lie quiet, toothless (moneyless),—:’ 
ali this let the lover of Figaro fancy, and weep for. We here, without"- 
weeping, not without sadness, wave the withered tough fellow-mortal 
our farewell. Ilfs Figaro has returned to the French stage; nay is, at 
this day, sometimes named the best piece there. And indeed, so long 
as Man’s Life can ground itself only on artificiality and aridity; each 
new Revolt and Change of Dynasty turning up only a new stratum" 
of dry-rubbish, and no soil yet coming to view, — may it not be good 
to protest against such a Life, in many ways, and even in the Figaro 
way? 


CHAPTER III 

DUMOUKIX^ 

Such are the last days of August 1792; days gloomy, disastrous 
and of evil omen. What will become of tin's poor France? Dumourlez 
rode from the Camp of Manldc, eastward to Sedan, on Tuesday last, 
the 28th of the month; reviewed that so-called Army left forlorn 
there by Lafayette: the forlorn soldieis gloomed on him, were heard 
growling on him, ‘This is one of them, ce h — e lb., that made War be, 
declared’. 1 Unpromising Army! Recruits flow in, filtering through 
Depot after D6pot; but recruits merely: in want of all; happy if they 
have so much as arms. And Longwi lias fallen basely; and Brunswick, 
and the Prussian King, with his si ■tty-thousand, will beleaguer Verdun; 
and Clairfait and Austrians press deeper in, over the Northern 
marches: ‘a hundred and fifty thousand’ as fear counts, ‘eighty-thou- 
sand* as the returns show, do hem us in ; Cimmerian Europe behind 
them. There is Castries-and-Broglie chivalry; Royalist foot ‘in red 
facing and nankeen trousers’; breathing death and the gallows. 

1 Dumouriez, Mdmoires, ii 3S3. 
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■yAnd fo, finally! at Verdun on Sunday the 2nd of September 1792. 
hBnmSWki is here. With bis Km" and silty-thousand, glittering over 
the heights, from beyond the winding Meuse River, he looks dcjwn 
on us, on our thigh citadel’ and all our confectionery-ovens (for wc 
, are celebrated for confectionery); has sent courteous summons, in 
" order to spare the effusion of blood 1 — Resist him to the death? Every 
t day of retardation precious? How, O General Beaiirepaire (asks the 
nmared Municipality) shall we resist him? We, the Verdun Mu- 
nicipals, see no resistance possible. Has he not sixty-thousand, and 
artillery without end 3 Retardation, Patriotism is good; but so likewise 
is peaceable baking of pastry, and sleeping in whole skin.— Hapless 
Beaurepaire stretches out his hands, and pleads passionately, in the 
name of country, honour, of Heaven and of Earth; to no purpose, 
The Municipals have, by law, the power of ordering it; — with an 
Army officered by Royalism or Crypto-Royalism, such a Law seemed 
-needful, and they older it, as pacific Pastry-cooks, not as heroic 
, .Patriots would, — To surrender’ Beaurepaire strides home, with long 
steps: his valet, entering the room, sees him ‘writing eagerly’, and 
, withdraws His valet hears then, in few minutes, the report of a 
pistol: Beaurepaire is lying dead; his eager writing had been a brief 
suicidal farewell. In this manner died Beaurepaire, wept of France; 
buried in the Pantheon, with honourable Pension to his Widow, and 
for Epitaph these words, He chose Death rather than yield to Despots. 
The Prussians, descending from the heights, are peaceable masters 
of Verdun. 

‘ And so Brunswick advances, from stase to stage- who shall now 
stay f him, — covering forty miles of country? Foragers fly far; tht 
villages of the Northeast are harried your Hessian forager has only 

- ‘three sous a-day’: the very Emigrants, it is said, will take silvcrplate, 
-~by nay of revenge, Clermont, Sainte-Menehould, Varennes espe- 

- dally, ye Towns of die Night of Spurs, tremble ye’ Procureur Saussc 
yand the Magistracy of Varennes have fled, brave Boniface Le Blanc 
' of the Bras d’Or is to the woods: Sirs. Le Blanc, a young woman fail 

to look upon, with her young infant, has to live in greenwood, like a 
* beautiful Bessy Bell of Song, her bower thatched with rushes;— 
, catching premature rheumatism 1 Clermont may ring the tocsin now, 
i and Illuminate itself! Clermont lies at the foot of its Cow (or Vachc. 
' So -they name that Mountain), a prey to the Hessian spoiler: its fair 
: Women, fairer than most, are robbed; not of life, or what is dearer. 
, Helen Maria Williams, Letters item France (London, 1 79 1-170;;), iii, 56..- 
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yet of all that is cheaper and portable; for Necessity, on three half- ; 
pence a-day, has no law. At Sainte-Menehotdd die enemy has been : 
expected more than once, — our Nationals all turning out in arms;.- 
but was not yet seen. Postmaster Drouet, he is not in the woods, but 
minding his Election ; and will sit in the Convention, notable King-,, 
taker, and bold Old-Dragoon as he is. 

Thus on the Northeast all roams and rims; and on a set day, 'the . 
date of which is irrecoverable by History, Brunswick ‘has engaged, 
to dine in Paris’, — the Powers willing. And at Paris, in the centre, 
it is as we saw; and in La Vendee Southwest, it is as we saw*; and ’ 
Sardinia is in the Southeast, and Spain is in the South, and Clairfait . 
with Austria and sieged Thionville is in the North; — and all France 
leaps distracted, like the winnowed Sahara waltzing in sand-colon- 
nades! More desperate posture no country ever stood in. A country, 
one would say, which the Majesty of Prussia (if it so pleased him) 
might partition and clip in pieces, like a Poland ; flinging the re- 1 
mainder to poor Brother Louis, — with directions to keep it quiet, or 
else we will keep it for him! 

Or perhaps the Upper Powers, minded that a new Chapter in Uni- 
versal History shall begin here and not further on, may have ordered 
it all otherwise? In that case, Brunswick will not dine in Paris on the 
set day; nor, indeed, one knows not when! — Verily, amid this wreck- 
age, where poor France seems grinding itself down to dust and 
bottomless ruin, who knows what miraculous salient-point of Deliver- 
ance and New-life may have already come into existence there; and 
be already working theie, though as yet human eye discern it notl 
On the night of that same twenty-eighth of Augost, the unpromising 
Review-day in Sedan, Dumouriez assembles a Council of War at his 
lodgings there. He spreads out the map of this forlorn war-district; 
Prussians here, Austrians there; triumphant both, with broad highway, 
and little hindrance, all the way to Paris: we scattered, helpless, here 
and here: what to advise? The Generals, strangers to Dumouriez, look, 
blank enough ;*know not well what to advise, — if it be not retreating, 
and retreating till our recruits accumulate; till peibaps the chapter 
of chances turn up some leaf for us; or Paris, at all events, be sacked 
at the latest day possible. The Many-counselled, who ‘has not closed 
an eye for three nights’, listens with little speech to these long cheer- 
less speeches; merely watching the speaker, that he may know* him; 
then wishes them all good-night; — but beckons a certain young 
Thouvenot, the fire of whose looks had pleased him, to wait a 
moment. Thouvenot waits: Voila, says Polymetis, pointing to the 
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"imp! That is the Forest of Argonne, that long strip of rocky Mom* 
tain and wild Wood, forty miles long; with but five, or say even 
three practicable Passes through it: this, for they have forgotten it, 
might one not still seize, though Clairfait sits so nigh 5 Once seized; 
—the Champagne called the Hungry (or worse. Champagne 
PotiUleuse) on their side of it: the fat Three Bishoprics, and willing 
Prance, on ours; and the Equinox-rains not far;— this Argonue 'might 
be the Thermopylae of France! ’ 1 

0 brisk Humounez Polymetis with thy teeming head, may the 
gods grant it! — 'Polymetis, at any rate, folds his map together, and 
flings himself on bed; resolved to try, on the morrow morning. Will 
astucity, with swiftness, with audacity! One had need to be a lion 
fox, and have luck on one’s side. 

CHAPTER IV 

SEPTEMBER IN PARIS 

At Paris, by lying Rumour which ptoved prophetic and veridical, 
the fall of Verdun was known some horns bejore it happened. It is 
Sunday die second of September, handiwork hinders not the specula- 
tions of the mind Verdun gone (though some still deny it), the 
Prussians m full match, with galiows-ropes, with fire and faggotl 
Thirty-thousand Aristocrats within our own walls, and but the 
merest quarter-lithe of them yet put in Prison! Kay there goes a 
word that even these will revolt. Sieur Jean Julicn, wagoner of Vail* 
girard," being set in the Pillory last Friday, took all at once to crying, 
That he would be well revenged ere long; that the King’s Friends 
in Prison would burst out, force the Temple, set the King on horse - 1 
back, and, joined by the unimprisoned, ride roughshod over us all 
This the unfortunate wagoner of Vaugirard did bawJ, at the top of 
his lungs: when snatched otf to the Townhall. he persisted in it, still 
brwling, jestemight, when they guillotined him, he died with the 
froth of it on his bps 3 For a man’s mind, padlocked to the Pillory, 
may go mad , and all men’s minds may go mad, and ‘believe him’, 
as the frenetic vwil no, ‘because it is impossible’. 

So that apparently the knot of the crisis and last agony of France 
is come? Make front to this, thou Improvised Commune, strong Dan- 

‘^pa-nouriez, ii 3 or, s Hist.P.ir] xvii.409. 

"Moote, 1 its 
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ton. whatsoever roan is strong! Readeis can judge whether the Flag^, 

1 of Country in Danger flapped soothingly or distractively on the souls 
of men, that day. - 

But the Improvised Commune, but strong Danton is not wanting, ' 
each after his hind Huge Placards are getting plastered to the walls; 
at two o’clock the storm-bell shall be sounded, the alarm-cannon fired; 
all Paris shall rush to the Champ-de-Mars, and have itself enrolled..,' 
Unarmed, truly, and undrilled , but desperate, m the strength of frenzy.. 
Haste, ye men; ye very women, offer to mount guard and shoulder the 
brown musket - weak clucking-hcns, in a state of desperation, wifi . 
fly at the muzzle of the mastiff; and even conquer him, — by vehemence 
of character 1 Terror itself, when once gtown transcendental, becomes a 1 
kind of courage; as frost sufficiently intense, according to Poet Milton, 
will burn. — Danton, the other night, in the Legislative Committee, of 1 
General Defence, when the othet Ministers and Legislators bad all, 
opined, said. It would not do to quit Paris, and fly to Saumur; that 
they must abide by Paiis; and take such attitude as would put their ^ 
enemies in fear,— jaire peur, a word of his which has been often re- 
peated, and reprinted — in italics. 1 * 

At two of the clock, Beaurepaire, as we saw, has shot himself at 
Verdun; and, over Europe, mortals are going in for afternoon sermon. 
But at Paris, all steeples are clangouring not for sermon; the alarm- > 
gun booming from minute to minute, Champ-de-Mars and Father-' 
land’s Altar boiling with desperate terror-coinage what a inhere! e 
going up to Heaven from this once Capital of the Most Christian King! ’ 
The Legislative sits in alternate awe and effervescence; Vergniaud 
pioposing that Twelve shall go and dig personalty on Montmartre; 
which is decreed by acclaim. 

But better than digging personally with acclaim, see Danton enter; 
— the black brows clouded, the colossus-figure tramping heavy; grim 
energy looking from all features of the rugged man! Strong is that 
grim Son of France and Son of Earth: a Reality and not a Formula" 
he too: and surely now' if ever, being hurled low enough, it is on the 
Earth and on Realities that he rests. ‘Legislators!’ so speaks the stem 
tor-voice, as the Newspapers yet preserve it for us, ‘it is not the 
alarm-cannon that you hear: it is the pas-dc-chargc against our ene- 
mies To conquer them, to hurl them back, what do we require? H 
nous jaut de I’audacc, ct encore de V and ace, et to jours dc V ait a ace K 
To dare, and again to dare, and without end to dare!’ 2 — Right so, 

1 Biograptiie des. Ministres (Bruxelles, 1826), p. 96. 

1 Momteur On Hist. Pari xvii. 347). * 
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*i wju brawny Titan; there is nothing left 'for thee hut that Old men, 
,SvLi> heard it, Till still tell you how the reverberating voice -made all 
hearts swell, in that moment; and braced them to the sticbing-place; 
and thrilled abroad over France, like electric virtue, as a word spoken 
in season’. 

But the Commune, enrolling in the Champ-de-Msrs? But the Com- 
imitee of Watchfulness, become now Committee of Public Salvation; 
'whose conscience is Marat? The Commune enrolling enrolls many, 
provides Tents for them in that Mars'-Field, that they may march 
’with dawn on the morrow: praise to this part of the Commune! To 
Marat and the Committee of Watchfulness not praise; — not even 
blame; such as could be meted out in these insufficient dialects of ours; 
expressive silence ratherl Lone Marat, the man forbid, meditating 
'long in his Cellars of refuge, on his Styhtes Pillar, could see salvation 
in one thing onlv in the fall of ‘two hundred and sixty thousand Ariv 
. .tocrat heads’. With c o many scores of Naples Bravoes, each a dirk ip 
IBS right-hand, a muff on bis left, he would traverse France, and do 
iC But the world laughed, mocking the sev ere-benevolence of a Peo- 
’plcVFfiend, and his idea could not become an action, but Only a 
fixed-idea. Lo, now, however, he has come down from his Styhtes 
Hilar, to a Tribune farticultbre ; here now, without the dirks, without 
the in ufr$ at least, were it not grown possible, — now' in the knot of 
the crisis, when salvation or destruction bangs in the hour! 

' The Ice-Tower of Avignon w r as noised of sufficiently, and lives in 
^ all memories: but the authors were not punished: nay we saw Jourdan 
Cnkpe.-ttie, borne on men’s shoulders, like a copper rortent, ‘traversing 
•the cities oi the South’. — What phantasms, squalid-horrid, shaking 
their dirk and muff, may dance through the brain of a Marat, in this 
dizzy pealing of tocsin-miserere and universal frenzy, seek not to 
guess. 0 Reader! Nor what the cruel Biiiaud ‘in his short brown coat’ 


-was thinking, nor Serpent, not yet .-1 get c-Ser gent; nor Pants the con- 
fidant of Danton; — nor, in a word, how gloomy Orcus does breed in 
het gloomy womb, and fashion her monsters ami prodigies of Events, 
Which thou seest her visibly bear! Terror is cm these streets of Paris; 
-terror and rage, tears and frenzy: tocsin-miscreie pealing through the 
atrt fierce desperation rushing to battle, mothers, with streaming eyes 
'and wild hearts, sending forth their sons to die, ‘Carriage-horses are 
f Seized by the bridle', that they may draw cannon; ‘the ttaces cut, the 
. carriages left standing’, Tn such tocsin-miserere, and murky bewilder- 
ment of Frenzy, are not Murder. Ate and all Furies near at hand? On 
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, slight hint — who knows on how slight? — may not Murder come; and,' 
with her snaky-sparkling head, illuminate this murk! 

How it was and went, what part might be premeditated, what was 
improvised and accidental, man will never know, till the great Day 
of Judgement make it known. But v% ith a Marat for keeper of the 
Sovereign’s Conscience — And we know what the ultima ratio of Sover- 
eigns, when they are driven to it, is! In this Paris there are as wicked 
men, say a hundred or more, as exist in all the Earth: to be hired, and 
set on; to set on, of their own accord, unhired — And yet we will 
remark that premeditation itself is not performance, is not surety of 
performance; that it is perhaps, at most, surety of letting whosoever 
will perform. From the purpose of crime to the act of crime there is 
an abyss; wonderful to think of. The fmgei lies on the pistol; but the 
man is not yet a murderer: nay, his whole nature staggering at such 
consummation, is there not a confused pause rather, — one last instant 
of possibility for Mm? Not yet a murderer , it is at the mercy of light 
trifles whether the most fixed idea may not yet become unfixed. One 
slight twitch of a muscle, the death-flash bursts, and he is it, and will 
for Eternity be it ; — and Earth has become a penal Tartarus for him ; 
his horizon girdled now not with golden hope, but with red flames of 
remorse, voices from the depths of Nature sounding, Woe, woe on him! 

Of such stuff are we all made, on such powder-mines of bottom- 
less guilt and criminality, —‘if God restrained not’, as is well said,-— 
does the purest of us walk. There are depths m man that go the length 
of lowest Hell, as there are heights that reach highest Heaven; — for 
are not both Heaven and Hell made out of him, made by him, ever- 
lasting Miracle and Mysteiy as he is? — But looking on this Champ- 
de-Mars, with its tent-buildings and frantic enrolments; on this 
murky-simmering Paris, with its crammed Prisons (supposed about to 
burst), with its tocsin-miserere, its mothers' tears, and soldiers' farewell 
shoutings, — the pious soul might have prayed, that day, that God’s 
grace would restrain, and greatly restrain , lest on slight best or hint. 
, Madness, Horror and Murder rose, and this Sabbatbday of September 
became a Day black in the Annals of men. 

The tocsin is pealing its loudest, the clocks inaudibly striking Three, 
when poor Abbe Sicard, with some thirty other Nonjurant Priests, in 
six carriages, fare along the streets, from their preliminary House of 
Detention at the Townhall, westward towards the Prison of the Abbaye. 
Carriages enough stand deserted on the streets; these six move on,-— 
through angry multitudes, cursing as they move. Accursed Aristocrat 
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Tnrtuffes, this is the pass ye have brought us to! And now ye will 
1, break the Prisons, and set Capet Veto on horseback to ride over us? 
Out upon you, Priests of Beelzebub and Moloch; of Tartu fiery, Mam- 
mon and the Prussian Gallows, — which yc name Mother-Church and 
God! — Such reproaches have the poor Nonjuranfs to endure, and 
worse; spoken in on them by frantic Patriots, who mount even on the 
-carriage-steps; the very Guards hardly refraining. Pull up your car- 
riage-blinds? — No! answers Patriotism, clapping its horny paw on the 
-’carriage-blind, and crushing it down again. Patience in oppression has 
limits: we are dose on the Abbaye, it has lasted long: a poor Non- 
jurant. of quicker temper, smites the horny paw with his cane; nay, 
finding solacement in it, smites the unkempt head, sharply and again 
' more sharply, twice over, — seen clearly of us and of the world. It is 
the last that we see clearly. Alas, next moment, the carriages are locked 
'and blocked in endless raging tumults; in yells deaf to the cry for 

■ mercy, wliidi answer the cry for mercy with sabre-thrusts through the 
heart. 1 The thirty Priests arc torn out. are massacred about the Prison- 
■- Gate, one after one, — only the poor Abbe Sicard, whom one Melon a 
(watchmaker, knowing him, heroically tried to save and secrete in the 
Prison, escapes to tell; — and it is Night and Orcus, and Minder’s 
snaky-sparkling head has risen in the murk! — 

" Prom Sunday afternoon (exclusive of intervals and pauses not 
final) till Thursday evening, there follow consecutively a Hundred 
Hours. Which hundred hours are to be reckoned with the hours of 
the Bartholomew Butchery, of the Armagnac Massacres, Sicilian Ves- 
pers, or whatsoever is savagest in the annals of this world. Horrible 

■ the hour when man’s soul, in its paroxysm, spurns asunder the barriers 
and jules; and shows wliat dens and depths ate in it! For Night and 
Orcus, as we say, as was long prophesied, have burst forth, here in 

. rids Paris, from their subterranean imprisonment: hideous, djm-con- 
fused; which it is painful to look on; and yet which cannot, and 
indeed which should not, be forgotten. 

‘ The Reader, who looks earnestly through this dim Phantasmagory 
. of die Pit, will discern few fixed certain objects; and yet still a few. 
He Will observe, in this Abbaye Prison, the sudden massacre of the 
, Priests being once over, a strange Court of Justice, or call it Court 
of -Revenge and 'Mid-Justice, swiftly fashion itself, and take seat 
round a table, with the Prison-Registers spread before it;— -Stanislas 
" * r 

\ Mriltmlusi fanapram to* Mchee Fits), La. Write tout cittiire, stir tei vrais 
ri au!cnr#'<tela Jtmra&iiu 3 Septeretrc i;o? (reprinted in Hist. Park zviii, ie6-£i), 
}P* 167. t 
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Ivfaillard, -Bastille-hero, famed Leader of the Menads, pi esfding. .£>» 
•■Stanislas, one hoped to meet thee elsewhere than here; thou shifty 
Riding-Usher, with an inkling of Law! This work also thou hadst to 
do; and then — to depart for ever from our eyes At La Force, at the 1 
Chatdct, the Concicrgcrie, the like Court forms itself, with the like' 
accompaniments - the tiling that one man does, other men can doi J 
There are some Seven Prisons in Paris, full of Aristocrats with con-’^ 
spiraries, — nay not even Bicctrc and Salpetrierc shall escape, with; 
their Forgers of Assignats, and there are seventy times seven hundred J , 
Patriot hearts in a state of frenzy. Scoundrel hearts also there are; as 
perfect, say, as the Earth holds, — if such are needed. To whom, in this * 1 
mood, Jaw is as no-law; and killing, by wbat name soever called, is," 
but work to be done. 

So sit these sudden Courts of Wild-Justice, with the Prison-Regis - 1 
ters before them; unwonted wild tumult howling all round ; the Prison- , 
ers in dread expectancy within Swift - a name is called ; bolts jingle, >- 
a Prisoner is there. A few questions are put; swiftly this sudden Jury 
decides: Royalist Plotter or not? Clearly not; m that case, Let the 
Prisoner be enlarged with Vive la Nation. Piobably yea; then still, 
Xet the Prisoner be enlarged, but without Vive la Nation; or else it 
may run. Let the Prisoner be conducted to La Force. At La Force again 
their formula is, Let the Prisoner be conducted to the Abbaye. — ‘To 
La Force then!' Volunteer bailiffs seize the doomed man; he is at the', 
outer gate; ‘enlarged’, or ‘conducted’, not into La Force, but into a 
howling sea; forth, under an arch of wild sabres, axes and pikes; and 
Sinks, hewn asunder. And another sinks, and another; and there forms 
itself a piled heap of corpses, and the kennels begin to run red. Fancy 
the yells of these men, their faces of sweat and blood , the crueller ■ 
shrieks of these women, for there are women too , and a fellow'-mortal 
hurled naked into it all! Jourgniac de Saint-Meard has seen battle, 
has seen an effervescent Regiment du Roi in mutiny, but the bravest 
heart may quail at this. The Swiss Prisoners, remnants of the Tenth 
of August, ‘clasped each other spasmodically, and hung back; grey, 
veterans crying: “Mercy, Messieuers; ab, mercy!” But there was no 
mercy. Suddenly, however, one of these men steps forward. He had 
on a blue frock coat; he seemed about thirty, his stature was above 
common, his look noble and martial. “I go first”, said he, “since it 
must be so : adieu ! ” Then dashing his hat sharply beliind him : “Which 
way?” cried he to the Brigands: “Show it me, then”. They open the 
folding gate; he is announced to the multitude. He stands a moment 
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^tootfopiftss ; ' then plunges forth among the pikes, and dies 'of a thou- 
sand Wounds'. 1 i ■ < 

M Man after man is cut down; the sabres need sharpening, the killers 
re frdh themselves from wine-jugs. Onward and onward goes the butch- 
ery; the loud yells wearying down into bass growls, A sombre-faced 
•' shifting multitude looks on; in dull approval, or dull disapproval; in 
"dull recognition that it is Necessity. ‘An Anglais in drab greatcoat 1 
was seen, or seemed to be seen, serving liquor from his own dram-' 
bottle; — for what purpose, ‘if not set on by Pitt,’ Satan and himself ’ 
-know best 1 Witty Dr. Moore grew sick on approaching, and turned 
into another street.® — Quick enough goes this Jury-Court; and rigor- 
ous. The brave are not spared, nor the beautiful, nor the weak. Old, 
_ 31. de Montmorin. the Minister’s Brother, was acquitted by the Tri- 
bunal of the Seventeenth; and conducted back, elbowed by howling 
galleries; but is not acquitted here. Princess de Lamballe has lain 
,dowit on bed - ‘Madame, you are to be removed to the Abbaye’. ‘I do 
not wish to remove; I am well enough here’. There is a need-be for- 
’ removing. She will arrange her dress a little, then; rude voices answer^ 
•You have not far to go’. She too is led to the hell-gate; a manifest 
Queerrs-Tnend She shivers back, at the sight of bloody sabres; but 
there is no return: Onwards! That fair hind bead is cleft with the 
, are; the neck is severed. That fair body is cut in fragments; with, 
indignities, and obscene horrors of mnustachio grands -lev res, which 
human nature would fain find incredible, — which shall be read in the 
original language only. She was beautiful, she was good, she had known 
no happiness. Young heart*;, generation after generation, will think 
with themselves: O worthy of worship, thou king-descended, god-de-, 
- Sccudcd. and poor sister-woman 1 why was not I theie; and some Sword 
Balmung or Thor’s Hammer in my hand? Her bead is fixed cm a pike; 
paraded under the windows of the Temple: that a still more hated, 
a Marie Antoinette, may sec One Municipal, in the Temple with the 
Boyal Prisoners at the moment, said. ‘Look out’. Another eagerly whis- 
* >peredj 'Do not look’. The circuit of the Temple is guarded, in these 
' hours, by a long stretched tricolor riband: terror enters, and the 
’ blangour of infinite tumult: hitherto not regicide, though that too 
> may come. 

■' f! -But, it'is more edifying to note what thrillings of affection, what 
■’ augments of wild virtues turn up in this shaking asunder of' man’s 


.-■'existence; for of these too there is 


proportion. Note old Marquis 


JF-H'rkeripLa Vcrite tout entiire (til supra), n. 173. 
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Cazotterheis doomed to 'die; but his young Daughter clasps' him in ' 
her arms, with an inspiration of eloquence, with a love which is stronger 
than very death: the heart of the killers themselves is touched by it; ; 
the old man is spared. Yet he was guilty, if plotting for his King is 
guilt: in ten days more, a Court of Law condemned him, and he had 
to die elsewhere; bequeathing his Daughter a lock of his old grey hair.. 
Or note old M. de Sombreuil, who also had a Daughter:— My Father 
is not an Aristocrat: 0 good gentlemen, I will swear it. and testify it, 
and in all ways prove it; we are not; we hale Aristocrats! 'Wilt thou, 
drink Aristocrats’ blood?’ The man lifts blood {if universal Rumour 
can be ciedited); * the poor maiden does drink. ‘This Sombreuil is 
innocent then!’ Yes, indeed, — and now note, most of all, how the 
bloody pikes, at this news, do rattle to the ground; and the tiger-yells" 
.become bursts of jubilee over a brother saved ; and the old man and his 
daughter are clasped to bloody bosoms, with hot tears; and borne 
home in triumph of Vive la Nation, the killers refusing even money! 
Does it seem strange, this temper of theirs’ It seems very certain, 
well proved by Royalist testimony in other instances; 2 and very 
significant. 


CHAPTER V 

l > A TRILOGY 

* '* r ~ 

f As all Delineation, in these ages, were it never so Epic, 'speaking 
itself and not singing itself’, must either found on Belief and provable 
Fact, or have no foundation at all (nor, except as floating cobweb/ 4 
any existence at all),— the Reader will perhaps prefer to take a glance 
with the -very eyes of eye-witnesses; and see in that way, for himself, 

, how it was. Brave Jourgniac, innocent Abbe Sicard, judicious Advocate 
Mat on, these, greatly compressing themselves, shall speak, each an 
p _ instant. Jdurgniac’s Agony oj Thirty-eight hours -went through 'above 
"a hundred editions’, though intrinsically a poor work. Some portion 
of it may •here go through above the hundred-and-first, for want of 
a better. _ 

- ‘Towards seven o’clock’ (Sunday night at the Abbaye; for Jourg- 
niac goes by dates) : 'We saw two men enter, their hands bloody and 
armed with sabres; a turnkey, with a torch, lighted them; he pointed 

1 f 

LDuhure, £«quisse$ liistoriqtics des principally evencmcns de la RAolution, il 
2od (cited in MontgaiUard, ju. 205). „ 

= Berfrand-Moleville (Mem parllculiers, 11 213), &c , &c. 
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to-the bed of the unfortunate Swiss, Reding. Reding spoke with a 
dying voice. One of them paused; but the other cried, Allans done; 

.. lifted the unfortunate man; carried him out an his back to the street. 
He was massacred there. 

‘We all looked at one another in silence, we clasped each other’s , 
hands. Motionless, with fixed eyes, we gazed on the pavement of our 
prison; on which lay the moonlight, checkered with the triple stan- 
clteons of our windows’. 

'Three fa Ihc morning: They were breaking in one of the prison- 
doors. We at first thought they were coming to kill us in our room; 
but heard, by voices on the staircase, that it was a room where some 
Prisoners had barricaded themselves. They were all butchered there, 
ns we shortly gathered'. 

' Ten o'doi k: The Abbri Lenfant and the Abbe de Cbapt-Rastignac 
appeared iu the pulpit of the Chapel, which was our prison: they had 
entered by a door from the stairs. They said to us that our end was at 
hand; that we must compose ourselves, and receive their last blessing. 
An electric movement, not to be defined, threw us all on our knees, 
and we received it. These two whitehaired old men, blessing us from 
their place above; death hovering over our heads, on all hands environ- 
ing its; the moment is never to lie forgotten. Half an hour after, they 
were both massacred, and wc heard their cries’. 1 — Thus Jourgniac in 
his Agony in the Abbaye. 

But now let the good Maton speak, what he, over in La Force, in 
the same hours, is suffering and witnessing. This Resurrection by him 
is greatly the best, the least theatrical of these Pamphlets; and stands 
testing by documents: 

‘Towards seven o’clock’, on Sunday night, ‘prisoners were called 
frequently, and they did not reappear. Each of us reasoned, in his 
own way, on this singularity: but our ideas became calm, as we per- 
suaded ourselves that the Memorial I had drawn up for the National 
Assembly was producing effect'. 

'At one in the morning, the grate which led to our quarter opened 
-anew. Four men in uniform, each with a drawn sabre and blazing 
torch, came up to our corridor preceded by a turnkey; and entered 
an apartment dose to ours, to investigate a box there, which we heard 
them break up. This done, they stepped into the gallery and ques- 
tioned thaman Cuissa, to know where Lamotte 7 (Necklace’s Widower) 
Vas. Lamotte, they said, had some months ago, under pretext of a 

, A Joiirrniac Sifat-Mgard, Mon Agojne dc Trcntc-buit Retires (reprinted in 
. Hitt Pfrl. wiii, 103-35). 
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treasure he knew of, swindled a sura of three-hundred Uvres from one 
of them, inviting him to dinner for that purpose. The wretched Cuissa, t 
now in their hands, who indeed lost his life this night, answered trem- 
bling, That he remember the fact well, but could not tell what-was. 
become of Lamotte. Determined to find Lamotte and confront him with 
Cuissa, they rummaged, along with this latter, through various other 
apartments; but without effect, for we heard them say: “Come search * 
among the corpses then , for, itom dc Dicu ' we must find where he is”". 

‘At this same time, I heard Louis Bard}', the Abbe Bardy’s name 1 
called: he was brought out ; and directly massacred, as I learnt. He had 
been accused, along with his concubine, five or six years before, of 
having murdered and cut in pieces his own Brother, Auditor of the. 
Chambre des Cotnptes of Montpelier, but had by his subtlety, his 
• dexterity, nay his eloquence, outwitted the judges, and escaped. ’ f 

‘One may fancy what terror these words, “Come search among the 
corpses then", had thrown me into. I saw nothing for it now' but re- 
signing myself to die I wrote my last wall ; concluding it by a petition' 
and adjuration, that the paper should be sent to its address. Scarcely 
had I quitted the pen, when there came two other men in uniform'; 
one of them, whose arm and sleeve up to the very shoulder, as well as 
his sabre, were covered with blood, said, He was as weary as a hodman 
that had been beating plaster’. ! 

‘Baudin de la Chenaye was called, sixty years of virtues could not 
save him. They said, A I’Abbayc. he passed the fatal outer-gate, gave 
a cry of terror, at sight of the heaped corpses, covered his eyes with 
his hands, and died of innumerable wounds. At every new opening of 
the grate, I thought I should hear my own name called, and see Dor-' 
signol enter’. " 

‘I flung off my night-gown and cap; I put on a coarse unwashed 
shirt, a worn frock without waistcoat, an old round hat ; these thingf 
I had sent for, some days ago, in the fear of what might happen. 

‘The rooms of this conidor had been all emptied but ours. We were 
four together; whom they seemed to have forgotten, we addressed 
our’prayers in common to the Eternal to be delivered from this peril’. 

Tlaptiste the turnkey came up by himself, to sec us I took him by 
the hands; I conjured him to save us; promised him a hundred louis," 
if he would conduct me home. A noise coming from the grates made 
him hastily withdraw. 

'It was the noise of some dozen or fifteen men, armed to the teeth; 
as we, hang flat to escape being seen, could see from our windows. 
“Up stairs ! ” said they: “Let not one remain”. I took out my penknife; 


‘ ?* '$$$& '■ ’ 

?p^nil]lerwfcwhefe { Ihshould 'strike, 1 ' myself 1 V-i-but 'reflected-' fthat the • 
alsd/on' religion 5 ., ' '/• .' •''•)„ : --*V:; ■ . 

between seven and eight o’clock in the morning; ■; 


^b^e-fonrtrten with bludgeons and sabres! — ‘To one of whom Gerdrd ' 



^iijiis'-a%'-Pdak) I had on’j but could find none.—' Constant, 
ctflled.fle'Sauvage/Ci.n'ard; and a third whose name escapes me, they' 
me, four sabres were crossed over my breast; and 
I was brought to their bar; to the Personage with , 
;T£hcf'kcarTi/t?ho site as Judge there. He was a lame man, of tall lank ; 
fellaftu^T Je:t'<?:ogmaed me on the streets and spoke to me, seven months 
i^lftfr^I'lxSve been, assured that he was son of a retired attorney, and 
Iv'ji^B^-Sjph^y.', Crossing the Court called Dc$ Notarises, I saw Manuel 
%diat&pgb,mg im tricolor scarf’. The trial, as we see, ends in acquittal 
K>Md~¥csii)iectinii? 

>/ef ‘ * J ' 



■'Ctthek'niers betliink them of this little vision; and knock from the court! 

Jj-.L_k.i-*. i_-_-_v.tr t * _ .1 - t J ■I’i.S. 


^i’/jf^pped gently, trembling lest the murderers might hear bn the 
^^ijx^tejdoprytvhcre the Section Committee was sitting: they answered ' 
<bSy had no key, There were three of us in this vision;, 
jS,niy5kbthp anions thought they perceived a kind of loft overhead, But 
?Tft;waS‘,vef>’; lugh; only one of us could reach it by mounting on the 
,w|iiou|tlefs bf'both the others. One of them said to me, that my life was , 
iThsehiilesihaii’ theirs; I resisted, they insisted : no denial! I fling myself - • 
^pnithtnccic of these two deliverers; never was scene more touching',- 
•t’lTmWnjibJythhshouiders of the first, then on those of the second, .finally 
SbbmiligdpftJ ;and address to my two comrades the expression of a soul 

r’k' A WfS'KpIniPr? '•lvt f Vt triniitf'il mw/vf mne’ 2 


e rejoice to find, did not perish; 
;?r;But’;it;ii' : time that Jourgniac c!e Saint-Meard should speak his last • 
^rhprdl;: imdrehd'tbis' singular trilogy. The night had become day; and ; 
^w^M^iMsa|p1n'bditome night. Jourgniac, worn down with uttermost, 
?^|JtSttonjjJ^s%llen. a^ccp, and had a cheering dream: he has also i 
^^ffK^%-'tifekd'acqua{niance with one of the volunteer bailiffs, •< 
Provencal with him, On Tuesday, about, one. in, 
i'y||ft^drmn'g;-hiSi,-1gimy is reaching its crisis, _ ’ : 'j ; 

j j?*( £ j 3 je >df two torches, I now descried the terrible tribunal, 

Rfsumctioo (in HtsL Park xvtii. m.v-sk). 

’ Ik h uit de srs amis (Hist. Part. jo®. sS-absK: ’ 4 - 
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.there lay my life or my death. The* President,' ingrey’ toat,’r^i(h' ai;; 
sabre at his side; stood leaning with his hands against a 
which were papers,, an inkstand, tobacco-pipes .and bottles: Scrrie tenCj 
persons were around, seated or standing; two of whom had jackets^ 
and aprons: others were sleeping stretched on benches. Two men;?®?? 
bloody shirts, guarded the door of the place; an old turnkey had'fiis^ 
hand on the lock. In front of the President three men held a Prisoner)?; 
who might be about sixty* (or seventy: he was old Marshal Maille;4 
of the Tuileries and August Tenth). ‘They stationed me in a corner-’?' 
my guards crossed their sabres on my breast. I looked on all sides !ovt 
my Provencal: two National Guards, one of them drunk, presented? 
some appeal from the Section of Croix Rouge in favour of the Prisoner)! 1 
the Man in Grey answered: “They are useless, these appeals dor| 
traitors”. Then the Prisoner exclaimed: “It is frightful; your judge-;; 
ment is a murder”. The President answered: “My hands are washed? 
of it; take M. Maille away”. They drove him into the street; where): 
through the opening of the door, I saw him massacred. ‘ \ 

‘The President sat down to write; registering, I suppose, the name?; 
of this one whom they had finished; then I heard him say; “Another; 
A m outre 1” ■? T? 

‘Behold me then haled before this swift and bloody judgement-bar,” 
where the best protection was to have no protection, and all resources 
of ingenuity became null if they were not founded on truth. Two off 
my guards held me each by a hand, the third by the collar of my coat:" 
“Your name, your profession?” said the President. “The smallest lief 
ruins you”, added one of the Judges. — “My name is Jourgniac Sailit-' 
Meard ; I have served, as an officer, twenty years : and I appear at your? 
tribunal with the assurance of an innocent man, who therefore will: 
not, lie”. — “We shall see that”, said the President: “Do you know, why? 
you are arrested?” — “Yes, Monsieur 3e President; I am accused of 
editing the Journal De la Cour et de la Villa. But I hope to prove the-, 
falsity” ’. — o\v 

But no; Jourgniac’s proof of the falsity, and defence generally)- 
though of excellent result as a defence, is not interesting to readmit; 
is longwinded ; there is a loose theatricality in the reporting of it, which 
does not amount to unveracity, yet which tends that way. We shall 
suppose him successful, beyond hope, in proving and disproving; and 
skip largely, — to the catastrophe almost at two steps. ./ 

‘ “But after all”, said one of the Judges, “there is no smoke without 
kindling; tell us why they accuse you of that”. — “I w-as about , to do. 
so” ’ — Jourgniac does so; with more and more success. . -'T 


Stpt, a1 A TRILOGY * i' $ci 

' i ' continued I, “the}' accuse me even of recruiting for the 

Emigrants. 1 ” At these w ords there arose a general murmur. "0 Mes- 
sieurs. Messieurs”, I exclaimed, raising my voice, ‘ it is my turn to 
speak; I .beg M. le President to have the kindness to maintain it for 
me; X neverneeded it more”. — “True enough, true enough”, said almost 
. all the Judges with a laugh; “Silence] ” 

‘WiiLle they were examining the testimonials I had produced, a new 
Prisorer was brought in, and placed before the President “It was one 
Priest more”, they said, “whom they had ferreted out of the Chapelle”. 
After very few questions: "A la Foret!” He dung his breviary on 
the table; was hurled forth, and massacred. I reappeared before the 
■tribunal. 

l * “You fell us always”, cried one of the Judges, with a tone of Im- 
patience, “that you are not this, that you are not that; what are you 
then?” — •* I was an open. Royalist”. — There arose a general murmur; 
which was miraculously appeased by another of the men, who had 
seemed to take an interest in me “We are not here to judge opinions”, 
said he, “but to judge the results of them". Could Rousseau and 
Voltaire both in one, pleading for me, have said better? — “Yes. Me-- 
'sleurs”, cried I, “always till the Tenth of August I was an open 
Roplist. Ever since the Tenth of August that cause has been finished. 
J am a Frenchman, true to my country. I was always a man of 
honour” \ 

v ‘ “My soldiers never distrusted me. Nay, two days before that busi- 
ness of Nauci, when their suspicion of their officers was at its height, 
r they chose me for commander, to lead them to Luneville, to get back 
the prisoners of the Regiment Mestre-de-Camp, and seize General 
"Mnlseigne” ’. Which fact there is, most luckily, an individual present 
,,$vko 1^}' a certain token can confirm. 

’ ‘The President, this cross-questioning being over, took off his hat 
and said: s “I see nothing to suspect in this man; I am for granting 
^hrmbtsliberty; Is that your vote?” To which all the Judges answered: 

Qfc; it is jibe” ’ 

t ’ ; Amlih«‘e arose viva is within doors and without; ‘escort of three’, 
amid shoutings and embracings* thus Jourgniac escaped from jury-lriai 
and the Jaws of death. 1 hlaton and Sicard did, either by trial and no 
. biff found, lank President Chepy finding ‘absolutely nothing’; or else 
i by evasion; and hew favour of Mourn the brave watchmaker, likewise 
-Scrape; and were embraced and wept over; weeping in return, as they 
vsll mightl' ‘ri ^ , - ‘ 

(id svfral Hut VtaVtw. uS). 

, ,T v v 
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'//•■Thus th'ey'^reey^srqndrdtis' trilogy', : or triple soliloquy tjittenn^' 
afeultOTeoUsl^,'&ottgh : tfoedread night-watches,. the!? 

— igrown audible to pslTheyThree are become audible: but tSe : bth|r 
‘Thousand and Eighty-nine, of whom T\vo-hundred ahd-Awq. we^ 
' Priests’, who also had Night-thoughts, remain inaudible; choked^foK 
ever in black Death. Heard only of President Chepy and the'Man' 
in Grey! — -■ ' 
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But the Constituted Authorities, all tins while? The Legislative 
Assembly; the Six Ministers; the Townball; Santerre with ibe/Niri 
- tional Guard? — It is very curious to think what a City is. Theatrei, 1 
to the number of some twenty-three, were open every night during 
’ these. prodigies; while right-arms here grew weary” with slaying, rights 
arms there were twiddledeeing on melodious catgut: at the vetyifiif 
stant when Abbe Sicard was clambering up his second pair of shouldets, 1 
three-men high, five hundred thousand human individuals were lying 
horizontal, as if nothing were amiss. • _ ' \ 

As for the poor Legislative, the sceptre had departed from it. The 
Legislative did send Deputation to the Prisons, to these Street-Courts;; 
and poor M. Dusaulx did harangue there; but produced no conviction 
whatsoever: nay at last, as he continued haranguing, the Street-Court 
•interposed, not without threats; and he had to cease, and withdraw’; 
This is the same poor worthy old M. Dusaulx who told, or indeed 
almost sang (though with cracked voice), the Taking of the Bastille, 
to our satisfaction, long since. He was wont to announce himself; oh 
shell and on all occasions, as the Translator of Juvenal. ‘Good Citizens, 
you see before you a man who loves his country, who is the Translator 
of Juvenal’, said he once. — ‘Juvenal?’ interrupts Sanculottism;. ‘Who 
the devil is Juvenal? One of your saerts Aristocrates? To the in- 
ternet’ From an orator of this kind, conviction was not to be expected. 
The Legislative had much ado to save one of its own Members, /or 
Ex-Members, Deputy Jounneau, who chanced to be lying in arrest 
for mere Parliamentary delinquencies, in these Prisons. As for poor 
old Dusaulx and Company, they returned to the Salle de Manege, 
saying, ‘It was dark; and they could not see well what was going on’. 1 

Roland writes indignant messages, in the name of Order,’ Humanity 
1 Moniteur, Debate of 2nd September 1793. ; - : 
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there is no.Force at his /disposal. Santcrre’s' National, 
to rise: though he. made requisitions, he saj's^- 



def'^KHon’Iioes in tricolor scarf; speaks ‘the austere language of 
tKeiaw’kthc killers give up, while he is there ; when his back is turned'. 
reCOintifcnce;'- Mamie! too in scarf we, with Melon’s eyes, transiently 
Shw ifsqiiiguing, in the Court called of Nurses, Cour ties Noiimbss, 
Oh the other hand, cruel Bill and, likewise in scarf, ‘with that small 
pucNcoat and black wig we are used to on him’, 1 audibly delivers,' 
‘standing among corpses’, at the Abbaye, a short but ever- memorable 
^rafhgue, reported in various phraseology, but always to this purpose; 
fBfavfe Citizens, you are extirpating the Enemies of Liberty; you are 
ht'y&uriduiy. A grateful Commune and Country wish to recompense 
youhtlcquately; but cannot, for you know its want of funds. Whoever 
Shall have worked ( travail If) in a Prison shall receive a draft. of otic 
lohis^, payable, by our cashier. Continue your work’. 11 The Constituted. 
Authorities; are ofiyesterday: all pulling different ways: there is prop- 
hriyhO/.Cohstititted Authority, but every man is his own King; arid 
hUAhrfe-lutigicts, belligerent, allied, or armed-neutral, without kinjg 
hyth.HKem,. •• /A 

** -‘CfihyprlssUn'g infamy’, exclaims Montgaillard. ‘that Paris stood 
'IhSkirih'pri.in stupor for four days, and did not interfere!’ Very dbsir- 
hple^ti'dccd'fbot Paris had interfered; yet not unnatural that it stood 
%rih sds/lookirig on in stupor. Paris is in death-panic, the eneuiy' and 



fer^vpf:; Aristocrats. Indignant abhorrence, as in Roland, may he 
■licr^jlglrioifiy sanction, premeditation or not, as in Marat and Com* 
?mitttrip.f;S al vatlon , may be there ; dull disapproval, dull approval, and 
(ncquiesCenccTn Necessity and Destiny, is the general temper. The 
; ShriAN l)arkness, ‘two-hundred or so’, risen from their lurking-places, 
:h^ , e;|cot>e.tri do their work. Urged on by 


eicqpe 

•^dTij^tnadn’ess 'of -Terror ; 


by fever-frenzy of Patriotism, 
-urged on by lucre, and the gold iotiis 

of the 
Killers sans- 

;lh3!^tfi3ables,,wno higgle afterwards for their twenty shillings of 
,|§ffcs;-;4nd;-Sergent sticking an uncommonly Sue agate on his finger 

for it’) becomes dgefc-Sorgent. But the 

Park xviik p. i$j). . - : ‘x Tv 
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temper, -as we say, is dull acquiescence. Not till the Patriotic or Frenetic A 
part of the work is finished for want of material; and Sons -of Darl-^ 
- ness, bent clearly on lucre alone, begin wrenching watches and 'purses, '' 
brooches from ladies’ necks, ‘to equip volunteers’, in daylight, on the 
streets, — does the temper from dull grow vehement; does the Con- ~ 
stable raise his truncheon, and striking heartily (like a cattle-driver' 
in eai nest) beat the ‘course of things’ back into its old regulated drove-, ■ 
roads The Garde-Metible itself was surreptitiously plundered, On the, 
17 th of the month, to Roland’s new horror; who anew bestirs himself, «, 
and is, as Sieyes says, ‘the veto of scoundrels’, Roland veto des 
co quins }- — v - 0 

This is the September Massacre, otherwise called ‘Severe Justice of- 
, the People’. These are the Septemberers ( Septembriseiirs ); a narhe. 
of some note and lucency, — but lucency of the Nether-fire sort; Very * 
different from that of oui Bastille Heroes, who shone, disputable by no). 
Friend of Freedom, as in Heavenly light-radiance: to such phasis of’ 
the business have we advanced since then! The numbers massacred!; 
are, in the Historical fantasy, ‘between two and three thousand’, 6r‘. 
indeed they are ‘upwards of six thousand’, for Peltier (in Vision) saw 
r them massacring the very patients of the Bicetre Madhouse ‘with, 
grape-shot’; nay finally they are ‘twelve thousand’ and odd hundreds, 
—not more than that. 2 In Arithmetical ciphers, and Lists drawn up by , 
accurate Advocate Maton, the number, including two-hundred and 
info priests, three 'persons unknown’, and ‘one thief killed at the Ber- , 
nardins’, is, as above hinted, a Thousand and Eighty-nine, — not less 1 
t than that. ’ ’= 

A thousand and eighty-nine he dead, ‘two-hundied and sixty heaped 
cai casses on the Pont au Change’ itself; — among which, Robespierre^ 
pleading afterwards will ‘nearly weep’ to reflect that there was said 
_ to he one slain innocent. 3 One ; not tv. o, 0 thou seagreen Incorruptible? 

, If so, Themis Sansculotte must be lucky; for she was brief! — In the 
dim Registers of the Townhall, which are preserved to this day, men; 

< read, with a certain sickness of heart, items and entries not usual in 
Town Books: ‘To woikers employed in preserving the salubrity of the’ 
air in the Prisons, and persons who presided ovei these dangerous, 
operations’, so much, — in various items, nearly seven hundred pounds" 

’ sterling. To carters employed to ‘the Burying-grounds of Ctamart,' 
Montrouge and Vaugirard’, at so much a journey, per cart; this also" 

s 1 Helen Maria Williams, iii, 37. , 

- See Hist Tarl, Xvii 421, 33, ' ' ' 

■ Momteur of 6tli November (Debate of 5th November 1703) - .. » ) 
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if an' entry. .Then so many francs and odd sous 'for the necessary 
quantify of quick-lime !’ 1 Carts go along the streets; full of stript 
> human Corpses, thrown pellmell; limbs sticking up:— seest thou that 
cold Hahd sticking up, through the heaped embrace of brother corpses, 
in Its yellow paleness, in its cold rigour; the palm opened towards 
Heaven, as if in dumb prayer. in expostulation de proftuidh-, Take 
pity ion ’the Sons of Men! — Mercier saw it, as he walked down 'the 
Rue Sa’kit-jacqucs from Montrouge, on the mcirow of the Massacres’: 
butnotafund; it was a Foot, — which he reckons still more significant, 
one'undcrstands not well why. Or was it as the Foot of one sptrnittg 
Heaven? Rushing, like a wild diver, in disgust and despair, towards 
the depths of Annihilation? Even there shall His hand find thee, and 
Bis right-hand hold thee, — surely for right not for vvrone, for good 
pot-evil! ‘I saw that Foot’, says Mercier; ‘I shall know it again at the 
gieat Day of Judgement, when the Eternal, throned on his thunders, 
’shall judge both Kings and SeptemberersB 
* w 1 

yAThat a shriek of inarticulate horror rose over this thing, not only 
from . French Aristocrats and Moderates, but from all Europe, and 
has prolonged itself to the present day, was most natural and right. 
Tbajhinglay done, irrevocable, a thing to be counted beside some 
other things, which lie very black in our Earth’s Annals, v yet which 
Will not eidsc therefrom. For man, as was remarked, has transcenden- 
talisms in him; standing, as he does, poor creature, every way ( in the 
confluence of Infinitudes’; a mystery ro himself and others; in the 
centre of two Eternities, of tin ee Immensities, — in the intersection of 
primaeval Light with the everlasting Dark! — Thus have there been, 
especially. by vehement tempers reduced to a state of desperation, very 
■miserable things done. Sicilian Vespers, and ‘eight thousand slaucfr- 
tlered in two hours’, are a known thing. Kings themselves, not in 
desperation, but only in difficulty, have sat hatching, for year and day 
"riiay De Thou says for seven years), their Bartholomew Business; 
and then, at the right moment, also on an Autumn Sunday, this very 
■Rtll t they say it is the identical metal) of Saint-Germain l’Auxerrois 
rwas set appealing — with effect 3 Nay the same black boulder -stones of 
these Paris Prisons have seen Prison-massacres before now; men mas- 
sacring countrymen, Burgundies massacring Armagnacs, whom they 

had suddenly imprisoned, till, as now, there were piled heaps of car- 

* ~~ 

a t Flat del sorrmes paj&s pit- la Commune de Pans (Hist Pari xviii. 23!) 

- Mttcser, Nouveau Paris, vt, :t. 

;■ MB’ 1 13th Septcn-.bei 15 ?2 {D.ibure, Hist de Paris, iv. 3S9). * 
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casses, and theslreetsYan red..— the Mayor Pdtion of the time speaking] / 
the austere language of the law, and answered by the Killers] m old,] 
French (it is some four hundred years" old ) : ’MangrS bicu , Shc^'t, 
Sir, God’s malison on your “justice”, your “pity’"’, your “right reason.’’."' 
Cursed be of God whoso shall have pity on these false traitorous 
Armagnacs, English; dogs they are; they have destroyed us’ wasted 
this realm of France, and sold it to the English’* 1 And’ so they slay, and ! 
fling aside the slain, to the extent of ‘fifteen hundred f and eighteen, v 
among whom are found four bishops of false and damnable counsel,, 
and two Presidents of Parlemcnt’. For though it is not Satan’s world 1 
this that we live in, Satan always has his place in it (underground 
properly) ; and from time to time bursts up. Well may mankind shriek/ 
inarticulately anathematizing as they can. There are actions of such' 
emphasis that no shrieking can be too emphatic for them." Shriek ytr 
acted have they. ~ ' X J v 

Shriek who might in this France, ih this Paris Legislative of Paris 1 
TownhaU, there are Ten Men who do not shriek. A Circulai goes out 
fiom the Committee of Saint Public , dated 3rd of September 170 ’ 
directed to all Townhalls: a State-paper too remarkable to be over- 
looked. ‘A part of the ferocious conspirators detained in the Prisons’, 
it says, ‘have been put to death by the People; and we cannot doubt 
but the whole Nation, driven to the edge of ruin by such endless senes 
of treasons, will make haste to adopt this means of public salvation; 
and all Frenchmen will cry as the men of Paris: We go to fight, the 
enemy; but we will not leave robbers behind us, to butcher our wives 
and children’. To which are legibly appended these signatures: Panis; 
Sergent; Marat, Friend of the People; 5 with Seven others; — carried] 
down thereby, in a strange way, to the late remembrance of Antiquari-' 
ans. We remark, however, that their Circular rather recoiled' on 
themselves. The Townhalls made no use of it; even the distracted 
Sansculottes made little; they only howled and bellowed, but did mot 
bite At Rhchns ‘about eight persons’ wore killed; and two afterwards, 
were hanged for doing it. At Lyons, and a fqw other places, somV 
attempt was made; hut with hardly any effect, being quickly; put 
down. C* r ' t 

Less fortunate were the Prisoners of Orleans: was the good "Duke • 
de La Roche foucault. He journeying, by quick stages, with his Mother 1 
and Wife, towards tire Waters of Forges, or some quieter country', was 
arrested at Gisors; conducted along the streets, amid effervescing- 
multitudes, and killed dead ‘by the stroke of a paving-stone hurled- 


1 Culaure, fix 494. 


- Hist. 'Pari, xvK 433: 
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al'ntjw'.Aristoc.r^t 
mostiinfor- 
He dies lamented 
old Mother, ni netw- 


are State Criminals: Royalists,' 
^inSterS^el&iiTtsi^Montmorins; who have been accumulating on 
/primus, ever .since that Tribunal was set up: 
.\V^&i; j'of:ilt-tseetns good- that we should get transferred to our 


:nffiv^’Uiibhed' ; bjCConstitutcd Authority; with stanch National 
;^^^y^th>5Jj^6uis^-'the-- -Pole ; sparingly provided with road* 
cinpti^lt^elej/Uirough '.bad- quarters, through difficulties, perils,, 
^dr.,0uitlipritiSd' , cross each other in this time, — do triumphantly 



.*at- ; 


S^inithe. interim, a.still swifter and swiftest Court of the 
^o^unuy i\nu: ; M-'S'cptevibcr, l\as. instituted itself; enter not Paris, or 
?|Mt|trii||n^;imtt|r^Whitf shall hot Fournier do? It was his duty, 
3as’ ; :yb;iuntePr3 Constable,';. had he been a perfect character, to guard 
•^^e^y’s^iv^neyer' so 'Aristocratic, at the expense of his own 


- ordered ' to turn ^hither by one Authority, to turn 
is in a perplexing multiplicity of orders; 
fvhuf.fi&il^Sie^tfikes'dif. for .Versailles.. His Prisoners fare in tumbrils 
|,pfypi5n.^mtt^hiinself 'add Guards riding and marching around: and - 
rfaCfbS lasti’vil3ape:'.thh Wrir(tiv Mnc-or of Vprcniiles comes to meet him; . 

It is Sunday; 
of Versailles,' • 



'Ihe'Gaards' and Fournier making- ivay. 
Mayor speaking and gesturing,- liis- 
; Jpcjya|iv«|,|, 1 dmfddlie'dhabOmdai^ prowling hum, which growls eyct.. 


^^j^ij^wt^bjCi6a5Sg-.it5^tf3grois9, not without sharp yelpipg!' 

out of this strait place^antl. 
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wind and separation had cooled the heat, which seems about igniting- 
here! " ' * "■«, 

And yet if the wide Avenue is too strait, what will the Street^.; 
Surintendmce be, at leaving of the same? At the comer of Surrn?;, 
tendance Street, the compressed yelpings become a continuous yell: f, 
savage figures spring on the tumbril-shafts, first spray of an endless,, 
coming tide! The Mayor pleads, pushes, half-desperate ; is pushed, car- 1 
ried off in men’s arms: the savage tide has entrance, has mastery.^ 
Amid horrid noise, and tumult as of fierce wolves, the Prisoners sink* 
massacred, — all but some eleven, who escaped into houses, and founds 
mercy. The Prisons, and what other Prisoners they held, were with dif— 
Acuity saved. The stript clothes are burnt in bonfire; the corpses, lie 
heaped in the ditch on the morrow morning. 1 All France, except it.he,. 
the Ten Men of the Circular and their people, moans and rages, in-", 
articulately shrieking; all Europe rings. f * 

But neither did Danton shriek: though, as Minister of Justice, it’ 

. was more liis part to do so. Brawny Danton is in the breach, as of.' 
stormed Cities and Nations; amid the sweep of Tenth-of-August can- 
non, the rustle of Prussian gallows-ropes, the smiting of September'; 
sabres; destruction all round him, and the rushing-down of worlds:. 
Minister of Justice is his name ; but Titan of the Forlorn Hope, and ' 
Enfant Perdu of the Revolution, is his quality, — and the man acts 
according to that. ‘We must put our enemies in fear!’ Deep fear, is it j 
not, as of its own accord, falling on our enemies? The Titan of the 
Eorlorn Hope, he is not the man that would swiftest of all prevent its , 
so falling. Forward, thou lost Titan of an Enfant Perdu; thou must ; 
dare, and again dare, and without end dare; there is nothing left 
for thee but that! ‘Quo mon nom soit fl6tri, Let my name be blighted’: ’ 
what am I? The Cause alone is great; and shall live, and not perish.— 
So, on the whole, here too is a Swallower of Formulas; of still wirier, 
gulp than Mirabeau: this Danton, Mirabeau of the Sansculottes. In 
the September days, this Minister was not heard of as co-operating, 
with strict Roland; his business might he elsewhere, — with Brunswick - 
and the H6tel-de-Ville. When appjied to by an official person, about 
the Orleans Prisoners, and the risks they ran, he answered gloomily, ‘ 
twice over, 'Are not these men guilty?’ — When pressed, he ‘answered* 
in a terrible voice’, and turned his back. 2 A thousand slain in the ' 
Prisons; horrible if you will: but Brunswick is within a day’s journey 

1 Fibres officielles relatives au massacre des Prisonniers a Versailles (in Hist. 
Pari xviii 336-49). 

2 Biographic des Ministres, p. or - 
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: 6{ us; arid there are Five-and-twenty Millions yet, to slay or to save, 
;Somc men have tasks, —-frightfullr-r than ours! It seems strange, hut is 
'not strange, that this Minister of Moloch-Justice, when any suppliant 
t for a 'friend's life got access to him, was found to have human com- 
passion; and yielded and granted ‘always’; neither did one personal 
enemy of Danton perish in these days'. 1 

f* * 

To shriek, we say, when certain things are acted, is proper and un- 
3 voidable. Nevertheless, articulate speech, not shrieking, is the faculty 
' of man: when speech is not yet possible, let there be, with the shortest 
delay, at least-silence. Silence, accordingly, in this forty-fourth year 
of the business, and eighteen hundred and thirty-sixth of an ‘Era called 
' Christian as Incus a non', is the thing we recommend and practise. Nay, 
' instead of shrieking more, it were perhaps edifying to remark, on the 
" other side, what a singular thing Customs (in Latin, Mores) are; and 
how fitly the Virtue, Vir-tus, Manhood or Worth, that is in a man, 
is called Ins Morality or Customariness. Fell Slaughter, one of the most 
-authentic products of the Pit you would say, once give it Customs, 
■' becomes War, with Laws of War; and is Customary and Motal 
enough; and red individuals carry the tools of it girt round their 
1 ‘haunches, not without an air of pride, — which do thou nowise blame. 
■ Whiie.see! so long as it is but dressed in hodden or russet ; and Revolu- 
-"tioru less frequent than War, has not yet got its Laws of Revolution, 
"hut the hodden or russet individuals are Uncustomary- — O shrieking 
^beloved brother blockheads of Mankind, let us close those wide mouths 
-'-of ours; let us cease shrieking, and begin considering! 



CHAPTER VII 

’ , * 

SEPTEMBER IN ARGONNE 

Zi i«N, f at any rate, Is one tiring: that the fear, whatever of fear 
1 'thosiriAristoerat enemies might need, has been brought about. The 
..matter is getting Serious then! Sunsculottism too has become a Fact, 
- and "seems minded to assert itself as such ? This huge mooncalf of 
^Sunsculottism, staggering about, as young calves do, is not mockable 
. hi'ljv.’md soft like another calf, but terrible too, if you prick it; 
'-'aitdrtfarough its hideous nostrils, blows fire! — Aristocrats, with pale 
Update rin their, beads, fly towards covert; and a light rises to them 
. rover '|ev*?'rnl.Jhto|s; or rather a confused transition towards light, 
^ a BiograjjJiift, cfcs Minfctrts, p, 103. 
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whereby for the moment darkness is only darker than ever.^ButrwW^ 
will become of this France? Here is a question! France is dancing^ 
desert-waltz, as Sahara does when the winds waken j in whitlblaSls 
twenty-five millions in number; waltzing towards Townhalls, Aristo-' 
crat Prisons and Election Committee-rooms; towards Brunswick and 
the frontiers,— towards a New Chapter of Universal History'; if" 
indeed it be not the Finis, and winding-up of that ! - 

, T," ’ £ 

In Election Committee-rooms there is now no dubiety; but the work 
goes bravely along. The Convention is getting chosen, — really- in k, 
decisive spirit; in the Townhall we already date First year of- the 
Republic. Some Two-hundred of our best Legislators may be re-electec^ 
the Mountain bodily: Robespieire, with Mayor Petion, Buzot, Curate 
Gregoire, Rabaut, some three-score Old-Constituents; though we once 
had only Thirty voices’. All these, and along with them, friends long 
known to Revolutionary' fame: Camille Desmoulins, though he slut-; 
ters in speech; Manuel, Tallien and Company; Journalists Gorsas,' 
Carra, Merrier, Louvet of Faablas; Clootz, Speaker of Mankind/ 
Collot d'Herbois, tearing a passion to rags, Fabre d’Eglantine,-specu-, 
lative Pamphleteer; Legendre, the solid Butcher; nay Marat, though 
rural France can hardly believe it, or even believe that there -is ;a 
Marat, except in print. Of Minister Danton. who will lay down, his 
Ministry' for a Membership, we need not speak. Paris is fervent; nor 
is the Country wanting to itself. Barbarous, Rebccqui, and fervid 
Patriots are coming from Marseilles. Seven-hundred and forty-five 
men (or indeed forty-nine, for Avignon now sends Four) are gathering: 
so many are to meet ; not so many are to part 1 . 1 

Attorney Can ier from Aurillac, Ex- Priest Lebon from Arras, these 
shall both gain a name. Mountainous Auvergne re-elects her Komme: 
hardy' tiller of the soil, once Mathematical Professor; who, uncon- 
scious, carries in petto a remarkable New Calendar, with Messidors, 
Pluvioses, and such like; — and having given it well forth, shall depart 
by the death they call Roman. Sieyes, Old-Constituent, comes; to make 
new Constitutions as many as wanted: for the rest, peering outToi 
his clear cautious eyes, he will cower low in many an emergency, 
and fmd silence safest. Young Saint- Just is coming, deputed by Aisne 
in the North ; more like a Student than a Senator; not four-and-twenty 
yet: who has written Books; a youth of slight stature, with mild, mel- 
low voice, enthusiast olive-complexion and long black hair, Feraud 
from the far valley P’Aurc in the folds of the Pyrenees, is coming"; ar 
ardent Republican; doomed to fame, at least in death. - '"‘a 
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P^I&(sTaRd ; ']ExjPriests ; Traders, Doctors ; above all, Talkers, or the " • 

Vi.l^i^l'ertrtpnW , tl nil f ’rtf f "n rp- tirtf ./ 



3&: 

nfi 


t.VnSfly^stbln-a'hecked, disproportionate; flabby-large, instead of 
grcei VtV>eak’i\vitlial as in a stale of convulsion, not strong in a state 
Mcbttip'dsbre; so lethini play his part. Nor are naturalized Benefactors* 
ajlthfijSpecies .forgotten: Priestly, elected by the Orne Department,' 
bflttncSTiningj Paine the rebellious Needleman, by the Pas de Calais;' . 
lybBhccepts;' ” ■ . ’ 

^FafiNobles. come, and yet not none, Paul-Frangois Barras, 'noble' . 
4S:&e}Ba'rrase3;; old as the rocks of Provence'; he is one. The reddess, 
sitpivrecked man:, flung ashore on the coast of the Maldives long. ago, 
while -sailing and soldiering as Indian Fighter: flung ashore since' then, 
afentmgry/.Parisian Pleasure-hunter and Half-pay, on many a Circe’- 
Bland, 'dith temporary enchantment, temporary conversion into beast- 
h'fgidiand.hoghood; ; — the remote Var Department has now sent him . 
hiflier^&mian of heat and haste; defective in utterance; defective 
indecd-inmnything to utter; yet not without a certain rapidity of . 
gMc&m certain s\vi(t transient courage ; who in these limes, Fortune , 
favbtfHrig^iiiSygo far. He is tall, handsome to the eye, ‘only the coni-’ 
{iledona little yellow’; but ‘with a robe of purple, with a scarlet cloak 
diifi olunie'df tricolor, on occasions of solemnity’. 


;aM-phmife'.<|f, tricolor, on occasions of solemnity’, the man will look 
SfeBdilTeg'eiieiier. Saint-Fargeau, Old-Constituent, is a kind of noble, 
und'o f enormous wealth; he too has come hither: — to have the Pain 
dfDeath abolished? Hapless Ex-Farlementeer! Nay, among our Sixty-. 
|3I(Jlp3rt5tituents, see Philippe d’Orltians, a Prince of the Blood! Not 
hpwdD’OffeafW:- for, Feudalism being swept from the world, he de- 
■< iSf? $ jsfyportl by friends the Electors of Paris, to have a new name- ; 



v 5 ^ 31 dl' the -Earth and Heaven. 

|t|Sd^ja;-(5Qnyciilipn a? -withering itself together. Mere angry’ poultry 
m'oRliR’S Reason; .,'wbonv . Brunswick ’s grenadiers and. cannoneers 


i Barras. 



i--- 

■ Sv: 



In vain ; 0 Bertrand!, The weather will not mend a’ whit:; hay eyea7 
if it did?'Du'mouriez Polymetis, though Bertrand knows it notysthrietP 
.from brief slumber at Sedan, on that morning of the acjtli of- August;;, 
with Stealthiness, with promptitude, audacity. Some three miorhings; 
after that, Brunswick, opening wide eyes, perceives ' the' Basses ' Yoij 
: the, Argonne all seized; blocked with felled trees, fortified wdlhcampsT 
and that it is a most shifty swift Dumouriez this, who has-outwitted-; 

The manoeuvre may cost Brunswick 'a loss of three weeks’; very-fatal ' 
..imthese circumstances. A Mountain-wall of forty miles lysitg between^ 
him and Paris: which he should have preoccupied; — which hmwmw j; 
"to get possession of? Also the rain it raineth every day; and w£hre\: 
in a hungry Champagne Pouilleuse, a land flowing only whin ditch- 
water. How to cross this Mountain-wall of the Argonne ; or Whatinthe,; 
world to do with it? — There are marchings and rvet splasliirigs' by 1 , steep; 
paths, with sackermetits and guttural interjections; forcings pf?Af-s 
gonhe Passes, — which unhappily will not force. Through the , woods;; 
volleying War reverberates, like huge gong-music, or Moloch’s kettle- 
drum, borne by the echoes; swoln torrents boil angrily round the 
foot of rocks, floating pale carcasses of men. In vain! Isletles Village,- 
with its cliurch-steeple, rises intact in the Mountain-pass, between'.fhe' 
embosoming heights; your forced marchings and climbings ba've’ be- 
come forced slidings, and tumblings back. From the hill-tops,, thou, 
seest nothing but dumb crags, and endless wet moaning woods; the 
Clermont Vachc (huge Cow that she is) disclosing herself 2 at intervals; 
flinging off her cloud-blanket, and soon taking it on again, drowned 
in the pouring Heaven. The Argonne Passes will not force: you roust 
, skirt .the ■Argonne: go round by the end of it. . i 

But;, fancy whether the Emigrant Seigneurs have not got; theft 
brilliancy, dulled a little; whether that ‘Foot Regiment in redTacingk 
witlv nankeen trousers’ could be in field-day order! In place,of;|as- 
conading,- a sort of desperation, and hydrophobia from excess ofwatef, 
is threatening to supervene. Young Prince de Ligne, son of that brave 
literary 'De Ligne the Thufldergod of Dandies, fell backwards;: shot 
dead in Grand-Pre, the Northmost of the Passes: Brunswick is skirting 
and rounding, laboriously, by the extremity of the -South.' .Tour.' days; 

1 Bertrand-Molevffie, Mteibircs, u,- 32 S. - ■ ■ •• ■; 

■■■ ■ •" See Helen Maria Williams, Letters, iii. 79-Si. ' • 
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days* of a rain as of Noah, — without fire, without food! For fire you 
cut down green trees, and produce smoke; for food you eat green 
grapes, and produce colic, pestilential dysentery, o}.ekovu> <5e 
And the Peasants assassinate us, they do not join us; shrill women 
cry shame on us, threaten to draw their very scissors on us! 0 ye 
hapless duiled-bright Seigneurs, and hydrophobic splashed Nankeens, 
'—but 0, ten times more, ye poor sackcnneniing ghastlv-visaged 
Hessians and Hulans, fallen on yout backs; who had no call to die 
there, except compulsion and three-halfpence a-da> ! Nor has Mis. Lc 
Blanc of the Golden Arm a good time of it, in her bov.er of dripping 
rushes. Assassinating Peasants are hanged: Old-Constituent Honour- 
able Members, though of venerable age, ride in cans with their hands 
tied: these are the woes of war. 

\ Thus they; sprawling and wriggling, far and wide, on the slopes and 
passes of the Argonne, — a loss to Brunswick of fivc-and-twenty dis- 
astrous days. There is wi muling and struggling, facing, backing and 
'right-about lacing, as the positions shift, and the Argonne gets partly 
rounded, partly forced. — but still Dnmounez. force him, round him 
as you will, sticks like a rooted fixture on the ground ; fixture with 
many hinges; wheeling now tins way, now that, showing always new 
front, in the most unexpected manner: nowise consenting to take 
himself away. Recruits stream up on him: full of heart; yet rather 
•difficult to deal with. Behind Grand-Pre, for example, Grand-Pre 
winch is on the wrong-side of the Argonne, for we are now foiced and 
.rounded, — the full heart, in one of those wheelings and showdngs of 
new front, did as it were overset itself, as full hearts are liable to do: 
find there rose a shriek of sanve qui pent, and a death-panic which 
, had high ruined all! So that the General had to come galloping; and, 
with thunder-words, with gesture, stroke ot drawn sword even, check 
1 end rally, and bring back the sense of shame, 1 — nay to seize the 
first shriekers and ring-leaders; ‘shave their heads and eyebrows’ 
and pack them forth into the world as a sign. Thus too (for really the 
rations are short, and wet camping with hungry stomach brings baa 
humour) there is like to be mutiny. Whereupon again Dumouiiez 
Mrrmb at the head of their line, with his staff, and an escort of a 
hundred hussars- He had placed =ome squadrons behind them, the 
artillery in front; he said to them- “As for you. for I will neither 
call you citizens, nor soldiers, nor my men (ni n:cs enians). you see 
' be tom you this artillery, behind you this cavalry. You have dis- 
honoured yourselves by crimes. If you amend, and grow to behave 

- ^Dnaouriez, JKmoires, til. so. 



f;ybu WiU;fina-in.tneia r gpod father; But pluriderers' add ^^assins^dp. 
not- suffer 'Here. ,At : the smallest mutiny I will have you shiy.eredjin. 
‘pieces (Jiathcr en pUces)' 'Seek out the scoundrels that .are among', yplfc 
and dismiss them yourselves; I hold you responsible- for them'AhV’ii'-S 
Patience, * 0. I)umouriez! This uncertain heap of shriehersj: 

■ routineers, 'were they once drilled and inured, will become a phalan’sed; 
•mass of Fighters; and wheel and whirl, to order, swiftly ’like the.'wiod- 
dr the whirlwind: tanned moustachio-figures; often barefoOtyWett’ 
Lure-backed; with sinews of iron; who require only bread and-'gUmi 
powder: very Sons of Fire, the adroitest, hastiest, hottest evewseeii: 
perhaps since Attila’s time. They may conquer and overrun amazinglVj; 
much as. that same Attila did; — whose Attila’s-Camp and .Battlefield- 
thou now seest,on this very ground; 2 who, after sweeping bdrette 
, world; -was, with' difficulty, and days of tough fighting, checked Adrh 
; by Roman Aetius and Fortune; and his dust-cloud made to vanish-in 

■ the East again! — • 'ft ‘&4( 

■„ Strangely enough, in this shrieking Confusion of a Soldiety, which 

. we saw long since fallen all suicidally out of square, in suicidal;' cblii- 
;sion,-~at Hand, or on the streets of Metz, where brave Bouille stood 
•jwth drawn sword; and which lias collided and ground itself to pieces' 
worse. and worse ever since, down now to such a state: in this Ishriek;; 
:ing Confusion, and., not elsewhere, lies the first germ of returning 
Order ..for .France ! Round which, we say, poor France,, nearly vail 
■iground'dpwn suicidally likewise into rubbish and Chaos, will, lie glad 
•to, rally; 'to begin growing, and new-shaping her inorganic dust; very 
'slowly, thrqugh centuries, through Napoleons, Louis-Philippes, ,afid 
"other:; the dike media and phases, — into a new, infinitely preferable 
: .K^hc,. ; 'vf'e .canRope I — " ’ ' 1 

; f Th ese wheelings and.moyements in the region of the Argonne, which 
. ate, all faithfully described by Dumouriez himself, and more interest-; 
i-'ing to Afes than.' Hoyle’s or Philidor’s best Game of Chess, let. ids' 
nevertheless;- 0 Reader, entirely omit; — and hasten to remarlptWo; 
-thingSrytoe/first a' jninute,' private, the second a large .public.thibg, 
: : ,Our;nhriute;-pri,Vate : ■thing, is: , the presence, in the Prussian' hostin’ 
lhat" war-game idf the-.'Argorine, of a certain Man, belonging, td'-tfie 
sort -called ImmprtaI;-,-who ( '.dn days, since then, is becoming, visible 
more and ‘Wore in that character, as,, the Transitory, more, andtoiore 
vanishes: for -from of' old. it Iwas remarked that when the'Gods'-kppea 
,7 Ibid; in. sj. ;-’ f , l 1 Helen Maria Williams; ■fit.dair-yv-; 



imoig' tw». it is seldom in recrighizabie "sbnpe;- thus . Admetus’s . 
^f10 hs'ig#c’jiip6Il6‘ a draught of their goatskin whey-bottle (well if,..' 
(hey |dCJtbt%iye,him -strokes "with -their ox-rungs), not dreaming feat' - 
heJis'lithrSSshcid t This mail’s name is Johann Woljgang von Goclhc,. 



;He' stands at present, with drawn bridle, on the height 
‘nSr^n}^VXeneliould, nmking an experiment of the ''cannon-fever’;', 
diavftfv^tiaett-.thitber against persuasion, into the dance and firing ‘ 

; of Jifie^hhonrballs, wife a scientific desire to understand what that. ' 
^me'ednncih-feVer may be: ‘The sound of them’, says he, ‘is curious 
f'CnpyghtCas fit; it were compounded of the humming of tops, the 
fgtifgithf HCwater, and lhe whistle of birds. By degrees you get a very 
:MncomihQnischfeti6n ; which can only be described by similitude, . It 
tsfkTOS'hsf.lfy'ph were in some place extremely hot, and at the same , 
3iSe%efe; completely penetrated by the heat, of it; so that you feel 
i'af;if ; y ; ciii'ahd„t3iis , element you are in were perfectly on- a par. 'The. 

'nothing of its strength or distinctness; and yet it is as 



pyi^g^iifelet ih whose irrecogtpzable head, meanwhile, there verily 
iis.^feef Spiritual -counterpart (and call it complement) of this same 
yiuge^bath-'Birfe pf fee World; which now effectuates itself, -out- 
‘•^^J^^fee'^fgonne, In "such cannon-thunder; inwardly, in the 
(irreoignl^biehea’d', quite otherwise than by thunder! Mark feat man, 
•50 !ReA'def;..,a5- fee' fnemorablest of all the memorable in this Argonne 
rCarntjaighf ^at we say of him is not dream, nor flourish of rhetoric, 
featsdehtifip historic fact ; as many men, now at this distance, see or 
: ? oegm;tdf'sefsk u ‘ 



l^tf^y^^Mitfi^tnorniitg, Sainte-Menebould, and those Villages 

of old, were stirred by the rumble of 
;®h^^\^^3nsy.?y'rth e ;clatter of hoofs and many-footed tramp of. 

Patriot and Prussian, taking up posi- 
;fehi^ilemfehf.Heights tof. La Tune and other Heights; shifting and 
: P^!j|^^i3.ih^yTm.-;sotae dread chess-game: which may the 
-The . Miller of Valmy has fled dusty tinder 
so windy, will have rest to-day,, 
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At seven in the fnoming the mist dears off: see Kellermann,aDu-~ 
mouriez’ second in command, with ‘eighteen pieces of cannon’, -and*.; 
deep-serried ranks, drawn up round that same silent Windmill, on his '' 
Icnoll of strength; Brunswick, also with serried ranks and cannon," 4 
glooming over to him from the Height of La Lune: only the little 5 
brook and its little dell now parting them. y 

So that the much-longed for has come at laStl Instead of hunger 
and dysentery, we shall have sharp shot; and then! — Dumouriez/f 
with force and firm front, looks on from a neighbouring height; can . 
help only with his wishes, in silence. Lo, the eighteen pieces do bluster ' 
and bark, responsive to the bluster of La Lune; and thunder-clouds " 
mount into the air; and echoes roar through all dells, far into the 
depths of Argonne Wood (deserted now); and limbs and lives of - 
men fly dissipated, this way and that. Can Brunswick make an im- 
pression on them? The dulled-bright Seigneurs stand biting their 
thumbs; these Sansculottes seem not to fly like poultry! Towards 
noontide a cannon-shot blows Kellermann’s horse from under him; 1 
there bursts a powder-cart high into the air, with knell heard over 
all. some swagging and swaying observable; — Brunswick will try If- 
‘ Camarades r , cries Kellermann, ‘Vive la Patriel Allans vaincre four 
die, Come let us conquer for her’. ‘Live the Fatherland!’ rings re- 1 
sponsive to the welkin, like rolling-fire from side to side, our ranks 
are as firm as rocks; and Brunswick may recross the dell, ineffectual 
regain his old position on La Lune; not nnbattered by the way. And 
so, for the length of a September day, — with bluster and bark; with 1 
bellow far-echoing! The cannonade lasts till sunset; and no impres- 
sion made. Till an hour after sunset, the few remaining Clocks of 
the District striking Seven; at this late time of day Brunswick tries 
again. With not a whit better fortune! He is met by rock-ranks, by 
sbout of Vive la Patrie; and driven back, not unbattered. Where- 
upon he ceases; retires ‘to the Tavern of La Lune’; and sets to 
raising a redoute lest he be attacked! 

Verily so, ye dulled-bright Seigneurs, make of it what ye may. 
Ah, and France does not rise round us in mass; and tire Peasants do ' 
not join us, but assassinate us: neither hanging nor any persuasion ■ 
will induce them! They have 3ost their old distinguishing love of 
King, and King’s-doak, — I fear, altogether; and will even fight to' 
be rid of it: that seems now their humour. Nor does Austria prosper, ' 
nor tire siege of Thionville, The Thionvillers, carrying their insolence , 
to the epigrammatic pilch, have put a Wooden Horse on their walls/ 
Tfrilh a bundle of Hay hung from him, and this Inscription: ‘Mien I' 
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feisfc’Siy-.W^Vyou will take Thu&ville’.' To-stich height has thd 
fret^/ro -niaiikind risen. ■ , v ' 

;;Qh|jfen6hts of Thionville Way shut ; and what though those of 
pUete^rt^The Earth smites not on us, nor the Heaven; bat weeps 
aha-Mears hseif, in sour rain, and worse. Our very friends insult us; 
^e-#e.T?ounded in the house of our friends: ‘His Majesty of Prussia 
greatcoat, when the rain came; and (contrary to all known 
Jiaijisf fie'pUt it on, though our two French Princes, the hope of their 
{(Muntry/had none! 1 To which indeed, as Goethe admits, what answer 
tcoul^ihe made? '—Cold and Hunger and Affront, Colic and Dysen- 
Steryan.d, Heath ; and we here, cowering rcdoutcd, most unredoutable, 
^ffiutljthe ‘tattered com-shocks and deformed stubble’, on the splashy 
;i<IIef|hCof;Ett Lane, round the mean Tavern de la Lune! — 
>‘i%-This;iS' the Cannonade of Valmy; wherein the World-Poet expert* 
:jihented-TjT! the cannon-fever; wherein the French Sansculottes did 
poultry. Precious to France! Every soldier did his duty, 
hf^n'd'Alsatiaii Kellermann (how preferable to old Liickner the dis- 
;:v^ssed !;)' began, to become greater; and £galit6 Fils, Equality Junior, 
^!&^fi|jg0ant Field-Officer, distinguished himself by intrepidity: — it 
intrepid individual who now, as Louis-Philippe, without 
f'llthfefjEtJqayty, struggles, under sad circumstances, to be called King 
for a season. 

j y~ -y yy,.y’. y<y,.. 
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JBt|tyt his * TWen t teth of September is otherwise a great day. For, . 


'yfy^Hd^vU-CdHxs'NTiON, are hovering and gathering about the Hall 
y^'l^ffilpdfid.'SwissrwiUi intent to constitute themselves! ' • 

noontide, Camus the Archivist is busy 
po>wrs!j several hundreds of them already here. 

. legislative comes solemnly over, to merge its 
ywid in the body of the new; — and so forthwith, 


2 Gccilie, 3xs. 49. 
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are few debates like it: dull reporting Momteur itself becomes more 
dramatic than a very Shakespeare. For epigrammatic Manuel' rises; 
speaks strange things; bow the President shall have a guard of 
honour, and lodge in the Tuilcrier. — rejected. And Danton rises and 
speaks; and Collot d’Herbois rises, and Curate Gregoire, and lame 
Couthon of the Mountain rises; and in rapid Meliboean stanzas, 
only a few lines each, they propose motions not a few: That -'the 
corner-stone Of our new Constitution is, Sovereignty of the People; 
that our Constitution shall be accepted by the People or be null; 
further that the People ought to be avenged, and have right Judges; 
that the Imposts must continue till new order; that Landed anc 
other Property be sacred for ever; finally that ‘Royalty from this 
day is abolished in France ’: — Decreed all, before four o clock'strike 
with acclamation of the world! 1 The tree was all so ripe; -only shakl 
it, and there fall such yellow cart-loads. ", 


And so over in the Valmy Region, as soon as the news come, wlial 
stir is this, audible, visible from our muddy Heights of La Tune? 1 
Universal shouting of the French on their opposite hill-side; cap- 
raised on bayonets: and a sound as of Rdpubliquc; Vive la Rcpubliqm 
borne dubious on the winds! — On the morrow morning, so to speak 
Brunswick slings his knapsacks before day, lights any fires he has: 
and inarches without tap of drum. Dumouriez finds ghastly symptom: 
in that camp; ‘latrines full of blood’! s The chivalrous King o 
Prussia, for he, as we saw, is here in person, may long rUe the day 
may look colder than ever on these dulled-biight Seigneurs, - ant 
French Princes their Country’s hope; — and, on the whole, put oi 
his greatcoat without ceremony, happy that he has one. They retite 
all retire with convenient dispatch, through a Champagne troddei 
into a quagmire, the wild weather pouring on them: Dumouriez 
through his Kellermanns find Dillons, pricking them a little in tbi 
hinder parts. A little, not much: now- pricking, now negotiating: fo 
Brunswick has his eyes opened; and the Majesty of Prussia is ; 
repentant Majesty. « ' 

Nor has Austria prospered, nor the Wooden Horse of Tbionvllli 
bitten Iiis hay; nor Lille City surrendered itself. The Lille trenche 
opened, on the 29th Of the month; with balls and shells, and redbo 
balls; as if not trenches but Vesuvius and the Pit bad opened. It wa 


1 Hist Pail XI- 19. 

-'William’;, lii. 71. 

55 1st October 1792- Dumouriez, lii 73. 
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’frightful.' say* all eye- witnesses; but it is ineffectual. The Libers have 
" risen to such temper ; ospeciaiiy after these news from Argonne and 
-the East. Not a Sans-iiuiispensabies in Lille that would surrender for 
3 King’s ransom. Red^t balls rain, day and night: ‘six-thousand 1 , 
or so, and bombs Tilled internally with oil of turpentine which splashes 
up m dame’;-— mainly on the dwellings of the Sansculottes and Poor; 
the streets of the Rich, being spared. But the Sansculottes get water- 
ifejir ‘{^'^■'^■-rega/ati'ans: ‘The hall is hr PetePs house P 
The hall is m John si’ They divide their lodging and substance with 
each other; shout i tve i a Republiquc; and faint not in heart. A ball 
thunders through tire main chamber of the Hotel-de-Ville while the 
Commune is there assembled: 'We are in permanence’, says one, 
coldly, proceeding with | v ; s business; and the ball remains permanent 
loo; sticking in the wafy probably to this day. 1 
. The Austrian Archduchess (Queen's Sister) will herself see red 
artillery fired: in their o\ er-hastc to satisfy an Archduchess, ‘two 
mortars explode and hill thirty persons’. It is in vain; Lille, often 
burning, is always quenched again; Lille will not yield. The very 
boys deftly wrench the matches out of fallen bombs: ‘a man clutches 
a roiling .ball with his hat. which tabes fire; when cool, they crown it 
witlya bonnet range’. Memorable also he that nimble Barber, who 
wiser, the bomb burst beside him, snatched up a shred of it, introduced 
soap and lather .into it, crying, ‘Voilli mon plat (i bar be, My new 
shaving-dish! ’and shaved ‘fourteen people’ on the spot. Bravo, thou 
nimble Shaver; worthy t 0 shave old spectral Redcloak, and find 
treasures! — On the eighth day of this desperate siege, the sixth day 
of October, Austria find big it fruitless, draws off, with no pleasurable 
consciousness; rapidly, Dumomiez tending thitherward; and Lille 
too, 'black with ashes tmd smoulder, but jubilant sky-high, flings its 
stales .quest iTZvJ'JrJ A l/e/he became Fashionable; '■an Patriot oF an 
iegatit turn!, says Mei- C j er several vears afterward, ‘but shaves him- 
ottt of the splinter 0 f a Lille bomb’. 


‘ Jtiultap VVby- n%iy words? The Invaders are in flight; Byuns- 

dcL'sTiost, the third part of it gone to death, staggers disastrous 
•T-T deep highways 0 f Champagne, spreading out also into ‘the 
i.etds-of a tough spongy red-coloured clay’: — ’like Pharoah through 
s RcdTea of mud ,-sa,y s Goethe; ‘for here also lay broken cliariots, 
ird riders and foot seamed s 'miring around’.- On the eleventh morn- 


= °' e , fw Hist. Pari, xx 63-71). 

Campagnrpn.FnmkrcK},, p x«3. 
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Stiller' orders discerned :the;’fcll(>wing' Eh^riomehpil^mid fotoed/pattj 
'of' It:, -_ • '"• > I;. ;v}..' i':.;/- 

X ‘Towards three In the morning, without having, had any sleep, 
were" about mounting- our carriage, drawn up. at th'e; f door,; •■whenah' 
insuperable. obstacle < disclosed itself ; ; for there • rolled . on already}' 
‘between! the pavement-stones which were crushed up- into r a' ridge’ 
on. each side, an uninterrupted column - of sick-wagons through’}th¥: 
To mi, and all, was trodden as into a morass. While we stood waiting 
what could be made of it, our Landlord the 'Knight' of Saint-LoUiS; 
pressed past us, without salutation’. He had been a Calohrie’s ^othble' 
in , 1787, an Emigrant since; had returned to his home, 'jubilant,, with 
the Prussians;, but must now forth again into' the wide world, ‘f ol-‘ 
lowed by a servant carrying a little bundle on his stick V 
‘The activity of our alert. Lisieux shone eminent, and oh thisocca-- 
siontoo brought us .on: for he struck into a small gap'of. Uie-wagqnii 
row; and held the advancing team back till we, with our sixnn'dbur.- 
Tour horses, got intercalated; after which, in my light little hoacjilet} 
t could breathe freer. We were now under way; at a funeral pace, 
but still under way. The day broke; we found ourselves at the ’outlet 
of the Town,, in a tumult and turmoil without measure. 'All sorts '-of 
vehicles, ; fe\y. horsemen, innumerable foot-people, were crossingteadh 
other on the, great esplanade before, the Gate. We turned ..to, The 
right, with pitr Column, towards Estain, on a limited highway^ with 
ditches at each side. Self-preservation,, in so monstrous a press, kneni 
, now no pity, no respect of auglu. Not far before us there fell down 
a horse of 'an' ammunition-wagon ; they cut the traces, and lef ib-liei 
. And now as the lhree others could not bring their load along, they 
cut them also loose, tumbled the heavy-packed vehicle into the ditch; 
and ‘with .the smallest retardation, we had to drive on right , hvet 
; the' bprshj which rvas just about to rise; and I saw too clearly Kpw' 
its.legs, under the Wheels, went -cradling and quivering. Xf-i 
■ Horse- and foot-endeavoured to escape from The narrow laborious 
higlityay into the meadows: but these too Were rained to'rumpqV'eij 
flowed:- by full .ditches, , the connexion of the footpaths - everjWKere 
interrupted: ..Four gentlemanlike, handsome, well-dressed French'. Sol 2 
(tiers waded Tow a , time- beside our carriage; wonderfully clean and 
neat: and liad Sucli, art of picking their steps, that their foot}geai: 
testified ho ^higher than the ankle to the muddy, pilgrimage these 
tgood.people'.fouhd Themselves engaged in..,! V* . ‘ ? aV? 




ifnifieldsTik'dj crafts j'dead horses enough, .v^'hatufal. to thecasetrify-:' 


i^f^S^p4area -on ; every moment in danger, at the smillest'.'EtoV)-: 
•J'paglrenjou^otvn part, of being ourselves tumbled . oVerb.oard5-:dn3er- 
^•liiSfdrciihistances, truly, the careful dexterity of our Listens could 
?® 0 ^i>eSumSfcnt!y .praised. The same talent showed itself at Estain ; 
r$vtiiere?^e}liiiTiyed ■ . towards noon; and descried, over the ■ beatitif ul 
''^i|*li«iit^i]tB'c..Torvn, through streets and on squares, around and': 
doe$\4*t’dst;dn'e sense-confusing tumult: the mass rolled this, wav .and 
;H&l:;itmd,vaIi struggling forward, each hindered the other.'iTiimt- : ' 
fiptdtSiyfiqtir .carriage drew up before a stately house in ..the nlarket- 
,%%e^'4nSster -and mistress of the mansion saluted us ia reverent 
■^isSancefetoexterqus Lisieux, though we knew it not, had- said we 
^fre'the'Kingof Prussia’s Brother! 

^f^Butintfiy^frorn the ground-floor windows, looking over the whole 
;rhirket^lVte,- xvte had the endless tumult lying, as it were, palpable, ■ 
^iblor^pf'/walkers, soldiers in uniform, marauders, stout but.sor- 
’rowing}!citiz&n's ..and peasants, women, and children, crushed and', 
i jostled ; eAch/ otherj amid vehicles of all forms: ammunition-wagon's; 
jhi^age^vagems; carriages, single, double, and multiplex; sucb,hun- 
dredftldhftisccllany of teams, requisitioned or lawfully owned, making; 
Jwaj^iiii&g-.fhgctlier, hindering each other, rollcdhere to right, and-: 
^■^eTt;*dloined-catUe too were struggling on; probably herds -that- 
3had;herit.|ituCun requisition. Riders you saw few; but the;, elegant 
ifefftsgegof the Emigrants, many-coloured, lackered* gilt and silvered;. 
:cvdd&itl^hy ; . the best builders, caught your eyed • . ,'"i: 

l^'fliei&tsis.df; the strait, however, arose further on a -little; where, 
|ih4lS'owti^’'hriarket-place had to introduce itself into a street,— , 
istralgK-indegdhhd.good, but proportionately far too narrow. X.have,. 
;|a'-|n^iife;:s«s'n o thing like it: the aspect of it might perhaps/be 
: ;$|?hphre3itp/that of' a swoln river which lias been raging over mead 1 
Is now again obliged , to press itself throughra 
^hl^W'iifidg^gnd.iiow on in its bounded channel. Down the.lobg; 

our. windows, there swelled continually; thfet. 
double-seated travelling coach towered -visible 
^^egpdd^tthings.' We. thought of the fair French-women;' we 

"was. not they, however; it' whs Gquht' 
by Goethe),, path KaUiopi. ' 
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Haugwitz; him you could look at, with a kind of sardonic malice, 
rocking onwards, step by step, there*. 1 2 , ; 

In such untriumphant Procession has the Brunswick Manifesto 
issued! Nay in worse, ‘in Negotiation with these miscreants’, — the 
first news of which produced such a revulsion in the Emigrant' nature, 
a* put our scientific World-Poet ‘in fear for the wits of several 1 , 1 , 
There is no help- they must fare on, these poor Emigrants,’ angry 
with all persons and things, and making all persons angry jn the 
hapless course they struck into. Landlord and landlady testify to 
you, at tables d’hote, how insupportable these Frenchmen are: hpw, 
in spite of such humiliation, of poverty and probable beggary, there 
is ever the same struggle for precedence, the same forwardness and 
want of discretion. High in honour, at the head of the table, -you 
with } our own eyes observe not a Seigneur, but the automaton of a 
Seigneur fallen into dotage; still worshipped, reverently waited on 
and fed. In miscellaneous seats is a miscellany of soldiers, commis- 
saries, adventurers, consuming silently their barbarian victuals. ‘On 
all brows is to be read a hard destiny; all are silent, for each has his 
own sufferings to bear, and looks forth into misery without hounds’. 
One hasty wanderer, coming in, and eating without ungraciousnes? 
what is set before him, the landlord lets off almost scot-free. ‘He is’ 
whispered the landlord to me, ‘the first of these cursed people 1 
have seen condescend to taste our German black bread’. 3 

i . 

And Dumouriez is in Paris; lauded and feasted, paraded id glit- 
tering saloons, floods of beautifullest blonde-dresses and broadcloth- 
coats flowing past him, endless, in admiring joy. One night, never- 
theless, in the splendour of one such scene, he sees himself sudden!) 
apostrophized by a squalid unjoyful Figure, who has come in umn 
vited, nay despite of all lackeys; an unjoyful Figure’ The Figure i: 
come ‘in express mission from the Jacobins’, to inquire sharply 
better then than later, touching certain things: ‘Shaven e\ ebrovs oi 
Volunteer Patriots, for instance?’ Also, ‘your threats of shivering ir 
pieces?’ Also, Svhy you have not chased Brunswick hotly enough? 
Thus, with sharp croak, inquires the Figure — ‘Ah, e’est vents qu’or 
appclle Marat, You are he they call Marat!’ answers the General 

1 Catnpagne m Franhreich, Goethe’s Werhe (Stuttgart, 1839), zxx, 133-f. 

2 (hid 152 

a Ibid 310-12. 
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feid.ttims-cqldly^on his heel. 1 ‘Marat 1’ The blonde-gowns quiver like 
!aipens; : :ilietdress-coats gather round; Actor Talma (for it is in his 
hbuse^jw^c tor. Tal ma’, and almost the very chandelier-lights, are blue: 
tifl thisobsccne Spectrum, swart unearthly Visual-Appearance, vanish, 
trade unto its native Night. 

•'4f{Geheral Dumouriez, in few brief days, is gone again, towards the 
'Netherlands; will attack the Netherlands, winter though it be. And 
'General ijd qntesquiou, on rite Southeast, has driven in the Sardinian 
Majesty; nay, almost without a shot fired, has taken Savoy from 
hinij which longs to become a piece of the Republic. And General 
iCnstinq/on the Northeast, has dashed forth on Spires and its Arsenal; 
had Then' on Electoral Mcntz, not uninvited, wherein are German 
-Democrats and no shadow of an Elector now: so that in the last days 
ioEOctober, Frau Forster, a daughter of Heyne’s, somewliat demo- 
cratic,* .walking out of the Gate of Mentz with her Husband, finds 
•Frencli- Soldiers playing at bowls with cannon-balls there. Forster 
trips': cheerfully over one iron bomb, with ‘Live the Republic! ’ A 
Hack-bearded National Guard answers: ‘Ellevivra bkn sans vans, It 
hdll. probably live independently of you’. 1 

pumoutier. iu. ii$. Marat’s account, in the Debats ties Jacobins and Journal 
<!o.'Ja;Rcpublic)iui'(Hist. Part. sir. 317-21), agrees to the turning on the heel; 
but strives to interpret it differently. 

T ^Johann Georg Forster’s Briefwcchscl (Leipzig, 1S20), i. 88. 
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therefore has done two things very completely, she has 
ji’«!'r]i'd : .b:ick her Cimmerian Invaders far over the marches; *ahdlike- 
•y^fkhib.’ 'has, shattered her own internal Social Constitution, 1 even 
aoilhe’minu'test fibre of it. into wreck and dissolution. Utterly it is 
.iSyhltc'red; .from Ring down to Parish Constable, all Authonties,- 
Judges, persons that bore rule, have had, on the sudden,; 
filter* themselves; so far as. needful; or else, on the sudden, and' 
^nofctvjthduh. violence, to be altered; a Patriot ‘Executive Council ; pt.; 
'jSlimstera’j .'with a Patriot Danton in it, and then a whoie/Natibn 
fcWud National Convention, have taken care of that. Not a Parish' 
;*Gphstah]e,.ih the farthest hamlet, who lias said De par h Rot, and, 
^ffehpwh’ Royalty, but must retire, making way for a new improfed' 
j.;Pa.rish,Coiiistal)lc who can say Dc par la RSpuitliquc. 

"'iOtife 'a -change such as Histoty must beg her readers to imagine,, 
’iWufe&ihed. An instantaneous change of the whole body-politic, thp 
^hul-politic*beiiig all changed; such a change .as few bodies,* politic 
;4yrVplhfer^ cam experience in this world. Say, perhaps, -’such as poor " 
jv^unph Sbmeie's- body did experience, when she would needs,*, with, 
fl^gnvm-s’; 1 Humour, see her Olympian Jove as very Jovej—ond ' so • 
p6or ; .Njon"ph, tins moment Sctnele, next moment not Scmele/, 
hul'-Flahie and , a Statue of red-hot Ashes! France has looked riponj 
‘K33eirii^'cj;*.'-seen' it- face to face. — The Cimmerian Invaders will . 
" ' ■* ^in jinmbler.-temper, with better or worse luck; the wreck and' 


Deputy Paine and France generally expects, 

■ months 5 , we 'shall call it a* most deft 'Con-.; 

‘ to see^how this merciinai]Frehch" 
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People plunges suddenly from Vive lc Roi to Fne la Re.pubUqui: ‘ 
and goes simmering and dancing, shaking off daily (so to speak), 1 and ‘ 
trampling into the dust, its old social garnitures, ways of thinking, 
rules of existing; and Cheerfully dances towards the Rulcless, Un- 
known, with such hope in its heart, and nothing but Freedom, 
Equality and Brotherhood in its mouth. Is it two centuries, or is it, 
only two years, since all France roared simultaneously to the welkin, • 
bursting forth into sound and smoke at its Feast oj Pikes, ‘Live the 4 
Restorer of French Liberty’? Three short years ago there was still 
Versailles and an (Eil-de-Bceuf: now there is that watched Circuit of r 
the Temple, girt with dragon-eyed Municipals, where, as in its final 
limbo, Royalty lies extinct In the year 1789, Constituent Deputy 
Barrcre ‘wept’, in his Breah-oj^Day Newspaper, at sight of. a recon- 
ciled King Louis; and now in 1792, Convention Deputy Barrcre, 
perfectly tearless, may be considering, whether the lecondled King 
Louis shall be guillotined or not! 

Old garnitures and social vestures diop off (we say) so fast, being 
indeed quite decayed, and are trodden under the National dance.' 
And the new vestures, where are they, the new modes and rules? 
Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, not vestures, but die wish for vestures! 
The Nation is for the present, figuratively speaking, naked; it has' 
no rule or vesture, but is naked. — a Sansculottic Nation. 

So far therefore, and in such manner, have our Patriot Brifisots, 
Guadets triumphed. Vergniauds Ezekiel-visions of the fall of thrones 
and crowns, which he spake hypothetically and prophetically In the 
Spring of the year, have suddenly come to fulfilment in the Autumn. 
Our eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, like strong Conjurers, by 
the word of their mouth, have swept Royalism with its old modes 
and formulas to the winds; and shall now govern a France free of 
formulas, Free of formulas’ And yet man lives not except with 
formulas; with customs, ways of doing and living, no text truer than 
this; which will hold true from the Tea-table and Tailor’s shopboard 
up to the High Senate-houses, Solemn Temples: nay through all 
provinces of Mind and Imagination, onwards to the outmost confines 
of articulate Being , — Ubi homines sunt modi sunt. There are modes 
wherever there are men. It is the deepest law of man’s natuie, whereby 
man is a craftsman and ‘tool-using animal’; not the slave of Impulse, 
Chance and brute Nature, but m some measure their lord) Twenty- 
five millions of men, suddenly stripped bare of their modi, and danc- 
ing them down in that manner, are a terrible thing to govern ! ‘ \ 

Eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, meanwhile, have precisely 1 
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:^S^6Biei*jJtb')«olye. Under the name and nickname of /statesmen, 

■: "'moderate men, uwdirantmd, of Brissotins, 
iiKdiantjins^finaliy ,of Girottditts, the}’- shall become world-famous in 
:i.^lvm^ut.)Fdr'.the Twenty-five millions are -Gallic, effervescent -too; 
^—-fiJkdibHjh'.with hope of the unutterable, of universal Fraternity' 
'■ '‘m&’ifSpicjetf-' -Age;; and. with terror of the unutterable, Cimmerian 
^u'rppe/alb-rallyfng on us. It is a problem like few. Truly, if man, as 
i i iliriThil eiaphers brag, did to any extent look before and after, what, 
-'Otie.-mayfask,' in ' many cases, would become of him? What, in -this 
icase,' Would, become, of these Seven-hundred and Forty-nine rnen?- 
‘^Jhe^Con^niiph, seeing clearly before and after, were a paralysed • 
VGohvriitionif Seeing clearly to the length of its own nose, it is not 
f phralj'S&l.'' ’ • , • 

j;..;iT<)^tJte ; ’6onvention itself neither the work nor the method of 
Edolng. it ris doubtful ! To make the Constitution; to defend the Re- 
J ‘‘b till.that be made. Speedily enough, accordingly, there has been 


^C'thmmittee of the Constitution’ got together. Sieyes, Old-Con- 
sUtnpiitjVConstitution-buiider by trade; Condorcet, fit for better 
.Things; ^Deputy -Paine, foreign Benefactor of the Species, with that 
■ jofed'..cirh\rhcled lace and the black beaming eyes’; Herault de 
^Sech.eiles, 'Bx-Parlementeer, one of the, handsomest men in France: 

' lli.fee.-with inferior guild-brethren, are girt cheerfully to the work; 
;,wi!i biice more ‘make the Constitution’; let us hope, more effectually 
vihajni 1 lastvtime. For that the Constitution can be made, who doubts, 
h .-Antil ess tlie^Gosp el of Jean Jacques came into the world in vain? . 
t Tritei pur .last Constitution did tumble within the year, so lamentably. 
v;|5ttt' What tlieh; except sort the rubbish and boulders, and build them 
■iup‘;ng;u nibfi t ter ? 'Widea your basis’, for one thing, — to Universal 
•tFjiffrage;,jf meed be; exclude rotten materials, Royalism and such 
|ilf^, for' another thing; And in brief, build, 0 unspeakable Sieyes and 
iCompfiii jy-fiarvearied 1 , Frequent perilous downrushing of scaffolding 
-hhd.riibblerwprk, bb that an irritation, no discouragement. Start ye 
jat-tvaysjfigain;. clearing aside the wreck; if with broken limbs, yet 
,^itl} whole hearts; and build, we say, in the name of Heaven,-— till. 
>eltherihe.'wprk 'do stand; or else mankind abandon it, and the Con- ; 
^|Utution-1>uilclera be paid off, with laughter and tears! One good 
vt imCj ih ,f Hdlcourse of Eternity, it was appointed that this of Social 
irCphiftctTppgshduld 'try itself out. And so the Committee of Con^ti- 
ithtdon shall- Joil : " with : hope and faith; — with no disturbance from 
these, pages. 

;Cpnstitu tion , . then, . and return home joyfully in a. 
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few months; this is the prophecy our National Convention gives bf'*- 
itself; by this scientific programme shall its operations and events 1 
go on. But from the best scientific programme, in such a case, to' the , 


actual fulfilment, what a difference! Every reunion of men, is -it not, , 
as we often say, a reunion of incalculable Influences; every unit of lsi 


it a microcosm of Influences; — of which how shall Science calculate ' 
or prophesy? Science, which cannot, with all its calculuses, differen-V 
tial, integral and of variations, calculate the Problem of Three gravity 
taring Bodies, ought to hold her peace here, and say only; In this'' 


National Convention there are Seven-hundred and Forty-nine very ' 


singular Bodies, that gravitate and do much else; — who, probably', 
in an amazing manner, will work the appointment of Heaven. ;? * 
Of National Assemblages, Parliaments, Congresses, which have/ 
long sat; which are of saturnine temperament; above all, which are- 1 " 
not ‘dreadfully in earnest’, something may be computed or conjee--'' 
tured: yet even these are a kind of Mystery in progress, — whereby t 
accordingly we see the Journalist Reporter find livelihood; even these 
jolt madly out of the ruts, from time to time. How much more a poor ^ 
National Convention, of French vehemence; urged on at such veloc- 


ity; without routine, without rut, track, or landmark; and dreadfully ’ 
in earnest every man of them' It is a Parliament literally such as/ 
theie was never elsewhere in the world. Themselves are new, unar- ■ 
ranged; they are the Heart and presiding centre of a France fallen 
wholly into maddest disarrangement. From all cities, hamlets, from 
the utmost ends of this France with its Twenty-five million vehement 
souls, thick-streaming influences storm in on that same Heart, in the 
Salle de Manege, and storm out again: such fiery venous-arterial 1 
circulation is the function of that Heart. Seven-hundred and Forty- 


nine human individuals, we say, never sat together on our Earth ' 


under more original circumstances. Common individuals most of * 


them, or not far from common; yet in virtue of the position they 
occupied, so notable. How. in this wild piping of the whirlwind of 
human passions, with death, victory, terror, valour, and all height 
and all depth pealing and piping, these men, left to their own 


guidance, will speak and act? ' 

Readers know well that this French National Convention (quite 
contrary^ to its own Programme) became the astonishment and horror 
of mankind; aland of Apocalyptic Convention, or black Dream be- 
come teal; concerning which History seldom speaks except in the 
way of interjection: how it covered France with woe, delusion and 
delirium; and from its bosom there went forth Death on the pale 
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t HofsV. To hate this poor National Convention is easy; to praise and 
Jove it has not been found impossible. It is, as we say, a Parliament 
in' thc most original circumstances. To us, in these pages, be it as a 
'fuliginous fiery mystery, where Upper has met Nether, and in such 
alternate glare and blackness of darkness poor bedazzled mortal? 
know not which is Upper, which is Nether; but rage and plunge dis- 
tractedly, as mortals in that case will do. A Convention which has to 
consume itself, sulcidatly; and become dead ashes-— with its World! 
'Behooves us, not to enter exploratively its dim embroiled deeps; yet 
~ to stand with unwavering eyes, looking how it welters; what notable 
phases and occurrences it will successively throw up. 

One general superficial circumstance we remark with praise: the 
force of Politeness. To such depth has the sense of civilization pene- 
iratedtnan’s life; no Drouet, no Legendre, in the maddest tug of war, 
. can altogether shake it off. Debates of Senates dreadfully in earnest 
are seldom given frankly to the world , else perhaps they would sur- 
prise it. Did not the Grand Monarque himself once chase his Louvois 
'with a pair of brandished tongs? But reading long volumes of these 
- Convention Debates, all in a foam with furious earnestness, earnest 
many times to the extent of life and death, one is struck rather with, 
the' degree of continence they manifest in speech: and how in such, 
wild ebullition, there is still a kind of polite rule struggling for mas- 
tery, and the forms of social life never altogether disappear. These 
men, though they menace with clenched right-hands, do not clutch 
'one another by the collar; they draw no daggers, except for oratori- 
’ cal purposes, and this not often: profane swearing is almost unknown, 
though the Reports are frank enough; we find only one or two oaths, 
oaths by Marat, reported in all. 

For the rest, that there is ‘effervescence’ who doubts? Effervescence 
i&ougb; Decrees passed by acclamation to-day, repealed by vocifera- 
tion to-morrow; temper fitful, most rotatory-changeful, always head- 
long! The ‘voice of the orator is covered with rumours'; a hundred 
E honourable Members rush with menaces towards the Left side of the 
■ HaH’j President has ‘broken three bells in succession’. — daps on his 
'"hat/as signal that the country is near ruined. A fiercely effervescent 
’ Old-Gallic Assemblage!— Ah, how the loud sick sounds of Debate, 
Life, which is a debate, sink silent one after another: so loud 
and in a little while so low! Brennus, and those antique Gad 
Captains, on their way to Rome, to Galatia and such places, whither 
they -were in the habit of marching in the most fiery manner, had 
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Debates as effervescent, doubt it not; though no Mont tear has re-, 
ported them. They scolded in Celtic Welsh, those Bicnnuses, neither 
were they Sansculotte; nay rather breeches' (braccac, say of felt or 
rougli-leathei) were the only thing they had; being, as Livy testifies, 
naked down to the haunches: — and, see, it is the same sort of work 
and of men still, now when they have got coats, and speak nasally a 
kind of broken Latin! But, on the whole, does not Tiiie envelop tins, 
present National Convention, as it did those Erennuses, and ancient 
august Senates in felt breeches? Time surely; and also^ Eternity, Dim 
dusk of Time, — or noon which will be dusk; and then there is night, 
and silence, and Time with ail its sick noises is swallowed in the still 
sea. Pity thy brother, 0 son of Adam! The angriest frothy jargon that 
he utters, is it not properly the whimpering of an infaut which cannot 
speak what ails it, but is in distress clearly, in the inwards of it; and 
so must squall and whimper continually, tiil its Mother take it, and 
it get — to sleep! 

This Convention is not four days old, and the melodious Melibocan 
stanzas that shook down Royalty are Still fresh in our ear, when.there 
bursts out a new diapason, —-unhappily, of Discord, this time. Eor 
speech has been made of a thing difficult to speak of well: the Sep- 
tember Massacies. How deal with these September Massacres: with 
the Paris Commune that presided over them 5 A Paris Commune hate- 
ful-terrible ; before which the poor effete Legislative had to quail, ant 
sit quiet. And now r if a young omnipotent Convention will not so quaii 
and sit, what steps shall it take? Have a Departmental Guard in its 
pay, answer the Girondins, and Friends of Order! A Guard of Na- 
tional Volunteers, missioned from all the Eighty-three or Eighty-five 
Depaitments, for that express end; these will keep Septemberers 
tumultuous Communes in a due state of submissiveness, the Conven- 
tion in a due state of sovereignty. So have the Friends of Order-an- 
swered, sitting in Committee, and reporting; and even a Decree ha£ 
been passed of the reqtiired tenor. Nay certain Departments, as the 
Var or Marseilles, in'mere expectation and assurance of a Decree, hav< 
their contingent of Volunteers already on march; brave Marseillese 
foremost On the Tenth of August, will not be hindmost here, 'father: 
gave their sons a musket and twenty-five louis', says Barbaroux, 'ani 
bade them march 5 . 

Can anything be properer? A Republic that will found itself on jus- 
tice must needs investigate September Massacres; a Convention calling 
. itself Nationalj-ought it not to be guarded by a National force Alas- 
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Reader, it seems so to the eye: and yet there is much to Tie said and 
argued. Thau> beho 1 dest here the small beginning of a Controversy, 
•which mere logic will not settle. Tv.o small well-springs, September, 
Departmental Guard, or rather at bottom they are but one and the 
same small well-spring; which will swell and widen into waters of 
bitterness; all manner of subsidiary streams and brooks of bitterness 
flowing in, from this side and that ; till it become a wide river of bitter- 
ness, of rage and separation, — which can subside only into the Cata- 
combs. This Departmental Guard, decreed by overwhelming majorities, 
andihen repealed for peace's sake, and not to insult Paris, is again 
decreed more than once ; nay it f s partially executed, and the very men 
that are to be of it are seen visibly parading the Paris streets, — shout- 
ring, once, dicing overtaken with liquor- ‘A bas Marat, Down with 
Marat!’ 3 .Nevertheless, decreed never so often, it is repealed just 
as often: anrl continues, for some seven months, an angry noisy 
1 Hypothesis only: a fair Possibility struggling to become a Reality, 
but which shall never be one; which, after endless struggling, shall, 
in 'February next, sink into sad rest, — dragging much along with it 
So singular are the ways of men and honourable Members. 

But on- this fourth day of the Convention’s existence, as we said, 
which is the 25 th of September 1792, there comes Committee Report 
On that Decree of the Departmental Guard, and speech of repealing 
' it;. there, come denunciations of Anarchy, of a Dictatorship, — -which 
lei the incorruptible Robespierre consider: there come denunciations 
of a certain Journal dc !a Republiquc, once called Ami du Pcuple; and 
x lso thereupon there comes, visibly stepping up, visibly standing aloft 
'on the' Tribune, ready to speak, — the Bodily Spectrum of People’s- 
Priend Marat! Shriek, ye Seven-hundred and Forty-nine; it is verily 
'Marat, he and not another. Marat is no phantasm of the biain, or 
merely lying impress of Printer's Types; but a thing material, of joint 
and sinew,' and a certain small stature; ye behold him there, in his 
-blackness, in his dingy squalor, a living fraction of Chaos and Old 
, Night; visibly incarnate, desirous to speak. ‘It appears’, says Marat 
id the shrieking Assembly, ‘that a great many persons here are enemies 
'’offline'. — ‘All! all ! ’ shriek hundreds of voices: enough to drown any 
'Peoples -Friend. But Marat will not drown: he speaks and croaks 
explanation; -croaks with such reasonableness, ait of sincerity, that 
jepentant pity smothers anger, and the shrieks subside, or even become 
■ applauses. For tins Convention is unfortunately the craukest of ma- 
,chmcs: 'it- shall be pointing eastward with stiff violence, this moment; 
b HiSpPsrl, xx. 1S4. 
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and then do but touch some spring dexterously, the .whole machine," 
clattering and jerking seven-hundredfold, will whirl "with huge- crash, ' 
and, next moment, is pointing westward 1 Thus Marat, absolved and 
applauded, victorious in this turn of fence, is, as the" Debate goes on/ 
pricked at again by some dexterous Girondiu; and then the. shrieks, 
rise anew, and Decree of Accusation is on the point of passing; till 
the dingy People’s- Friend bobs aloft once more; croaks once more, 
oersuasive stillness, and the Decree of Accusation sinks. Whereupon he 
draws forth-— a Pistol; and setting it to his Head, the .seat of such 
thought and prophecy, says: 'If they had passed their- Accusation 
Decree, he, the People’s-I’riend, would have blown his brains 'outV 
A People’s-Friend has that faculty in him. For the rest, as to this’oi 
the two-hundred and sixty-thousand Aristocrat Heads, Marat can- 
didly says, ‘C’est la man avis, Such is my opinion’. Also is it hot in- 
disputable - ‘No power on Earth can prevent me from seeing into 
traitors, and unmasking them’, — by my superior originality of mind? j 
An honourable member like this Friend of the People few terrestrial 
Parliaments have had . * 1 

We observe, however, that this first onslaught by the Friends Of 
Order, as sharp and prompt as it was, has failed. For neither ;can 
Robespierre, summoned out by talk of Dictatorship, and greeted with 
the like rumour on showing himself, be thrown into Prison, into Accu- 
sation; not though Barbaroux openly bear testimony against him, r and 
sign it on paper. With such sanctified meekness does the Incorruptible 
lift his sea-green cheek to the smiter; lift his thin voice, and, with 
jesuitic dexterity plead, and prosper; asking at last, in a prosperous 
manner; ‘But what witnesses has the Citoyen Barbaroux to support 
his testimony?’ ‘Moil’ cries hot Rebecqui, standing up, striking his 
breast with both hands, and answering ‘Mel’ 2 Nevertheless the Sea- 
green pleads again, and makes it good, the long hurlyburly, ‘personal 
merely’, while so much public matter lies fallow, has ended in the order 
of the day. 0 Friends of the Gironde, why vail you occupy our august 
sessions with mere paltry Personalities, while the grand Nationality 
lies in such a state? — The Gironde has touched, this day, on the foul 
black-spot of its fart Convention Domain; has trodden on it, and yet 
not trodden it down. Alas, it is a well-spring, as we said, this black- 
spot; and will not tread downl ■* . 

rjtonitcur Newspaper, Nos 271, 280, 204, Annec premiere; Moore's ‘Journal 
■'ll. 31, is?, S.c (which, however, may perhaps, as in similar cases, be only a 
copy of the Newspaper) ' ^ 

-Momtcur, id supra • Seance du ?$ Septembrc ' ! 


xi '' 


' -the Jw^ctJTivK ' •'•• 

'?' c : '■ '. .,’ ’•’ t nra u,.,* round- this grand enterprise'.- 
: Sere will, as heretofore, very strange 
» » ^ ti aml interests complicate tbcm* 

several months, the Convention will 
er a %Sf £i a whole tide of questions comes. • 
n^ih^; 5 €tt]ed eve^tlun^ ^ thoutcnd! Among which, apart 

and Anarchy, let ns notice three,- 

SISSSSer to the otos, to r**S£TZ iS'iV- 


^ghfewrs/.hasi-got 4i t h his sleek ways, recom- 
^erlhf'Warl^adanie Roland,^ Qerk hftd n0 need of 

;^iV!^ed ; hlm :to..her husband a=» Clerk * • * -, h a hit of 

tnail :ZS kndZt^ munching inch 
f TtoftoSkl, to., frugal,— to 


i, he IS 
hotter. 


Poland; plajing im^ : Roland, 

^ifeM;S^ternber Commune; and cannot, 

* . . 'j undermine, one knows not 

-the ;sieek. packs .might mine ^md un ^ ^ becoine a. 

|^%t|K?^erione 'does knovrt that h* ^ to behold. That 

^lifehCtbieviSa’cdcohfusiCrn, such 25 _ dw?re ^ bonnet rouge, 


;'#|'^}d%v:fi 2 £knfrate, as 1 * cad " ; j calculation; a most 

munches bis poeteMoal, 


districts of France, and drive 


sk : Vv-:?’;*: y:- 

bargains. 'And lastly that-tbe Ar fny.gets b ext/to noJiraltur^§;8^^-?i 
though -it 'is. winter;- no ’hlofhesp.'sprnc.have not; even ; armsL^rittheV 
Army of the South’, complains ’ ahthonourable Member/ tUier^sueli; 
.thirty-thousand pairs of'breeches. wanting’., —V. most scandalous svatitifj 

Roland’s strict soul is sick to . see the -course things AakeV 
can he do? Keep his. own Department strict;' rebuke, and /represS-, j 
wheresoever possible; at lowest, complain; He can corhpIaih 'in‘ : Xttier;f.: 
after Letter, to a National Convention, to France, to Posterity/ihe/v 
Universe; grow ever more.querulous-indignantj—.tdl aClaslj inaj'CKe'.' 1 
not grow Wearisome? For is not this continual text of ;his;-'at:battonij ; ;? 
a rather barren- Otie: How astonishing that in a lime’ of Revolt Sand c. 
abrogation of all. Law, but Cannon Law, ; there sboulL.be’-such;.tJni{>5; 
lawfulness? Intrepid Veto-of-Scoundrels; narrow^dthful^.respcctabieV; 
methodic man, work thou in that manner, since happily it.is thy'rntin-Jv 
ner, and wear thyself away; though ineffectual, hot, profitless 
it — then nor nowt—Thc brave Dame Roland, bravest Of alt-tf rerim § 
women, begins to.have misgivings: The figure of Danton fia§ foo muchy 
of tire 'Sardanapulus character’, at a Republican Rolahpiri.’J)ihher-’t 
table; Cloolz, Speaker of Mankind, proses sad stuff about a Uripjenal/ 
Republic, or union of all Peoples and Kindreds in one and thh same ’ 
Fraternal Bond; of which Bond, how it is to be tied, one muhappilyt 
sees not. - ' 

It is also an indisputable, unaccountable or accountable; fact/; {haft 1 
Grains arc becoming scarcer and scarcer. Riots for grain; tumulfuo'uiv 
Assemblages demanding to have the price of grain fixed, abound Par/- 
and near. The Mayor of Paris and other.poor Mayors are like to, have' 
their difficulties. P&ion was re-elected Mayor of Paris; but has, de^/ 
dined; being now, a Convention Legislator. -Wise surely to ,Qedihe-: , | 
for, besides; this of .Grains and all the rest, there is in these Ajm^an/ 
Improvised, Insurrectionary Commune passing into an Elected /legal/ 
one; "getting their accounts settled/— not- without irritancy! /-.Petipn;' 



shall see, literally trthfi'ed out of it. 1 ’ 

Think also'if the'pri.Vat.e Sansculotte has not his difficulties’/ In/a; 
■ time, of. deartli /Bread/according to- the jPeople’s-Frierid, may be.spme: 
'six sous per pound, a days wages some fifteen’ ; .and grim winter here/;; 
How the Poor, Man continues living, and so seldom starves; Lj' .niifL 
.aclel Happily, in tliese days,he can enlist, and have himjelf .shot by 1 the,: 
1 IJictiomiiurc dcg.Hommes 1 JVtarquans, § Chambon., W/Jm 
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Austrians, inan unusually satisfactory manner: for the Eights of 
Man.—But Commandant Sanlcrie, in this so straitened condition of 
the flour-mat ket, and state of Equality and Liberty, proposes, through 
die Newspapers, two remedies, or at least palliatives: First, that nil 
classes of nlen should live two days of the week on potatoes; then 
second, that every man should hang his dog. Hereby, as the Com- 
mandant thinks, the saving, which indeed he computes to so many 
saths, would be very* considerable. ChecrfuUer form of inventive-stu- 

- pviity than Commandant Santene’s dwells in no human soul. Inven- 
tive-stupidity, imbedded in health, courage and good nature: much 

-to be commended. ‘My whole strength’, he tells the Convention once, 
'K day and night, at the service of my fcllow-Citi/ons: if they find 
me worthless, they will dismiss me: I will return, and blew beer’. 1 

Or-figurc what conespondences a poor Roland, Minister of the In- 
* terfof , intist have, on this of Grains alonel Free-trade in Grain, im- 
’ possibility to fix the Prices of Grain; on the other hand, clamour and 
'necessity to fix them; Political Economy lecturing fiom the Home 
Office, with demonstration clear as Scripture; — ineffectual for the 
empty National Stomach. The Mayor of Charties, like to be eaten 
himself, cries to the Convention; the Convention sends honourable 
Members In Deputation ; who endeavour to feed the multitude by 
mm u ail ous spiritual methods: but cannot. The multitude, in spite of 
all Eloquence, come bellowing round; will have the Grain-Price- fixed, 
and tit a moderate elevation ; or else — fhe honourable Deputies hanged 
on the spot! The honouiable Deputies reporting this business, admit 

- that; on the edge of horrid death, (hey did fi\. or affect to fix the Price 
of Grain: for which, he it also noted, the Convention, a Convention 
.that will not be trifled with, secs good to reprimand (heme 

- But as to file origin of these Grain-Riots, is it not most probably 
. your secret Royalists again? Glimpses of Priests were discernible in 
, this of Chat ires, — to the eye of Patriotism. Or indeed may not ‘the mot 

of it all lie in the Temple Prison, in the heart of a perjured Kina’, 
well as we guard him? 5 Unhappy perjured King! — And so there shall 
be Bakers* Queues, by and by, more sharp-tempered than ever: on 
every Baker’s door-rabbet an iron ring, and coil of rope; whereon, 
'nib firm grip, on this side and that, we form our Queue: but mis- 
chievous deceitful persons cut the rope, and our Queue becomes a 
avelmcnt: wherefore the coil must be made of iron chain. 4 Also there 
shall be Prices of Grain well fixed ; but then no grain purchasable by 

‘ Wwiitcar (in Hist. Par! xx. .jis), >' HH Pari w. 400 
Hist, Pari, wx ,531-40. *M«der, Nouveau Paris. 
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them: bread not to be ‘teuPexccpt’liy ' , KckSt\^jtri.''the .May^He^ 
ounces per mouth daily; after long swaying, nntb.;firrriignp^M;theJ 
chain of the Queue. And Hunger shall stalk direful; rind lYrSthjahdl 
Suspicion, whetted to the Preternatural pitch, shall stalk; ^as dhese; 
other preternatural ‘shapes of Gods in their wrathfulness' .Were dis^' 
cerned stalking, ‘in glare and gloom of that fire-ocean’, when-Tro^f 
Town fell! — 1 ' 'tjv'K-.' 


CHAPTER IH 


DISCROWNED ■ , ; ;(•; 

But the question more pressing than all on the Legislator,* a^j f et, s ; 
is this third: What shall be done with King Louis? • 

King Louis, now King and Majesty to his own family alone, - in their 
own Prison Apartment alone, has been Louis Capet and the Traitor; 
Veto with the rest of France. Shut in his Circuit of the Temple, he, has 
heard and seen the loud whirl of things; yells of September Massacres,’ 
Brunswick war-thunders dying off in disaster and discomfiture;;: he 
passive, a spectator merely; waiting whither it would please to whirl 
with him. From the neighbouring window's, the curious, not without 
pity, might see him walk daily, at a certain hour, in the Temple'Gar-j 
den, with his Queen, Sister and two Children, all that, now belongs-to 
him in this Earth . 1 Quietly he walks and waits; for he is not Of lively! 
feelings, and is of a devout heart. The wearied Irresolute lias, at -leash 
no need of resolving now. His daily meals, lessons to his Son, ' daily 
walk in the Garden, daily game at ombre or draughts, fill up the 'day.:! 
the morrow will provide for itself. _ . 

The morrow indeed; and yet How? Louis asks, How? France, with 
perhaps still more solicitude, asks, How? A King dethroned by insurrec- 
tion is verily not easy to dispose of. Keep him prisoner, he is a secret 
centre for the Disaffected, for endless plots, attempts and hopesmf 
theirs. Banish him, he is an open centre for them; his royal -.war-; 
standard, with what of divinity it has, unrolls itself, summoning^ the 
world. Put him to death? A cruel questionable extremity that toot 
and yet the likeliest, in these extreme circumstances, of insurrectionary 
men, whose own life and death lies staked: accordingly it is said, front 
the last step of the throne to the first of the scaffold there, is short 
distance. ' 

1 Moore, i. 123 ; ii. 224, &c. 
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Vllut, on. the whole, we will remark here that tills business of Joins ' 
looks altogether different now, as seen over Seas anc^at the distance of 
forty-four years, from what it looked tlien, in France, and struggling 
'confused all round one. For indeed it is a most lying thing that same 
Fast Tense always: so beautiful, sad, almost Elysian-sacred, ‘in the 
moonlight of Memory’, it seems; and seems only. For observe, always 
■ one most important element is surreptitiously (we not noticing it) 
withdrawn from the Past Time: the haggard element of Fear! Not 
there does Fear dwell, nor Uncertainty, nor Anxiety; but it dwells 
'here; haunting us, tracking us; running like an accursed ground-dis- 
cord through all the music-tones of our Existence; — making the Tense 
a mere Present one! Just so is it with this of Louis. Why smite the 
'fallen? asks Magnanimity, out of danger now. He is fallen so low this 
oncfr-liigh man; no criminal nor traitor, how far from it, but the tin- 
happiest of Human Solecisms: whom if abstract Justice bad to pro- 
' noun Ce upon, she might well become concrete Pity, and pronounce only 
/sobs and dismissal! 

.‘So argues retrospective Magnanimity: but Pusillanimity, present, 
prospective? Reader, thou hast never lived, for months, under the 
rustle of Prussian galiows-ropes ; never wert thou portion of a National 
Sahara-waltz, Twenty-five millions running distracted to fight Bi uns- 
Vyid.! Knights Errant themselves, when they conquered Giants, usually 
Slew the Giants: quarter was only for other Knights Errant, who 
knew courtesy and the laws of battle. The French Nation, in simul- 
taneous, desperate dead-pull, and as if by miracle of madness, lias 
pulled down the most dread Goliath, huge with the growth of ten 
centuries; and cannot believe, though his giant bulk, covering acres, 
liesjprostrate, bound with peg and packthread, that be will not rise 
again, man-devouring; that the victory is not partly a dream. Terror 
has its scepticism; miraculous victory its rage of vengeance. Then as 
to criminality, is the prostrated Giant, who will devour us if he rise, 
an innocent Giant? Curate Grdgoire, who indeed is now Constitutional 
Bishop Gregoire, asserts, in the heat of c-loquence, that Kingship by 
the very nature of it is a crime capital ; that Kings’ Houses are as wild- 
beasts’ dens. 1 Lastly consider this: that there is on record a Trial of 
Charles First! This printed Trial of Charles First is sold and read 
everywhere at present : 2 — Quelle spectacle! Thus did the English 
people judge their Tyrant, and become the first of Free Peoples: 
“hfch feat*, by the grace of Destiny, may not France now rival? Seep- 

MnEiJeui-, Sfenrc da 31 Septcrnbre, An xrr {1792). 
yMOore’s-Jownai, a. 103. 
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ticisra of terror, rage of miraculous victory, sublime spectacle to "the > 
universe, — all tilings point one fatal way. - , '* . 

Such leading questions, and their endless incidental ones,— of Sep- 7, 
tember Anarchists and Departmental Guard; of Grain-Riots, plaintive > 
Interior Ministers; of Armies, HassenfratZ dilapidations; and what 
is to be done with Louis, — beleaguer and embroil this Convention;',’ 
which would so gladly make the Constitution rather. All which ques- * 
lions too, as we often urge of such things, are in growth ; they grow 
in every French head; and can be seen growing also, very curiously, 
in this mighty welter of Parliamentary Debate, of Public Business^: 
which the Convention has to do. A question emerges, so small at first; * 
is put off, submerged; hut always re-emerges bigger than before. It" 
is a curious, indeed an indescribable sort of growth which such things ; 
have. • 

We perceive, however, both by its frequent re-emergence and by its i 
rapid enlargement of bulk, that this Question of King Louis will take 
the lead of all the rest And truly, in that case, it will take the lead > 
in a much deeper sense. For as Aaron’s Rod swallowed all the other 
serpents, so will the Foremost Question, whichever may get foremost," 
absorb all othei questions and interests; and from it and the decision 
of it will they all, so to speak, be born, or new-born, and have shape, 
physiognomy and destiny corresponding. It was appointed of Fate 
that, in this wide-weltering, strangely growing, monstrous stupendous 
imbroglio of Convention Business, tire grand First-Parent of all the 
questions, controversies, measures and enterprises which were to be 
evolved there to the world’s astonishment, should be this Question of 
King Louis. 


CHAPTER IV 


* ' THE XOSER PAYS , 

The Sixth of November 1792 was a gi eat day for the Republic; out- 
wardly, over the Frontiers; inwardly, in the Sake dc Manege. * 
Outwardly, for Dumouriez, overrunning the Netherlands, did, on 
that day, come in contact with Saxc-Teschen and the Austrians; 
Dumouriez wide-winged, they- wide-winged; at and around the village^ 
of Jemappes, near Mons. And fire-hail is whistling far and wide there, » 
the great guns playing, and the small; so many green Heights getting > 
fringed and maned with red Fire. And Dumouriez is swept back on 
this wing, and swept back on that, and is like to be swept back, utterly ; - 
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:/i¥^nW ; njshes up'in person,; the prompt Polymetis; speaks a prompt 
with clear tenor-pipe, ‘uplifts the Hymn of' the 
^UmtB 0 fe»i(^ad'b Marsctfahc'f. ten-thousand taior or hags pipes 
'?jo!ningv^orJsay/sanie Forty-thousand in all; for every heart leaps at 
jfiie'Soinjaj'and so with rhythmic march-melody, waxing ever quicker, 
-'teSouhie'and 'lb treble quick, they rally, they advance, they rush, 
|deSu!’defying, man-devouring; carry batteries, redoules, whatsoever 
/Btop'&caitied; and, like the fire-whirlwind, sweep all manner of Aos- 
front the scene of action. Thus, through the hands of Dumouriez, 
i^a^Rouget de Lille, in figurative speech, be said to have gained, 
tiiuracpohsl} - , like another Orpheus, by his Marseillese fiddle-string 
$(' 0 ib 8 s-:cahbris), a Victory of Jemappes; and conquered the Low 
- ; .. 

f;|?;Yduhg- General figalitd. it would seem, shone brave among the 
on’this occasion. Doubtless a brave figaHtd: — whom however 
jdotltn'ot Dumouriez rattier talk of oftener than need were? . The 
;iiqt|epSodetyhas her own thoughts. As for the Elder Rgalite, he flies 
;fpwat this lime; appears in the Convention for some half-hour daily, 
^yitlrruliicund, preoccupied, or impassive quasl-contemptuous coimte- 
jMncb^dd'then takes himself away. 2 The Netherlands are conquered, 
dyerrun. Jacobin missionaries, your Prolys, Pereiras, follow in 
of the , Armies; also Convention Commissioners, melting 
Pprch-plate,' revolutionizing and remodelling, — among whom Danton, 
^Sl^j^dpaw, does immensities of business; not neglecting his own 
: iws|ffidnd trade-profits, it is thought. Hassenfratz dilapidates at home* 
..Diniiounei 'grumbles and they dilapidate abroad: within the walls 
: wdfe.is?smning, land without the walls there is sinning. 
s|Bui|nthoHall.6f the Convention, at the same hour with this, victory 
Jo] jraiappes, there went another thing forward : Report, of great length, 
^tmlhe ‘proper- appointed Committee, on the Crimes of Louis. Hie 
iGklleffeljsfenhreatlflfss; take comfort, ye Galleries: Deputy Valaze, 
P| 4 |drMfdn’,{his occasion, "thinks Louis very criminal; and that, if 
icpriyenicht,, he, should be tried; — poor Girondin Valaze, who may -be 
Jtn'«lh'miself^ ode day! Comfortable so far. Nay here comes a second 
iGgrarnttfeebcporter, Deputy Maiihe, with a Legal Argument, very 
j^J’.'&.i^^ ridw,. Very refreshing to hear then, That, by the Law of 
»]l. ! -^Coiint£y, Louis , Capet was only called Inviolable by a figure of 
fj^|^c‘»||rifiatciotfetU.'was- perfectly violable, triable; that lie can, 
•iie’^rlfed.jThis Question of Louis, emerging so often 
SJ4. - Moore, ii. 148. 
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as an angry confused possibility, and submerging again, has emerged 
1 now in an articulate shape, • ' * ~ - 

Patriotism growls indignant joy. The so-called reign of Equality is 
not to be a mere name, then, but a thing! Try Louis Capet? scornfully 
ejaculates Patriotism: Mean criminals go to the gallows for a purse 
cut; and this chief criminal, guilty of a France cut; of a France slashed 
asunder with Clotho-scissors and Civil war; with his victims ‘twelve- 
hundred on the Tenth of August alone’ lying low in the Catacomb^ 
fattening the passes of Argonne Wood, of Valmy and far Fields; /re, 
such chief criminal, shall not even come to the bar? — For, alas, 1- 0 
Patriotism! add we, it was from of old said, The loser pays! It is he 
who has to pay all scores, run up by whomsoever; on. him must all 
breakages and charges fall; and the twelve-hundred on the Tenth o{ 
August are not rebel traitors, but victims and martyrs, such is the law 
of quarrel. ' ' 

Patriotism, nothing doubting, watches over this Question of the trial, 
now happily emerged in an articulate shape; and will see it to maturity, 
if the gods permit. With a keen solicitude Patriotism watches; getting 
ever keener, at every new difficulty, as Girondins and false brothers in 1 
terpose delays; till it get a keenness as of fixed-idea, and wilbhave 
this Trial and no earthly thing instead oi it, — ii Equality be hot a name. 
Love of Equality; then scepticism of terror, rage of victory, sublime 
spectacle to the universe: all these things are strong. rt 

But indeed this Question of the Trial, is it not to all persons a most 
grave one; filling with dubiety many a Legislative headi Regicide? 
asks the Gironde Respectability: To kill a king, and become the horror 
of respectable nations and persons? But then also, to save a king; to 
lose one’s footing with the decided Patriot; the undecided Patriot, 
though never so respectable, being mere hypothetic froth and no fopt- 
ing? — The dilemma presses sore; and between the horns of it you 
wriggle round and round. Decision is nowhere, save in the Mother- 
Society and her Sons. These have decided, and go forward: the others 
wriggle round uneasily within their dilemma-horns, and make way no 
whither. * „ 


CHAPTER V 

STRETCHING OF FORMULAS v 

But how this Question of the Trial grew laboriously, through the 
weeks of gestation, now that it has been articulated or conceived, were. 
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(M$e$tHs#.?fteree onslaught on the September Massacres! 
jij|jSotj'’OTS^y, anVong.the last of October, Robespierre, being sinri- 
‘InbfiraiBllbbjtfibtine by, some new hint of that old calumny of the 


(&WaTiy ; man'her ; e:tbat dare specifically accuse me? ‘Mot!’ exclaimed 
: iinf i'Pa use.pf'deqj silence : a lean angry little Figure, nrfth broad bald 
V i>ft>i^sfr(Se|w'iftiy towards the tribune, taking papers from its.pocket: ) 
, 4jl aK:use;tiiee; Robespierre* — I, Jean Baptiste Louvet! The Seagreen 
hccsm^tilloiwgreen; shrinking to a comer of the tribune: Dantoh 
;'iSed^f|peak; Robespierre, there are many good citizens that listen?; 
:ji?iV?di'etbngtie refused its office. And so Louvet, with a shrill tone, read' 
tand|ecit<!4 ; crime after’ crime: dictatorial temper, exclusive popularity, 
i^irollyinglfb’dectionSjinbb-retimie, September Massacres; — till all the 
' Con^ndon siifiefced again; and had almost indicted the Incorruptible 
|d|em'bu jhe spot. Never did the Incorruptible run such a risk. Louvet, 
i’tft}h^'-dying'.day,/v?ili regret that the Gironde did not take a bolder 
^Uit'{ide;|ind Extinguish him there and then. . 

f :.;cN6t;?^",;,jibweyef: the Incorruptible, about to be indicted in this 
|!{ddeh“ffiahner, could not be refused a week of delay. That week he is 
■&t ;®e;vhof as. ihe Mother-Society idle, — fierce-tremulous for .her 

.rt'. Jt l it. _S, *x\_ V? 


with Demosthenic thunder; poor Louvet, unprC- 
'nothing: Barrfere proposes that these compara^ 
|ti#yvdespicabkv‘personalities’ be dismissed by order of the day! ' 
?^ftibBfteday.it accordingly is. Barbarous cannot even get a hear-' 
hfc; tush down to tire Bar, and demand to.be heard, 
?;(feEaspr^Ubnctd.Tlje Convention, eager for public, business (with; 

; tnat0r^€!OrlifcMlate eTiiergence of the Trial just coming on), dismisses’ 
;,&i^a^|^Uw^ie52r<J«axul despicabilities: splenetic Louvet must. 
^lligeltThiS^spleen, regretfully for ever: Robespierre, dear to Patriot*;: 
^Sfepiidcaferifor. th e dangers he has run. 
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made it far blacker and wider than before! Anarchy, September Mas-K 
sacre: it is a thing that lies hideous in the general imagination very , 
detestable to the undecided Patriot, of Respectability: a thing to be 
harped on as often ;ts need is. Harp on it, denounce it, trample it, ye* ' 
Girondin Patriots: — and yet behold, the black-spot Will not trample 
down; it will only, as we say, trample blacker and wider: fools, it is 
no black-spot of the surface, but a well-spring of the deep! Consider , 
rightly, it is the Apex of the everlasting Abyss, this black-spot, looking t 
up as water through thin ice; — say, as the region of Nether Darkness - 
through your thin film of Gironde Regulation and Respectability: 
trample it not, lest the film break, and then — 1 

The truth is, if our Gironde Friends had an understanding of it, 
wheie were French Patriotism, with all its eloquence, at this moment^ 
had not that same great Nether Deep, of Bedlam, Fanaticism and 
Popular wrath and madness, risen unfathomable on the Tenth' of 
August? French Patriotism were an eloquent Reminiscence; swinging^ 
on Pnissian gibbets Nay, where, in few months, were it still, should 
the same great Nether Deep subside? — Nay, as readers of Newspapers - 
pretend to recollect, this hatefulness of the September Massacre is 
itself partly an afterthought: readers of Newspapers can quote Gorsas." 
and various Brissotins approving of the September Massacre, at the . 
time it happened; and calling it a salutary vengeance . 1 So that the real 
grief, after all, were not so much righteous horror, as grief that one’s 
own power was departing? Unhappy Girondinsl 
In the Jacobin Society, therefore, the decided Patriot complains that 
here are men who with their private ambitions and animosities will ruin 
Liberty, Equality and Brotherhood, all three: they check the spirit of.^ 
Patriotism; throw stumbling-blocks in its way; and instead of pushing 
on, all shoulders at the wheel, will stand idle there, spitefully' clamour- 1 
ing what foul ruts there are, what rude jolts we give! To which the 
Jacobin Society answers with angry roar; — with angry shriek, for 
there are Citoyennes too, thick crowded in the galleries here. Citoyennes 
who bring their seam with them, or their knitting-needles; and shriek' 
or knit as the case needs; famed Tricoleuses, Patriot Knitters; iifdc 
Duchessc, or the like Deborah and Mother of the Faubourgs, giving the 
key-note. It is a changed Jacobin Society; and a still changing. Where 
Mother Duchess now sits, authentic Duchesses have sat. High-rouged ' 
dames went once in jewels and spangles; now, instead of jewels, you 
may take the knitting-needles and leave the rouge; the rouge will 

1 Sec Hist. Pari. xvii. 401; Newspaper by Gorsas and others (cited ibid. 
428). 
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one may say, superseding; ; 



■ : expelled Mhe light of the Mighty Mother Is burning i 
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piButyin ;a: fprinightmore. this great Question of the. Trial, while the 


^’hithvyorh'j'.how, in bid happier day's, a certain Sleur Camain of Ver- • 
ySaiJ ks yhri tvcint to come over and instruct him in lock-makingp-r-oftea 
-vfiloiaihgvhim; they say, for his numbness. By whom, nevertheless, the 
3j0®|ipprehltcehad learned something of that craft. Hapless Appren-. 
‘dMt^ffidiptis/Mdster-Suuth! For now, on this.soth of .November ’ 



^snd.ffie'^bj’dl 'Apprentice fabricated an ‘Iron Press, A r monk dc. Per-;, 
ycmtninplynrtsetting .the same in a wall of the royal chamber in; the. 
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.we have him, this Samave, lying safe in the Prison of Grenoble, since 
September last, for he had Jong been suspect! Talleyrand’s treason? 
many a man’s treason, if not manifest hereby, is nest to it, Mirabeau’s 
treason: wherefore his .Bust in tire Hall of the Convention ‘is veiled 
with gauze’, till we ascertain. Alas, it is too ascertainable! His Bust 
in the Hall of the Jacobins, denounced by Robespierre from the tribune" 
in mid-air, is not veiled, it is instantly broken to shred?; a Patiiot 
mounting swiftly with a ladder, and shivering it down on the floor; — ■ 
it and others: amid shouts. 1 Such is their recompense and amount of 
wages, at this date: on the principle of supply and demand. Smith 
Gamain, inadequately recompensed for the present, comes, some fifteen 
months after, with a humble Petition; setting forth that no sooner was 
that important Iron Press finished off by him, than (as he now bethinks 
himself) Louis gave him a large glass of wine. Which large glass of 
L Wine did produce in the stomach of Sieui Gamain the terriblest effects, 
evidently tending towards death, and was then brought up by an 
emetic; but has, notwithstanding, entirely ruined the constitution of 
Sieur Gamain; so that lie cannot work for his family (as he now 
bethinks himself). The recompense of which is ‘Pension of Twelve-* 

‘ hvwiTcd Francs’, and ‘ honourable mention’. So different is tha ratio of 
demand and supply at different times. 

Thus, amid obstructions and stimulating furtherances, has the Ques- 
tion of the Trial to grow, emerging and submerging; fostered by 
solicitous Patriotism. Of the Orations that were spoken on it, of the 
painfully devised Forms of Process for managing it, the Law Argu- 
ments to prove it lawful, and all the infinite floods of Juridical and other 
ingenuity and oratory, be no syllable reported in this History. Lawyer 
ingenuity is good: but what can it profit here? If the truth must be 
spoken, 0 august Senators, the only Law in this case is: Vac victis, 
The “loser pays! Seldom did Robespierre say a wiser word than the 
hint he gave to that effect, in his oration, That it was needless to speak 
of Law; that here, if never elsewhere, our Right was Might. An oration 
admired almost to esetasy, by the Jacobin Patriot; wbo shall say that 
Robespierre is riot a thorough-going man; bold in Logic at least? To 
the like effect, or still moie plainly, spake young Saint-Just, the black- 
haired, mild-toned youth. Danton is on mission, in the Netherlands, 
during this preliminary work. The rest, far as one reads, welter amid 
Law of Nations, Social Contract. Juristics, Syllogistics; to us barren 
as the East wind. In fact, what can be more unprofitable than the sight' 
of Seven-hundred and Forty-nine ingenious men struggling with their 

1 Journal des Debate des Jacobins (in Hist. Pari. 'mi. 396). 1 „ 
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whole force and industry, for a long course of weeks, to do at bottora 
■ . this: To’ stretch out the old Formula and Law Phraseology, so that 
It may cover the new, contradictory, entirely recoverable Thing? 
Whereby the poor Formula does but crack, and one's honesty along 
with it! The thing that is palpably hot , burning, wilt thou prove it, 
by 'Syllogism, to be a freezing mixture? This of si retelling out Formulas 
till they crack, Is, especially in times of swift change, one of the sor- 
rowfullest tasks poor Humanity has. 


. CHAPTER VI 

AT THE BAS 

J 

-• Meanwhile, in a space of some five weeks, we have got to another 
emerging of the Trial, and a more practical one than ever. 

* On Tuesday, eleventh of December, the King’s Trial has emerged, 
* very decidedly: into the streets of Paris: in tlse shape of that green 
Carriage of Mayor Chambon, within which sits the King himself, with 
attendants, on his way to the Convention Hall! Attended, in that green 
carriage, by Mayors Chambon, Procureurs Chaumette; and outside of 
it by Commandants Santerre, with cannon, cavalry and double row 
of infantry; all Sections under arms, strong Patrols scouring all streets; 
so fares he, slowly through the dull drizzling weather: and about two 
' o’clock we behold him, *in walnut-coloured greatcoat, rcdinqotc 
„ noisette', descending through the Place Vendome, towards that Salle 
de Manage; to be indicted, and judicially interrogated. The mysterious 
Temple Circuit has given up its secret; which now, in this walnut- 
coloured coat, men behold with eyes. The same bodily Louis who was 
once Louis the Desired, fares there: hapless King, he is getting now 
, towards port; his deplorable Tarings and voyagings draw to a close, 
What duty remains to him henceforth, that of placidly enduring, he 
is lit to do. 

The singular Procession fares on; in silence, says Prudhomme, or 
amid growlings of the Marseillese Hymn ; in silence, ushers itself info 
the Hall of the Convention, Santerre holding Louis’s arm with his hand. 
Louis looks round him, with composed air, to see what kind of Con- 
vention and Parliament it is. Much changed indeed: — since February 
gone two years, when our Constituent, then busy, spread fleur-de-lis 
1 velvet for us; and we came over to say a kind word here, and they 
\ all started up swearing Fidelity; and all France started up swearing, 
axul made it a Feast of Pikes: which has ended in this! Barrere, who 
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once ‘wept’ looking up from his Editor’s Desk, looks down now fror 
his President’s-Chair, with a list of Fifty-seven Questions; and says 
dry-eyed: ‘Louis, you may sit down’. Louis sits down: it is the ver 
seat, they say, same timber and stuffing, from which he accepted th 
Constitution, amid dancing and illumination, autumn gone a year. Si 
much woodwork remains identical; so much else is not identical 
Louis sits and listens, with a composed look and mind. 

Of the Fifty-seven Questions we shall not give so much as one. The; 
are questions captiously embracing all the main Documents seized oi 
f,he Tenth of August, or found lately in the Iron Press; embracing al 
the main incidents of the Revolution History; and they ask, in sub 
stance, this: Louis, who wert King, art thou not guilty to a certah 
extent, by act and written document, of trying to continue King 
Neither in the Answers is there much notable. Mere quiet negations 
for most part; an accused man standing on the simple basis of No: 
do not recognize that document; I did not do that act; or did it accord 
ing to the law that then was. Whereupon the Fifty-seven Questions 
and Documents to the number of a Hundred and Sixty-two, beinj 
exhausted in this manner, Barrere finishes, after some three hours 
with his: ‘Louis, I invite you to withdraw’. 

Louis withdraws, under Municipal escort, into a neighbouring Com 
mittee-room ; having first, in leaving the bar, demanded to have Lega 
Counsel. He declines refreshment, in this Committee-room; then, see 
ing Chaumette busy with a small loaf which a grenadier had divide! 
with him, says, he will take a bit of bread. It is five o’clock; and hi 
had breakfasted but slightly, in a morning of such drumming anc 
alarm. Chaumette breaks his half-loaf: the King eats of the crust 
mounts the green Carriage, eating; asks now, What he shall do witl 
the crumb? Chaumette ’s clerk takes it from him; flings it out into th< 
street. Louis says, It is pity to fling out bread, in a time of dearth 
‘My grandmother’, remarks Chaumette, ‘used to say to me, Little boy 
never waste a crumb of bread; you cannot make one’. ‘Monsieui 
Chaumette’, answers Louis, ‘your grandmother seems to have been z 
sensible woman ’. 1 Poor innocent mortal; so quietly he waits the draw- 
ing of the lot; — fit to do this at least well; Passivity alone, withou 
Activity, sufficing for it! He talks once of travelling over France b; 
and by, to have a geographical and topographical view of it; beinj 
from of old fond of geography. — The Temple Circuit again receives 
him, closes on him; gazing Paris may retire to its hearths and coffee- 

1 Prudhomme’s Newspaper (in Hist. Pari, xxi. 314). 



Dec. U-20J 


AT ‘THE JBAR 




bouses, to Its clubs and theatres; the damp Darkness has sunk, and 
with St the drumming and patrolling of this strange Day. 


Louis is now separated from his Queen and Family; given up to his 
simple reflections and resources. Dull lie these stone walls round him; 
of hi? ioved ones none with him. ‘In this state of uncertainty,’ pro- 
viding for the worst, he writes his Will; a Paper which can still be 
read; full of placidity, simplicity, pious sweetness. The Convention, 
after debate, has granted him Legal Counsel, of his own choosing. 
Advocate Target feels himself ‘too old’, being turned of fifty-four; 
and declines. He had gained great honour once, defending Rohan the 
Necklace-Cardinal ; but will gain none here. Advocate Tronchet, some 
teh years older, does not decline. Nay behold, good old Malesherbes 
steps forward voluntarily; to the last of his fields, the good old hero! 
He is grey with seventy years: he saj's, ‘I was twice called to the 
Council of him who was my Master, when all the world coveted that 
honour, and I owe him the same service now, when it has become one 
which many reckon dangerous’. These two, with a younger Deseze, 
whom they will select for pleading, are busy over that Fifty-and- 
sevenfold Indictment over the Hundred and Sixty-two Documents; 
Louis aiding them as he can. 

A great Thing is now therefore in open progress; all men, in all 
lands, watching it. By what Forms and Methods shall the Convention 
acquit Itself, in such manner that there rest not on it even the suspicion 
of blame? Difficult that will be! The Convention, really much at a 
loss, discusses and deliberates. MI day from morning to night, day 
after day, the Tribune drones with oratory on this matter; one must 
stretch the old Formula to cover the new Thing. The Patriots of the 
Mountain, whetted ever keener, clamour for dispatch above all; the 
only good Form will be a swift one. Nevertheless the Convention de- 
liberates; the Tribune drones, — drowned indeed in tenor, and even in 
treble, from time to time; the whole Hall shrilling up round it into 
pretty frequent wrath and provocation. It has droned and shrilled 
vellnigh a fortnight, before we can decide, this shrillness getting ever 
shriller, That on Wednesday 26th of December, Louis shall appear and 
plead. His Advocates complain that it is fatally soon; which they well 
might as Advocates: but without remedy; to Patriotism it seems end- 
lessly late. 

On Wednesday therefore, at tire cold dark hour of eight in the 
morning, all Senators are at their post. Indeed they warm the cold 
hour, as we find, by a violent effervescence, such as is too common 
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>',~;'SjaijB^isbig"i6f ^nnS'^iS-Sariterre’s hfeticfoal force., enter the Hall. . ; v \^?, 
’Desfa:6'mnfblds bis papers; honourably fulfilling bis -perilous office;?/- 
leads’ ior the. space of three hours. An honourable Pleading, -‘cdm-t 
posed. almost-oyfernighO ; courageous yet discreet; not without ingen'u^;-, 
;V’j- ity r ahd soft pathetic eloquence: Louis fell on his neck, when they had;*. 

Withdrawn'; and said with tears, ‘Mon -pauvre Deshzc'F Louis himself, . ; 
y- '.before withdrawing, had added a few words, ‘perhaps the last he would,; 
h\ 'Utter ' to ’ th end r-how it pained his heart, above all things, to be held j 
guilty ofjfhat bloodshed on the Tenth of August; or of- ever. shedding 
U'Vjoi, wishing .to shed French blood. So saying, be withdrew from that? 
;■ /Hall ; —haying indeed finished his work there. Many are the strange ', 
. erfands.he.hashad thither; but this strange one is the last. < ' ?i'- 

And now,.why„will the Convention loiter? Here is the Indictment 1 
. j. ,-’and Evidence; here is the Pleading: does not the rest follow of itself.?/.! 
; '•:;The; , Mbun tain,; a nd Patriotism in general, clamours still louder for.-? 
/-/.dispatch; for 'Permanent-session, till the task be done. Nevertheless^? 
! ' doubting,' apprehensive Convention decides that it will still deliberate'.; 
//first', ffhat all . Members, who desire it, shall have leave tb speak.— To ’ 
; : . your desks, therefore, ye eloquent Members! Down with your thoughts,;. 
/.:y6iw echoes and-hearsays of thoughts; now is the time to show oneself;:. 
;'?franceahd the'Universe listens! Members are not wanting: Oration;.- 
^■spoken Pamphlet follows spoken Pamphlet, with what eloquence .it/ 
lean: ■Pfesident’S'Xist swells ever higher with names claiming to speak’; -; 
^ifrdm’lday.fb day, all days and, all hours, the constant Tribune drones;’; 
/ -^shrill/Galleries supplying, very variably, the tenor and treble. It were f 
dull- fbnop th erwise, ' ' 

; A'^The Patriots, in -Mountain and Galleries, or taking counsel nightly.’ 

in fScCtloh-hbuse, in Mother-Society, amid their shrill Trk6icuFes,\ 
' (f%ye JpV^a^tlynx^eyed J to give voice when needful; occasionally.: 
y-very lotid, ^-Deputy-, Thuriot, he, who was Advocate Thuriot, who was . 
: ^lectqfrThuf iot, -.and from the top of the Bastille saw Saint-Antoine - 
vifsingdike-fhenceah ; this Thuriot can stretch a Formula as heartily, as ! 
y‘mdsfem&,!^jiuel’Billaud is not- silent,- ff .’you incite him. Nor is cruel 
yJeamBpn /siient j.a kind pf Jesuit; he too;— write Mm not; as the. Die--'. 
JiofmriteJtbndfteMdq, fainbrn, which signifies' mere Ilavii ‘ 
[ ^;dlut; : ;bh;.th'e whole,; let no; man coricHye it .possible that Louis is not’; 
gbilfe/The only -question- for a"reasohable’mamis, 'or was: Can the - 
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Convention Judge Louis? Or must it be the whole People; Jin Primary 
.Assembly, and,wHh'3elay? Always delay, ye Girondins, false homines 
j-jPftatl so bellows Patriotism, its patience almost failing. — But indeed, 
if we consider it, what shall these poor Girondins do? Speak their con- 
, victual that' Louis is a Prisoner of War; and catmot be put to death 
without injustice, solecism, peril? Speak such conviction; and lose 
utterly your fooling with the decided Patriot! Nay properly it is not 
even a conviction, hut a conjecture and dim puzzle. How many poor 
Girondins are sure of but one tiling: That a man and Girondin ought, 
to hove footing somewhere, and to stand firmly on it ; keeping well with 
7 tire. Respectable Classes! This is what conviction and assurance of 
* faith they have. They must wriggle painfully between their dilemma- 
horns f 


c f. 9 

7 ■'Nor is Prance idle, nor Europe, It is a Heart this Convention, as i 
7 we said, which sends out influences, and receives them. A King’s Ese - 1 
r ration, call it Martyrdom, calf it Punishment, were an influence! — 

> /Two notable influences this Convention has already sent forth over 
,? alf Nations; much to its own detriment. On the iqth of November, it 
(-emitted a Decree, and has since confirmed and unfolded the details 

• eHt/That any Nation which might see good to shake off the fetters 

- ofDespotism was thereby, so to speak, the Sister of France, and should < 

. have help and countenance, A Decree much noised of by Diplomatists, ’ 

".Editors, International Lawyers: such a Decree as no living Fetter of 
■ y Dcspotism/nor Person in Authority anywhere, can approve ofl It was 
Deputy Cbambon the Girondin who propounded this Decree;— at bot- 

• tom perhaps as a flourish of rhetoric. 

- ; ^’The second influence we speak of had a still poorer origin: in the 
7 , restless loud-rattling slightly-furnished head of one Jacob Dupont 
7 jmm the Loire country. The Cone ention is speculating on a plan of 

National Education: Deputy Dupont in his speech says, ‘I am free' 1 
7 to avow, M, 3& President, that I for my part am an Atheist’,*’ — think- - 
, ingtbe world might like to know' that. The French world received it 
''without commentary; or with no audible commentary, so loud was 
~ k France otherwise. The Foreign world received it with confutation, with 

- 'horror and astonishment; 3 a most miserable influence this! And now 

t -■> to tb.esc two w’ere added a third influence and.sent pulsing abroad over ' 
all the Earth: that of Regicide? 

7>‘ /See Enrscis from their Newspapers, in Hist. Par! -cd r-iJS, Xt. , ’ 

7 V '' MMuteur, Stance fiu 14 Derfmbre r?oa , , ; 

'• "r-dr 5 Hannah Mote, Letter to Jacob Dupont (London, 1703); Ac, Xc. 
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Foreign Courts interfere in this Trial of Louis; Spain, England: 
not to be listened to ; though they come, as it were, at least Spain comes, 
with tire olive-branch in one hand, and the sv. ord without scabbard in 
the other. But at home too, from out of this circumambient Paris rind 
France, what influences come thick -pulsing I Petitions flow in; plead- 
ing for equal justice, in a reign of so-called Equality. The living Patriot 
pleads:— 0 ye National Deputies, do not the dead Patriots plead* 
The Twelve-hundied that lie in cold obstruction, do not they plead; 
and petition, in Death’s dumb-show, from their narrow house there, 
more eloquently than speech? Crippled Patriots hop on crutches round 
the Salle de Manege, demanding justice. The Wounded of the Tenth 
of August, the Widows and Orphans of the Killed petition in a body; 
and hop and defile, eloquently mute, through the Hall: one wounded 
Patriot, unable to hop, is borne on his bed thither, and passes shoulder- 
high, in the horizontal posture. 1 The Convention Tribune, which has 
paused at such sight, commences again, — droning mere Juristic Ora- 
tory. But out of doors Paris is piping ever higher. Bull-voiced St- 
Huruge is heard; and the hysteric eloquence of Mother Duchess; 
‘Varlet, Apostle of Liberty’, with pike and red cap, flies hastily, carry- 
ing his oratorical folding-stool. Justice on the Traitor! cries all the 
Patriot world. Consider also this othei cry, heard loud on the streets: 
‘Give us Bread, or else kill us!’ Bread and Equality; Justice on the 
Traitor, that we may have Bread! 

The Limited or undecided Patriot is set against the Decided. Mayor 
Chambon heard of dreadful rioting at the T/ieatic de la Nation: it had 
come to rioting, and even to fist-work, between the Decided and the 
Undecided, touching a new Drama called Ami dts Lois (Friend of the 
Laws). One of the poorest Dramas ever written; but which had didac- 
tic applications in it; wherefore powdered wigs of Friends of Order 
and black hair of Jacobin heads are flying there, and Mayor Chambon 
hastens with Santerre, in hopes to quell it. Far from quelling it, our 
poor Mayor gets so ‘squeezed’, says the Report, and likewise so blamed 
and bullied, say we, — that he, with regret, quits the brief Mayoralty 
altogether, ‘his lungs being affected’. This miserable Ami des Lots is 
debated of in the Convention itself ; so violent, mutually-enraged, are 
the Limited Patriots and the Unlimited. 2 

Between which two classes, are not Aristocrats enough, and Crypto- 
Aristocrats, busy? Spies running over from London with important 
Packets, spies pretending to run! One of these latter, Viard was the 

1 Hist Pari xmi 131; Moore, &c. 

= Hut. Pari Win 31, 4S, S.c 
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hame.oLbim, pretended to accuse Roland, and even the Wife of 
Roland: to the joy of Chabot and the Mountain. But the Wife of 
Roland came, being summoned, on the instant, to the Convention Hall; 
came, in her high clearness; and, with few clear words, dissipated this 
Viard into despicability and air; all Friends of Order applauding. 1 
So, with Theatre-nets, and ‘Bread, or eise kill us'; with Rage, Hunger, 
preternatural Suspicion, does this wild Paris pipe. Roland grows ever 
more querulous, in his Messages and Letters; rising almost to the hys- 
terica! pitch. Marat, whom no power on Earth can prevent seeing into 
traitors and Rolands, takes to bed for three days; almost dead, the 
invaluable Penple’s-Friend, with heartbreak, with fever and headache: 
<0 Peitple babillaul , Si tu savais agir, People of Babblers, if thou couldst 
bat art/' 

To crown all, victorious Dumouriez, in these Newy ear's days, is 
arrived in Paris;— one fears, for no good. He pretends to be complain- 
ing of Minister Pache, and Hassenfratz dilapidations; to be concerting 
measures for the spring Campaign; one finds him much in the company 
of the Girondins. Plotting with them against jacobinism, against Equal- 
ity, and the Punishment of Louis? We have Letters of his to the Con- 
vention itself. Will he act the old Lafayette part, this new victorious 
General? Let him withdraw again; not undenounced. 2 

And still, in the Convention Tribune, it drones continually, mere 
juristic Eloquence, and Hypothesis without Action; and there are still 
fifties on the President’s List. Nay these Gironde Presidents give their 
own party preference: we suspect they play foul with the List; men 
of the Mountain cannot be heard. And still it drones, all through 
December into January and a New year; and there is no end! Paris 
pipes round it: multitudinous; ever higher, to the note of the whirl- 
wind, Paris will 'bring cannon from Saint-Denis’; there is talk of 
‘shutting the Barriers’, — to Roland’s horror. 

Whereupon, behold, the Convention Tribune suddenly ceases dron- 
ing: we cut short, be on the List who like; and make end. On Tuesday 
next, the Fifteenth of January, 1793. it shall go to the Vote, name by 
name; and one way or other, this great game play itself out! 

5 Moaiteur, Swnre du 7 Decembrc 1793. 

* Dumouricz, Meiaoires, w. c. 4. 
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THE THREE VOTINGS n 

Is Louis Capet guilty of conspiring against Liberty ? Shall our Sen- t 
fence be itself final, or need ratifying by Appeal to the People? If guilty, , 
what Punishment? This is the form agreed to, after uproar and ‘several 
horns of tumultuous indecision’: these are the Three successive Ques- ", 
tions, whereon the Convention shall now pronounce. Paris floods round ) 
their Hall; multitudinous, many-sounding. Europe and all Nations " 
listen for their answer. Deputy after Deputy shall answer to his name: 
Guilty or Not guilty? 

As to the Guilt, there is, as above hinted, no doubt in the mind of 
Patriot men. Overwhelming majority pronounces Guilt ; the unanimous 
Convention votes for Guilt, only some feeble twenty-eight voting not 
Innocence, but refusing to vote at all. Neither does the Second Ques- 
tion prove doubtful, whatever the Girondins might calculate. Would 
not Appeal to the People be another name for civil war? Majority of 
two to one answers that there shall be no Appeal . this also is settled. 
Loud Patriotism, now at ten o’clock, may hush itself for the night; 
and retire to its bed not without hope. Tuesday has gone well. On the , 
morrow comes, What Punishment? On the morrow is the tug of war. 


Consider therefore if, on this Wednesday morning, theie is an afflu- 
ence of Patriotism; if Paris stands a-tiploe, and all Deputies are at 
their post! Seven-hundred and Forty-nine honourable Deputies; only 
some twenty absent on mission, Duchatel and some seven others absent 
by sickness. Meanwhile expectant Patriotism and Paris standing a-lip- 
toe, have need of patience. For this Wednesday again passes in debate 
and effervescence; Girondins proposing that a ‘majority of three- 
fourths’ shall be required; Patriots fiercely resisting them Danton, 
who has just got back from mission in the Netherlands, does obtain 
‘order of the day’ on this Girondin proposal, nay he obtains fuither 
that we decide sans dcsemparcr, in Permanent-session, till we have 
done. 

And so, finally, at eight in the evening this Third stupendous Voting, 
by roll-call or n ppel nominal, does begin. What Punishment? Girondins 
undecided, Patriots decided, men afraid of Royalty, men afraid of 
Anarchy, must answer here and now. Infinite Patriotism, dusky in the 
lamp-light, floods all corridors, crowds all galleries; sternly waiting to 
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' '^Sar. Shrilfeounding -Ushers summon you by Nome and Department ; 
"you fanst-risfe to the Tribune, and say* 

■ * Ty e-mtn esses have represented this scene of the Third Voting, and 
pf (lie votings that grew out of it; a scene protracted, like to be endless, 
luting, with few brief intervals, from Wednesday till Sunday morning, 
—as one of the strangest seen in the Revolution. Long night wears 
itself into day, morning's paleness is spread over ail faces, and again 
.the'’ wintry shadows sink, and the dim lamps are lit: but tbiough day 
j and night and the vicissitudes of hours, Member after Member is 
'mounting continually those Tribune-steps, pausing aloit there, in the 
clearer upper light, to speak his Fate-word , then diving down into the 
"'.dusk rind throng again. Like Phantoms in the hour of midnight; most 
' ‘spectral, pandemonial! Never did President Veigniaud, or any ter- 
minal' President, superintend the like. A King's Life, and so much 
, else that depends thereon, hangs trembling in the balance. Man after 
t mad mounts; the buzz hushes itself till he have spoken: Death; Ban* 
. Munent; Imprisonment till the Peace. Many say. Death; with what 
cautious well-studied phrases and Paragraphs they could devise, of 
, -explanation, of enforcement, of faint recommendation to mercy. Many 
•too Say. Banishment; something short of Death. The balance trembles, 
rt) none can yet guess whitherward. Whereat anxious Patriotism bellows; 
irrepressible by Ushers. 

' ' 'The poor Girondins, many of them, under such fierce bellowing of 
* ’ Patriotism, say Death; justifying, viodvant, that most miserable word 
of theirs by some brief casuistry and jesuitty. Vergniaud himself says, 
v - '. Death; justifying by Jesuitry. Rich Lepelletier Saint-Fargeau had been. 
ji of the Noblcise, and then of the Patriot Left Side, in the Constituent; 
ami had argued and reported, there and elsewhere, not a little, against 
’ Capital Punishment; nevertheless he now says, Death; a word which 
,may cost him dear. Manuel did study rank with the Decided in August 
-'C ; las?; but he has been sinking and backsliding ever since September 
'■ ' and the scenes of September In this Convention, above all, no word 
, he could speak would find favour; he says now, Banishment; and in 
'i - mute wrath quits the place for ever, — much hustled in tire corridors, 
''.^'’hilippe Fgalite votes, in his soul and conscience, Death: at the sound 
vluch and of whom, even Patriotism shakes its head ; and there runs 
■ -a groan and shudder through this Hall of Doom. Robespierre’s vote 
-vahn'm be doubtful; his speech is long. Men see the figure of shrill 
Sieyfe ascend; hardly pausing, passing merely, this figure say's, ‘La 
satts phrase. Death without phrases’; and fares onward and 
*. ‘ downward. Most spectral, pandemonial! 
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v . And yet if the Reader fancy it of a funereal, sorrowful or even 
grave character, he is far mistaken: ‘the Ushers in the Mountain quar- 
ter’, says Mercier, “had become as Box-keepers at the Opera’; opening 
and shutting of Galleries for privileged persons, for ‘D’Orleans Cgalitc’s 
mistresses’, or other high-dizencd women of condition, rustling with 
laces and tricolor. Gallant Deputies pass and repass thitherward, treat- 
ing them with ices, refreshments and small-talk ; the high-dizened heads 
beck responsive, some have their card and pin, pricking down the 
Ayes and Noes, as at a game of Rouge-ct-Ncir. Further aloft reigns 
Mere Duchesse with her unrouged Amazons; she cannot be prevented 
making long ffahas, when the vote is not La M ort. In these Galleries 
there is refection, drinking of wine and brandy ‘as in open tavern, en- 
plane tabagie'. Betting goes on in all coffeehouses of the neighbour- 
hood But within doors, fatigue, impatience, uttermost weariness sits 
now on all visages; lighted up only from time to time by turns of the 
game. Members have fallen asleep: Ushers come and awaken them to 
vote, other Members calculate whether they shall not have time to run 
and dine. Figures rise, like phantoms, pale in the dusky lamp-light; 
utter from this Tribune, only one word: Death. ‘Tout cst optique’, 
says Merrier, ‘The world is all an optical shadow ’. 1 Deep in the Thurs- 
day night, when the Voting is done, and Secretaries are summing it up, 
sick Duchatel, more spectral than another, comes borne on a chair, 
wrapt in blankets, in ‘nightgown and nightcap’, to vote for Mercy: one 
vote it is thought may turn the scale. 

Ah nol In profoundest silence, President Vergniaud, with a voice 
full of sorrow, has to say: ‘I declare, in the name of the Convention, 
that the punishment it pronounces on Louis Capet is that of Death". 
Death by a small majority of Fifty-three. Nay, if we deduct from the 
one side, and add to the other, a certain Twenty-six, who said Death 
but coupled some faintest ineffectual surmise of mercy with it, the 
majority will be but One. 

Death is tire sentence: but its execution? It is not executed yet! 
Scarcely is the vote declared when Louis’s Three Advocates enter; 
with Protest in his name, with demand for Delay, for Appeal to the 
People. For this do Deseze and Tronchet plead, with brief eloquence: 
brave old Malesherbes pleads for it with eloquent want of eloquence, 
in broken sentences, in embarrassment and sobs; that brave time- 
honoured face, with its grey strength, its broad sagacity and honesty, 

1 Murder, Nouveau Paris, vi. 156-9; Montgaillard, ii. 34S-S7 ; Moore, &c 
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Ts 1 mastered with emotion, melts into dumb tears. 1 — They reject the 
Appeal to the People; that having been already settled. But as to the 
Delay, what they call Svrsis, it shall be considered ; shall be voted 
for to-'morrow! at present we adjourn. Whereupon Patriotism 'hisses* 
front the Mountain: but a 'tyrannical majority’ lias so decided, and 
adjourns, 

There is Still this fourth Vote then, growls indignant Patriotism: — 
/ this vote, and who knows what other votes, and adjournments of vot- 
ing; and the whole matter still hovering hypothetical! And at every 
new vote those Jesuit Girondins, even they who voted for Death, would 
so fain find a loophole! Patriotism must watch and rage. Tyrannical 
adjournments there have been; one, and now another at midnight on 
plea’ of fatigue, — all Friday wasted in hesitation and higgling; in 
ngcoxmling of the votes, which are found correct as they stood! 
Patriotism bays fiercer than ever; Patriotism, by long watching, bas 
Jiccome red-eyed, almost rabid. 

'Delay ; yes or no?’ men do vote it finally, all Saturday, all day and 
, night. Men’s nerves are worn out, men’s hearts are desperate; now 
it shall end, Vergniaud, spite of (he baying, ventures to say Yes, 
' Delay; though he had voted Death. Philippe Bgalite says, in his soul 
. and conscience, No. The next Member mounting: 'Since Philippe says 
^ Nq, X for my pait say Yes, mot jc dis Otii’. The balance still trembles. 

Till finally, at three o’clock on Sunday morning, we have: Ko Delay , 
1 . by a. majority of Seventy; Death within four-and-twenty hours! 

v .'Gaiat, Minister of Justice, has to go to the Temple with this stem 
M message: he ejaculates repeatedly, 'Quelle commission affreusc, What 
l jU frightful function!’ : Louis begs for a Confessor; for yet Ibree days 
’4 of life, to prepare himself to die. The Confessor is granted; the three 
' "days and all respite are refused. 

v ", f - There is no deliverance, then? Thick stone walls answer, None, 
-(Has King Louis no friends? Men of action, of courage grown desperate, 

' in this Iris extreme need? King Louis’s friends are feeble and far. Not 
even 'a voice in the coffee-houses rises for him. At M6ot the Res- 
- •>. - uiura four's no Captain Dampmartin nmv dines; or sees death -doing 
• }, vdiiskerandoes on furlough exhibit daggers of improved structure, 
y ; MMVfeallant Royalists ou furlough are far across the marches; they 
. •> i, are wandering distracted over the world: or their bones lie whitening 
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* Monftcur (in Hist. Pari. yxiu. 210), Sec Boissy d'Anslas, Vic dc Malcshetbcs, 
Mjtf. V n p * 

' ' 4 Btographie tics MmHres, p, 157, 
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■■ Argonnc Wood. Only some weak Priests ‘leave Pamphlets on all the/ 
bourhe-Stones’, this night, calling for a rescue: calling for the pious ’’’ 
.women to rise; or are taken distributing Pamphlets, and sent to prison. 1 . 

Nay there is one death-doer, of the ancient Meot sort, who, with 
effort, has done even less and worse: slain a Deputy, and set all the 
Patriotism of Paris on edge! It was five on Saturday evening when 
Lepelletier St. Fargeau, having given his vote, No Delay, ran over 
to Fdvrler’s in the Palais-Royal to snatch a morsel of dinner. He had 
dined, and was paying. A thickset man ‘with black bair and blue 
beard 1 , in a loose kind of frock, stepped up to him; it was, as Fevrier 
and the bystanders bethought them, one Paris of the old ICing’s-Guard. 
‘Are you Lepelletier?’ asks he. — 'Yes’. — ‘You voted in the King's ‘ 
business . . . ?’ — ‘I voted Death’. — ‘Scclcrat, take that ! ’ cries Paris, 
flashing out a sabre from under his frock, and plunging it deep in 
j Lepelletier’s side. Fevrier dutches him: but he breaks off; is gone. 

The voter Lepelletier lies dead; he has expired in great pain, at one 
in the morning; — two hours before that Vote of No Delay was fully 
summed up. Guardsman Paris is flying over France; cannot be taken; ’ . 
will be found some months after, self-shot in a remote inn.-' — Robe- 
spierre sees reason to think that Prince d’Artois himself is privately 


in Town; that the Convention will be butchered in the lump. Patriot- 
ism sounds mere wail and vengeance: Santerre doubles and trebles 
all his patrols. Pity is lost in rage and fear ; the Convention has refused 
the three days of life and all respite. 


CHAPTER VIII 

PLACE DE LA KEVOLUTION 

To this conclusion, then, hast thou come, 0 hapless Louis! The Sol) 
of Sixty Kings is to die on the Scaffold by form of Law. Under Sixty 
Kings this same form of Law, form of Society, has been fashioning 
itself together, these thousand years; and has become, one way and 
other, a most strange Machine. Surely, if needful, it is also frightful, 
Ibis Machine; dead, blind; not what it should be; which, with swift 
stroke, or by cold slow torture, has wasted the lives and souls of 
innumerable men. And behold now a King himself, or say rather King- 

1 See Prudhotnme’s Newspaper, Revolutions tie Paris (in Hist. Pari, xxiii 
■ 318). 

8 Hist. Part. xxiii, 275, 318. Felix Lepelletier, Vie de Michel Lepelletier son 
Frerc, p, 61, & c,; Felix, with duo love of the miraculous, will have it that the - 
Suicide in the inn was not PSris, hut some double-ganger of his. 
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iTi^is^iefson, is to expire here in cruel tortures;— like aPh alar is 



4 "‘- tiiat ifilie had no Higher one, it were not well with him. 



ri'-^notd&iiing dying, but the man! Kingship is a coat: the grand loss ' 
^iyu^idhe shin. The man from whom you take his Life, to him can the. 

■C 'Tfrhbietomhiucd world do wore? Lally went on his hurdle.; his mouth 



j^t^jltCjceSi For Kings and for Beggars, for the justly doomed and 
5 ; Jj;:’the,ttt! justly, it is a hard thing to die. Pity them all: thy utmost pity, 
^T^withwlI grids and appliances and throne-and-scaftold contrasts, how 
jj|f;'far Short is it of the thing pitied! 

wg&f* : 

^g^yAiConfcssor has come; Abbe Edgeworth, of Irish extraction, whom « 
{?] 'dhcTimg knew by good report, has come promptly on this solemn- 
jijg issioh: 1 ,eave the Earth alone, then, thou hapless King; it with its" 
liSySnhlice will go its way, thou also canst go thine. A hard scene yet- 
•.v. «.* — ** — — , ‘ l - — loved ones. Kind hearts, environed in 

to be left here! Let the Reader look , 
through these glass-doors, where also the ; 
;;fi:';;^fenkipality watches; and see the cruellest of scenes: 

-At. half-past eight, the door of tire ante-room opened: the Queen' ' 
' .first, leading her Son by the hand; then Madame Royate' 
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' Elizabeth: they nil flung themselves into the arms of 
iY^ftie'-King.- Silence reigned for some minutes; interrupted only by sobs 
^’^he/Queen made a movement to lead his Majesty towards the inner , 
|^|rbbtr£ (where , M. Edgeworth was waiting unknown to them: 
j the _K.i ngj “let us go into the dining-room, it is there only that X ’ 
;5|/-@F),%5XduK''They entered there; I shut the door of it, which was, .-, 
^fe^.fS^%'’Xhe King sat down, the Queen on his left hand, Madame" 
[o n liis right, Madame Koyale almost in front; the young. 
^pXfjfeug'emained standing between his Father’s legs. They all leaned 
;SlfAby«i^s hint, and often held him embraced. This scene of woe lasted 
^;;5|h?J®vtr."2uoci three quarters; during which we could hear nothing!.' 
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we could see only that always when the King spoke, the sobbings of 
the Princesses redoubled, continued for some minutes; and that then 
the King began again to speak’. 1 — And so our meetings and our part- 
ings do now endl The sorrow's we gave each other: the poor joys we 
faithfully shared, and all our lovings and our sufferings, and confused 
toilings under the earthly Sun, are over. Thou good soul, I shall nct'er, 
never through all ages of Time, see thee any more! — Never! O Reader, 
knowest thou that hard word? 

For nearly two hours this agony lasts; then they tear themselves 
asunder. ‘Promise that you will see us on the morrow’. He promises: — 
Ah yes, yes; yet once; and go now, ye loved ones; cry to God for 
yourselves and me! — It was a hard scene, but it is over. lie will not 
see them on the morrow. The Queen, in passing through the ante* 
room, glanced at the Cerberus Municipals ; and, with woman’s vehe- 
mence, said through her tears, ‘Vans clcs tons des scSlerats’. 

King Louis slept sound, till five in the morning, when Clery, as 
he had been ordered, awoke him. Clery dressed his hair: while this 
went forward, Louis took a ring from his watch, and kept trying it on 
his finger; it was his wedding-ring, which he is now to return to the 
Queen as a mute farewell. At half-past six, he took the Sacrament; and 
continued in devotion, and conference with Abbe Edgeworth. He will 
not see his Family: it were too hard to bear. 

At eight, the Municipals enter: the King gives them his Will, and 
messages and effects; which they, at first, brutally refuse to take 
charge of: he gives them a roll of gold pieces, a hundred and twenty- 
five louis; these are to be returned to Malesherbes, who had lent them. 
At nine, Santerre says tire hour is come. The King begs yet to retire 
for three minutes. At the end of three minutes, Santerre again says 
the hour is come. ‘Stamping on the ground with his right foot, Louis 
answers: “Partons, Let us go’”. — How the rolling of those drums 
comes in, through the Temple bastions and bulwarks, on the heart 
of a queenly wife; soon to be a Widow! He is gone, then, and has not 
seen us? A Queen weeps bitterly; a King’s Sister and Children. Over 
all these Four does Death also hover: all shall perish miserably save 
one; she, as Ducbesse d’Angouleme, will live, — not happily. 

At the Temple Gate were some faint cries, perhaps from voices of 
Pitiful women: ‘ Grace 1 Grace!’ Through the rest of the streets there 
is silence as of the grave. No man not armed is allowed to be there: 
the armed, did any even pity, dare not express it, each man overawed 
by all his neighbours. All windows are down, none seen looking through 


1 ClSry’s Narrative (London, i?gS) , cited in Weber, iii. 312. 
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; Aii : : sloops are shut. .No vrheCl-carriage rolls, this mdrhing, in 
'•S;tht^e' Streets but one only; Eighty-thousand armed men stand;rahked, ; 


' - and nsiohet one carriage with its 'escort, slowly rumbling, is- the only 
' ; sobniILouis reads, in his Book of Devotion, the Prayers of the Dying; . 

■ . 'clatter of this death-march falls sharp on the ear, in the great silence; 
huf-the thotight would fain struggle heavenward, and forget the Earth. 

. . .As the docks strike ten, behold the Place de la Revolution, once 
Placo de Louis Quinze: the Guillotine, mounted near the old Pedestal 
where once stood the Statue of that Louis! Far round, all bristles 
'■ -with, cannons and armed men: spectators crowding in the rear; 
D’drleans Lgalild there in cabriolet. Swift messengers, hoque.lons, 
■speed .lo the Townhnll, every three minutes: near by is the Convert- 
' '.iion sitthtg, — vengeful for Lepelleuer. Heedless of all, Louis reads his ■ 
■'.-Prayers of the Dying; not till five minutes yet has he finished; then 
'file Carriage opens. What temper he is in? Ten different witnesses , 

; ■■ will give ten different accounts of it. He is in the collision of all tem- 
.pefs;. arrived now at the black hlahlstrom and descent of Death: in, 

, :?kerrdWj,in indignation, in resignation struggling to be resigned. ‘Take 
, i care- of :M, Edgeworth 5 , he straitly charges the Lieutenant who fe sit- 
* .tihgjwith them: then they two descend. ' ' : 1 

l f . .'The drums are beating; ‘Taiscz-vous, Silence! 5 he cries ‘in a terrible 
- voice, Tune voix terrible’. He mounts the scaffold, hot without delay; >, 
•he is in puce coat, breeches of grey, white stockings. He strips off the, 
/J, coat ; stands disclosed in a sleeve-waistcoat of white flannel. The Ese- 
cuUoners approach to bind him: he spurns, resists: Abb6 Edgeworth’ 

" r has, to’ remind him how the Saviour, in whom men trust, submitted to 
4; bit bound. His hands are tied, his head bare; tire fatal moment is 
; .Come. He advances to the edge of the Scaffold, ‘his face very red 1 , and ' - 
/.raj’s: .‘Frenchmen, I die innocent; it is from the Scaffold and near , 
■appearing before God that I tell you so. I pardon my enemies;- I 


KlX. dreire that France 5 A General on horseback, Santerre or another;..; 

r* V prahe'es out, with uplifted hand: ‘Tambours V The drums drown the 
voice. ‘Executioners, do your duty! ’ The Executioners, desperate lest , 
themselves be murdered (for Santerre and his Armed -Ranks Will., 
-.■■■. .. strike, if they do not), seize the hapless Lotus: six of them desperate, J : 
i',’1 y .singly desperate, struggling there; and bind him to their pianh, 
:',y r ':r;Abh 4 Edgeworth, stooping, bespeaks him: ‘Son of Saint Louis, ascend; - 
S ryh;ileaveri , ;^l'he Axe clanks down; a King’s Life is shorn away, If is 
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Monday the 21st of.- January 1793. He was aged' Thh ly-eight years 
four f months and twenty-eight days. 1 * f J_ 

Executioner Samson shows the Head* fierce shout of Vive la R&pub- * 
'ttquc rises, and swells; caps raised on bayonets, hats waving: students 
of the College of Four Nations, take it up, on the far Quais; fling it ' 
over Paris. D!Orleans drives off in bis cabriolet: the Townhall Coun- 
cillors nib their hands, saying, ‘It is done, It is done’. There is dipping 
of handkerchiefs, of pike-points in the blood Headsman Samson, 
though he afterwards denied it, 2 sells locks of the hair: fractions of , 
the puce coat are long after worn in rings s — And so, in some half- 
hour it is done; and the multitude has all departed Pastry-cooks,' 
'coffee-sellers, milkmen sing out their trivial quotidian cries* the world 
wags on, as if this were a common day. In the coffee-houses that eve- 
ning, say's Prudhomme, Patriot shook hands with Patriot in a more 
cordial manner than usual. Not till some days after, according to 
Mercier, did public men see what a grave thing it was. 


A grave thing it indisputably is; and will have consequences. On 
the morrow morning, Roland, so long steeped to the lips in disgust 
and chagrin, sends in his demission. His accounts He all ready, coricct 
in black-on-white to the uttermost farthing these he wants but to 
have audited, that he might retire to remote obscurity', to the country, 
and his books. They will never be audited, those accounts; he will ‘ 
never get retired thither. 

It was on Tuesday that Roland demitted. On Thursday comes 
Lepeiletier St Fargeau’s Funeral, and passage to the Pantheon of 
Great Men. Notable as the wild pageant of a winter day. The Body 
' is borne aloft, half-bare , the winding-sheet disclosing the death-wound: 
sabre and bloody clothes parade themselves; a ‘lugubrious music’ * 
wailing harsh itacniae. Oak-crowns shower down from windows, Presi- - 
dent Vergniaud walks there, with Convention, with Jacobin Society, 
and all Patriots of every colour, all mourning brotherlike 
Notable also for another thing, this Burial of Lepelletiei it was the 
last act these men ever did with concert! All Parties and figures of 
Opinion, that agitate this distracted France and its Convention, now 
stand, as it were, face to face, and dagger to daggpr, the Ring’s Life, 
round which they all struck and battled, being hurled down. Dumou- 


1 Newspapers, Municipal Records, Sc. Sc (in Hist Pari vxm 398-349); _ 
Deux Amis, it. 369 73; Mercier, Nouveau Paris, 111 3-8, 

2 His Letter in the Newspapers (Hi-t Pari, vbt supra ) . 1 

0 Forster’s Brielnccbscl, L 473. - ' 
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jtkz, conquering Holland, growls ominous discontent, at the head of 
Armies.- Men. say Dumourlez will have a King; that young B’Ofieans 
jSgaiite’sbali he his King Deputy I’auchet, in the Journal its Arris, 

• 'curses bis da} 1 , more bitterly than Job did; invokes the poniards of 

Regicides, of *'Arras Vipers’ or Robespierres, of Pinto Dantons, of ? 
horrid Butchers Legendre and Simulacra d’Herbois, to send him swiftly” 
ufaiidthet world than theirs .. 1 This is Te-Dcuin Fauchet, of the -Bas- 
tille Victory, of the Ccrcle Social. Sharp was the deaih-hail rattling 
t round qne'a Flag-of-trnee, on that Bastille day: but it was soft to such 
^wreckage of High Hope as this; one’s New Golden Era going down in 
‘ leaden dross, and sulphurous black of the Everlasting Darkness! t _ 

> .t ■" • 

- ■ At.home this Killing of a King has divided all friends; and abroad 

* it* has tmiled all enemies. Fraternity of Peoples, Revolutionary Propa- 
V/ gaud ism; Atheism, Regicide; total destruction of social order in this 

t ' world! All Kings, and lovers of Kings, and haters or Anarchy, rank 
Pin coalition; as in a war for life. England signifies to Citizen Chauvelin, 
-c the Ambassador or rather Ambassador s-Cloak, that he must quit the ■ 
v ‘ country In eight days. Ambassador’s-Cloak and Ambassador, Chati- 
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velfn and Talleyrand, depart accordingly. 2 Talleyrand, implicated in 
that Iron Press of the Tuilcries, thinks it safest to make for America, p- . ■ 
' .England has cast out the Embassy: England declares war, — being .if 
shocked principally, it would seem, at the condition of the River V 
Scheldt. Spain declares war; being shocked principally at some otberf ... N 
thing; which doubtless the Manifesto indicates.* Nay we find it was - *<* 
hot England that declared war first, or Spain first; but that France^? 
herself declared war first on both of them; * — a point of immense Par- „ 
liamentary and Journalistic interest in those day's, but .which has A 
become of no interest whatever in these. They all declare war. The - 
sword is drawn, the scabbard thrown away. Tt is even as Danton said. , 
m one of his aii-too gigantic figures: 'The coalized Kings threaten, 
ns; we hurl at their feet, as gage of battle, the Head of a King’. t 

- VB&l. Part ubi tv fra. ' 

• - AwaiallKesister of 1793. pp. 114-28. * c 

* ijrd Msa-ib (ibid, p. 1&1). 7^ 

jst February; jth March (Monitcur of these date). 
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BOOK III 

f THE GIROXDINS 

i 

' ' y CHAPTER I 

“ - v CAUSE AMD ErrECT 

'Tins huge Insurrectionary' Movement, which we liken to a break- 
« mg out of Tophet and the Abyss, has swept away Royalty, Aris- 
focracy, and a King’s life. The question is. What will it next do; how 
will ’it henceforth shape itself? Settle down into a reign of Law and 
Liberty; according as the habits, persuasions and endeavours of the 
educated, moneyed, respectable class prescribe? That is to say; the 
volcanic java-flood, but sting up in the manner described, will explode 
„ and flow according to Girondin Formula and pre-established rule of 
Ttnlosopby? If so, for our Girondin friends it will be well. 

Meanwhile were not the prophecy rather, that as no external force, 
Royal or other, now remains which could control this Movement, 
the Movement will follow a course of its own; probably a very' 
original one? Further, that whatsoever man or men can best interpret 
the inward (tendencies it has, and give them voice and activity, will 
-obtain the lead of it? For the rest, that as a thing without older, a 
thing proceeding from beyond and beneath the region of order, it 
must work and welter, not as a Regularity but as a Chaos; destruc- 
tive and self-destructive; always till something that has older arise, 
strong enough to bind it into subjection again? Which something, we 
may further conjecture, will not be a Formula, with philosophical 
propositions and forensic eloquence; but a Reality, probably with a 
sword in its handl 

As for the Girondin Formula, of a respectable Republic for the 
-Middle Classes, all manner of Aristocracies being now sufficiently 
■- demolished, there seems little reason to expect that the business will 
Stop there. Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, these are the words, enun- 
5 elusive tod prophetic. .Republic for die respectable washed Middle 
- Classes, how can that be the fulfilment thereof? Hunger and naked 
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' ness, arid nightmare oppression lying heavy on Twenty-five million 
1 . hearts; this, not the wounded vanities or contradicted philosophies of 
, philosophical Advocates, rich Shopkeepers, rural Noblesse, was 'the 
» prime mover in the French Revolution; as the like null be in all such 
Revolutions, in all countries. Feudal Fleur-de-lis had become an 
-insupport ably bad marching-banner, and needed to be torn and 
trampled: but Moneybag of Mammon (for that, in these times, is 
What the respectable Republic for the Middle Classes will signify), is. 
a still worse, while it lasts. Properly, indeed, it is the worst and 
basest of all banners and symbols of dominion among men; and 
indeed is possible only in a time of general Atheism, and Unbelief in 
x anything save in brute Force and Sensualism; pride of birth, pride 
of office, any known kind of pride being a degree better than ptirse- 
- pride. Freedom, Equality, Brotherhood: not in the Money-bag, but 
far elsewhere, will Sansculottism seek these things. 

We say therefore that an Insurrectionary France, loose of control 
from without, destitute of supreme order from within, will form one 
of the most tumultuous Activities ever seen on this Earth; such as no 
Girondin Formula can regulate. An immeasurable force, made up of 
forces manifold, heterogeneous, compatible and incompatible. In 
plainer words, this France must needs split into Parties; each ’of 
which seeking to make itself good, contradiction, exasperation will 
arise; and Parties on Parties find that they cannot work together, 
cannot exist together. * - 

*"* As for the number of Parties, there will, strictly counting, be as 
4 many Parties as there are opinions. According to which rule, in this 
National Convention itself, to say nothing of France generally, the 
number of Parties ought to be Seven-hundred and Forty-nine; for 
every unit entertains his opinion. But now, as every unit has at once 
an individual nature or necessity to follow his own road, and 'a 
gregarious nature or necessity to see himself travelling by the side of 
others, — what can there be but dissolutions, precipitations, endless 
turbulence, of attracting and repelling; till once the master-element 
get evolved, and this wild alchemy arrange itself again? - ’ v 

, To the length of Seven-hundred and Forty-nine Parties, however, 
no Nation was ever yet seen to go. Nor indeed much beyond the 
length of Two Parties; two at a time;— -so invincible is man’s tendency 
to unite, with all the invincible divisiveness he has! Two Parties, we 
say, are the usual number at one time*, let these two fight it out, all 
minor shades of party rallying under the shade likest them; when die 
one has fought down the other, then it, in its turn, may divide, self- 
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,■ destructive;' and so the process continue, as far as needful. This is the 
t ( way of Revolutions, Ulrich spring up as the French one has done;, when 
>,fhe so-called Bonds of Society snap asunder; and all Laws that are 
1 not Laws Of Nature become naught and Formulas merely. 

<V* 1 r,M 

" , But, quitting these somewhat abstract considerations, let History 
t , note this concrete reality which the streets of Paris exhibit, on Mon- 
/ -day the c<th of February 1793, Long before day light that morning, 

~ these streets are noisy and angry. Petitioning enough there has been; 
, r \ a Convention often solicited. It was but yesterday there came a 
Deputation of Washerwomen with Petition; complaining that not so 
, 'much as snap could be had; to say nothing of bread, and condiments 
- ot bread d The cry of women, round the Salle de Manege, was heard 
j 1 ipbirtivef 'jbf pah: ci dtt savou, Bread and soap’, 1 1 

I&nd now from si\ o’clock, this Monday morning, one perceives the 
‘ ' Bakers’- Queues unusually expanded, angrily agitating themselves. 

t Not the -Raker, alone, but two Section Commissioners to help > him, 

* ,/rnarui'ge w ith difficulty the daily distribution of loaves. Soft-spoken 
, assiduous, in the early candle-light, are Baker and Commissioners; 

" V and yet' the~pale dull February sunrise disdoses an unpromising 
", ’scene. 1 Indignant Female Patriots, partly supplied with bread, rusk 
c J*«.uaw to the shops, declaring that they will have groceries. Groceries 
, * enough: sugar-barrels rolled forth into the street, Patriot Citoyennes 
•i-**- weighing it’oul at a juft rate of elevenpence a pound; likewise coffee- 
picstSr soap-chests, nay cinnamon and cloves-chests. with nqua-jHae 
and other forms of alcohol. — at a just rate, which some do not pay; ’ 
i the pale-faced Grocer silently wringing his hands! What help? The 
t -''distributive Citovennes are of violent speech and gesture, their long 
Kumemdes-ha ir * hangin g out of curl; nay in their girdles pistols are 
seen 'slicking, some, it is even said, bare f>cards,~-~ma.lc Patriots in 
jtetlkpnts ,and mob-cap. Thus, in the street of Lombards, in the 
h y street of. Five-Diamonds, street of Pulleys, in most streets of Paris 
cpcs it effervesce; the livelong day; no Municipality, no Mayor Pache. 
.^though he Was War-Minister lately, sends military against it, ot 
’Y_ <u;ght against it but persuasive-eloquence, till seven at night, ot later. 

‘ Os Monday gone five weeks, which was tlie twenty-first of January, 

. - _ j'we saw Paris, beheading its King, stand silent, like a petrified City 
, f >ef <Fnchantmeiu: and now on this Monday it is so noisy, selling 
J, ■ sugart jCitieSj 'especiaHy Cities In Revolution, are subject to these 
.sltemationsy'thc secret conmes of civic business and existence efier*., 

S L. ' } Mtinifiw', ic, (Hi-.t. pari XSiv. S3t-4S). ‘ 
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vesting and efflorescing, in this manner, as a concrete Phenomenon to 
tlie eye; Of which Phenomenon, when secret existence becoming 
public effloresces on the street, the philosophical cause and effect is 
not so easy to find. What, for example, may be the accurate philo- 
sophical meaning, and meanings, of this sale of sugar? These tilings 
that have become visible in the. street of Pulleys and over Paris, 
whence are they, we say; and whither? — 

That Pitt has a hand in it, the gold of Pitt: so much, to all reason- 
able Patriot men, may seem clear. But then, through what agents of 
Pitt? Varlet, Apostle of Liberty, was discerned again of late, with his 
pike' and red nightcap. Deputy Marat published in his Journal, this 
very day, complaining of the bitter scarcity, and sufferings of the 
people, till he seemed to get moth: ‘If your Rights of Man were 
anything but a piece of written paper, the plunder of a few shops, 
and a forestailer or two hung up at the door-lintels, should put an 
end to such things ’. 1 Are not these, say the Girondins, pregnant indi- 
cations? Pitt has bribed the Anarchists; Marat is the agent of Pitt: 
hence this sale of sugar. To the Mother-Society, again, it is clear 
that the scarcity is factitious; is the work of the Girondins, and such 
like; a set of men sold partly to Pitt; sold wholly to their own ambi- 
tions, and hard-hearted pedantries; who will not fix the grain-prices, 
but prate pedantically of free-trade; wishing to starve Paris intb 
violence, and embroil it with the Departments: lienee this sale of 
sugar. 

And, alas, if to these two notabilities, of a Phenomenon and such 
Theories of a Phenomenon, we add this third notability, That the 
French Nation has believed, for several years now, in the possibility, 
nay certainty and near advent, of a universal Millennium, or reign of 
Freedom, Equality, Fraternity, wherein man should be the brother 
of man, and sorrow and sin flee away? Not bread to eat, nor soap to 
wash with; and the reign of Perfect Felicity ready to arrive, due 
always since the Bastille fell! How did our hearts burn within us, at 
that Feast of Pikes, when brother flung himself on brother’s bosom; 
and in sunny jubilee, Twenty-five millions burst forth into sound and 
cannon-smoke! Bright was our Hope then, as sunlight; red-angry is 
our Hope grown now, as consuming fire. But, O Heavens, what en- 
chantment is it, or devilish legerdemain, of such effect, that Perfect 
Felicity, always within arm’s length, could never be laid hold of, but 
only in her stead Controversy and Scarcity? This set of traitors after 
’ Ilist Part xxiv., 353-6. 
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'that' serf Tremble, ye traitors; dread a People which calls itself 
*■ padeM, long-suffering; but which cannot always submit to have its 
packet picked, in this way,— of a Millennium! 

-A Yes, Reader, here is the miracle. Out of that putrescent rubbish, 
’ of ’ Scepticism, Sensualism, Sentimentalism, hollow Machiavelism, 
such a Faith has verily risen ; flaming in the heart of a People. A 
-whole’ People, awakening ns it were to consciousness iu deep misery, 
believes that it is within reach of a Fraternal Heav en-on-Earth. With 
> longing, anus,. it struggles to embrace the Unspeakable; cannot em- 
braced, owing to certain causes. — Seldom do we find that a whole 
- People ran be said to have any Faith at all; except in things which 
it can eat and handle. Whensoever it gets any Faith, its history 
becomes spirit-stirring, noteworthy. But since the time when steel 
: Europe shook itself simultaneously at the word of Hermit Peter, and 
rushed towards the Sepulchre where God bad lain, there was no 
universal impulse of Faith that one could note. Since Protestantism 
'went silent, no Luther’s voice, no Zisra’s dtutn any longer proclaim- 
\ rng. that God's truth was not the Devil's Lie; and the Last of the 
, Cameroraans (Ren wick was the name of him; honour to the name 
of fee brave!) sank, shot, on fee Castle-hill of Edinburgh, there was 
•'< ho partial impulse of Faith among Nations, Till now, behold, once 
/ more, Ibis Frcncli Nation believes! Herein, we say, in that astonishing 
\ Faith' of theirs, lies fee miracle. It is a Faith undoubtedly of the 
■>- .‘more prodigious sot t. even among Faiths, and will embody itself in 
1 . 'prodigies. It is the soul of that world-prodigy named French Revo- 
" : • lution; whereat the world still gazes and shudders. 

* ^ * - R»l. for the rest, let no man ask History to explain by cause and 
N effect bow the business proceeded henceforth. This battle of Moun- 
’ mm and Gironde, and what follows, is the battle of Fanaticisms and 
, / Miracles; unsuitable for cause and effect. The sound of it, to the 
' r? \ mind, is as a hubbub of voices in distraction; little of articulate is to 
- t be gathered by long listening and studying; only battle-tumult, 
’ - shunts of triumph, shrieks of despair. The Mountain has left no 
" K ‘ v- Mtoolfs; the Ginmdins have left Memoirs, which are too often little 
' r Other than long-drawn Interjections, of Woe is tee, and Cursed be ye. 
■> - So soon ns History ran philosophically delineate the conflagration of 
r y fi kindled Fireship, site may tty this other task. Here lay the bvtumen- 
, stratum, there the brimstone one; so ran the vein of sunpowder, of 
yM' K &re,’ terebinth and foul grease; this, were she inquisitive enough, 
History might partly know. But how they acted and reacted below 
decks, me fire-stratum playing into fee other, by its nature and fee 



< v „ i r ' t ' « ,, r 1* 

, v THfc GIRDNDINS* ~ ~ Em* 

^ % 1 \ *■ •) 

art of man, now when all Bands tan raging,' and the flames lashed 

high oVer shrouds and topmast, this let not 'History attempt. ' s 
Tlie Fireship is old France, the old French Form of Life; her crew, 
a Generation of men. Wild are their cries and their r agings there, 
like spirits tormented in that flame. But, on the whole, are they not 
gone, O Reader? Their Fireship and they, frightening tire world, have 
sailed away; its flames and its thunders quite away, into the Deep of 
Time One thing therefore History will do: pity them all; for it went 
haid with them all. Not even the seagreen Incorruptible but shall 
have some pity, some human love, though it takes an effort. *And 
now, so much once thoroughly attained, the Test will become easier. 
To the eye of equal brotherly pity, innumerable perversions dissipate 
themselves; exaggerations and execrations fall off, of their own 
accord. Standing wistfully on the safe shore, we will look, and see, 
what is of interest to us, what is adapted to us. v, 

CHAPTER H 

CULOTTIC AND SANSCUT-OTTIC 

Gikonde and Mountain are now in full quarrel; their mutual rage, 
says Toulongeon, is growing a ‘pale’ rage. Curious, lamentable: all 
these men have the word Republic on their lips; in the heart' of 
every one of them is a passionate wish for something which he calls 
Republic; yet see their death-quarrel 1 So, however, are men made. 
Creatuies who live in confusion; who, once thrown together, can 
readily fall into that confusion of confusions which quarrel is, simply 
because their confusions differ from one another; still more because 
they seem to differ! Men’s words are a poor exponent of their thought; 
nay their thought itself is a poor exponent of the inward unnamed 
Mystery, wheiefrom both thought and action have their birth. No 
man can explain himself, can get himself explained, men see not one 
another, but distorted phantasms which they call one another; which 
they hate and go to battle with: for all battle is well said to be 
misunderstanding. , r 

But indeed that similitude of the Fiieship; of our poor French 
brethren, so fiery themselves, working also m an element of fire, was 
not insignificant. Consider it well, there is a shade of the truth in it. 
For a man, once committed headlong to republican or any other 
Transcendentalism, and fighting and fanaticizidg amid a Nation of * 
his like, becomes as it were enveloped in an ambient atmosphere of > 
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- Transcendentalism and Delirium: his individual self is lost in some-’ 
'thing that’ is not himself, but foreign though inseparable from him. , 
' r Strange to flunk of, the roan's cloak still seems to hold the same man: 

* and velf the man is not there, his volition is not there, nor the source 
of', what he will do and devise; instead of the man and his volition 
' there js a piece of Fanaticism and Fatalism incarnated in the shape 
-of him. He, the hapless incarnated Fanaticism, goes his road, no man 
- tan help him, he himself least of all. It is a wonderful, tragical pre- 
dicament, —huch as human language, unused to deal with these 
„ things, 'being contrived for the uses of common life, struggles tc 
’shadow,' out in figures. The ambient element of material fire is not 
wilder than this of fanaticism; nor, though visible to the eye, is i‘ 
x more teal Volition bursts forth involuntary-voluntary: rapt along, 
the movement of free human minds becomes a raging tornado of 
- .‘fatalism, blind as the winds; and Mountain and Gironde, when they 
I 1 recover themselves, are alike astounded to see mhrre it has flung and 
dropped them. To such height of miracle can men work on men; the 
~ - Conscious and the Unconscious blended inscrutably' in this our in- 
! r scramble Life; endless Necessity environing Freewill! 

The weapons of the Girondins are Political Philosophy, Respecta- 
ability and Eloquence. Eloquence, or call it rhetoric, really of a 
superior order, Vergniaud, for instance, turns a period as sweetly as 
1*, any fnin of that generation The weapons of the Mountain are those 
y. ,,J)f.,mere Nature: Audacity and Impetuosity which may become 
- , 41 ferocity,’ as'of men complete in their determination, in their con- 
’ vidion; nay of men, in some cases, who as Septemberers must eithe r 
prevail or.perish. The ground to be fought for is Popularity': further 
v " yog. may either seek Popularity with the friends of Freedom and 
. 'Order, -or with the friends of Freedom Simple; to seek it with both 
lias unhappily become impossible. With the former sort, and generally 
’with the Authorities of the Departments, and such as read Parlia- 
1 fmentary Debates, and are of Respectability’, and of a peace-loving 
A ' ’ moneyed natiire. the Girondins carry' it. With the extreme Patriot 
main, 'with the indigent Millions, especially with the Population of 
Paris who do not read so much as hear and see, the Girondins alto* 

?' ‘together io«e it, and the Mountain carries it. 

* '-“'‘^Egoism, nor meanness of mind, is not wanting on either side. 

' • 4 Surelv not on the Giroiidin side; wheie in fact the instinct of self- 
V t " "preservation, too prominently' unfolded by circumstances, cuts almost 
' f ' _ b 'sorry' figuref where also a certain finesse, to the length even of 
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shuffling and shamming, now and then shows itself. They are men 
» skilful in Advocate-fence. They have been called the Jesuits of the 
Revolution , i but that is too hard a name. It must be owned likewise 
that tins rude blustering Mountain has a sense in it of what the Revo- 
lution means; which these eloquent Girondins are totally void of. Was 
the Revolution made, and fought for, against the world, these four 
weary years, that a Formula might be substantiated; tliat Society 
might become methodic , demonstrable by logic; and the old Noblesse 
with their pretensions vanish? Or ought it not withal to bring some 
glimmering of light and alleviation to the Twenty-five Millions, who 
sat in darkness, heavy-laden, till they rose with pikes in their hands? 
At least and lowest, one w'ould think, it should bring them a propor- 
tion of bread to live on? There is in the Mountain here and there; in 
Marat People’s-friend; in the incorruptible Seagreen himself, though 
otherwise so lean and formulaiy, a heartfelt knowledge of this latter 
fact; — without which knowledge all other knowledge here is naught, 
and the choicest forensic eloquence is as sounding brass and a tinkling 
cymbal. Most cold, on the other hand, most patronizing, unsubstantial 
is the tone of the Girondins towards ‘our pooler brethren’; — those 
brethren whom one often hears of under the collective name of ‘the 
masses’, as if they were not persons at all, but mounds of combus- 
tible explosive material, for blowing down Bastilles with! In very 
truth, a Revolutionist of this kind, is he not a Solecism? Disowned 
by Nature and Art; -deserving only to be erased, and. disappear! 
Surely, to our poorer brethren of Paris, all this Girondin patronage 
sounds deadening and killing: if fine r spoken and incontrovertible in 
logic, then all the falser, all the hatefulier in fact 
Nay doubtless, pleading for Popularity, here among our poorer 
brethren of Paris, the Girondin has a hard game to play. If he gain 
the ear of the Respectable at a distance, it is by insisting on Septem- 
ber and such like; it is at the expense of this Paris where he dwells 
and perorates. Hard to perorate in such an auditory! Wherefore the 
question arises: Could we not get ourselves out of this Paris? Twice 
or oftenes such an attempt is made. If not we ourselves, thinks 
Guadet, then at least our Suppleans might do it. For every Deputy 
has his SuppUant, or Substitute, who will take his place if need be: 
might not these assemble, say at Bourges, which is a quiet episcopal 
Town, in quiet Berri, forty good leagues off? In that case, what 
profit were it for the Paris Sanculottery to insult us; our SuppUans 
sitting quiet in Bourges, to whom we could run? Nay, even the 
1 Dumouriez, Memoircs, iii. 314, 
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Primary electoral Assemblies, thinks Guadct, might be re-convoked, 
"and ’a New Convention got. with new orders from the Sovereign 


« ^ People; and right glad were Lyons, were Bordeaux, Rouen, Marseilles, 
1 j a$ yet Provincial Towns, to welcome us in their tarn, and become a 
i, sort of Capital Towns; and teach these Parisians reason. 

t • Tond schemes; which all misgoS If decreed, in heat of eloquent 
logic, to-day, they are repealed, by clamour and passionate wider 
considerations, on tire morrow. 1 Will you, O Gitondins, parcel us into 
'' separate Republics, then; like the Swiss, like your Americans; so 
that there be no Metropolis or indivisible French Nation any more? 


, Your Departmental Guard seemed to point that way! Fcdeial Re- 
public 5 , Federalist? Men and Knitting-women repeat FcdcraBste, 
. _ with or without much Dictionary-meaning; but go on repeating it, 
as is usual in such cases, till the meaning of it becomes almost magi- 
cal, fit to designate all mystery of Iniquity , and Federalist c has 
* grown a word of Exorcism and A pagc-Satanas. But furthermore, 
> consider what ^poisoning of public opinion’ in the Departments, by 
' m these Brissot, Gorsas, Caritat-Condorcet Newspapers! And then 
‘ , also what counter-poisoning, still feller in quality, by a Pbrc Duchesne 
’y/, of Hubert, brutaUe^t Newspaper yet published on Earth; by a Raugiff 
" J of Gaffroy ; by tlie ‘incendiary leaves of Marat’l More than once, on 
,,y complaint given and effervescence rising, it is decreed that a man 
. V cannot both be Legislator and Editor; that he shall choose between 
the one function and the other. 1 But this too. which indeed could help 
V i little,' is revoked or eluded; remains a pious wish mainly. 


h ^ y > t r 

y , , 'Meanwhile, as the sad fruit of such strife, behold, O ye National 

V Representatives, how between the friends of Law and the friends of 
J rgPwsIbta everywhere, mere heats and jealousies have arisen; fevering 

(~ v the_ whole Republic! Department, Provincial Town is set against 
. ? Metropolis, Rich against Poor, Culottic against Sansculottic, man 

1 agamst-man. From the Southern Cities come Addresses of an almost 
;; '• -inculpatory character; for Paris has long suffered Newspaper cai- 

V rU&my. ’Bourdeaux demands a reign of Law and Respectability, 
; ^ meaning Giron a ism, with emphasis. With emphasis Marseilles de- 
> 'inands theriike. Nay, from Marseilles there come hvo Addresses: 
' l ~ '.pne Girondin; one Jacobin Sansculottic. Hot Rebecqui, sick of this 
„ Convention-work. lias given place to his Substitute, and gone home; 

‘i"' yyhete also, with such jarrings, there is work to be sick of. 

; ' Lyons, a place of Capitalists and Aristoeiats, is in still worse state- 

f ^ Mkrdfeur;' 1703, No. 140, &c. 2 Hist Pari xrv. t<t, &c. 
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' one of 3'our Moderate,’ perhaps Aristocrat, Royalist c>r Federalist 
Mayors! Chalier, who pilgrimed to Paris ‘to behold Marat and' the 
Mountain’, has verily kindled himself at their sacred urr>: for on the 
6th of February last, History or Rumour has seen him haranguing 
his Lyons Jacobins in a quite transcendental manner, with a drawn; 
dagger in his hand; recommending (they say) sheer September 
methods, patience being worn out; and that the Jacobin Brethren' 
should, impromptu, work the Guillotine themselves 1 One sees him 
still, in Engravings: mounted on a table; foot advanced, body con-, 
torted; a bald, rude, slope-browed, infuriated visage of the canine' 
species, ’the eyes starting from their sockets; in his puissant right-* 
hand the brandished dagger, or horse-pistol, as some give it; other i 
dog-visages kindling under him: — a man not likely to end well! 
However, the Guillotine was not got together impromptu, that day, 
‘on the Pont Saint-Clair’, or elsewhere; but indeed continued lying, 
rusty in its loft: 1 Nicvre-Chol with military' went about, rumbling' 
cannon, in the most confused manner; and the ‘nine-hundred prison- 
ers’ received no hurt. So distracted is Lyons grown, with its cannons- 
rumbling. Convention Commissioners must be sent thither iortnwitbr 
if even they can appease it, and keep the Guillotine in its loft? 

' Consider finally if, on all these mad jarrings of the Soiithern Cities, 
and of France generally, a traitorous Crypto-Royalist class is not' 
looking and watching; ready to strike in, at the right season! Neither 
is there bread; neither is there soap: see the Patriot women selling 
out sugar, at a just late of twenty-two sous per pound! Citizen Rep- 
resentatives, it were verily well that your quarrels finished, and the 
reign of Perfect Felicity began. 


CHAPTER III 

GROWING SHRILL V. 

^ V, 

On the whole, one cannot say that the Girondins are wanting to, 
themselves, so far as goodwill might go. They prick assiduously into 
the sore-places of the Mountain; from principle, and also from. Jesuit-; 
ism. ' 

Besides September, of which there is now little to be made except 
effervestence, we discern two sore-places where the Mountain often 
1 Hist. Pari. xxiv. 383-93; xxvi. 229, S.c. • 
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suffers: Marat, and Orleans figaiile. Squalid Marat, for his own Sake 
and for the Mountain s, is assaulted ever and anon; held up to France, 
as a squalid bloodthirsty Portent, inciting to the pillage of shops; of 
v,hom let the Mountain have the credit! The Mountain murmurs, ill 
at ease, this ‘Maximum of Patriotism’, how shall they either own him 
hr disown him? As for Marat personally, he, with his fixed-idea, re- 
mains invulnerable to such things; nay the People’s-friend is very 
evidently rising in importance, as his befriended People rises. No 
shrieks now, when he goes to speak; occasional applauses rather, fur- 
therance, which breeds confidence. The day when the Girondins pro- 
posed to ‘decree him accused' ( dccritcr d’ accusation, as they phrase 
' it) for that February Paragraph, of ‘hanging up a Forestaller or two 
at the door-lintels’, Marat proposes to have them ‘decreed insane’; 

* and -descending the Tribune-steps, is heard to articulate these most 
atosenatorial ejaculations; 'Les cochons, les imb Miles, Pigs, idiots!’ 

/ Oftentimes he croaks harsh sarcasm, having really a rough rasping 

tongue, and a very deep fund of contempt for fine outsides; and once 
or twice, he even laughs, nay ‘explodes into laughter, rit atix eclats ' , 
at Hie gentilities and superfine airs of these Girondin ‘men of states- 
manship’, with their pedantries, plausibilities, pusillanimities: ‘these 
, two years’, says lie, ‘you have been whining about attacks, and plots, 

! and tlangerfrom Paris; and you have not a scratch to show for your- 
selves’.' 1 — Danton gruffly rebukes him, from time to time: a Maximum 
- of Patriotism, whom one can neither own nor disown ! 

/ But the second sore-place of the Mountain is this anomalous Mon- 
' seigneur Equality Prince d'Orieaus. Behold these men, says the 
' Gironde; with a whilom Bourbon Pnnce among them: they are crea- 
■ - tuna of the D'Orleans Faction, they will have Philippe made Kina; 

< one King.no sooner guillotined Ilian another made in his stead ! Giron- 
dins have moved, Bu/.ol mo\ ed long ago, from principle and also from 
Jesuitism, that the whole race of Bourbons should be marched forth 
, from the soil of France; this Prince Fgnlite to bring up the rear. 

Motions which might produce some effect on the public; — which 
■ v ' the Mountain, ill at ease, knows not what to do with. 

' And pooi Orleans fegalitd himself, for one begins to pity even him, 
!>., Mint does he do with them? The disowned of all parties, the rejected 
-and foolishly bedrifted hither and thither, to what corner of Nature 

• tan he now' drift with advantage? Feasible hope remains not lor him: 
unfeasible hope, in pallid doubtful glimmers, there nuy still come, 

’ - "bewildering, not cheering or illuminating, — from the Duniouriez quar- 
v’ a Monitsur, Stiftce du so Mai 1703, 
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ter; and how, if not the time-wasted Orleans Egalite, tl>en perhaps^ 
the young unworn Chartres ftgalite might rise to be a kind of King? ,. 
Sheltered, if shelter it be, in the clefts of the Mountain, poor figaliti 
will wait: one refuge in Jacobinism, one in Dumouric-z, and Counter- 
Revolution, are there not two chances? However,' the look of him, - 
Dame Genlis says, is grown gloomy ; sad to see. Sillery also, the Genlis’s 
Husband, who hovers about the Mountain, not on it, is in a bad way. 
Dame Genlis has come to Rainey, out of England and Bury St. Ed-; 
munds, in these days; being summoned by Rgnlite, with her young 
charge. Mademoiselle Egalite, — that so Mademoiselle might not be 
counted among Emigrants and hardly dealt with. But it proves a “ 
ravelled business: Genlis and charge find that they must retire to 
the Netherlands; must wait on the Frontiers, for a week or two; till 
Monseigneur, by Jacobin help, get it wound up. ‘Next morning’, says 
Dame Genlis, ‘Monseigneur, gloomier than ever, gave me his arm, loo" 
lead me to the carriage. I was greatly troubled ; Mademoiselle burst 
into tears; her Father was pale and trembling. After I had got seated,' 
he stood immovable at the Cairiage-door, noth his eyes fixed on me.;'' 
his mournful and painful look seemed to implore pity; — "Adieu, 
Madame!” said he. The altered sound of his voice completely over- 
came me; unable to utter a word, I held out my hand; he grasped 
it close; then turning, and advancing sharply towards the postilions/ 
he gave them a sign, and we rolled away’. 1 

Nor are Peace-makers wanting; of whom likewise we mention two'; ; 
one fast on the crown of the Mountain, the other not yet alighted any- ? 
where: Danton and Barrere. Ingenious Bar/re, Old-Constituent and ' 
Editor, from the slopes of the Pyrenees, is one of the usefullest men 
of this Convention, in his way. Truth may lie on both sides, on either 
side, or on neither side; my friends, ye must give and take: for the ’ 
rest, success to the winning side! This is the motto of Barrere. In- 
genious, almost genial; quick-sighted, supple, graceful; a man that' 
will prosper. Scarcely Belial in the assembled Pandemonium was piau-' 
sibler to car and eye. An indispensable man: in the great A rl of Varnish 1 
he may be said to seek his fellow. Has there an explosion arisen, as , f 
many do arise, a confusion, unsightiincss, which no tongue can speak 
of, nor eye look on; give it to Barrere; Barrere shall be Committee-^. 
Reporter of it; you shall see it transmute itself into a regularity, into 
the very beauty and improvement that was needed. Without one such 
man, we say, how were this Convention bested? Call him not, aS 

1 Genlis, Mtmoircs (London, 1835), iv. xiS. 
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exaggerative Mercier does, ‘the greatest liar in France’: nay it may 
v hp argued there is not truth enough in him to make a real lie of. Call 
him, with Burke, Anacreon of the Guillotine, and a man serviceable to 
this Convention. 

The other Peace-maker whom we name is Danton. Peace, 0 peace 

- with one another! cries Danton often enough: Are we not alone against 
•the world; a little band of brothers? Broad Danton is loved by all 

the Mountain; but they think him too easy-tempered, deficient in 
suspicion: he has stood between Dumounez and much censure, anxious 
not to exasperate our only General: in the shrill tumult Danton ’s 
strong Voice reverberates, for union and pacification Meetings there 
are; dinings with the Girondins it is so pressingly essential that there 
he union. But the Girondins are haughty and i expectable* this Titan 
' Danton is not a man of Formulas, and there rests on him a shadow of 
September, ‘Your Girondins have no confidence in me’: this is the 
' answer a conciliatory Median gets from him; to all the arguments and 
pleadings this conciliatory Median can bring, the repeated answer is, 
‘Ik n’onl point dc con fiance', 1 — The tumult will get ever shriller; rage 
, is growing pale. 

In fact, what a pang is it to tlie heart of a Girondin, this first wither- 
ing probability that the despicable unphilosophic anarchic Mountain, 
, * after ail, may triumph! Brutal Scptemberers, a fifth-floor Tallien, ‘a 
" Robespierre without an idea in his head’, as Condorcet says, ‘or a feel- 
r,~ mg inhis heart’; and yet we, the flower of France, cannot stand against 
! ; them; behold the sceptre departs from us; from us and goes to them! 
-.* Eloquence, Philosophism, Respectability avail not: ‘against Stupidity 
h ‘ the very gods fight to no purpose, 

t. 

•A , ‘ME der Dummhett kampjen Goiter sclbst vergebens!’ 

- - < > ~ 

Shrill are the plaints of Bouvet; his tlun existence all acidified into 
" 1 ' rage, and preternatural insight of suspicion Wroth is young Bar- 
1 barouxjqvrotli and scornful Silent, h’ke a Queen witli the aspic on her 
•> bosom, sits the wife of Roland, Roland’s Accounts never yet got 
£ 'audited, his name become a byword. Such is the fortune of war, espe- 
fl'illy of revolution. The great gulf of Tophet, and Tenth or August, 
' , ’ ophned itself at the magic of your eloquent voice; and io now, it will 
; • no' dose at your voice! It is a dangerous thing such magic. The Magi 
:: : dan’s Famulus got hold of the forbidden Book, and summoned a 
; i Jfoblln; ' Piftit-jij Whot is your will? said tlie goblin. The Famulus, 

3 * v r 
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somewhat struck, bade him fetch water: die swift goblin fetched it/ 
pail in each hand; but lo, would not cease fetching it! Desperate, the 
Famulus shrieks at him, smites at him, cuts him in two, lo, two goblitn 
water-carriers ply; and the bouse will be swum away in Deucalion' 
Deluges. - ’ ' 


CHAPTER IV 

EATHERLAND IN DANGER ( * 

Or rather we will say, this Senatorial war might have lasted long; 
and Party tugging and throttling with Party might have suppressed 
and smothered one another, in the ordinary bloodless Parliamentary, 
tvav, on one condition: that France bad been at least able to exist/ 
all the while. But this Sovereign People has a digestive faculty, and 
cannot do without bread. Also we are at war, and must have victory; 
at war with Europe, with Fate and Famine and behold, in the spring 
of the year, all victory deserts us <* 

Dumouriez had his outposts stretched as far as Aix-la-Chapelle, and 
the beautifullest plan for pouncing on Holland, by stratagem, flat- 
bottomed boats and rapid intrepidity; wherein too he had prospered so 
far; but unhappily could prosper no further Aix-la-Chapelle is Idst, 
Maestricht will not surrender to mere smoke and noise 1 the flat-bot- 
tomed boats must launch themselves again, and return the way they 
came. Steady now, ye rapidly intrepid men, retreat with firmness, 
Parthian-hke! Alas, were it Genera! Miranda’s fault, were it the War- 
minister’s fault; or w ere it Dumouriez’s own fault and that of Fortune:' 
enough, there is nothing for it but retreat, — well if it be not even 
flight; for already terror-stricken cohorts and stragglers pour off, not 
waiting for order; flow disastrous, as many as ten thousand of them, 
without halt till they see France again 1 Nay worse Dumouriez him- 
self is perhaps secretly turning traitor? Very sharp is the tone in 
which he writes to our Committees Commissioners and Jacobin .Pil- 
lagers have clone such incalculable mischief , Hassenfratz sends neither 
cartridges nor clothing; shoes we have, deceptively ‘soled with wood 
and pasteboard’. Nothing in short is right Danton and Lacroix, when 
it was they that were Commissioners, would needs join Belgium to 
France; — of which Dumouriez might have made the prettiest little 
DUchv for his own secret behoof’ With all these things the General 
is wroth; and writes to us in a sharp tone. Who knows what this hot 

1 Dumouriez, Iv. 16-73. 
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f 1 , iittl£ General is meditating? Dumouricz Duke of Belgium or Brabant; 
£ „ ' .‘-and say.Algalite tine Younger King ot France; there were an end tor 
, 1 'f ' oUr'-Revolntion f — Committee of Defence gazes, and shakes its head: 
3 j ' * 3>ho except Dant on, defective in suspicion, could still struggle to be 
r ’Othope? 

? V - And General Custine is rolling bade from the Rhine Country; con- 
? - qttered Mentz will be reconquered, the Prussians gathering round to 

bombard it •with shot and shell. Mentz may resist, Commissioner Mer« 
‘ /' ]in/the Thionviller, ‘making sallies, at the head of the besieged’; — 
'-,j resist to the death; but not longer than that. How sad a reverse for 
• V- Mentz! Brave Forster, brave Lux planted Liberty-trees, amid ( a-ira- 
<■ -y jfi’g music, in the snow-slush of last v\ inter, there: and made Jacobin 
*•" , "^Societies; and got the Territory incorporated with France; they came 
; ^hither to Paris, as Deputies or Delegates, and have their eighteen 
j u ' francs a-dav: but see, before once the Liberty-tree is got rightly in 
> a leaf, 'Mentz is changing into an explosi\e crater; vomiting fire, be- 
y ^vomited with fire! 

*' V‘, "Neither of these men shall again see Mentz, they have come hither 
S' onlv to die. Forster has been round the Globe, he saw Cook perish 
£vu under" Owyhee clubs; but like this Paris he has yet seen or suffered 
/ ‘ nothing. Poverty escorts him; from home there can nothing come, 
f f ; except' Job’suiews; the eighteen daily francs, which we here as Deputy 
of Delegate with difficulty 'touch’, are in paper assignats, and sink 
' - fast m value. Poverty, disappointment, inaction, obloquy; the brave 
’ S heart slowly breaking! Such is Forster’s lot. For the rest, Demoiselle 
Tm'roighe smiles on you in the Soirees; 'a beautiful brownlocked face’, 
jj' ‘“of an'exalted temper; and contrives to keep her carriage. Prussian 
| 1 Trenck, the poor subterranean Baron, jargons and jangles in an un- 

iC* melodious manner. Thomas Paine’s face is red-pustuled, ‘but the 
f. '■ ’eyes.uncQtnraonly bright’. Convention Deputies ask you to dinner: 

, jpsry courteous; and ‘we aff play at filumpsack'. 1 Tt is the Explosion 
Jt ‘ A s «d New -creation of a World’, says Forster; ‘and the actors in it, such 
j r Csm.iU raean objects, buzzing round one like a handful of flies’. — 

K " “ '•'DJm'a'isc •there is war with Spain. Spain will advance through the 
iy •> '.-"ergcsjtif the Pyrenees; rustling with Bourbon banners, jingling with 
| T (L artillery and menace. And England has donned the red coat; and 
K *' .'.marches,, with Royal Highness of York, — whom some once spake of 
■r~ - mvilingitojjg our King. Changed that humour now*: and ever more 
Y i Changing;’ till-mo hatefuller thing walk this Earth than a denizen of 
l'V-~ tyrannous Island; and Pitt be declared and decreed, with effer- 
s -''--I f'- - ’FffiAzt'i BrifiWcSiscl, il. 514, 460, 631. 
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vescence, ‘Unamend dn genre humain, The enemy of mankind’;' and," 
very singular to say, you make order that no Soldier of Liberty give’ 
quarter to an Englishman. Which order, however, the Soldier mf 
Liberty docs but partially obey. We will take no Prisoners then, say 
the Soldiers of Liberty; they shall all be ‘Deserters’ that we take. 1 
It is a frantic order; and attended with inconvenience. For surely, if 
you give no quarter, the plain issue is that yon will get none; and so 
the business become as broad as it was long. — Our ‘recruitment of 
Three-hundred Thousand men’, which was the decieed force for this 
year, is like to have work enough laid to its hand. 

So many enemies come wending on; penetrating through throats of 
mountains, steering over the salt sea ; towards ail points of our terri- 
tory ; rattling chains at us. Nay, worst of all : there is an enemy within 
our own territory itself. In the early days of March, the Nantes Post- 
bags do not arrive; there arrive only instead of them Conjecture, Ap- 
prehension, bodeful wind of Rumour. The bodefullest proves true. 
Those fanatic Peoples of La Vendee will no longer keep under: their 
fire of insurrection, heretofore dissipated with difficulty, blazes out 
anew', after the King’s Death, as a wide conflagration; not riot, but 
civil war. Your Cathelineaus, your Stofflets, Charettes, are other men 
than was thought: behold how their Peasants, in mere russet and hod- 
den, with their rude arms, rude array, with their fanatic Gaelic frenzy 
and wild-yelling battle-cry of God and the King, dash at us like a dark 
whirlwind: and blow the best-disciplined Nationals we can get into 
panic and sauve-qui-peut / Field after field is theirs ; one sees not where 
it will end. Commandant Santerre may be sent there; but with non- 
effect; he might as well have returned and brewed beer. ( 

It has become peremptorily necessary that a National Convention 
cease arguing, and begin acting. Yield one party of you to the other, 
and do it swiftly. No theoretic outlook is here, but the close certainty 
of ruin; the very day that is passing over us must be provided for. 

It was Friday the Eighth of March when this Job’s-post from 
Dumouriez, thickly preceded and escorted by so many other Job’s- 
posts, reached the National Convention. Blank enough are most faces. 
Little will it avail wirether our Septemberers be punished or go unpun- 
ished; if Pitt and Cobourg are coming in, with one punishment for us 
all; nothing now between Paris itself and the Tyrants but a doubtful 
Dumouriez, and hosts in loose-flowing loud retreat! — Dan ton the 
Titan rises in this hour, as alwa3's in the hour of need. Great is his 

‘ See Dampmartiri, Ev6nemens, ii 213-50 
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-Citizen-Representatives, sha.ll 


Qi{ni sucij crisis of Fate, lay aside discords? Reputation: 0 what 


^ - V XZJU^CVA-U'AZVJ^ zav isms UiUtS. 4*0 

* v'oiceV'rf verhera ting from the domes: 

'/^VfcStSty 

- 1$ the Yeputation of this man or of that? e Quc won non: mt petti; qitc 
\4a Fmtr-C. satfiibre: Let my name be blighted; let France be lreeP 
,-lt is necessary now again that France rise, in swift Vengeance, with 
hhcr fidihon right-hands, with hei heart as of one man. Instantaneous 
«. 'xcemitmenf. in Paris; let every Section of Paris furnish its thousands; 

. , every Section of France! Ninety-six Commissioners of us, two for 
%i£h Section of the Forty-eight, they must go forthwith, and tell Parts 
vwlfeit the Country needs of her. Let Eighty more of us be sent, post; 
^/’/hasle/pver France; to spread the fire-cross, to call forth the might 
' ■' of men, .Let 'the Eighty also be on the road, before this silting rise. 
_ ‘Let litem £o, and think what their errand is. Speedy Camp of Filly* 

- V < thousand -be tween Paris and the North-Frontier; for Paris will pour 
r forth her.yolunteers! Shoulder to shoulder , one strong universal death- 

rising and rushing; we shall hutl back these Sons of Night 
v » yet again: and France, in spite of the world, be free! 1 — So sounds the 
?h ‘Titan's voice into all Section-houses, into all French hearts. Sections 
Permanence, for recruitment, enrolment, that very night. Con- 


h 


? 


’Vrntibn Commissioners, on swift wheels, are carrying the fire-cross 


{ from Town to Town, till all France blaze. 

•fv: ■And so there is Flag of Fatherland in Danger waving from the 
^f ofownhall^Elack Flagfiom the top of Notre-Dame Cathedral; there 
: %p ’is Prc-clanKtUoti. hot eloquence; Paris rushing out once again to strike 
"enemies' down. That, in such circumstances, Paris was in no mild 
‘IntmiJut can he conjectured. Agitated streets; stili more agitated round 
1' 'vidie'Salle de Manege! Feuillans-Terrace crowds itself with angry 
x r 7 Citizens,' angrier Citizen nesses; Varlet perambulates with portable 
V A.drilrV'eiaculations of ho measured kind, as to perfidious fine-spoken 
" & 6 fame: it ft at, friends of Dumouriez, secret-friends of Pitt and Co- 
.. iVv’jsSurg, burst from the hearts and lips of men. To fight the enemy? 
-AA i-Yes| 3ii<3 even to ‘freeze him with terror, glaccr d'cfrroi’: but first to 
^ drive',- domestic (Traitors punislied 1 Who are they that, carping and 
t ^’jJ^lrirreli'fogC'in thfcir Jesuitic most moderate way, seek to shackle the 
F% '‘k^^tmhiOvement ? Thatdivide France against Paris, and poison pub: 

ask for bread, and a 


, . . , . , Free-trade in grains? 

•Ciitvlhe human stomach satisfy itself with lectures on Free-trade; 
had, are y/t to fight the Austrians in a moderate manner, or in an to- 
^-®gddnite?,This“(Mnv£ntion must be purged. 

BKt. Pari. ssv. 6). 
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'Set up a swift Tribunal for Traitors, a Maximum for "Grains': 


thus speak with energy the Patriot Volunteers, as they defile through 
the Convention Hall, just on the wing to the Frontiers; — perorating in 
that heroical Cambyses’ vein of theirs: beshouted by the Galleries and 


Mountain; bemurmured by the Right-side and Plain. Nor are prodi- 
gies wanting: lo, while a Captain of the Section Poissonniere perorates 
with vehemence about Dumouriez, Maximum and Crypto-Royalist 
Traitors, and his troop beat chorus with him, waving their Banner 
overhead, the eye of a Deputy discerns, in this same Banner, that 
the cravatcs or streamers of it have Royal fleurs-de-lis! The Section- 
Captain shrieks; his troop shriek, horror-struck, and 'trample* the 
Banner under foot’: seemingly the work of some Crypto-Royalist 
Plotter? Most probable: 1 — or perhaps at bottom, only the old Banner 
of the Section, manufactured prior to the Tenth of August, when such 


streamers were according to rule! 2 


History, looking over the Girondin Memoirs, anxious to disentangle 
the truth of them from the hysterics, finds these days of March, espe- 
cially this Sunday the Tenth of March, play a great part. Plots, plots; 
a plot for murdering the Girondin Deputies; Anarchists and Secrct- 
Royalists plotting, in hellish concert, for that end! The far greater 
part of which is hysterics. What we do find indisputable is, that Louvet 
and certain Girondins were apprehensive they might be murdered 
On Saturday, and did not go to the evening sitting; but held council 
with one another, each inciting his fellow to do something resolute, arid 
end these Anarchists; to which, however, Petion, opening the window,' 
and finding the night very wet, answered only, 7 Is ne jeront rieti’, and 
‘composedly resumed his violin’, says Louvet; 8 thereby, with soft 
Lylian tweedledeeing, to wrap himself against’eating cares. Also that 
Louvet felt especially liable to being killed; that several Girondins 
went abroad to seek beds: liable to being killed; but were riot. 
Further that, in very truth, Journalist Deputy Gorsas, poisoner of the 
Departments, he and his Printer had their houses broken into (by. it 
tumult' of Patriots, among whom redcapped Varlet, American Four! 
nier loom forth, in the datkness of the rain and riot) ; had their wives 
put in fear; their presses, types and circumjacent equipments beaten 
to ruin; no Mayor interfering in time; Gorsas himself escaping, pistol 
in hand, ‘along the coping of the back wall’. Further that Sunday, the 
morrow, was not a workday; and the streets were more agitated than 

1 Choix dcs Rapports, xi. S77. 3 Louvet, Memoires, p. 73. 

- Hist. Pari. xsv. 72. * 
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then, that these Anarchists intend? 
came; — and also that hysterics, not. uh- 
y^l^ilfratly^pad Readied almost their acme. 1 , - 

: -'^|ip^^|fii;tud;tlehoun c es and deplores: in sweetly turned periods. Sec- 
l^^'ifdn^Oihhcohkeily Goad-counsel so-named, not Mauconseil or Ill-counsel 
- ^S&Vit'pticje.vjras,— — does a far notabler thing: demands that Vergniaud, 



111-counsel: 3 but its word is spoken, and will not fail to the 
tiling strikes us in these poor Girondins: their fatal 



So they 
when the 
Pedants of the 

Jesuits of it! Their Formalism is great: great also 
ranee rising to fight Austria has been raised only 
by 5 jildt ' oi the Tenth of March, to kill Twenty-two of them! This 
JS — - <■ , j. _ j nt0 terrific stature and articuk- 
not by the law's of Formula, has 
an impossibility, the ‘waste chaos 
A Republic founded on what they call the Virtues; on 
kill the .Decencies and Respectabilities: this they will have, 
nothing but this. .Whatsoever other Republic Nature and Reality 
:>2;}j'sSfld;-sha31 be considered as not sent ; as a kind of Nightmare Vision, and 
^|Atluhgs:'n6n-extant: disowned by the Laws of Nature, and of Formula. 




fc3»^;f<tllacibus-spectrum. Carping and complaining for ever of Plots and 
Jl^&itlartliy, .they will do one tiling; prove, to demonstration, that the 
$511 not translate into their Formula; that they and their For* 
incompatible with the Reality: and, in its dark wrath,- the 
wiil . extinguish it and them! What a man kens he cans . But 


ouvcl, pp. 7 1 -So. 
tz Mars), i? Mars. 
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r the beginning'of a man’s doom is, tint vision be withdrawn from him;i 
that lie see not the reality, but a false spectrum/ t>f the* reality; <uwP‘ 
following that,- step daikly, with more or less velocity, downwards to 
the Utter-Dark ; to Ruin, which is the great Sea of Darkness, whither 
all falsehoods, vritiding-or direct, continually flow! _ . _ ' 
i This Tenth of March we may mark as an epoch in the Git ohdin des- ! 
tjnicsf the rage so exasperated itself, the misconception so darkened ’i 
itself, Many desert the sittings; many come to then! armed. 1 ' Aul 
honourable Deputy, setting out after breakfast, must How', besides ,, 
taldng his Notes, see whether his Priming is in order. ", * V 


t f. 

i' Meanwhile with Dumouriezin Belgium it fares ever worse. Were it, - 
again General Miranda’s fault, or some other’s fault, there is no doubt 
whatever but tbe ‘Battle of Nerwinden’, on the i8lh of March, is lost 
and our rapid retreat has become a far too rapid one Victorious Co- 
bdurg, with his Austrian prickers, hangs like a dark clotld on the rear ’ 
of us: Durnourier never off horseback night or day; engagement every 
three hours; our whole discomfited Host rolling rapidly inwards, fuller 
of rage, suspicion and sauve-qui-pcul! And then Dnmouriez himself, t 
what his intents may he? Wicked seemingly and not charitable! His _ . 
dispatches to Committee openly denounce a factious Convention, for . 
the woes it has brought on France and him. And his speeches — for the 5 ' 
General has no reticence! The execution of the Tyrant this Dumoui icz , 
calls the Murder of the King. Danton and Lacroix, flying thither, as* t 
Commissioners once more, letum very doubtful; even Danton ntef- * 
.doubts. 

Three Jacobin Missionaries, Proly, Dubuisson, Percy/ 3 ! have flown . 
forth: Sped by a wakeful Motlier Society: they are stiuck dumb to - 
hear the'Gencral speak. The Convention, according to this General, 
consists of tbiee-hundred scoundrels and four-hundred imbeciles:. 
France cannot do without a King. ‘But we have executed our King’. « 
‘And what is it to me’, hastily cries Dumouriez, a General of no^ 
reticence, ‘whether the King’s name lie Ludovicm or lacahits?’ '‘Or 4 
P/iilippiist’ rejoins /Proly; — and hastens to report progress. Over the 
Ft on tiers such hope is there. 

1 Malian, Memoires, pp. 8S. 24. 
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Prodigy, as Decree after 
w •" 1 ,, A ; rt 1 tnf .,j n like creative fiats, accordant with 

rapidly, in these days, into 
''•;ds'e;natHre oi the Plnng, ' i oft C r limb Last March, 1 79- : 

- 

happier, this March, that iVi^SaTpro- • 

ys,Ciid 5 ;tritlvherce ceieray. , , not flv to the frontiers; 

^d denouncing, the Moon- . 

m »*, num.cmu. 
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HgS®Sto|ivenccou»i,of “ " deparinre too is bad: 

jg^apSs rve.ll. .depart this soil of Liberty _ J JL P become National; 

%0$IGP& tt? sa »“ ha? for o«, behoof they shall 

-v^MiBftafe ftleadm Law,— save matcu u , 


mmm ***** National too'. A mad v»y ^3, ^’fibres 
gll^fthcwsand centres of activity, circulates through all 

!,% : sS-.:Ffan.«fei': '7j'. t ■ ,. , _ -v rW-eed bv the 

*■?* “SS. aSS^tra- 

./ ?vsTA+'.x«i>5r.>dertmft fiirnndms dissenting, lot sureiv suv 


-Tribunal of 





*?'. 'rririnwriTvb o ' «• 





ject to lio appeal; to hardly any. Law-forms, but must ‘get themselves? 
convinced* in , all- readiest ways; hand for septtrity are bound ‘to vote;' 

* audibly’; audibly, in the hearing of a Paris Public. Tins is the Tribunal 

Extraordinaire; which, in a few months, getting into most lively action?; 
shall be entitled Tribunal Rlvolutionnairc ; as indeed it from the very; 
first has entitled itself: with. ir Herman or a Dumas* for Judge Presi- 
dent, with a Fouquier-Tinville for Attorney-General, and a Jury' cip 
such as Citizen Le'roi, who has sumamed himself Dix-Aoul, ’Leroi ■ 
August-Tenth’ s it will become the wonder of the world. Herein - has ■ 
Sansculottism fashioned for itself a Sword of Sharpness: a weapon;', 
magical; tempered in the Stygian hell-waters; to the edge of it' all 
armour, and defence ofstrengih or of cunning shall be soft; it 1 shall' 
mow down Lives and Brazen-gates; arid the warring of it shed terror- 
through the souls of men. , 

But speaking of an amorphous Sansculottism taking form, ought - 
we not, ahoye all things, to specify how the Amorphous gets itself a 
Head? Without metaphor, this Revolution Government continues: 
hitherto in a very anarchic state. Executive Council of Ministers, Six? 
. in number, there is: but they, especially since Roland’s retreat, have? 
;hardly known whether they were Ministers or not. Convention. Cbm-*' 
■. mittees .sit supreme over them: but then each Committee as supreme 1 
•'ns the others: Committee of Twenty-one, of Defence, of General; 
Surety; simultaneous or successive, for specific purposes- The Ccmp 
■verition alone is all-powerful, — especially if the Commune go with it ;' 1 
but is trio numerous for an administrative body. Wherefore, in this.-, 
perilous quick-whirling condition of the Republic, before the end of; 
March rive obtain our small Coiniti de Saint Public; 1 as it were, for? 
miscellaneous accidental purposes requiring dispatch -as it proves, 

' for a sort of universal-supervision, and universal subjection. They are; 
to report weakly, these hew Committee-men ; but to deliberate in 
■secret. Their number is Nine/firm Patriots all, Danton one of them;*-' 
, renewable every monthj-^-yet why not re-elect them if they turn hut. 
■ well? The flower of the matter is, that they are but nine; that they sip 
> in'secret. An insignificant-lboking thing at first, this Committee, "biit ? 1 
. with -a principle, of growth in it! Forwarded by fortune, by interim!' 
Jacoliin .energy, it will.'rcduce all Committees and the Convention 
Jtself to mute obedience; the Six Ministers to Six assiduous Clerks;’ 

* - 1 Mooiteur, No. 83 .(du 24 Mars 1793) , Nos.- 86, 98, ,99,' ico. , ■ ; .JJ 
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v? ‘'-Wth-work* its will on ike Earth and tinder Heaven, for a season A 
1 ' .^‘Committee of .Public Salvation’, whereat the world still shrieks and 
V'i'tt shudders- -t 

y ) 'If we ‘call that Revolutionary Tribunal a Sword, which Sansculol- 
' ri ? Jifjn’has provided for itself, then let us call the ‘Law of the Maximum', 
& ~ a rrovTocicr-scrip. or Haversak, wherein, better or worse, some ration 
m bread may he found It is true, Political Economy, Cnrondin free- 
i' "trade, and all law of supply and demand, are hereby hurled topsy- 
turvy: but what help? Patriotism must live, the ‘cupidity of farmers’ 
rseenis'k) have no bowels. Wherefore this Law’ of the Maximum, fixing 
? the highest price of grains, is, with infinite effort, got passed; 1 and 
'shall gradually extend itself into a Maximum for all manner of comes- 
fifties and commodities, with such scrambling and topsyturvying as 
Amaybe fancied ! For now if, for example, the farmer w ill not sell? The 
farmer. shall be forced to sell. An accurate Account of what grain be 
'-has shall be delivered in to the Constituted Authorities’ let him see 
Llisat hesay not too much . for in that case, his rents, taxes and contri- 
butions will rise proportionally: let him see that he say not too little; 
fori oft or before a set day, we shall suppose in April, less than one- 
third of.fhis declared quantity must remain in his barns, moie than 
two-thirds of it must have been thrashed and sold. One can denounce 
( him,and raise penalties. 

~ Hi y. such inextricable ovei turning of all Commercial relations will 
‘‘Sansculottism keep life in; since not otherwise. On the whole, as 
Camille Desmoulins says once, ‘while the Sansculottes fight, the Mon- 
i sieiirs must pay’. So there come Impels Progressifs, Ascending Taxes; 

’ which consume, with fast-increasing voracity, the ‘superfluous-revenue’ 
; of men; beyond fifty-pouuds a-year you are not exempt; rising into 
„ the hundreds, you bleed freely; into the thousands and tens of thou- 
sands, you bleed gushing. Also there come Requisitions; there comes 
‘.Forced-Loan of a Milliard’, some Fifty-Millions Sterling, which of 
, course they that have must lend. Unexampled enough, it has grown 
f to beam country for the Rich, this, but a country for the Poor! And 
when if one fly, what steads it” Dead in Law’, nay kept alive fifty 
’ years yet, for their accursed behoof! In this manner therefore it goes; 
topsyturvying, fa-fre-ing,'— ■ and withal there is endless sale of Emi- 
grant National-Property, there is Cxnibon with endless cornucopia ol 
-Assignats. The Trade and Finance of Sansculottism , and how, with 
, Maximum and Bakers’-queups, with Cupidity, Hunger, Denunciation 
' ar >d Paper-money, it led its galvanic-life, and began and ended, — 
' ' J Montt(Tir (da so Avril, S.c to 20 Mm, 1793} 
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remains the most interesting of all Chapters in Political '.Economy : • 
still to be written. ' s f r 

All which things, are they not clean against Formula? 0 Girondin 
Friends, it is not a Republic of the Virtues we are getting; but only , } 
a Republic of the Strengths, virtuous and other! <v %‘ L 
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CHAPTER VI 

THE TRAITOR 
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But Dumouriez, v.ith his fugitive Host, with his King Ludovicus > T. 
or King Philip pus? There lies the crisis; there hangs the question: 
Revolution Prodigy, or Counter-Revolution? — One wide shriek covers'?" 
that North-east region. Soldiers, full of rage, suspicion and terror, \ 


flock hither and thither; Dumouriez, the many-counselled, never pff 


horseback, knows now no counsel that were not worse than none: the _V’ 
counsel, namely, of joining himself with Cobourg; marching to Paris, _ " >, 
extinguishing Jacobinism, and, with some new King Ludovicus or King j}\ 
Philippus, restoring the Constitution of 1 70 1 ! 1 ' '\l 

Is wisdom quitting Dumouriez; the herald of Fortune quitting him?/" - 
Principle, faith political or other, beyond a certain faith of mess-rooms, 
and honour of an officer, had him not to quit. At any rate his quarters^' 


in the Buigh of Saint-Amand . his headquarters in the Village of Saint-’ 
Amand des Boues, a short way off, — have become a Bedlam. National, l 
Representatives, Jacobin Missionaries are riding and running; of the, 
‘three Towns’, Lille, Valenciennes or even Conde, which Dumouriez’ . 
wanted to snatch foi himself, not one can be snatched, your Captain * 
is admitted, but the Town-gate is closed on him, and then alas the . * 
Prison-gate, and ‘his men wander about the ramparts’. Couriers gallop 
breathless; men wait, or seem waiting, to assassinate, to be assassi- - 
nated; Battalions nigh frantic with such suspicion and uncertainty, 
with Vhc-la-RfpubUquc and Sauve-qui-pcut, rush this way and that; 

— Rum and Desperation in the shape of Cobourg lying entrenched ■ \ 
dose by. ' \ 

Dame Genlis and her fair Princess d’Orleans find this Burgh of ” 
Saint-Amand no fit place for them; Dumouriez’s protection is grown , J 
worse than none. Tough Genlis, one of the toughest women ; a woman, 
as it were, with nine lives in her; whom nothing will beat, she packs* y>' 
her bandboxes; clear for flight in a private manner. Her beloved " * 
Princess she will — leave here, with the Prince Chartres Egalite her;.. 
i Dumouriez, Memoircs, iv c 7-c. 10 , 1 - 


{ ■! 



^lin;,h^vtfyrfogat-gi 

brotherly despair he flings her in, among the . 
^aadfe^fiht'^Oehlis’s chaise, into Genlis’s arms: Leave her not, in ; " 



y/^lpa^Ji^kfftg'-their wav with lanterns after nightfall; through 


Austrians, and suspicious French Nationals: 




.jl^itthtoMji.theitriid of April 1793, two Couriers come galloping as if 
.‘SSnirlifiv'/X’ 'Ti>K''Gf.ttf,rnt / F«nr National Renresenf at Ives. War Mmiepr . ‘ 



^fv^lhwKfJforchief speaUer of them, arrive. Hardly has Mon Genet 
^ 9 >M ftthl i ’i:brp^!er’<3Ut the Hussar Regiment de Berchigny: that it take 




^5t^^;_reaspplh^;;.t}:e voice of the old Archivist getting loud. Vaitf ; t6\'i/ 
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answers -the General also aloud; then glancing the other way/ultess \ 
'certain iwknown .vocables, in a mandatory manner; seemingly a Ger- J 
man word-of-command. 1 Hussars clutch the Four National Repre- [; 
sentatives, and Beurnonville the War-Minister; pack them out of the y 
apartment; out of the Village, over the lines to Cobourg, in two chaises, - «■ 
that very night, — as hostages, prisoners; to lie long in Maastricht and. 
Austrian strongholds! s Jacla cst alca. r , 

This night Dumouriez prints his ‘Proclamation’; this night and the p> . 
morrow the Dumouriez Army, in such darkness visible, and rage oC, 
semi-desperation as there is, shall meditate what the General is doing, {. . 
what they themselves will do in it. Judge whether this Wednesday )x 
was of halcyon nature, for any one* But on the Thursday morning, " 
we discern Dumouriez with small escort, with Chartres figalite and. a ’ < * 
few staff-officers, ambling along the Conde Highway: perhaps theyy tv 
aie for Conde. and trymg to persuade the Garrison there; at all events, x 
they are for an interview with Cobourg, who wails in the woods by',- 1 ;,.; 
appointment, in that quarter. Nigh the Village of Doumet, three... 
National Battalions, a set of men always full of Jacobinism, sweep 
past us: marching rather swiftly, — seemingly in mistake, by a way^l - 
we had not ordered. The General dismounts, steps into a cottage. a--i > 
little from the wayside; wall give them right order in writing. Haikh 2 r '> \ 
what strange growling is heard; what barkings are heard, loud yells 
of r Traitors’ , of 'Arrest’: the National Battalions have wheeled round, 
are emitting shot* Mount, Dumouriez, and spring for life* Dumouriez 
' and Staff stt ike the spurs in, deep; vault over ditches, into the fields,* 
Which prove to be morasses; sprawl and plunge for life; bewhistled 
with curses and lead. Sunk to the middle, with or without horses, 
several servants killed, they escape out of shot-range, to General Mach 
the Austrian’s quarters. Nay they return on the morrow, to Safnt- 
Amand and faithful foreign Bercliigny; but what bools it? The Artil- 
lery has all.revoUed, is jingling off to Valenciennes; all have revolted, 
are revolting; except only foieign Bcrchigny, to the extent of some poor* 
-fifteen hundred, none will foliow Dumouriez against France arid Indi- 
visible Republic: Dumouriez’s occupation’s gone. 2 ' 

Such an instinct of Frenchhood and Sansculottism dwells in these 
men; theywill follow no Dumouriez nor Lafayette, nor any mortal yn‘ 
such errand. Shriek may be of Sauve-qm-petit, but wall also be of 
Yivc-la-Ripicbliquc. New National Representatives arrive; new Gen- 
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1 Dumouriez, iv 150, S.c. 
p Their Narrative, written by 

s Mimoircs, iv. i6a-So 


Camtis (in Toulongeon, iii app 60-S7). 
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mV Dampicmy soon killed in battle; new General Custine: the agi- 
^ filed" Hess? drawback to some Gamp of Famars; make head against 
' *Cc.1xnir<ras thcy.can. 

■j -rKiUj-so Dunwurie/, is in the Austrian quarter^; his drama ended, in _ 
a * ihfe rather sorry, manner. A most shifty, wiry man; one of Heaven’s 
< Swiss* that wanted only work. Fifty years of unnoticed toil and valour; 
U one year of 'toil and valour, not unnoticed, but seen of all countries 
‘Chad centuries; then thirty other years again unnoticed, of Membir- 
/ writing. English pension, scheming and projecting to no purpose: 

' c Adieu, thou Swiss of Heaven, worthy to have been something else! 

.... Ilfs Staff go different ways. Brave r'oung Fgalite reaches Switzer- 
, -jand and 'the Genlis Cottage; with a strong crabstick in bis hand, a 
\ strnnglieart in his body; his Princedom is now reduced to that. 

- AAgehtc the Father sat playing whist, in his Palais Fgallte, at Paris, 
m/oiHfie tith'd ay of this same month of April, when a catchpole entered: 

Otoj’enAgalite is wanted at the Convention Committee! 1 * * E.vamina- 
, dim;, ’requiring Auestment; finally requiring Imprisonment, transfer- 
; ? pace 1 to Marseilles and the Castle of If! Orleansdom has sunk in the 
- < black' waters; Palais Fgalite, which was Palais Royal, is like to become 
Palais National. 

, f r -r 

3 . 1 , j j 

> A ‘ CHAPTER VII 

p,‘ 

***> ? t ; * 

*& tWcU v IK FIGHT 

1 

^/t . Our. Republic, 'by paper Decree, may be ‘One and Indivisible'; but 
* what profi ts it~while these things are? Federalists in the Senate, rene- 

* 4 'rgadps in the, Army, traitois everywhere’ France, all in desperate re- 
■. .yy cpdtment since 'the Tenth of March, does not fly to the frontier, but 
‘ A only fifes, hither and tfutber. This defection of contemptuous diplo- 
t< >" \ >, maf.T'l juntiKiriec falls heavy on the fine-spoken, high-sniffing Homines 
i ' ' (Fitat whom he consorted with ; forms a second epoch in their destinies. 

. -Or perhaps more strictly we might say, the second GIrondin epoch, 

*■ -A ^though little noticed then, began on the day when, in reference to this 
/- dfif« dun/ the GirqndmvbrOkc with Danton, It was the first day of 
4> V *'4$ ^1 Hutnourfpn had dot yet plunged across the morasses to Cobourg, 
%y^ but Was evidently meaning to do it, and our Commissioners were, off 

, j * 

“f ■» 


;<o arryst him; wheifwhat does the Girondtn Lasource see good to do, 
Tjd rise, and yesmtically question and insinuate at great length, whether 


KonlgiinwV 
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a main accomplice of , Dumouriez had not probably Been- 


v /:&*■ 
} 'I?IcjVK 

* », fc <. ^tVj- . 

-DantonP' ", 


Gironde grins sardonic assent; Mountain holds its breath. The figure »,T 
of Danton, Levasseur says, while this speech went on, was noteworthy./^ 
He sat erect with a kind of internal convulsion struggling to keep itself , / 
motionless; his eye from time to time flashing wilder, his lip curling ; 
in Titanic scorn . 1 Lasource, in a fine-spoken attorney-manner, pro-' 
ceeds: there is this probability to his mind, and there is that: proba- 
bilities which press painfully on him, which cast the Patriotism of , ' 
Danton under a painful shade; — which painful shade, he, Lasource, 
wilt hope that Danton may find it not impossible to dispel. * 

‘tvs Scileratsl’ cries Danton, starting up, with clenched right-hand, , - 
Lasource having done; and descends from the Mountain, like a lava- ‘ • 
flood: his answer not unready. Lasource’s probabilities fly like idle 
dust; but leave a result behind them. ‘Ye were right, friends of the 
Mountain’, begins Danton, ‘and I was wrong; there is no peace pos- 
sible with these men. Let it be war then! They will not save the 
Republic with us; it shall be saved without them; saved in spile of . 
them’. Really a burst of rude Parliamentary eloquence this; which is * 
still worth reading, in the old Monilcur. With fire-W'ords the exas- 
perated rude Titan rives and smites these Girondins; at every hit the ' 
glad Mountain utters chorus; Marat, like a musical bis, repeating the 
last phrase . 1 Lasource’s probabilities are gone; but Dan ton’s pledge - 
of battle remains lying. 


A third epoch, or scene in the Girondin Drama, or rather it is but 
the completion of this second epoch, w r e reckon from the day when the , 
patience of virtuous Petion finally boiled over; and the Girondins, so , 
to speak, took up this battle-pledge of Danton ’s, and decreed Marat 
accused. It was the eleventh of the same month of April, on some 
effervescence rising, such as often rose; and President had covered 
himself, mere Bedlam now ruling; and Mountain and Gironde were 
rushing on one another with clenched right-hands, and even with 
pistols in them; when, behold, the Girondin Duperret drew a sword! * 
Shriek of horror rose, instantly quenching all other efteivesrence, at 
sight of the clear murderous steel; whereupon Duperret returned it to > 
the leather again; — confessing that he did indeed draw it, being insti- 
gated by a kind of sacred madness, ' saitttc jurcur’, and pistols held < 
at him; but that if he parricidally had chanced to scratch the outmost 

^JvKmoires do Rene Levasseur (Bruxelles, 1S30), i. 164. 

-Seance du 1" Avril 1793 (in Hist Part. xxv. 24-35). 


^^^^tiot^^presenlaaSii Xvitli 'it, •-lie too carried pistols; hntj 
brains ouhon the.spotA . ‘ ---v'' 

B at^ri^i^ims iicfr p6S t are o if ;i ffai rs , virtuous Potion rasej. next morn- 
So/nblW-tameht those effervescences. this endless AnarcW invisdint* ffin 


^y|;-1tia'ra^' *T concluded he had got let rage/, the rabidity, or dog- 
ffi&iiils^'febidity smites others rabid: so here rises new foam» 
10 have Anarchists extinguished; and specially to have 


i.wbatbjr.O ■ Friends ! This poor Marat has faults enough: but against 
?jjiibefty;.pr' Equality, what fault? That he has loved and fought for, it, 
-hot^isMy/fatit. too well. In dungeons and cellars, in pinching poverty, 
lender, HnSthenm of men; even so, in such fight, has he grown so dingy, 
siifearecib even so has his head become a Stylites one! Him you will 
;'.Mg'ip.$our Sword of Sharpness; while Cobourg and Pitt advance on 
v-iil^firtstpiibng? 

P^THevMtfuhtain is loud, the Gironde is loud and deaf ; all lips are 
l^foasiy^With 'Permanent-Session of twenty-four hours’, with vote by 
pmliralpahd a deadlift effort, die Gironde carries it: Marat is ordered 
^crthePetmlutionary Tribunal, to answer for that February Paragraph 
>;«f^i*orfetallers at the door-lintel, with other offences; dnd, after a 

-lift nlrmrr * , Jt 


>;viIitd^Hfe{fation. lie obeys. 


i'^iPhusuPDanton’s battle-pledge taken up; there is, as he said there 
;Pw.oMalje,.twar without truce or treaty, ni trove tii composition’, ^ffiere- 
pfereyppse now with one another, Formula and Reality, in death-grips,' 
■5&d r wftsjie' it out; both of you cannot live, but only one! 


CHAPTER VIII 


IN DEATH-GKIUS 


■ seyeraliphiiigs, .’that this death-wrestle should still have lasted - some 
■^siSweeH qr-triorei -National business, discussion of the Constitutional: 



lt,fP ‘/A- 

f ’:Xctj-ibrb«r 'Cp'n'stitiifcionisliou’ld 'decidedly be^<?iCT^y^o^f^f«sSp & 
), [frith), it.- We even change'etir 'Locality S wfe shift,- on the-Tenth' 

' J j'fom’the old 'Salle de .Manege 'into our new Hall, -in -the palace'," once'.-a-}|^ 
'[King’s hut, now llie fepuKIicls, of the Tuileries. Hope and ruth^-Hic^J^ 


ering' against despair and rage, still struggle in the minds of i 
■ Tt ic'n ' most ds»rlt'’cnnfnseri death -wrestle, this Of the. si: 


meniK^'^'.’ty; 


Anger,, Vanity, Hope and Despair, all raised., to-the frenetic .‘.pitehfejjS 
Frenzy meets Frenzy, like dark clashing whirlwinds; neither undefvt//! 
stands the other; the weaker, one day, will understand that /; is verily/v;/ 
swept down ! Girondism is strong as established Formula and Respecta-«c| ; 
bilfty: do not as' many as Seventy-two of the Departments, or saj^js 
respectable Heads of Departments, declare for us? Calvados, whichP^ 
loves its' Buzot, will even rise in revolt, so hint the Addresses;. Mari/ ; 1 /! 
seiUes,, cradle of Patriotism, will rise; Bordeaux will rise, and.theV/; 
Gironde Department, as one man; in a word, who will not rise, were;? ;|r 
our Representation Nationalc to be insulted, or one hair of a Deputy’s/?''’ 
head harmed! The Mountain, again, is strong as Reality and Audacity;.';-^ 
To the Reality of the Mountain are not all furlhersome things possible?.-;!^ 
Anew Tenth of August, if needful ; nay a new Second of .September!—??'-’''- 1 


But, on- Wednesday afternoon, Twenty-fourth day of April, -year'[/|> 
7 93 , , wliat tumult as of fierce jubilee is this? It is Marat returning!:?)? 
from the Revolutionary Tribimal! A week or more of death-peril tand/V’ j); 
now -there is triumphant acquittal; Revolutionary Tribunal caa'firidl/^; 

«ri 'if’C'iie'ifiAM orroinct fVile men Anri cn flin ni to nf TT!clAHf 


jno accusation against this man. And so the eye of History beholdsV,^ 

"DoIviaI tens VitT-> i oil ho/j frlnnmncl l mill f ov-oLIn tlimfro *»"T1 Uvool* 


‘Patriotism, which had gloomed unutterable things all week, break mtd^; 4 f 
loud jubilee, embrace its Marat; lift him into a chair of triumph; -bear 

J.1 L , x Ol 111-- *■ Al- _ • • '-Ji 


/red'.hlgbtcaps, carmagnolfe jackets, grenadier bonnets and female jnobr^ L: 
.caps; far-sounding like a sea! The injured People’s-friend has hefe-^V; 
' reached his culminating-point ; he too strikes the stars with his sublime .?>>& 
head.’-; - v . . ' ■ ■ y; * 

But, the Reader can judge with what face President Lasource, iie of 
the 'painfui probabilities’, who presides In this Convention Hall, mighb : ;i>?| 
! '-welcome .such jubilee-tide, when it got thither, and the .Decreed r pf-l ;|i 
■ Accusition floating on the top of it! A National Sapper, spokesman;;?;'’; 
i/bn the occasion, says, the People, know their Friend,. and jdye his-life: : .^| 
?as their own; 'whosoever want£ Marat’s head must get the' Sapper’s ?;-^. 


{..Sl'iz 




gEATH-GRJPS /f Z&jfe 

^g^ll ^n^ ^nsgfergff-^to -'koine vague; pajiifdAra^bl.^<mf : ,'~ ■’■ 
' ^ f ji J^piXevhs^ut, one.coultt not help tittering at- Patriot' Sect' inns; , ' 

i t«»'f lyWnA tn fbA l 7 mn t r/^irtp 'rifcfftartift mV $ht> 



^frMStia Sentence, ■ of a {actions Twenty-two. 

::S?KeVcrth : cie^j the Gironde has got its Commission of Twelve; a . 
2C6iitmission specially appointed for investigating these troubles of the j 
t&gislatiye 'Sanctuary: let SanscoloiUsm say what it will. Law shall 
piriumbli. .Old-Constituent Rabaut Saint-Etienne presides over this 
^bmansSibrir/it is the last plank whereon a wrecked Republic may' , 
Sperhaps:st5ll save herself’. Rabaut and they therefore sit. Intent; >, ] 
fmmining witnesses; launching arrestments; looking out. into a waste 
SdiaiiSea'fof troubles, — the womb of Formula, or perhaps her grave!.' 
'jMift&fiQl that sea, O Reader! There are dim desolation and cdnfu-\ 
Ision jtaging women and raging men. Sections come demanding Twenty- 
y two ;.'f or.tli e u a a; b cr first given by Section Bonconseil still holds, though 
[ihe hathes should. even vary'. Other Sections, of the wealthier kind, 
/romedcnOuncing such demand; nay the same Section will demand . 
|1crdayi aud denounce the demand to-morrow, according as the wealthier 
poorer. Wherefore, indeed, the Girondtns decree that all 
/Sections shall dose 'at ten in the evening 5 ; before the working people ; 
’cotper which Becrec remains without effect. And nightly the Mother 
jofTatriptism wails doleful; doleful, but her eye kindling! And Four-’ 

J flier rAfnSricatn is busy, and the two banker Freys, and Varlet Apostle 
'hf/Lihirty; -the bull-voice of Marquis St.-Huruge is heard. And shrill 
yheiferate from all Galleries, the Convention ones and down- - 
ASfdJ.iNay a ‘Central Committee’ of all the Forty-eight Sections looms : 
l-iorth'huge arid dubious; sitting dim in the Aroficvcchc, sending Resti- 
ilntiofts; receiving lliem: a Centre of the Sections; in dread deliberation 
M io wi^ew' Tenth of August! ' ; 

>;yOne; thing we will specify, to throw' light on many: tlie aspect 
Mdo^which, seen through the ey r es of these Girondin Twelve, or even / 
'i&ethdhrqugh. ends own eyes, the Patriotism of the softer sex presents' ; 
|i6df01)ej;e are Female Patriots, whom the Gircndins call Megaeras;./ 
extent of eight thousand; with serpent hair^-alPoutV 
j^i^H^hqKaye changed the distaff for the dagger. They are . of ‘the - 
l&pv^dBrotheriy’, FratemcUe , say Sisterly, which meets under 
u;|hp ; :tpof;ri)f The. Jacobins. ‘Two thousand daggers', or so, have been / 

//%f^?^.A®rAwnitcur, No. n6, tlu 26 Avril, An i er ). ‘ : - 



'C:V\ 


/!>:*:■■ > ■; s . , &»y />» 


vbifay beho1d;dh.Natioriai ’Garden of T ufl eries^—pethoisdl e ThefQighe.’i^ 

■; ” ' 1. 1 f 1. - ^ 1-ta.nnr**! mml. m/4 Tlinnn. - 1^-1 -.-1 . 1 1. -1 / '..-./-ir-r-in r. \' ■ f. 


' Extreme She- Patriots do now fasten on her, tatter her, shamefully^t-s 
•y fustigate her, in their shameful way; almost fling her into the Gakde^K/;; 

, ponds, . had not help intervened. Help, alas, to small purpose.-The;i>o'dt:|. : |^ 

/'..Demoiselle’s head and nervous-system, none of the. soundest, 3 
T. tattered and fluttered that it wall never recover; but ■ flutt'erlphrse'J&J 
and- worse, till it crack; and within year and day we hear ,pf ’her^inijy-?-. 
i madhouse and strait-waistcoat, which proves permanent ! ~ T S.uchWS- 
: : btownlocked Figure did flutter, and inarticulately jabber and. gesticUyji'ifS 
v; • late, tittle able to speak the obscure meaning it had, through , Smite 
segment of the Eighteenth Century of Time. She disappears hefe:fronr^1| 
the Revolution and Public History for evermore. 2 -'‘r’MffifM 

’’ AnAtTifli* 1 1. in ...a mill «n, .min miftrifii . ... t on.in 1. r.f nl > 4tlV\. 't*!/ 


the Revolution and Public History for evermore. 2 y\';f 

■ Another thing we will not again specify, yet again beseech. fhe^|y 
Reader to imagine: the reign of Fraternity and Perfection. Imagih^pjf.J 

‘ .1 . .I -j it. . -* r*ti _ .. • .. . ..vr .t. ... It ' 


we say, .0 Reader, that the Millennium were struggling on the,thresho]dv£lJ' , - ; 
, , and. yet not so much as groceries could be had, — owing to trmtdrsi&fKfk; 

* ’ ’With'what impetus would a man strike traitors, in that cascS.vAfcA^-C 

• I.',*;. . ... . . . ... '' v. ' 


* thou'canst not imagine it; thou hast they groceries safe in the.shopk^|if.>; 

' ; and 1 little dr no hope of a Millennium ever coming! — But indeed; 
i, '.to„ the temper -there was in men and women, does not this one fattipyyj 
■; say' 'enough: the height Suspicion had risen to? Preternatural we qftdn^Vl 
; stalled it; seemingly in the language of exaggeration: but listen 
: cold 'deposition of witnesses. Mot a musical Patriot can blow 'himself^ 


.Plbtting Committee is making to another. Distraction has passesi&d 
Harmony herself; lurks in the sound of Marseillaise and Qa~tr0^W^ 
Louvetjtfho can see as deep into a millstone as the most, discorhs'thatuff® 
.■ we' shail.fib invited back to our old Hall of the Manege, by a Deputarf^(^i 
yiion; an’ddhen the Anarchists will massacre Twenty-two of us, 

',L ■*' , / ‘ - • r- ■ • • 

4 *Buzot 'Mcmoiies, -ftp. 60. Sa; MeBlaii. Munoires. nn. top. to*. . taTv ;• 









^^*^^>^er^d' , sttOTg4»mk<3pt tight, — to fancy Mnvrais- 
his' 'neighbours! /• * 

i;;k^ti|lb'ewahgpst!fact connected with French- or indeed with human. \ 
iStBjjiildiiyS^crhaps this of Camille Desmoulins. Camille's head, one 
|<jf:the : Ol$atest-,m France, has got itself so saturated through every 
|stifb|wt|i';Fretef naturalism of Suspicion, that looking back on that 
1789, when the thousands rose round him, yelling" 
iiis^rtsiyrf at'his word in the Palais-Royal Garden, and took cockades, 
^f'^i^lt^esplicable only on this hypothesis, That they were all 
®|c[!fp"dotitj‘and set on by the Foreign and other Plotters. ‘It was' 
yhQt^fb|';nb’thing , , ,sayS Camille with insight, ‘that this multitude burst; 
%e when I spoke! ’ No, not for nothing. Behind, around, 



jahdiwoodeu with wires. — The force of insight could no further gol 
f4^vfvr'*V . ' ' 

it will, History remarks that the Commission of Twelve, 
VwbwTleiwgnpugh.as to the Plots; and luckily having ‘got the threads 
Ip’f 'theui.ail-by theend ; , as they say, — are launching Mandates of Arrest 
^{udjyyin-these. May days; and carrying matters with a high hand; 
5^|sblU}Hhat ; the.seaof troubles shall be restrained. What chief Patriot, 



-i-I|b3*5in-est' Varlet .Apostle of Liberty. They arrest Proctireur-Substb 
iiMte ;:Hebgt t^Piirc Duchesne; a Magistrate of the People, sitting in 
,|p|fVftib?ii(;Avl) 0 , with high solemnity of martyrdom, takes leave of his 
l^plleagiVestprotnpt he, to obey the Law’ ; and solemnly acquiescent, dis- 
!‘;%PPN‘tS;int : o "prison; 

i t * s-> L’. ,»W. ' • A 1 



• ,.> ■■ . -■ VK ftWq.-Sertipn, comes flying after Section;- — defiling energetic, 
.‘iiFiffi.their^ambyses-vcm of oratory: nay the Commune itself comes, 
;;|'0®fS'fkj^r"'I , adje at its head;' and with question not of Hubert and 



“'ides Briisotins, 
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tumults which since jtlie Tenth of .March are ever returning, Paris -M 
were to lift a sacrilegious linger against the National Representation, 
France would rise as one man, in never-imagined vengeance, and M< 
shortly ‘the traveller would ask, on which side of the Seine Paris had My 
stood!’ 1 Whereat the Mountain bellows only louder, and every Gal-yi, 
lery; Patriot Paris boiling round. " , A. 

And Girondin Valare has nightly conclaves at his house' sends M 
billets, ‘Come punctually, and well armed, for there is to be busi-VM 
ness’. And Megaera women perambulate the streets, with flags, with "ft, 
lamentable allclcu.- And the Convention-doors are obstructed by '.., 
roaring multitudes : fine-spoken Homines d’etat are hustled, maltreated,” « < 
as tliey pass; Marat will apostrophwe you, in such death-peril, and M 
say, Thou too art of them. If Roland ask leave to quit Paris, there is/,* 
order of the day. What help? Substitute Hebert, Apostle Variet, must / - 
be given back; to be crowned with oak-garlands. The Commission of / 


Twelve, in a Convention overwhelmed with roaring Sections, is broken jVJp 


rh 


then on the morrow, in a Convention of rallied Girondins, is reinstated.-- ’ » 
Dim Chaos, or the sea of troubles, is struggling through all its eley 
ments; writhing and chafing towards some Creation. 


CHAPTER IX 


EXTINCT 


1* 

* , . 
{ 


Accordingly, on Friday, the Thirty-first of May 1793, there conies 
forth into the summer sunlight one of the strangest scenes. Mayor 
Pache with Municipality arrives at the Tuileries Hal! of Convention; 
sent for, Paris being in visible ferment; and gives the strangest news. 

How, in the grey of this morning, while we sat Permanent in Town- 
hall, watchful for the commonweal, there entered, precisely as on a 
Tenth of August, some Ninety-six extraneous persons; who declared 
themselves to be in a state of Insurrection; to be plenipotentiary Com- 
missioners from the Forty-eight Sections, sections or*members of the' 
Sovereign People, all in a state of Insurrection; and further that we,, 
in the name of said Sovereign in Insurrection, were dismissed from 
office. How we thereupon laid off our sashes, and withdrew into the 
adjacent Saloon of Liberty. How, in a moment or two, we were 
called back; and reinstated; the Sovereign pleasing to think us still 
worthy of confidence. Whereby, having taken new oath of office, we 


V‘i 


* » b 


*■ 
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A alt r** 


1 Momtcur, Seance du 25 Mai 1703. 

"Mxiiian, Mfimoires, p. 193; Buzot, pp 69, 84. 
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%^adti^pr&a' 0 ndj since six o'clock;, the tocsins ring, and the drums ' . 
5 " 2 l» 3 ^’^wfa^i^“ch:- peculiar- circumstances, what would ah august 
tV piiSi^nveh«on please 'to direct us to do ? 1 1 ’ ' * 


fc^tohshttfepteseniatiyes all die at their post’; this is sworn. to, with ready ', 
^lo^r^acctaim. 'iBiitras to breaking the Insurrectionary Authorities,— 
^/api/ijxhiie :we^yet;debale, what sound is that? Sound, of the Alarm- -, 
j? tCs lino jncfn ilie; Boht-.Neu f ; which it is death by the law to fire-with^ 

^ Aoat', orricr; irt?nri - 

^rfiidoSjhooin off there, nevertheless; sending a sound through all 
§$earii^nclfthe tocsins discourse stern music: and Ilenriot with his 

^s“A a fmvf»1nnt i r] iiftf And 5 



ihltifeMs^irhat traitors, Twenty-two or more, be punished: that the. ' 
i;’:'pi)OTTi^%ri,^f-'!rw'cive ; be irrecoverably broken. The heart of the 
i/Giroti'dti’dies^wlUun'it; distantare the Seventy-two respectable D^part- 
'^,«h^|^i^fi^y.Sfonidpality is nearl Barrere is for a middle course; 

'• rt'L*. r r — i \ 



Reporter 


speak 



left un violated! — 
great length, moves’, ' 
Paris have deserved • 



: shitH W? tli , b usv quill and brain he sits, secluded;, for him 
4 tSitetiW'Wi.e-.ira.- last of Mav has ended in this manner; 



?(^^b^^J 6 hs;lja^e-dhscrved well: but ought they not todeseryb'-. 



fdler.; and the Republic have to be saved . in spite i 
5f^t? ? ^0}^B^|;.pafH6tisnv still Permanent; so reasons the-Figifre---: 
11 "*” f At»g«,vv!ii , }krA! t-.'vuk- 1 j:_ Section-world, on ‘the morrow. ,To ; Ihe'V 

ventide of Saturday, when Batr&rel; 



JS7-223; Monitt’ur, J^os./igr, 
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Lid just got the thing all varnished by the labour of a night and day," 

' and his Report was setting off in the evening mail-bags, tocsin peals- 1 
out again. Genet ale is beating; armed men taking station in the 'Place' ’ 
Vendome and elsewhere, for the night, supplied with provisions andjf 
liquor. There, under the summer stars, will they wait, tins night, what / 
is to be seen and to be done, Herniot and Townball giving due signal,*/ 
The Convention, at sound of generate, hastens back to its Hall; _ , 
but to the number only of a Hundred, and does little business, puts,*" 
off business till the morrow. The Girondins do not stir out thither,.' - 
the Girondins are.abroad seeking beds — Poor Rabaut, on the morrow *-/ 
morning, returning to his post, with Louvet and some otheis, through/, 
streets all in ferment, wrings his hands, ejaculating, ‘ Ilia mpreifa f 
dies!’ 1 It has become Sunday, the second day of June, year 1793// 
by the old style; by the new style, year One of Liberty, Equality, 
Fraternity. We have got to the last scene of all, that ends this history < 
of the Girondin Senatorship. r 


It seems doubtful whether any terrestrial Convention had ever tnet / 
in such circumstances as this National one now does. Tocsin is pealing,* 
Barriers shut, all Paris is on the gaac, or under anus. As many as a - ■ 
Hundred Thousand under arms they count. National Force; and thei 1 
Armed Volunteers, who should have flown to the Frontiers and Xa* r 
Vendee; but would not, treason being unpunished, and only flew/ 
hitlier and thither ' So many, steady under arms, environ the ' Na- r " 
tional Tuileries and Garden. There are horse, foot, artillery, sappers ? 
with beards: the artillery one can see with their camp-furnaces in this >44 
National Garden, heating bullets red, and their match is lighted. / 
Henriot in plumes rides, amid a plumed Staff: all posts and issues are 
safe, reserves lie out, as far as the Wood of Boulogne; the choicest 
Patriots nearest the scene. One other circumstance we will note: that a ,* 
careful Municipality, liberal of camp-furnaces, has not forgotten pro- "f X 
vision-carts. No member of the Sovereign need now go home to dinner; J- 
but can keep rank, — plentiful victual circulating unsought. Does not y 
this People understand Insurrection ? Ye, not uninventive, Gualchcsl — f / 1 
Therefore let a National Representation, ‘mandatories of the Sov - ' J ■-> 
ereign’, take thought of it. Expulsion of your Twenty-two, and your , // 
Commission of Twelve: we stand here till it be done! Deputation after //I 
Deputation, in ever stronger language, comes with that message. Bar- /*>/ 
ri*re proposes a middle course:— Will not perhaps the inculpated Depu-i - V 
1 Louvet, Mftnoires, 89 ’ \ 
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.Paris stood, declares himself Bady- .4 
.^^^^^afeo-fsjj^-X^eww Eanchet; old Dusaufcof the' Bastille; 

\ §0y t ^ieJ0sl'd:dotat6 > ., as Marat calls him, is' still -readier; ,<Dn,' 'i 
nifcoattaly^lltrjiiinais the Breton declares that there is ofte mans ”• 
ver/^YiO V^t^xu t voluntarily but will protest to the uttermost,’ ’• * 
i^iiifift^i^^lefVhira. And he accordingly gees on protesting; amid' ^ 
^|Ia«d^&g&r;\Legehdre crying at last: ‘Lanjuinais, come do^m/V 
l^ltli^^qna^br I wifi fling thee down, m jc fejetlc cn %asf '■■■?, 
r&r'TOttlrs&ic cOme to extremity* Nay they do dutch hold of ' 



•g^for.'^pfthy. ofpity ! Neither will Barbarous demit; he “has sworn 
«^;1^’^fiW^jgfean'd;-wiU keep that oath’. Whereupon the Galleries , 
^f l f)s||tiath{fexplosiQn.; brandishing weapons, some of them; and '. ' 
then ; we must save our country! ! Such a Ses- ' ' 
^Sunday' tire second of June. 

jf^Cinifrjses^tlii^vOver -Christian Europe, and then empty themselves; ; " 
^^i^J^^ntion.gniptics not, the while: a day of shrieking con- , 



l^fl^fediifomdfgy iancl basket: nay he is ‘distributing five francs;''*'' 
ft^ipte’fwe'Gifdndms saw it with our eyes; five francs to keep them i“ 
^%4{^fAiJd;^^<raction of armed riot encumbers our borders, jans , " 
^m^^^i/We'ajfa-'-prisoners in our own Hall: Bishop Gregoire,' 

.a .besoin actuel without four gendarmes to wait' •; 
^'^^^t , '(¥^£S',the ’character of a National Representative become?’ ^’ 
|^?i5jft^0wrthe;;iunlight falls yellower on western windows, and the' 
|;||hjOT|y|fto0fpre: flinging longer shadows; the refreshed Hundred 
^^S^ij^iiidy^l'ar^iado'ws, stir not! What to resolve on? Motion c 
*;|ii3|^^^afflnbhs;pne' wtiuld think, That the Convention go forth in J. 

its own eyes whether it is free or not. Ip, .* , 
^^^^^^hir(^lfei^as't€&n. Gate of the Tuileries, a distressed Convert-, ‘ v 
!;|^|'||%Ufflg|hah3spmc Herault Sechelles at their head; he with 1 hat 


National Convention, make wav!’ Not an 'A 
‘I receive no orders, till the Sovereign; ‘ 
obeyed’. The Convention presses on; ■ ; 
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Henriot prances back, with his staff, some fifteen paces, JTl 6 arrnSj ?' 
Cannoneers, ’to your guns 5 ! 5 — flashes out his puissant sword, as the ', 
Staff all do, and the Hussars all do. Cannoneers brandish the lit match; y 
Infantry present arms, — alas, in' the level way, as if for firing! Hatted “ 
Herault leads his distressed flock, through their pinfold of <i Tuileries C 
again; across the Garden, to the Gate on the opposite side. Here js “ 
Feuillans-Terrace, alas, there is our old Salle de Manege; but neither ;’, 
at this Gate of the Pont Toumant is there egress. Try the other; and •! 
the other: no egress! We wander disconsolate through armed ranks ;’ y 
who indeed salute with Live the Republic, but also with Die the ' 
Gironde Other such sight, in the year One of Liberty, the westering’s 
sun never saw. V 

And now behold Marat meets us; for he lagged in this Suppliant' ‘ 
Procession of ours: he has got some hundred elect Patriots at his heels; 1 ' 1 
he orders us, in the Sovereign’s name, to return to our place, and do" r 
as we are bidden and bound. The Convention returns. ‘Does not the 
Convention’, says Couthon wit!) a singular power of face, ‘see that' 
it is free’, — none but friends round it? The Convention, overflowing - - 
with friends and armed Sectioners, proceeds to vote as bidden. Many - 
will not vote, but remain silent ; some one or two protest, in words, 1 
the Mountain has a dear unanimity. Commission of Twelve, and the v - 
denounced Twenty-two. to whom we add Ex-Ministers Claviere and /' 
Lebrun: these, with some slight extempore alterations (this or that i 
orator proposing, but Marat disposing), are voted to be under ‘At- 
restment in their own houses’. Brissot, Buzot, Vergniaud, Gtiadet, 
Louvet, Gensonne, Barbaroux, Lasourcc, Lan juinais, Rabaut, — Thirty- ' 
two, by the tale; all that we have known as Girondras, and more than,, 
we have known. They, ‘under the safeguard of the French People’; T 
by and by, under the safeguard of two Gendarmes each, shall dwell * 
peaceably in their own houses; as Non-Senators; till further order. 
Herewith ends Sconce of Sunday the second of June 1793. t / 5 

At ten o’dock, under mild stars, the Hundred Thousand, their work - 
well finished, turn homewards. Already yesterday, Central Insurrection < 1 
Committee had anested Madame Roland; imprisoned her in the « 
Abbave. Roland has fled, no man knows whither. 

Thus fell the Girondins, by Insurrection; and became extinct as a'„ 
Party 1 , not without a sigh from most Historians. The men were men of ' 
oarts, of Philosophic culture, decent behaviour; not condemnable, but 
most unfortunate. They wanted a Republic of the Virtues, wherein ' 
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TERROR 


CHAPTER I 

CHART.OTTE CORDAY 

e ! ,1 eafy months of June and July, several French Departments, 
genhftjnfeh set of rebellious paper-leaves, named Proclamations, Re$o~ 
lii'ioAs," Journals, or Diumals, ‘of the Union for Resistance to Op- 
ja^SiiJiiVdn' particular, the Town of Caen, in Calvados, sees its’ 
pSper-leai of Bulletin dc Cacti suddenly bud, suddenly establish itself 
'pI'Bayspaper there* under the Editorship of Girondin National Rep- 
TteentaiiyBs! 1 ' 

^sEppaaprig the proscribed Girondins are certain of a more des- 
;pef.a t_g?hu m our. Some, as Verguiaud, Valaze, Gensonne, 'arrested in 
./ffieifytimi houses’, will await with stoical resignation, what the issue 
'.may-bej^Some,' as Brissot, Rabaut, will take to flight, to concealment; 
^•hic)},:as the Paris Barriers are opened again in a day or two, is not yet 
’itliffi&lC.iButv others there are who will rush, with Buzot, to Calvados; 

France, to Lyons, Toulon, Nantes and elsewhither, and 
jjlfepAremiezyous at Caen: to awaken as with war-trumpet the jre- 
^|ij|cta_hp 'Departments; and strike down an anarchic Mountain Fac- 
least hot yield without a stroke at it. Of this latter tempo) 
some score or more, of tiie Arrested, and of the Not-yet 
^arrested: S;Biizatj a Barbarous, Louvet, Guadet, Petion, who havi 
-Arrestment in their own homes; a Salles, a Pylhagoreai 
^sl^fiV^Tuchatel, the Duchatel that came in blanket and nightcaj 
SCjjhAo.ieTbrithe life of Louis, who have escaped from danger and lik$ 
These, to Use number at one time of Twenty 
Accordingly lodge here, at the ‘Intcndance, or Department: 
«'?oyi'^bny<pLihe town of Caen in Calvados ; welcomed by Persons i 
; welcomed and defrayed, having no money of their cwj 
de Caen comes forth, with the most animating pan 
^i^spp||How.tlje : ,Bc)rdeaus Department, the Lyons Department, tb 
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Department after the other is declaring itself; sixty, or say sixty-nine, , 
or seventy-two* jespcctable Departments either declaring, or ready . S' 
to declare. Nay Marseilles, it seems, mil march on Paris by itself, if 
need be. So has Marseilles Town said. That she will inarch. Put on the ' * ' 
'other hand, that Montelimart Town has said, No thoroughfare; and 
means e\en to ‘bury herself 5 under her own stone and mortar first, — / 1 
of this be no mention in Bulletin de Caen. * ; 

Such animating paragraphs we read in this new Newspaper; and '• , 
fervours and eloquent sarcasm: tirades against the Mountain, from! 1 
the pen of Deputy Salles ; which resemble, say friends, Pascal's Provin- 
cials. What is more to the purpose, these Girondins have got a General' - - , 
in chief, one Wimp fen, formerly under Dumouriez ; also a secondary * 
questionable General Puisaye, and others; and are doing their best to 
raise a force for war. National Volunteeis, whosoever is of right heart:' ,f 
gather in, ye national Volunteers, friends of Liberty , from our Calvados 
Townships, from the Eure, from Brittany, from far and near: forward -w , 
do Paris, and extinguish Anarchy! Thus at Caen, in the early July , - 
days, there is a drumming and parading, a perorating and consulting: 

Staff and Army; Council; Club of Cnrabots; Antijacobin friends of >. 
Freedom, to denounce atrocious Marat. With all which, and the editing 
of Bulletins, a National Representative has his hands full. " *',<■» 

At Caen it is most animated; and, as one hopes, more or less ani--\ 
mated in the ‘Sevenlv-two Departments that adhere to us 5 . And in a , - 
France begirt with Cimmerian invading Coalitions, and torn with an’ < , 
internal La Vendee, this is the conclusion we have arrived at: To put 
down Anarchy by Civil War! Durum et durum, the Proverb says, , t 
non jaciunt martini. La Vendee burns: Santerre can do nothing there;' “ 
he may return home and brew beer. Cimmerian bombshells fly all 
along the North, That Siege of Mentz is become famed: — lovers of- 
the Picturesque (as Goethe will testify), -washed country-people of ” 
both sexes, stroll thither on Sundays, to see the artillery work and 
counterwork; ‘you only duck a little while the shot whizzes past’. 4 ~" 
Cande is capitulating to the Austrians; Royal Highness of York, these A“. 
several weeks, fiercely batters Valenciennes. For, alas, our fortified . 
Camp of Famarsw'as stormed; General Dampierre was killed; General . 
Custine was blamed, — and indeed is now come to Paris to give ‘ex— y - 
planations*. , 

Against all which the Mountain and atrocious Marat must even..’ 
make head as they can. They, anarchic Convention as they are, pub- ; 

■ v 

1 Mcillan, pp 72, 73; Louvct, p 120 - "• 

- Belagerong von Mainz (Goethe's Werke, xxx. 27S-334). k _ ' 
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. .cHARLorri: corday . 

Matqryi' explanatory, yet hot without severity • 

^ r»rv\t‘Yticfei<’YHr>rJr cmoU? rw In r%?»?rc tfin ir> • 



v3^CT§*bfii^TOtHdfii*el5r€rcti 'l^Xatbeitiatical Romme, and Prieur named of 
_ thither, with their olive and sword, are 
iSs’cfed'Intfirptisdnt there may Romme lie, under lock and key, Tor 
Cflift^pSy|'yaii<| : meditate his New Calendar, if he please. Cimmeria,'' • 
5:iSS r f'udee, 'arid Civil War! Never was Republic One and Indivisible 
'\z h bys&f£±\;u ■ ’ 





■hu?y‘,t)ep r utfe are coming and going, a young Lady with an aged 
'grave graceful leave of Deputy Barbarous.* She is of . 
^Itateiy^Hhrrhan:' figure ; in her twenty-fifth year; of beautiful still 
^hhtenanoC : h er’name is Charlotte Corday, heretofore styled D’Ar- 
still was. Barbarous has given her a Note to • 
^il^tfty i i) 1 tJp|iTet/-r'-hmr who once drew his sword in the effervescence. - 
l^pareh^y/siie will to Paris on some errand? ‘She was a Republican 
‘’j^fi^D^ltf^hvohition, and’ never wanted energy’. A completeness, a 
^casfoads^nohis fair female Figure: ‘by energy she means the spirit 
?4fiat:^fil;prdnrpt one to sacrifice himself for his country.’ What if she, . 
5 .f|lil'fdiryptmg' Charlotte, had emerged from her secluded stillness, sud- 
y^eh§)Iik'e;S Star p cruel -lovely, with half-angelic, half-daemonic splcn- 
|jS6u^1h;;gT&m dor a' moment, and in a moment be extinguished: to 
ihiinenimy;', so, 'bright complete was she, through long centuries! - 


V n* ^ v , v -a * ii w t juwjv rr.-vv. vir.> at luw vmj, 

; _ : ,^pp_Snii(m'fpf. h .Charlotte Corday; will note whither Charlotte moves. ' 
prTIfiwTbriTiti liv.Pife burns forth so radiant, then vanishes swallowed 




her Father will find a line left, signifying that she 
, .that he must pardon her, and forget her. The 
lumbers along; amid drowsy talk of Politics, and . 
which she mingles not: all night,* all day, 
Thursday, not long before noon, we are at the 
with her thousand black domes, 1 the 




^i!;i:ierio;r’s Sand; which a Nun at Caen, an old Convent-friend ofiGhit^ip 
j^JdUeVj^Kas heed of; which Duperret shall assist her in gettingrthisM 


5. ’ythen ^Vas/Cliarlotte’s errand to Paris? She has finished this, 
coursbi of Friday; — yet says nothing of returning. She has 'seen" 
iiijefttlyifiyestigated several things. The Convention, in bodily Reality;??? 1 ; 
...she.liaS seen;: what the Mountain is like. The living physiognomy-hf£^ ; 
Marat she could not see; he is sick at present, and confined to home&%; 

■*!>. » *’*A '1' it-. — * ~ 1- ~ U L 4 


iyp.Itis' the residence of the Citoyen Marat! — The Citoyen Marat: ib iiij/liM 
: tr-Ja'nd'pihhot be seen; which seems to disappoint her much. Her 'business#/..;,! 


;.\striingely, -•■business together. — Charlotte, returning to her Inn/'dis-^S^ 
/•/patches a short Note to Marat; signifying that she is from Cacn,;'thb 
'seat -'of Rebellion; that she desires earnestly to see him, and ‘will put^Jj.S 



. 'finished their Week;- huge Paris is circling and simmering, manifoidfr|ifj£j- 
-//according to its vague wont: this one fair Figure has decision in it!': 

'drive's straight, — towards a purpose. ' 

• v lt is, yellow July evening, we say, the thirteenth of the month; eveiS$y;¥ ; 

' ;..of the.Bastille day, — when *M. Marat/ four years ago, in the cro'np'f?^ 
il OF the' Pont Neitf, shrewdly required -of that Besenval Hussar-partjq/lM^ 
/ Whithiiad such friendly dispositions, ‘to dismount, and give up- their', 

•t. arms, .then’; arid became notable among Patriot men. Four yearS: ; :,§|f^ 
. what ‘a.road , He;has travel! ed ; —and sits now, about half-past seven 
■V.the; clotk, "stew'ing.inislipper-.batli; sore afflicted ; ill of Revolution :.;!;*/! 



t. -v? 
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iSfeifiljifhcr and -not dscsv'hiOier has liis road led him. Not’ to ' the 
fisKJiflf -fetherhood and Perfect Felicity; yet surety on the Way 
;Wlirds’ltel?-~Hark, a rap again! A musical woman's voice, refus- 
^rejected : it is the Citoyenne who would do France a service, 
Stomt,' 'recognizing’ from within, cries. Admit her. Charlotte Cordav 

WF.cfftiiEted-*^ 

WO foyenjMaraf, I. am from Caen the seat of rebellion, and wished 
you. 1 — Be seated, vion enfant. Now what are the Traitors 
laing at Caen? Mb a l Deputies are at C ten? — Charlotte names some 
Deputies* Their heads shall fall within a fortnight’, croaks the eager 
i’Wple’s-iriefid, clutching his tablets to write: Barbaroux, Pciton, 
OTijcS he with bare shrunk arm, turning adde in the bath: Pciton, and 
f.ttfhWjand'-rCharlotte has drawn her knife from the sheath; plunges 
iWWlfh One sure stroke, into the writer's heart. ‘A mot, chirr antic, 
Help; dear!’ no more could the Death-choked say or shriek. The help- 
iul "iVasrierwonian rimning in, there is no Friend of the People, of 
Friend of the Washerwoman left, but his life with a groan gushes 
fejmlignant, to the shades below. 3 

^Wpd'so'Mhrat Peopie’s-friend is ended; the lone Stvlites has got 
hurled down suddenly from his I’i 1 lar — vkitberward He that made 
him! knows. Patriot Paris may sound triple and tenfold, in dole and 


birr Pantheon Honours, Public Funeral, Mirabeau s dust making way 
fttrliimj-and Jacobin Societies, in lamentable oratory, summing up Ids 
rharECtyf, parallel him to One, whom they think it honom to call ‘the 
good Snfisctilbtie’,' — whom we name not here 2 also a Chapel may be 
'made., lor the urn that holds his Heart, in the Place du Caucused; and 
nb.y-ucrn children be named Marat; and Lago-di-Como Hawker-> bake 
fuouhtdhsbf stucco into unbeautiful Busts; and David paint his Pic- 
ture,' or’tDeafh-Scerie ; and such other Apotheosis lake place as the 
human genius, in these circumstances, can devise: but Marat returns 
nojmorc* to thedight of this Sun. One soie circumstance we have read 
Mdn dear .sympathy/ in the old Moniteur Newspaper, how Marat's 
Stbther Tomes from dsTucha tel to ask of the Convention, ‘that the 
.ccce &ed4&ih' Paul Marat’s musket be given him’/ For Marat too had 
aityofijec, and natural affections ; and was Wrapt once in swaddling*- 


v?' } 


Mj) S, o: Hist. Par! xxvui 301-5; Deux Amis, z 36S-J4. 

J* Mil-’f. , funttirr <{.' Jean-Prut Marat, pruncrace a Strasbourg (in Bar- 
•k'ic^o.o, f^miUndLT, &•„ 
is 'Mr 8 *? I *‘ Scp; e ®b f| i r?93* 
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clothes, and slept safe, in" a cradle like the rest of us. Ye children of Y Y ^ 
men'— A sister of his,' they say, lives still to this day in Paris. ~ „ ^ ) 

' As for Charlotte Corday, her work is accomplished; the recompense ( Y 1 
of it is near and sure. The chere amie, and neighbours of the house, A -/-' 
flying at her, she ‘overturns some movables’, entrenches herself till the, r ’* , 
gendarmes arrive; then quietly surrenders; goes quietly to the Abbaye Vr 
Prison: she alone quiet, all Paris sounding, in wonder, in rage or v 
admiration, round her. Duperret is put in arrest, on account of her;" 3 ', j 
his Papers sealed, — which may lead to consequences. Fauchet, in. - * v 
like manner; though Fauchet had not so much as heard of her. Char -' 5 ^ 
’lotte, confronted with these two Deputies, praises the grave firmness A ' 
of Duperret, censures the dejection of Fauchet, b *\J 

On Wednesday, morning, the thronged Palais de Justice and Revo- Y 
lutionary Tribunal can see her face; beautiful and calm: she dates itjp 
‘fourth -day of die Preparation of Peace’. A strange muimur ran 
through the Hall, at sight of her; you could not say of what cliar-Y * v 
acter . 1 Tinville has his indictments and tape-papers: the culler of ' 
the Palais Roya! will testify that he sold her the sheath-knife; ‘Alf 7 ’ - Y 
these details are needless’, interrupted Charlotte: ‘it is I that killed *• -- 


Marat’. By whose instigation? — ‘By no one’s’. What tempted you,. 


then? His crimes. ‘I killed one man’, added she, raising her voice " 
extremely ( cxtrdmmcnt ), as they went on with their questions, \‘I Y 
Idled one man to save a hundred thousand ; a villain to save innocents; 
a savage wild-beast to give repose to my country. I was a Republican ' 
before the Revolution; I never wanted energy'’. There is therefore " 
nothing to be said. The public gazes astonished- the hasty limners 
Sketch her features, Charlotte not disapproving: the men of law pro- 
ceed with their formalities. The doom is Death as a murderess. To 
her Advocate she gives thanks; in gentle phrase, in high-flown clas- 
sical spirit. To the Priest they send her she gives thanks; but needs not" ' 
any shriving, any ghostly or other aid from him. 

On this same evening therefore, about half-past seven o’clock, from 
the gate of the Conciergerie, to a City all on tiptoe, the fatal Cart 
issues: seated on it a fair young creature, fleeted m red smock of ■ 
Murderess: so-, beautiful, serene, so full of life; journeying towards ' 
death, — alone amkl the World. Many take off their hats, saluting . 
reverently; for what heart but must be touched ? 5 Others growl and ■ 
howl. Adam Lux, of Mentz, declares that she is greater than Brutus; 
that it were beautiful to die with her: the head of this young man 


1 Procts de Charlotte Corday, £.c (Hist Part mani. 311-38). 
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«a ufi turned.' At the Place -de 3a Revolution, the countenance of Cbar- 
latfeftieht^ t is same still smile. The executioners proceed to bind her 
jeett she resists, thinking ft meant as an insult; on a word of cxplana- ~ 
hhji.bhe submits with cheerful apology. As the last act, all being now 
Ti-afhv they take the neckerchief from hei neck; a blush of maidenly 
•sJsmjfc irvetspmds that fair face and neck ; the cheeks were still tinged 
wkh.it when the executioner lifted the <=evci ed head, to show it to the r 
people* It ft most true’, says Forster, ‘that he struck the check insult- 
ingly; ford saw it with my eyes: the Police imprisoned him for it 1 . 1 
Cfnthft manner have the Beautifullest and the Squaiidest come in 
collision 5 and extinguished one anothet, Jean-Paul Marat and Marie- 
AcnC Charlotte Corday both, suddenly, are no more. ‘Day of the 
Preparation of Peace' 5 ? Alas, how were peace possible or preparable, 
.while, for; example, the hearts of lovely Maidens, in their convent- 
stillness, are dreaming not of Love-paradftes, and the light of Life; 
Btf flfjTotirus’-sacrifices, and Death well-earned? That Twenty-five 
fftiliksn heartshave got to such temper, this ir the Anarchy; the soul 
ft lies in this: whereof not peace can be Che embodiment! The death 
oft Marat, whetting old animosities tenfold, will be worse than any 
llfe.l 0 ye hapless Two, mutually extinctive, the Beautiful and the 
Squalid, sleep ye well, -—in the Mothers bosom tliat bore you both 1 
? This is the History’ of Charlotte Corday, most definite, most com- 
plete; -angelic-daemonic: like a Star! Adam Lux goes home, haU- 
iielirifms; to pour foith his Apotheosis of her, in paper and print; to 
propose that she have a statue with this inscription, Greater than 
Fm/fri, -Friends represent his danger; Lux is reckless; thinks it were 

hfeiutifnl to die with her. 

- , 
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'n-Rpt i 3 tiring - these same hours, another guillotine is at work, on 
rnolhert XharTotteyfor the Girondins, dies at Paris to-day; Cbalier, 
ijv the Girondins, dies at-Lyons to-morrow. 

" Troh Tumbling of cannon along the streets of that City, it has come- 
feJiri;ig-o^ fhern, to rabid fighting: Nievre Choi and the Girondins- 
triumph behind whom Here is, as every whei e. a Royalist Faction 
yav.ing ro strike in. Trouble enough at Lyons : and the dominant party 
tarrying R Vjth a high hiiidl For, indeed, the whole South is aStirv.' 

•f'i ^ 
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incarcerating Jacobin?; arming for Girondins: wherefore we have got.,; 
a ‘Congress of Lyons’; also a ‘Revolutionary Tribunal of Lyons'.,; .. 
and Anarchists shall tremble. So Chalier was soon found guilty, of V 
Jacobinism, of murderous Plot, ‘address with drawn dagger on the L ' 
sixth of February last’; and, on the morrow, he also travels his final;; r 'C 
road, along the streets of Lyons, ‘by the side of an ecclesiastic, with L/< 
whom he seems to speak earnestly’, — the axe now glittering nigh. 
could weep, in old years, tliis man, and ‘fall on his knees on the pave- '- V1 
ment’, blessing Heaven at sight of Federation Programmes Or thsfj ~ 
like; then he pilgrimed to Paris, to worship Marat and the Mountain; - „ 

now Marat and he are both gone; — we sard he could not end well. i:.‘" 
Jacobinism groans inwardly , at Lyons; but dare not outwardly. Chalier,' {• ; 
when the Tribunal sentenced him, made answer; 'My death will cost/,*, I 
this City dear’. ■' ,*vl 

Montclimart Town is not buried under its ruins; yet Marseilles js 
actually marcliing, under ordei of a ‘Lyons Congress’; is incarcerating ? 
I’atiiots, the very Royalists now' showing face. Against winch a Gen- 
eral Cartaux fights, though in small force, and with him an Artillery / A 
Major, of the name of — Napoleon Bonaparte. This Napoleon, to prove ,, y- 
that the Marseiilcse have no chance ultimately, not only fights but A yi 
writes; publishes his Supper o) Bcaucane, a Dialogue which has be- "* ' . 
come curious. 1 Unfortunate Cities, with their actions and their re-'l/’ \ 
actions! Violence to he paid with violence in geometrical ratio; L '■ 
Royalism and Anarchism botii striking in,-— the final net-amount of, At 
whidi geometrical scries, what man shall sum? *■ 

The Bar of Iron has never yet floated in Marseilles Harbour; but' , - 
the Body of Rebecqui was found floatinc, self-drowned there. Hot . jyy, 
Rebecqui, seeing how confusion deepened, and Respectability grew *„% 
poisoned with Royalism, felt that there was no refuge for a Republican < ./• 
but death, Rebecqui disappeared: no one knew whither; till, one 1 
morning, they found the empty case or body of him risen to the top, V T' 
tumbling on the salt waves, 2 and perceived that Rebecqui had with- » 
drawn tor ever.— Toulon likewise is incarceiating Patriots; sending "Ti 
delegates to Congress; intriguing, m case of necessity, with the Roy- -_~ M ? 
alists and English. Montpellier, Bordeaux, Nantes: all France, that is ^ 
not under the swoop of Austria and Cimmeria, seems rushing into '5 
madness, and suicidal ruin. The Mountain labours; like a volcano in a - - ^ 
burning volcanic Land. Convention Committees, of Surety, of Salva- My 
tion, are busy night and day: Convention Commissioners whirl on all ' 

1 Sec Hazlitt, li. 529-41, 2 Barbaroux, p. 19. , ’ 1 - 4 - y 
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bearing olive-branch and sword, or now perhaps sword 

■ onh - . fhaumfcltehnd Municipals come daily to the Tuileries demand- 
"tag a Constitution : it is some weeks now since’he resolved, in T ownhall 
<tiiat a Deputation 'should go every day’, and demand a Constitution 
\i}\ one were got; 1 whereby suicidal France might rally and pacify 
itself; h thing inexpressibly desirable. 

\ this (hot is the fruit your Anti-anarcliic Girondins have got from 
ffM "levying of War in Calvados? This fruit, we may say; and no 
'oilier whatsoever- For indeed, before either Charlotte’s or Cbaber’s 
‘head had fallen, the Calvados Wai itself had, as it were, vanished, 
,'teM'hC/m a shriek 1 With ‘seventy-two Departments' on our side, 
hie might have hoped better things But it turns out that Respecta- 
bles, though they will vote, will not fight. Possession always is nine 
points in Law; but in Lawsuits of this kind, one may say, It is ninety- 
j nnd-nine points. Men do what they were wont to do; and have im- 
-rrtsise 'irresolution and inertia, they obey him who has the symbols 
tfuVdaim obedience. Consider what, in modern society, (his one fact 
jnetol: the Metropolis is with our enemies! Metropolis, M other-edy; 
’tightly, so named: all the rest are but as her children, her nurslings. 
-Why, there is not a leathern Diligence, with its post-bags and luggage- 
lloats, that lumbers out from her, but is as a huge life-pulse, she is the 
.heart ofalL Cut short that one leathern Diligence, how much is cut 

■ fto!il-~G( ; ueral Wimpfen, looking practically into the matter, can 
-Tee nothing for it but that one should fall back on Royalism ; get into 
Communication with Pitt! Dark innuendoes he flings out, to that 
' ‘alc'ct: , whereat we Girondins start, horrot -struck He produces as his 
, .Second in command a certain ‘Ci-devant’, one Comte Puis aye; entirely 
hiPl-oorm to Louvet; greatly suspected by him. 

-T; -Pew wars', accordingly, were ever levied of a more insufficient char- 
vJscferUian this of, Calvados. He that is curious in such things may 

■ read the detaits of it in the Memoirs of that same Ci-dcv<ant Puisaye, 
.'the much-enduring man and Royalist: How our Girondm National 
v iofeca marching oh with plenty of wind-music, were drawn out about 
ijhe -.Chateau of Brecourt, in the wood-country near Vernon, to 
t nfe*Hhe Mountain National forces advancing from Paris How on 
.stbidhfRentb afternoon of July, tliey did meet, — and, as it were, 
‘Shristed /mutually, and took mutually to flight, without loss. How 
; Pufeaye 'thereafter,- — for tire Mountain Nationals fled first, and we 
CthougbtmnrsHyp the victors, — was roused from his warm bed in the 
S pi J3 r£co ttrt; and had to gallop without boots; our Nationals, 
\ 1 pwh Attis, 1 x 3 
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iii the night-watches, having fallen unexpectedly into sauve-qtii-phfti ; 

- ' — and in brief the Calvados War had burnt priming; and the .only ' 

question now was, Whitherward to vanish, in what hole to hide ' 
oneself! 1 y” 5 

The National Volunteers rush homewards, faster than they came. 

The Seventy-two Respectable Departments, says Median, 'all turned 
round and forsook us, in the space of four-and-twenty hours’. Un-.. 
happy those who, as at Lyons for instance, have gone too larlor- 
turning! 'One morning’, we find placarded on our Intendance Mansion, 
the Decree of Convention which casts us Hors la lot, into Outlawry; '■ 
placarded by our Caen Magistrates; — clear hint that we also are to 
vanish. Vanish indeed: but whitherward? Gorsas has friends in Rennes; 
he will hide there, — unhappily will not lie hid. Guadet, Lanjuinais'are , 
on cross roads; making for Bordeaux. To Bordeaux! cries the general - ‘ 
voice, of Valour alike and of Despair. Some flag of Respectability *., 
still floats there, or is thought to float. *' , f 

Thitherward therefore; each as he can! Eleven of these ill-fated j’ 
Deputies, among whom we may count as twelfth, Friend Riouffe the » 
Man of Letters, do an original tiling: Take the uniform of National f * 
Volunteers, and retreat southward with the Breton Battalion, as private • ' 
soldiers ot that corps. These brave Bretons had stood truer by ns -than" *' % 
any other. Nevertheless, at the end of a day or two, they also dos 
now get dubious, self-divided; we must part from them; and, vritir 1 
some half-dozen as convoy or guide, letreat by ourselves, — a solitary . 
marching detachment, through waste regions of the West. 2 t , 


CHAPTER III 

RETREAT OF THE ELEVEN 



It is one o f the notablest Retreats, this of the Eleven, that History ! 

- ’presents: The handful of forlorn Legislators retreating there, con-*' *' 
tinually, with shouldered firelock and well-filled cartridge-box, in the * 
yellow autumn; long hundreds of miles between them and Boideaux;.' ' 
the country all getting hostile, suspicious of the truth; simmering and 
buzzing on all sides, more and more. Louvet has preserved the Itinerary ' :x' i 
of it; a piece worth all the rest he ever wrote. - ' , 

- 0 virtuous Petion, with thy early-white head, O brave young Bar- ' < 

baroux, has it come to this? Weary ways, worn shoes, light purse; — • / n 

4 

1 Metnoircs de Puisaye (London, 1803), ii 143-67. -/ 

- Louict, pp. Joi-37: Median, pp. Sr. 241-70 , ' 
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^ 4 -ij^ Mlsadtdfli perils as with a seal Revolutionary Committees are 
lit evety Township; ' of Jacobin temper; our friends all cowed, our 
the losing one. In the Borough of Moncontour, by ill chance, 
it ismathet-day: to the gaping public such transit of a solitary March- 
.incBetachment is suspicious; we have need of energy, of promptitude 
iad hick, lo bh allowed to march through. Hasten, ve weary pilgrims! 
jSte,to^nfiy, is getting up ; noise of you is bruited day after day, a soli- 
dary Twelve retreating in this mysterious manner: with every new day, 
.'a wiifcw avebf inquisitive pursuing tumult is stirred up till the whole 
'"West will' be in' mot ion, ‘Cussy is tormented with gout, Buzot is too 
fat for marching.’ Rioufie, blistered, bleeding, marches only on tiptoe; 
harbaroux limps with sprained ankle, yet ever cheery, full of hope 
and valnut. Light Louvet glances hare-eyed, not hare-hearted: only 
virtabuT fiction’s serenity ‘was but once seen ruffled'. 1 They lie in 
yri<y-lofiS, in .woody brakes; rudest paillasse on tlie floor of a secret 
.fnend 1 is .luxury. They are seized in the dead of night by Jacobin 
MyoiS and tap of drum; get off by firm countenance, rattle of muskets, 
and ready wit. 

;t Of Bordeaux, through fiery La Vendee and the long geographical 
spaces that-remain, it were madness to think: well, if you can get to 
IQuimpepon the sea-coast, and take shipping there. Faster, ever faster! 
Before, the end of the march, so hot has the country grown, it is found 
f.rivisable to march all night. They do it; under the still night-canopy 
,’tbnv plod along; — and yet behold, Rumour has outplodded them. In 
the paltry Village of Carhaix (be its thatched huts and bottomless 
peat-hogs long notable lo tlie Traveller), one is astonished to find 
light Still glimmering: citizens are awake, with rushlights burning, in 
that nook of the terrestrial Planet; as we traverse swiftly the one poor 
f Irepjya'yoice is heard saying, ‘There they arc, Lcs voilii qui passaitl’ - 
Jkrifer, ye doomed lame Twelve: speed eve they can arm; gain the 
JVrsidsof Quimper before day, and lie squatted there! 
b'jlhe'doamed Twelve do it; though with difficulty, with loss of road, 
with {ten! and the mistakes of a night. In Quimper are Girondin friends, 
perhaps will harbour the homeless, till a Bordeaux ship weigh, 
•fyeyyyotn, ,Jieartwprn, in agony of suspense, till Quimper friendship 
gd'tmmfng,- they lie there, squatted under the thick wet boscage; 
Kyp'.rions of the face of man, Some pity to the brave; to the un- 
I'Sflpy l 1 Lnbapplest of all Legislators, 0 when ye packed your Jug- 
©SVogn'Jscore or two-score months ago, and mounted this or the 
othsrJeathera Vehicle, to be Conscript Fathers of a regenerated 

s Louvet, pp. 138-6: 
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'France, and reap ' deathless latuels,— did ye think your journey’’ was**!*- 
To lead hither? The Quitnper Samaritans find them squaftedp lift A. 
them up to help and comfort; will hide them in sure places. 'Thence £ 
let them dissipate gradually; or there they can lie quiet, and write.,’ 
Memoirs, till a Bordeaux ship sail. , h 


And thus, in Calvados all is dissipated; Romme is out of prison, 


meditating his Calendar; ringleaders are locked in his room. At Caen V? : 
the Corday family mourns in silence: Buzot’s House is a heap of dustv'” 
and demolition; and amid the rubbish sticks a Gallows; with .this ./Ap 
inscription, Hcie dwelt the Traitor Buzot who conspired against tha 
Republic. Buzot and the other vanished Deputies are hors la lai, aS v 
we saw; their lives free to take where they can he found. *The worse fin \- 
fares it with the poor Arrested visible Deputies at Paris. ‘Arrestment * 
at home’ threatens to become ‘Confinement in the Luxembourg’; t0“ “/I 
end: where ? For example, what pale-visaged thin man is this, journey'- At ‘ 
ing*towards Switzerland as a Merchant of Neuchatel, whom they' arrest -T ( 
in the town of Moulins’ To Revolutionary' Committee he is suspect A - 
To Revolutionary Committee, on probing the matter, he is evidently p fiji 
Deputy Brissotl Back to thy Arrestment, poor Brissot; or indeed to S 


strait confinement, — whither others are fated to follow. Rabaut has 


built himself a false-partition, in a friend’s house; lives, in invisible T;f 
darkness, between two w'alls. It will end, this same Arrestment busi- 
ness, in Prison, and the Revolutionary' Tribunal, ' ' < ; ' 

Nor must we forget Duperret, and the seal put on his papers by rea - ' ’ 

son of Charlotte. One Paper is there, fit to breed woe enough: A secret ,, 
solemn Protest against that supremo dies of the Second of June! This' i , 
Secret Protest our poor Duperret had drawn up, the same week, in all <•;, 
plainness of speech ; waiting tire time for publishing it : to which Secret , ' 
Protest his signature, and that of other honourable Deputies not a few, - - * ,, 
stands legibly appended. And now, if the seals were once broken, the 
Mountain still victorious? Such Protesters, your Merciers. Bailleulsj ~ 
Seventy-three by the tale, wdmt yet remains of Respectable Girondism , ''' 
in the Convention, may tremble to think! — These are the fruits of- * 1 
levying civil war. ' f‘ 

Also we find, that in those last day's of July, the famed Siege of 
Menlz is finished: the Garrison to march out with honours of war; ,, A 
not to serve against the Coalition for a year. Lovers of the Picturesque, ' ' 
and Goethe standing on the Chaussee of Merita, saw, with due interest, V 
the Procession issuing forth, in all solemnity: ‘ 

‘Escorted by Prussian horse came first the French Garrison, Nothing; / • 
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' j$ 1ftl<!bk stfanggr titan this latter: a column of Marseillesc, slight, 

* '-^rlhy.'p'at'tt'colptued, in patched clothes, came tripping on;— as if 
Tiiftg Edftlu had opened the Dwarf Hill, and sent out his nimble Host 
of Di’’srfS.-iStxt- followed regular troops, serious, sullen; not as if 
fcnrncM or ashamed. But the remarkablest appearance, which struck 
errry one, was that of the Chasers ( Chasseurs ) coming out mounted: 
iney had advanced quite silent to where we stood, when their Band 
sBk-K up the UasciUahe. This revolutionary Tt-Dcnm has in itself 
seething mournful and bodeful, however biishly played ; but at 
feent tiif'V gave it in altogether slow time, proportionate to the creep- 
f%s*ep they t ode at It was piercing and f email, and a most serious- 
loa^iFg tiling^ as these cavaliers, long, lean men, of a certain age, 
nan suitable to the music, came pacing on singly you might 
Isafp likened them to Don Quixote , in moss, they were highly dignified. 

..y Tut now a single ttoop became notable tliat of the Commissioners 
mR^prPstttians. Merlin of Thionvflle, in hussar timform. distinguish- 
iag himself by wild beard and look, had another person in similar 
■costume on his left; the crowd shouted out, with rage, at sight of this 
lattcry the name of a Jacobin Townsman and Clubbist, and shook 
iyclf lo Seiji?, him. Merlin drew' bridle: referred to his dignity as 
Fredfch Representative, to the vengeance that should follow any in- 
jury 'done; he would advise every one to compose himself, for this 
yaS hot the fait twig they would see him here.’ 1 Thus rode Merlin, 
threatening in defeat. But what now shall stem that tide of Prussians 
setting-in through the opened Northeast? Lucky if fortified Lines of 
iVVe&semoourg, and impassabilities of Vosges Mountams coniine it 
jo Dench /Alsace, keep it from submerging the very heart of the 
tounfry! 1 

Furthermore, precisely in tlie same days, Valenciennes Siege is 
jiarfied, Lithe Northwest: — fallen, under the red hail of York! Conde 
MJjonte ■fortnight since. Cimmerian Coalition presses on. What seems 
,wy notable too, on all these captured French Towns there flies not 
ihe t Roy at is t , fl e ur - de - 1 is , in the name of a new Louis the Pretender; 
DP the Austrian flag flies; as if Austria meant to keep them for her- 
self; Perhaps General Custine. still in Paris, can give some explanation 
df the fall of these strong-places? Mother-Society, from tribune and 
oatey ? J griuvJs loud that he ought to do it; — remarks, however, in a 
'splenetic planner that ‘the HI oust curs of the Palais RoyaP are calling . 
fo%-lifeto.th'is General f ^ 

i'jy’-h® ^Jplher-S ociet}', purged now, by successive ‘scrutinies or cpitra- - 
'..J/tcby'rung von Mainz (Goethe's Wufe, xwc. 31 s). “ ■ 1 
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,twm\ from all taint of Cdrondism, lias become a great Authority : what 
we cau call shield-bearer, of bottle-holder. nay call it fugleman, to 
the purged National Convention itself The Jacobins Debates are 
teporled in the Monitcur, like Parliamentary ones. 

CHAPTER IV 

O NATURE 

But looking more specially into Paris City, what is this that His- 
tory, on the roth of August, Year One of Liberty, ‘by old-style, year 
1703’, discerns there? Praised be the Heavens, a new Feast of Pikes! 

For Chaumette’s ‘Deputation every day’ has worked out its result: 
a Constitution. It was one of the rapidest Constitutions ever put to- 
gether; made, some say m eight days, by Hcrault Sechelles and others; 
probably a workmanlike, toad worthy Constitution enough; — on which 
point, however, we are, lor some reasons, little called to form a judge- 
ment. Workmanlike or not, the Forty-four Thousand Communes of 
France, by overwhelming majorities, did hasten to accept it, glad of 
any Constitution whatsoever. Nay Departmental Deputies have come, 
the venerablest Republicans of each Department, with solemn mes- 
sage of Acceptance; and now what remains but that our new Final 
Constitution be proclaimed, and swotn to, in Feast of Pikes? The 
Departmental Deputies, we say, are come some time ago; Chaumette 
very anxious about them, lest Girondin Monstetirs, Agio-jobbers, or 
were it even Fillcs dr jolc of a Girondin temper, corrupt their morals. 1 
Tenth of August, immortal Anniversary, greater almost than Bastille 
July, is the Day. 

Painter David has not been idle. Thanks to David and the French 
genius, there steps forth into the sunlight, this day, a Scenic Phan- 
tasmagnry unexampled: — wheieof History, so occupied with Real 
Pbantasmagories, will say but little. 

For one thing, History can. notice with satisfaction, on the ruins 
of the Bastille, a Statue of Nature; gigantic, spouting water from her 
two mmnmdles, Not a dream this; but a fact, palpable visible. There 
she spouts, great Nature; dim, before daybreak. But as the coming 
Sun uiddies the East, come countless Multitudes, regulated and nn- 
legulated; come Departmental Deputies, come Mother Society and 
Daughters; comes National Convention, led on by handsome Herault; 
soft wind-music breathing note of expectation. Lo, as great Sol scat- 

1 Deux Amis, xt. 73. 



' ' QN&TCRE *" ’ Si? 

‘iris Ibis' first fire-handful, tipping the hills and chimney-heads with 
gold, Herault is at great Nature’s feet (she is Plaster of Paris merely) ; 
Berftoll lifts, in an iron saucer, water spouted from the sacred breasts) 
drinks of it, with an eloquent Pagan Prayer, beginning, ‘O Nature! ’ 
and all tire Departmental Deputies drink, each with what best suitable 
ejaculation or prophetic-utterance is in him;— amid breathings, which 
become blasts, of wind-music; and the roar of artillery and human 
throats; finishing well the first act of this solemnity. 

Next are processionings along tire Boulevards: Deputies or Of- 
ficials bound together by long indivisible tricolor riband : general ‘mem- 
bers of the Sovereign’ walking pell-mell, with pikes, with hammers, 
With the tools and emblems of their crafts; among which we notice 
a Plough, and ancient Baucis and Philemon seated on it, drawn by 
their children. Many-voiced harmony and dissonance filling the air. 
Through Triumphal Arches enough : at the basis of the first of which, 
we descry— whom thinkest thou? — the Heroines of the Insurrection of 
Women. Strong Dames of the Market, they sit there (Thcroigne too 
ill to attend, one fears), with oak-branches, tricolor bedizenment; firm 
seated on their Cannons. To whom handsome Herault, malting pause 
of admiration, addresses soothing eloquence; whereupon they rise and 
fall into the march. 

And now mark, in the Place de la Revolution, what other august 
Statue may this be: veiled In canvas, — which swiftly we shear off by 
pulley and cord? The Statue of Liberty! She too is of plaster, hoping 
to become of metal; stands where a Tyrant Louis Quinze once stood. 
‘Three thousand birds’ are let loose, into the whole world, with labels 
round their necks, We arc free; imitate us. Holocaust of Royalist and 
ci-devant trumpery, such as one could still gather, is burnt; pontifical 
eloquence must be uttered, by handsome Herault, and Pagan orisons 
offered up. 

’ And then forward across the River; where is new enormous Statu- 
ary; enormous plaster Mountain; Ilercules-AmNc, with uplifted all- 
1 conquering club; ‘many-headed Dragon of Girondin Federalism rising 
from fetid marsh’; — needing new eloquence from Herault. To say 
nothing of Champ-de-Mars, and Fatherland’s Altar there; with urn 
of slain Defenders, Carpenter’s-level of the Law; and such exploding, 
“gesticulating and perorating, that Hera tilt’s lips must be growing white, 
and his tongue cleaving to the roof of his mouth . 1 

■ Towards six o’clock let the wearied President, let Paris Patriotism 
'generally sit down, to what repast, and social repasts, can be bad; 

1 Chois tics, Rapports, sii, 432-4-2. 
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nnd '‘with flowing tankard or light mantling glass, 1 ' usher in this New_ - < 
and NeweslEra. In fact, is nolRomme’s New Calendar getting ready?" 

On all housetops flicker little tricolor Flags, their flagstaff a Pike arid ^ ~ 
Liberty-Cap. On all bousewalls, for no Patriot, not suspect, will be , 
behind another, there stand printed these words: Republic one and 
indivisible, Liberty , Equality, Fraternity, or Death . 


As to the New Calendar, we may say here rather than elsewhere 
that speculative men have long been struck with the inequalities and 
incongruities of the Old Calendar; that a New one has long been as 
good as determined on. Marechal the Atheist, almost ten years ago, t 
"> proposed a New Calendar, free at least from superstition 1 this the 
Paris Municipality would now adopt, in defect of a better; at nil 
. events, let us have either this of Marechal’s or a better. — the New Era 
being come. Petitions, more than once, have been sent to that effect; , 
and indeed, for a year past, all Public Bodies, Journalists, and Patriots t 
in general, have dated First Year of the Republic. It is a subject not 
without difficulties. But the Convention has taken it up; and Ronime, 
as we say, has been meditating it; not Marechal’s New Calendar, but 
a better New one of Romme’s and our own. Romme, aided by a - 
Monge, a Lagrange and others, furnishes mathematics; Fabre d’Eglan- ’ 
tine furnishes poetic nomenclature 1 and so, on the 5th of October 1 703, . 
after trouble enough, they bring forth this New Republican Calendar 
of theirs, in a complete state : and by Law, get it put in action. 

Four equal Seasons, Twelve equal Months of Thirty days each; 
t this makes three hundred and sixty days, and five odd days remain , 
to be disposed of. The five odd days we will make Festivals, and name 
t the five Sansculollidcs, or Days without Bi eechcs. Festival of Genius; 
Festival of Labour; of Actions; of Rewards; of Opinion: these are the 
five Sansculottides. Whereby the great Circle, or Year, is made com- 
plete: solely every fourth year, whilom called Leap-year. w r e introduce 
, a sixth Sansculottide: and name it Festival of the Revolution. Now 
as to the day of commencement, which offeis difficulties, is it not one 
of the luckiest coincidences that the Republic herself commenced on 
the 21st of September, dose on the Autumnal Equinox? Autumnal 
Equinox, at midnight for the meridian of Paris, in the year whilom 
Christian 1792, from that moment shall the New Era lerkon itself 
to begin, Vcndcmmrc, Brumaire, Frimahe; or as one might say, in 
mixed English, Vintagcariovs, Rogations, Frostarious: these arc our 
three Autumn months. Nivose, Piuviose, Ventosc, or say, Snaivom, 
Rahwm, Windows, make our Winter season. Germinal, Florid Prairial, 
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‘nr "Bud M, Matin al, Meadoml, ore our Spring season. Mess! dor. 
yPtjcrmiior, FrdcUdor, that Is to say (dor being Greek for ftji) Reapi- 
Yct) HerJidO! , FruHldor, are 'Republican Summer. The«e Twelve, in a 
singular, manner, divide the Republican Year. Then as to minuter sub- 
divisions, let us venture at once on a bold stroke: adopt your decimal 
subdivision; and instead of the -world-old Week, or SFenidgftf. make 
It a Tcnnigll, or Dicadc ; — not without results. There are three 
Decades, then, fn each of lire months; which is very regular; and the 
I)£(adi. or Tenth-day, shall always be (he 'Day of Rest’. And the 
‘ Christian Sabbath, in that case? Shall shift for itself! 

"This, in brief, is the New Calendar of Romme and the Convention; 
calculated for the meridian of Paris, and Gospel of Jean Jacques: not 
*one of* the least afflict mg occurrences for tlve actual British reader of 
French History 5 -; — confusing the soul with Mcssidors, Meadowals; till 
-at last, in self-defence, one is forced to construct some ground-scheme, 
of- rule of Commutation fi om New-style to Old-style, and have it lying 
by him. Such ground-scheme, almost worn out in cur service, but 
still legible and printable, we shall now, in a Note, present to the 
reader. For the Romme Calendar, in so many Newspapers, Memoirs, 
, Public Acts, has stamped itself deep into that section of Time: a New 
' Era that lasts some Twelve years and odd is not to be despised. 1 Let 
’the Reader, therefore, with such ground-scheme, help himself where 
needful, out of New-style into Old-style, called also 'slave-style, stilc- 


. X September 32nd ot 1792 is Venderohire 1st 0! Year One, and the new 
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csctavc’ ; — whereof we, in these pages, shall as much as possible use 
the latter only. ’ " - 

Thus with new Feast of Pikes, and New Era or New Calendar, did 
France accept her New Constitution! the most Democratic Constitu- 
tion evei committed tc paper. How it wall work in practice? Patriot 
Deputations, from tune to time, solicit fruition of it; that it be set 
a-going. Always, how ever, this seems questionable, for the moment, 
unsuitable. Till, in some weeks, Saint Public, through the organ of 
Saint-Just, makes report, that, in the present alarming circumstances, 
the state of France is Revolutionary, that her ‘Government must be 
Revolutionary till the Peace’! Solely as Paper, then, and as a Hope, 
must this poor new Constitution exist ; — in which shape we may con- 
ceive it lying, even now, with an infinity of other things, in that 
Limbo near the Moon. Further than paper it never got, nor ever 
will get. 


CHAPTER V 

SWORD OF SHAKPNLSS 

In fact it is something quite other than paper theorems, it is iron 
and audacity that France now needs. 

Is not La Vendee still blazing; — alas too literally, rogue Rossignol 
burning the very corn-nulls? General Sanlerre could do nothing there, 
General Rossignol, in blind fury, often in liquor, can do less than 
nothing Rebellion spreads, grows ever madder. Happily those lean 
Quixote-figures, whom we s<nv retreating out of Meat?, ‘bound not to 
serve against the Coalition for a year’, have got to Paris National 
Convention packs them into post-vehicles and conveyances; sends 
them swiftly, by post, into La Vendee. There valiantly struggling, in 
obscure battle and skirmish, under rogue Rossignol. let them, un- 
laurelled, save the Republic, and ‘be cut down gradually to the last 
man’. 1 

Does not the Coalition, like a fire-tide, pour in; Prussia through the 
opened Northeast; Austria, England through the Northwest? General 
Houthard prospers no better there than General Custine did- let him 
look to it ! Through the Eastern and the Western Pyrenees Spain lias 
dcplo) ed itself; spreads, rustling with Bourbon banners, over the face 
of the South. Ashes and embers of confused Girondin civil war covered 
that region already. Marseilles is damped down, not quenched, to be 

1 Deus Amis, \l 14J , sin itia-oa, S.e, 
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' quenched In blood. Toulon, terrorstrtck, too far gone for turning, has 
dung itself, ye righteous Powers, — into the hands of the English! On 
Toulon Arsenal there flies a Hag, — nay not even the Fleur-de-lis of a 
Louis Pretender; there dies that accursed St. George's Cross of the 
English and Admiral Hood! What remnant of sea-craft, arsenals, 
‘roperies, war-navy France had, has given itself to these enemies of 
human nature, ‘citnems du genre humatn\ Beleaguer it, bombard it, 
ye Commissioners Barms, Frtron, Robespierre Junior; thou General 
Cartaux, General Dugommier; above all, thou remarkable Artillery- 
Major, Napoleon Bonaparte! Hood is fortifying himself, victualling 
'himself; means, apparently, to make a new Gibraltar of it. 

But Jo, in the Autumn night, late night, among the last of August, 
what sudden red sunblaze is this that has risen over Lyons City; with 
i a noise to deafen the world? It is the Powder-tower of Lyons, nay the 
Arsenal with four Powder-towers, which has caught fire in the Bom- 
bardment; and sprung into the air, carrying : a hundred and seventeen 
houses' after it. With a light, one fancies, as of the noon sun; with a 
roar second only to the Last Trumpet! All living sleepers far and wide 
it has awakened. What a sight was that, which the eye of History saw. 
in the sudden nocturnal sunblaze! The roofs of hapless Lyons, and 
,all its domes and steeples made momentarily clear; Rhone and Saone 
streams flashing suddenly visible; and height and hollow, hamlet and 
smooth Stubblefield, and all tire region round. — heights, alas, all 
Scarped and counterscarped, into trenches, curtains, redoubts; blue 
Artillery-men, little Powder-devilkins, plying their hell-trade, there 
through the not ambrosial night! Let the darkness cover it again' lor 
it pains tiro eye. Of a truth, Chalier’s death is costing the City dear. 
Contention Commissioners, Lyons Congresses have come and gone; 
and action there was and reaction; bad ever growing worse; till it has 
come to this; Commissioner Hubois-Crance, 'with seventy-thousand 
men, and all the Artillery of several Provinces’, bombarding Lyons 
day and night. 

* Worse tilings still are in store. Famine is in Lyons, and ruin and 
fire. Desperate are the sallies of the besieged; brave Precv, their 
National Colonel and Commandant, doing what is in man: desperate 
hut ineffectual. Provisions cut off; nothing entering our city but shot 
and shells 1 The Arsenal has roared aloft; the very Hospital will be 
battered down, and the sick buried alive. A black Flag hung on this 
latter noble Edifice, appealing to the pity of the besiegers; lor though 
maddened, Were _ (hey hot still our brethren? In their blind wrath, 
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.th'eyioolt it! for a Pag af defiance,' and aimed thitherward the more. 
Bari. is growing, ever worse here: and how will the worse stop, till it 
have grown worst of all? Commissioner Dubois will listen to no plead- 
ing, to no speech, save this only, We surrender at discretion. Lyons 
contains in ‘it subdued Jacobins; dominant Girondins; secret Royal- 
ists. And now, mere deaf madness and cannon-shot enveloping them, 
will not the desperate Municipality fiy, at last, into the arms of Royal- 
ism itself? Majesty of Sardinia was to bring help, but it failed. Emi- 
grant d'Autichamp. in name of the Two Pretender Royal Highnesses, 
is coming through Switzerland with help ; coming, not yet come: Pi ecy 
hoists the Fleur-de-lis! 

At sight of which, all true Girondins sorrowfully fling down their 
arms:-— Let our Tricolor brethren storm us, then, and slay us in their 
Wrath ; with you we conquer not. The famishing women and children 
are sent forth: deaf Dubois sends them back; — rains in mere lire and 
madness. Our ‘redoubts of cotton-bags’ are taken, retaken; Precy 
under his Fleur-de-lis is valiant as Despair. What will become of 
Lyons? It is a siege of seventy days . 1 

Or see, in these same weeks, far in the Western waters: breasting 
1 through the Bay of Biscay, a greasy dingy little Merchant-ship, with 
Scotch skipper: under hatches whereof sit, disconsolate, — the last 
"forlorn nucleus of Girondistn, the Deputies from Quimper! Several 
-have dissipated themselves, whithersoever they could. Poor Riouffe 
fell into the talons of Revolutionary Committee and Paris Prison. 
The rest sit here under hatches; reverend Potion with his grey hair, 
angry .Buzot, suspicious Louvet, brave young Barbarous, and others. 
They have escaped from Quimper, in this sad craft ; are now tacking 
and struggling; in danger from the waves, in danger from the English, 
in still worse danger from the French; — banished by Heaven and Earth 
to the greasy belly of this Scotch skipper’s Merchant-vessel, unfruitful 
Atlantic raying round. They are for Bordeaux, if peradvenlure hope 
yet linger there. Euter not Bordeaux, O Friends! Blood)- Convention 
, Repieseutatives, Tallien and such like, with their Edicts, with their 
Guillotine, have arrived there; Respectability is driven under ground; 
Jacobinism lords it on high. From that Reole landing-place, or Beak 
bf Aaibes, as it were, pale Death, waving his Revolutionary Sword of 
SbarpnessJ waves you elsewhither! 

-On one side or the other of that Bee d’Ambes, the Scotch Skipper 
with difficulty moors, a dexterous greasy man; with difficulty lands 
his Girondins;- — who, after reconnoitring, must rapidly burrow in the 


’ 5 Deux Amis,' ..ti. 80-143. 
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\ icssjar Acjosst tjrmsts 1 •, 

■-^CAGAmfexaH which incalculable impediments, horrors and disaslers, - 
.'whaVctm a- Jacobin Convention oppose? Thctmcaiculatmg BpMtfoT 
•V jaCohihisin^ and Sansculottic sans-formulis t ic -Frenzy! Our Ehimrsief' 
.press Ik onus, says Danton, but they shall not Conquer ‘us, '*wp will", 
rbunr France to ashes rather, tiai/s brulerons la France*, „i 

.TyConnnhtees, of Sf/rcfe, of Snlut, have raised themselves, ' ‘af'-hiy 
yfcahtmr, to the height of circumstances*. Let all mortals raise theth-' 
selves <5 la hauteur. Let the Forty-four thousand Sections •and 'wit: 
^Revolutionary Committees stir even' fibre of the Republic;' and every: 
'■Frenchman feel that he is to-do or die. They -ure the life-circulation: qL, 
^Jacobinism, these Sections and Committees: Hanlon, ' througUftHe: 
■ofgan of Barrere and Salut. Public , gets ’decreed. That therW)t&lih| 
-jlirisf'by law, two meetings of Section weekly ; also; that the Poorer: 
'VCitieen be paid for attending, and have his day's-wages of FortyFousL 
fTius' is, the celebrated ,‘Law of the Forty Sous’; fierc^y’ stimulant to'; 
‘'Sajiscuiotiisin,’ to' die life-circulation of Jacobinism. ■ ■ % . - "■ 

! iy“;'Ou the iwehty-f bird of August, Committee of Public Salvatjaa/aS:’ 
iusiiULthrough J?arr5rs, had promulgated, in words not unworthy - : of; 
'Leml'mhe'nng; thdr Report; which is soon made into' a Law,' of 
yf^Wasr.ffAll Trance, aad-wdiatsoevcr it contains of men or resources,': 
^s^ufb^depfreqtiisiiionl says Barrere; really in Tyrtaean’ words, tlib", 
,|bc||Tfb khbw of his. fThd Republic is one vast besieged city ! .'/Two -) 
’duindi-bd. and fifty Forges shall, in these days, be set up in the Ltmerd- ■ 
'/hburgXGardenf and round the outer wall of the Tuileries;- tomake; 
jj^tptlpsfreiitfm-sight of Earth, and Heaven 1 . From all hamlets; towArds;: 
^eiEpiTerfrneblai Town; from all Departmental Towns; towards tlre^ 
^pbrnCel 'Cam^apd .seat of war, the Sons- of Freedom shall /march,;'! 
5them : b'hnner;isdp 1 beat: *fx Peupk Francois debatd contra fer 2’ytdnsp 
‘^Tb'Erench'Pebple risen against Tyrants, The young men shall -go’ ttg 
task to conquer: the married men <fh a1P-frpgi^ 
artillery; provide- subsistence;- thewodibn’ 

shrk ! ,f- &3tlv8^p^'F. : rfertev.-x' ' , • 
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shall work al soldiers’ clothes, make tents; serve in the hospitals: the 
children shall scrape old-linen into surgeon’s-lint: the aged men shall 
have themselves carried into public places; and there, by their words, 
excite the courage of the young; preach hatred to Kings and unity to 
tire Republic ’. 1 Tyrtaean words; which tingle through all French 
hearts. 

In this humour, then, since no other serves, will France rush against 
its enemies. Headlong, reckoning no cost or consequence; heeding no 
law or rule but that supreme law, Salvation of the People! The weapons 
are, all the iron that is in France; the strength is, that of all the men, 
women and child: en that are in France. There, in their two-hundred 
and fifty shed-smithies, in Garden of Luxembourg or Tuileries, let 
them forge gun-barrels, in sight of Heaven and Earth. 

Nor with heroic daring against the Foreign foe, can black vengeance 
against the Domestic be wanting. Life-circulation of the Revolutionary 
Committees being quickened by that Law oj the Forty Sous, Deputy 
Merlin, not the Thionviller, whom we saw ride out of Mentz, but 
Merlin of Douai, named subsequently Merlin Suspect, — comes, about 
a week after, with his world-famous Law oj the Suspect; ordering all 
Sections, by their Committees, instantly to arrest all Persons Suspect; 
and explaining withal who the Arrestable and Suspect specially are. 
‘Are suspect’, says he, ‘all who by their actions, by their connexions, 
speakings, writings have' — in short become Suspect . 5 Nay Chaumette, 
illuminating the matter still further, in his Municipal Placards and 
Proclamations, will bring it about that you may almost recognize a 
Suspect on the streets, and clutch him there, — off to Committee, and 
Piison, Watch well your words, watch v.ell your looks: if Suspect of 
nothing else, you may grow, as came to be a saying, ‘Suspect of being 
Suspect!’ For are we not in a State of Revolution? 

No frightfuller Law ever ruled in a Nation of men. All Prisons and 
Houses of Arrest in French land are getting crowded to the ridge-tile: 
Forty-four thousand Committees, like as many companies of reapers 
or gleaners, gleaning France, are gathering their harvest, and storing 
it in these Houses. Harvest of Aristocrat tares! Nay lest the Forty-four 
thousand, each on its own harvest-field, prove insufficient, we are to 
have an ambulant ‘Revolutionary Army’: six-thousand strong, under 
right captains, this shall perambulate the country at large, and strike 
in wherever it finds such harvest-work slack. So have Municipality 

1 Debats, Seance du 23 AoGt 1793. 

5 JlonUeur, Seance du 17 Septcmbrc 1793. 
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* and ilotljer-Sodely petitioned; so has Convention decreed. 1 Lei Aris- 
tocrats, I'ederaltbl.s, Monsieurs vanish, .and aiktntn tremble: ‘the SoiL 
-.of Liberty shall be purged’, — with a vengeance! 1 ?. 

" Neither hitherto has the Revolutionary Tribunal been , keeping 
‘holiday, Blanche1ar.de, for losing Saint-Domitigo; ‘’Conspirators of 
Oritnns’, for 'assassinating’, for assaulting the sacred Deputy Leonaril- 
Bourdon : these with many Nameless, to whom life was sweet, have' 
died. Daily the great Guillotine has its due. Like a black Spectre, 
daily at eventide, glides the Death-tumbril through the variegated 
throng of things. The variegated street shudders at it, for the moment; 
next moment forgets it: The Aristocrat':! They were guilty against 
the Republic; their death, v, ere it only that their goods are confiscated, * 
will "be useful to the Republic; I’rjc fa RcpubUqnc ! 

In the last days of August fell a notabler head: Genera! Custine’s. - 
Custine was accused of harshness, of unskilfulness, perfidiousnesSf 
accused of many things: found guilty, we may say, of one tiling, un- “ 
succegsftthiess. Hearing his unexpected Sentence, ^Custine fell down 
before the Crucifix’, silent for the space of two hours: he fared, with * 
moist eyes and a look of prayer, towards the Place de la Revolution; * 
glanced upwards at the clear suspended axe; then mounted swiftly 
aloft; swiftly \yas struck away from the lists of the Living. He had 
fought in America; he was a proud, brave man; and his fortune led j 
him hither, _ ' ' > 

On tlie and of litis same month, at three in the morning,' a. vehicle 
rolled off, with closed blinds, from the Temple to the Condergerie, 
Within it were two Munldpals; and hlarie-Antoinetfe, once Queen . 
of Prance! Theie in that Condergerie, in ignominious dreary cell, she, 
secluded from children, kindred, friend and hope, sits long weeks: 
expecting when the end will he. 3 - - , 

The Guillotine, wc find, get? aluays a quicker motion, as other 
things are quickening. The Guillotine, by its speed of going, will give ’ 
-index of the general velocity of the Republic. The clanking of its huge 
t n\c. rising and falling there, in horrid systole-diastole, is portion of - 
'the* whole enormous Life-movement and pulsation nf the Sansculottfc ’ 
’System! — ‘Orleans Conspirators' and Assaulters had to die, in spite 
rof much weeping and entreating; so sacred is the person of a Deputy!-* 
' Tet film sacred can become desecrated; your very Deputy is’ not y 

c 4 ■"* 

rt Miaiieur. S&oces <!a $, 9, ti Septembrc, > 5 

-Dewt Anus, si. i^S-SS, ,* , 

_ 3 See Mriftoires P-irticuliees tie k Captivity a !a Tour du Temple (by the 
. BuewsSi y'Arvmiitne. park, e, Jasvirr rSiy). - - » ’ " 
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greater than the Guillotine. Poor Deputy 'Journalist Gorsas. we saw 
him hide at Rennes, when the Calvados War burnt priming. He stole, 
afterwards, in August, to Paris; lurked several weeks about the Palais 
ci-devant Royal; was seen there, one day; was clutched, identified, 
and without ceremony, being already ‘out of the Law’, was sent to the 
Place de la Revolution. He died, recommending his wife and children 
to the pity of the Republic. It is the ninth day of October 1 793 Gorsas 
is the first Deputy that dies on the scaffold; he will not be the last. 

Ex-Mayor Bailly is in Prison , Ev-Procureur Manuel, Brissot and our 
'poor Arrested Girondins have become Incarcerated Indicted Giron- 
dins; universal Jacobinism clamouring for their punishment Dupei- 
ret’s -Scab are broken < Those Seventy-three Secret Protesters, suddenly 
,one day, are reported upon, are decreed accused; the Convention- 
doors being ‘previously shut’, that none implicated might escape. 1 hey 
were marched, in a very rough manner, to Prison that evening. Happy 
tho c e of them who chanced to be absent! Condorcet has vanished into 
darkness; perhaps, like Rabaut, sits between two walls, in the house 
of a friend. 


CHAPTER VII 

MARIC- ANTOINETTE 

On Monday the Fourteenth of October 1793, a Cause is pending 
in the Palais de Justice, in the new Revolutionary Court, such as these 
old stone-walls never witnessed: Ihe Trial of Marie-Antoinette. The 
Once brightest of Queens, now tarnished, defaced, forsaken, stands here 
at Fouquier-TrnviHe's Judgement-bar; answering for her life The In- 
dictment was delivered her last night. 1 To such changes of human 
fortune what words are adequate? Silence alone is adequate. 

There are few Printed things one meets with of such tragic, almost 
ghastly, significance as those bald Pages of the Bulletin du Tribunal 
R ev olutionnabe, which bear title, Trial of the Widow Capet. Dim, 
dim, as if in disastrous eclipse; like the pale kingdoms of Dis* Plutonic 
Judges, Plutonic TmviJle; encircled, nine times, with Styx and Lethe, 
with Fire-Phlegethou and Cocytus named of Lamentation! The very 
-witnesses summoned are like Ghosts: exculpatory, inculpatory, they 
themselves are all hovering over death and doom; they are known, 
in our imagination, as the prey of the Guillotine, Tall ci-devant Count 
d’Estaing, anxious to show himself Patriot, cannot escape; nor Bailly, 

1 Precis de h Reme (Dcut Amis, xi. 251-381). 
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vriio,yt>cn isskcd If he knows (he Accused, answers with a reverent 
Inclination towards her, 'Ah, yes, I know Madame'. Ex-Patriots are 
here, sharply dealt with, as Procureur Manuel ; Ex-Ministers, shorn of 
their splendour. We have cold Aristocratic impassivity, faithful to 
itself even in Tartarus: rabid stupidity, of Patriot Corporals, Patriot 
Washerwomen, who have much to say of Plots, T 1 easorts, August 
Tenth, old Insurrection of Women. For all now has become a crime, 
fn her who has lost. 

Marie-Ant oinette, in this her utter abandonment, and hour of ex- 
treme need, is not wanting to herself, the imperial woman. Her look, 
they say, as that hideous Indictment was reading, continued calm; 
‘she Wins sometimes observed moving her fingers, as when one pi ay son 
the pignp’. You discern, not without interest, across that dim. Revo- 
lutionary Bulletin itself, how she hears herself queenlike. Her answers 
are prompt, clear, often of Laconic brevity; resolution, -•which has 
grown contemptuous without ceasing to be dignified, veils itself in 
calm words. ‘You persist, then, m denial?' — ‘My plan is hot denial; 
it is the truth I have said, and I persist in that'. Scandalous Hubert 
has borne his testimony as to many things: as to one thing, concerning! 
Mnric-Antomette and her little Son, — wherewith Human Speech had 
better not further be soiled She has answered Hebert; t> Jury mm 
begs to observe that she has not answered as to this. ‘I have not an- 
swered’, she exclaims with noble emotion, ‘because Nature refuses to 
answer such a charge brought, against ft Mother. I appeal to all the 
Mothers that are he r e’. Robespierre, when he heard of it, broke out 
into something almost like swearing at the brutish blockheadtsm of 
this Hebert; 1 on whose foul head his foul lie has recoiled. At four 
o’clock on Wednesday morning, after two days and two nights of inter- 
rogating. jury-charging, and other darkening of counsel the result 
comes out; sentence of Heath. ‘Have ycu anything to say?’ The 
Accused shook her head, without speech. Night’s candles are burning 
out; and with her too Time is finishing, and it will be Eternity and 
Hay. This Hall of Tinvitle’s is dark, ill-lighted except where she stands. 
Silently she withdraws ftom it, to die. 

, iVo Processions, or Royal Progresses, three-and-tvveoty yean; 
apart, have often struck us with a strange" fee ling of contrast. The 
first is of a beautiful Archduchess and Dauphiness, quitting her 
Mother’s City, at the age of Fifteen; towards hopes such as no other 
4 Daughter of Eve then had; ‘On thernortow \ says Weber an eye-wit- 
wntoV'ihe Dauphine-vs left Vienna, The whole city crowded out, at 
« 2 Owes <«rr*Hea la Biyoluiiou clc Therraidor (Fans jScs), p f 170, 
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first -with a sorrow which was silent* She appealed: you saw her sunk 
back into her carriage; 'liet face bathed in tears; hiding her eyes now 
with her handkerchief, now with hei hands; several times putting out 
her head to see yfit again this Palace of her Fathers, whitfaei she was 
to return no more. She motioned her regret, her gratitude to the good 
Nation, which was crowding here to hid her farewell. Then arose not 
only tears; but piercing cries, on all sides Men and women alike aban- 
doned themselves to such expression of their sorrow. It was an audible 
sound of wail, in the streets and avenues of Vienna. The last Courier 
'that (followed her disappeared, and the crowd melted away ’. 1 

The young imperial Maiden of Fifteen has now become a worn dis- 
crowned Widow’ of Thirty-eight; grey before her time: this is the Iasi 
Procession: 'Few minutes after the Trial ended, the drums were beat- 
ing to arms in all Sections; at sunrise the armed force was on foot 
cannons getting placed at the extremities of the Bridges, in the Squares 
Crossways, all along from the Palais de Justice to tire Place de k 
Revolution. By ten o’clock, numerous patrols were circulating in tli< 
Streets; thirty thousand foot and horse drawn up under arms Al 
eleven, Marie-Antoinelte was brought out. She bad on an undress o’ 
■piqui hlanc.: she was led to the place of execution, in the same manna 
as an ordinary criminal; bound, on a Cart; accompanied by a Con 
stitutional Priest in Lay dress; escorted by numerous detachment: 
of infantry and cavalry. These, and the double row' of troops all alooj 
her load, she appeared to regard with indifference. On her countenano 
there was visible neither abashment nor pride. To the cries of Viv 
la Repitblique and Down with Tyranny, which attended her all tb 
way. she seemed to pay no heed. She spoke little to her Confessor. Th 
tricolor Streamers on the housetops occupied her attention, in th: 
Streets du Roule and Saint -Honore; she also noticed the Inscription 
on the house-fronts. On reaching the Place de la Revolution, her look 
turned towards the Jar din National , whilom Tuileries; her face a 
that moment gave signs of lively emotion. She mounted the S caff oh 
with courage enough; at a quarter past Twelve, her head fell; th 
Executioner showed it to the people, amid universal long-continue: 
cries of Vive la Ripubliquc’r 

1 Weber, t G. - Deux Amis, si. 301. 
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j 'WHOM next, O TinvillelThc next are of a different colour: our poor 
Arrested Girondin Deputies, What of them could still be laid hold of; 
our.Vergniaud, Brissot, Fauchet. Valazd, Gensonne; the once flower 
'of French Patriotism, Twenty-two by the tale: Hthtf, at I inville’s 
Bar; onward from ’safeguard of the French People’, from confinement 
hf the Luxembourg, Imprisonment in the Concierge rie, have they now, 
by the course of things, arrived. Fo u quie r-Tinvi i ! e must give what 
account of them he can. 

i -Undoubtedly this Trial of the Girondins is tire greatest that Fouquier 
has yet had to do. Twenty-two, all chief Republicans, tanged in a line 
, there: the most eloquent in France; Lawyers too; not without friends 
ill the auditory. How will Tinville prove these men guilty of Royalism, 
Federalism, Conspiracy against the Republic? Vergniaud’s eloquence 
Waites. once more; ‘draws tears’, they say. And Journalists report, 
arid the Trial lengthens itself out day after day; ’threatens to become 
'eternal 1 , murmur many. Jacobinism and Municipality the to the aid 
.ofiptiquier. On the eilth of the month, Hebert and others come in 
deputation to inform a Patriot Convention that the Revolutionary 
Tribunal is quite ‘shackled by Forms of Law’; that a Patriot Jury 
.ought to have ’the power of cutting short, of terminer ks debuts, when 
the y feci themselves convinced’. Which pregnant suggestion, of cutting 
short, passes itself, with all dispatch, into a Decree. 

Accordingly, at ten o'clock on the night of the 30th of October, the 
Twenty-two. summoned back once more, receive tin’s information, 
.That the Jury feeiing themselves convinced have cut short, have 
brought in their vci diet ; that the Accused are found guilty, and the 
Sentence on one and all of them is, Death with confiscation of goods. 

1 Loud natural clamour rises among the poor Girondins; tumuli; 
which cap only be Repressed by the gendarmes. Valaze stabs himself; 
falls (Iowa dead on the spot. The rest, amid loud clamour and con- 
fusion, are driven back to their Conciergerie; Lnsource exclaiming.' 'I 
die oh the day when, the People have lost their reason ; ye will die 
when they recover it’d No help! Yielding to violence, the Doomed 
uplift the Hymn of the Marseillese ; return singing to their dungeon. 
J' Piquue, who was their Prison-mate in these last days, has lovingly 
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recorded what death they made. To our notions, it is not an edifying 
death. Gay satirical Potpourri by Ducos; rhymed Scenes of Tragedy, 
wheiein Barrere and Robespierre discourse with Satan; death s eve 
spent in 'singing’ and 'sallies of gaiety’, with 'discourses on the happi- 
ness of peoples’, these things, and the like of these, we have to accept 
for what they are worth. It is the manner in which the Girondins make 
their Last Supper. Valaze, with bloody breast, sleeps cold in death; 
hears not the singing Vergniaud has his dose of poison; but it is not 
enough for his friends, it is enough only for himself, wherefore he } 
fling': it from him; presides at this Last Supper of the Girondins, with 
wild coruscations of eloquence, with song and mirth. Poor human Will 
struggles to assert itself; if not in this way, then in that. 1 

But on the morrow morning all Palis is out, such a crowd as no 
man bad seen. The Death-carts, Valaze’s cold corpse stretched among ' 
the yet living Twenty-one, roll along Barelieaded, hands bound, in 
their shirt-sleeves, coat flung loosely round the neck; so fare tire elo* , 
quent of France; bemurtnured, besbouted. To the shouts of Vive la 
Rlpithliqitc, some of them keep answering with counter -shouts of Vive 
la JFUpubliquc. Others, as Biissot, sit sunk in silence. At the foot of, 
the scaffold they again strike up, with appropriate variations, the 
Hymn of the Marseillese, Such an act of music, conceive it well! The 
yet Living chant there, the chorus so rapidly wearing weal. 1 Samson’s 
axe is rapid, one head per minute, or little less. The chorus is wearing , , 
weak; the chorus is worn out; — farewell for evermore, ye Girondins. 
Te-Demn Fauchet has become silent; Valaze’s dead head is lopped; ' 
the sickle of the Guillotine has reaped the Girondins all away ‘The' 
tloquent, the young, the beautiful and brave!’ exclaims Rioufte. O 
Death, what feast is toward in thy ghastly Halls? 

Nor, alas, in the far Bordeaux region will Girondism fare better. 
In caves of Sainl-Emilion, in loft and cellar, the weariest months roll 
on ; apparel w om, purse empty ; wintry November come ; under Tallien 
and his Guillotine, all hope now gone. Danger drawing ever nigher, 
difficulty pressing ever straiter, they determine to separate. Not un- 1 
pathetic the farewell; tall Barbarouv, cheeriest of btave men, stoops 
to clasp his Louvet: ‘In what place soever thou findest my Mother’, 
cries he, ‘try to be instead of a son to her: no resource of mine but I 
will shaie vrith thy Wife, should chance ever lead me where she is’.* - ' 

Louvet went with Guadet, with Salles and Valadi , Barbarous with 
Buzotand Potion. Valadi soon went southward, on a way of his own. , 

1 Memoires do Rioufrc (in Memoires sur Iss Prisons, Paris, 1823), pp. 48-55. ‘ 
„ s Louvet, p 223. 
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^r^Vf^in&’d refuses to admit them. They stood therefore under frets/ 
pouring. rain. Flying desperate, Lonvet thereupon will to Tins', 
there and then, splashing the mud on each side of hint, 



^Itejtmiican call after bmi. He bilks Revolutionary Committees; tides 
tfmv&Hzrs'. carts, covered carts and open ; lies hidden in one, under 
^knapsacks and cloaks of soldiers’ wives on the Street of Orleans, while 
kmenySC'arch for him: has hairbreadth escapes that would till three 
iVtdtaaccesj finally he gets to Paris to his fair Helpmate; gets to Switzer- 


; were both taken, ere long; they died by the 
wGuillotme in Bordeaux; drums beating to drown their voices. Valadi 
kalsois Caught, and guillotined, Barbaroux and bis two comrades weath- 
I'er^dtionger, into the summer of 1794; but not long enough. One 
cffiilV;, morning, changing their hiding-place, as they. have often to do,; 
ii^dbOtit 'a league from Saint-Emilion, they observe a great crowd of 
f.'cbuiitrj’-people’ : doubtless Jatobins come to take them? Barbaroux 
Tdra'ws a pistol, shoots himself dead. Alas, and it was not Jacobins; it 
tAjras harmless villagers going to a village wake. Two day's afterwards. 
l>Buzbl <md Petion were found in a Cornfield, their bodies half-eaten 
■v£b^;do^. 3 ' * ■ _ 

(k;jiStsch'-was the end of Girondism. They arose to regenerate Francd, 
■ytligse' hunt; and have accomplished this. Alas, whatever quarrel we' 
^ had .with them, has not their cruel fate abolished it? Pity only sur- 
. viyes. So .many excellent souls of- heroes sent down to Hades; they 
/:• theinsel ves given as a prey of dogs and all ntanner' of birds*' But, herb 
fob, the'wili of the Supreme Power was accomplished. As Vergniaud 
’ said: ‘The .Revolution, like Saturn, is devouring its own children’. • 
,, ^Bechercte. Iibtoriqucs sur Its, Girondins (fa Mfmoircs da Buzot), p, to/. 




BOOK V 

TERROR THE ORDER OF THE DAY 


CHAPTER 1 

RUSHING DOWN' 

, We arc now, therefore, got to ihat black precipitous Abyss; whither 
‘all things have long been tending; where, having now arrived on the 
giddy verge, they hurl down, in confused ruin; headlong, peUmeU, 
down, dawn; —till Snnsculottism have consummated itself; and in this 
Wondrous French Revolution, as in a Doomsday, a World Ime been 
rapidly, if not born again, yet destroyed and engulfed. Terror has Tong 
been terrible: but to the actors themselves it has now become manifest 
that their appointed course is one of Terror; and they' say, Be it so. 
‘Quo la Terr cur soil t) Viwlre du jour'. > 

So many centuries, say only from Hugh Capet downwards, had beep 
adding together, century transmitting it with increase to century, the 
sum of Wickedness, of Falsehood, Oppression of man by man. Kings ■ 
were sinners, and Priests were, and People. Open Scoundrels rode 
triumphant, bediademed, becoronelcd, bemitred; or the still falaller 
species of Secret-Scoundrels, in their fair-sounding formulas, spedosi- 
ties, respectabilities, hollow within: the race of Quacks was grown 
many as the Sands of the sea. Till .at length such a sum of Quackery 
.had accumulated itself as, in brief, the Earth and the Heavens, were 
weary of. Slow seemed the Day of Settlement; coming oft, all 
imperceptible, across the bluster and fanfaronade of Qourticrisms, 
Conqitering-IIeroisms, Most Christian Grand Manarquc-ismSy Well 4 
beloved Pompadounsms: yet behold it was always coming; behold it. 
has come, suddenly, unlooked tor by any man! The ’harvest of long 
centuries was ripening and whitening so rapidly of late; and now it 
'is grown tr/d/c, and is reaped rapidly, as it were, in one dayc Reaped, 
in fhh Reign of Tenor; and carried home, to Hades and the Pit !- — 
Unhappy Sons of Adam; it is ever so; and never do they know it, 
nor will they know it With cheerfully smoothed countenances, day 

* - A-,-. A ~ * 
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;•••• History,, however, ;iri dealing with this Reign of Terror, has .hadyv^ 
Jier own difficulties. While the. Phenomenon continued in its primary-';; .s? 

' ’• state, as mere -Horrors of the French Revolution’, there was abund-%*$£ 
nnce to lie said and shrieked! With and also without profit. Heaven Avfi 
Jj, knows, 1 there 'were tenors and horrors enough: yet .that was not'all?;^ 
the 'Phenomenon; hay, more properly, that was not the Pheuomenohy:«,o'; 
i.af aH, 'but rather was the shadow of it, the negative part of it. Ahd.ytrt- 



tion this new amazing Tiring; that so some accredited scientific Law of/r-V| 




• Naturemigbt 'suffice for tlie unexpected Product of Nature, and Iiis- ;•* 







Sounders perhaps in a still painfuller manner. Take, for example, the%«|> 




^Brotherhood or Death, did indeed stand printed on all Houses of' the, 06^5 
; .Living; also, on Cemeteries, or Houses of the Dead, 'stood printed, .by';Q;^£ 

. -order af Procur'chir Cbauraefte, Here is Eternal Sleep: 2 but a Chris'tiany.-/>^ 5 ? i :;. 
t Religion realized by the Guillotine and Death-Eternal ‘is suspect 
• me‘, as-Robespierre was wont to say, ‘m’esl suspccte’, < 

Alasi.no, M. Roux! A Gospel of Brotherhood, not according to any’ ! g-$g£\ 
’’ fjfjthe. Four old Evangelists, and. calling. on men to repent, and. amend- 
cachhis atdn ’wicked existence, that they might be saved; but a GospeLyhil^ji 



existence, jahd be-saycd by making the Constitution; A thingidiuerehfc?-^^; 
-and distant tot’achclO, as they say y the ’whole breadth of the sky,.anai.:,- 
furtlierdf'possibleJ-~lt is thus, -however, that History; and indeed 

yet, what. -Father Adam began jifd ; byya ; 6Frt 


human -Speedy arid Reason does yet, 
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dojnk: 'strive to 'ittiinc the new Things it tees of Nature’s producing, — 
often helplessly enough. ' 

■ l > But what if History were to adraitj for once, that all the Names and 
'’Theorems yet known to her fall short? That this grand Product of 
Nature was even grand, and new, in that it came not to range itself 
tinder old tecorded I aws of Nature at all. but to disclose new ones? 
In that case, History renouncing the pretension to name it at present* 
vrill hoh honestly at it, and name what she can of it! Any approxima- 
tion to the right Name has value: were the right Name itself once 
here, the Thing ss known henceforth; the Thing is then ours, and can 
he dealt with. 

Now surely not realisation, of Christianity, or of aught earthly, do 
we discern in this Reign of Terror, in this French Revolution of 
which it is the consummating. Destruction rather we discern, — of all 
that was destructible It is as if Twenty-five millions, risen at length 
into the Pythian mood, had stood up simultaneously to say, with a 
sound which goes through far lands and times, that tins Untruth of an 
Ivxistoncehad become insupportable. 0 ve Hypocrisies and Speciotities* 
Royal mantles. Cardinal plush-cloaks, ye Credos, Formulas, Respect- 
abilities, fair-painted Sepulchres full of dead men’s hones, — behold, ye • 
appear to us to be altogether a Lie Yet our Life is not a lie; yet our 
Hunger and Misery i a not a Lie! Behold we lift up, one and all, our 
Twenty-five million right-hands; and take the Heavens, and the Earth 
and also the Pit of Topliet to witness, that either ve shall be abolished, 
or else we shall be abolished! 

No inconsiderable Oath, tiuly; forming, as has been often said, the 
most remarkable transaction in these last thousand years. Wherefrom 
likewise there follow, and will follow, results. The fulfilment of this 
Oath; that is to say, the black desperate battle of Men against their < 
whole Condition and Environment, — a battle, alas, withal, against ' 
the. Sin and Darkness that was in themselves as in others: this is the 
Reign of Terror. Transcendental- despair was the purport of it, though 
not consciously so. False hopes, of Fraternity, Political Millennium, 
and what not, we have always seen: but the unseen heart of the whole, ’ 
the tmnsCPnderrtal despair, vnS not false; neither has it been of no 
effect, Despair. pushed far enough, completes the circle, so to sepal: ; , 
and becomes a kind of genuine product he hope again. ; 

Doctrine of Fraternity, out of old Catholicism, does, ft is true, very' 
strangely in the vehicle of a Jfean-Jacqnco Evangel, suddenly* plump’ - 
down out oi its cloud- firmament ; and from a theorem determine fn 
make ibelf a practice. But just to do all creeds, intenlions.- cubtoms, ' 
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y knowledges, thoughts and things, which the French have, suddenly 
plump. down; Catholicism, Classicism, Sentimentalism, Cannibalism; 

.all isms that make up Man in France, are rushing and roaring in that - 
gull; and the theorem has become a practice, and whatsoever cannot 
swim sinks. No Evangelist Jean-jacques alone; there is not a Village 
Schoolmaster but has contributed his quota: do we not thou one 
'another to the Free Peoples of Antiquity? The French Patriot, in f 
red Phrygian night-cap of Liberty, christens his poor little red infant 
’ Cato, — Censor, or else of Utica. Gracchus has become Babteuf, and , 
edits Newspapers; Mutius Scaevola, Cordwainer of that ilk, presides 
in the Section Mutius-Schacvola - and in brief, there is a world wholly 
jumbling Itself, to tty what will swim. 

Wherefore we will, at all events, call this Reign of Terror a very 
strange one. Dominant Sansculottism makes as it were, free arena; * 
one of the strangest temporary states Humanity was ever seen in. A 
.nation of men, full of wants and void of habits' The old habits are 
gone to wreck because they were old. men, driven forward by Neces- >' 
sity and fierce Pythian Madness, have, on the spur of the instant, to 
devise for the want the way of satisfying it. The Wonted tumbles 1 
down ; by imitation, by invention, the Unwonted hastily builds itself 
up What the French National head has in it comes out; if not a great 
result, surely one of the strangest. 

Neither shall the Reader fancy that it was all black, tins Reign of 
Terror; far from it. How many hammermen and squaremen, bakers - 
and brewers, washers and wringeis, over this France, must ply their 
Old daily work, let the Government be one of Teiror or one of Joy! 

In this Paris there are Twenty-three Theatres nightly; some count as 
many as Sixty Places of Dancing . 1 The Playwright manufactures, — ' * 
pieces of a strictly Republican character. Ever fresh Novel-garbage, < 
as of old, fodders the Circulating Libraries . 2 The 'Cesspool of Agio’, 
now in a time of Paper Money, works with a vivacity unexampled, 
unimagined; ^exhales from itself ‘sudden fortunes’, like Aladdin- 
Palaces: really a kind of miraculous Fata-Morganas, since you can 
liye in them, for a time. Terror is as a sable ground, on which the 
most variegated of scents paints itself. In startling transitions, in ' 
colours .all intensaled, the sublime, the ludicrous, the horrible succeed . 
one another; or rather, in crowding tumult, accompany one another. 

Here, accordingly, if anywhere, the ‘hundred tongues’, which the 
old Poets often clamour for, were of supreme service! In defect of 

1 Merrier, 11 « 4 . ' ” 

~ = Monitour of these months, passim. 
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am - suck organ on our pat 4 let the Reader stir tip his owm imaginative 
organ: Jet ns snatch for him this or the other significant glimpse of 
things^ in the fittest sequence we can. 

CHAPTER II 

DBA1H 

lx the early days of November, there is one transient glimp-e of 
things that is to be noted . Lite last transit to his long Jmtne of Philippe 
d'Orleans figalite. Philippe was ‘decieed accused', along with the 
Girondins, much to his and their surprise; but not tried along with 
them.- 'They are doomed and dead, some three days, when Philippe, 
after his long half-year of durance at Marseilles, arrives in Paris. It 
Is, as we calculate, the third of Not ember 1 703. 

On which same day. two notable Female Prisoners tye also put in 
ward there: Dame Dubarry, and Josephine Bcauhamnis. Dame 
whilom Countess Dubarry, Unfortunate-female, had returned from 
London ; they snatched her, not only as Ex-harlot 0 f a whilom 
Majesty, and tnerefoie suspect; but as Having 'furnished the Emi- 
grants with money’. Contemporaneously with whom there conies the 
wife Beaubamais, soon to be the widow: she that is Josephine Tascher 
Beauharn.tis; that shall be Josephine Empress Bonaparte, — for a 
black Divineiess of the Tropics piophcsied long since that slie should 
be a Queen and more. Likewise, in the same hours, po 0 r Adam Lux, 
nigh turned in the head, who, according to Forster, 'has taken no 
food these three weeks’, matches to the Guillotine for his Pamphlet 
on Clmlotte Coraay: he 'sprang to the scaffold'; said be died for 
"her with great joy*. Amid such fellow-travellers does Philippe arrive. 
For, be the month named Brumaire year 2 of Liberty, 0 r November 
year 1703 of Slavery, the Guillotine goes always, Guillotine 1 a 
tOHjours. 

Enough, Philippe’s indictment is soon drawn, his jury soon con- 
vinced. He finds himself made guilty of Rojalism, Conspiracy and 
much eke; nay, it is a guilt in him that he voted Louis’s Death, 
though he answers, ‘T voted in my soul and conscience', Tj Je doom he 
finds is death forthwith; this present sixth dim day of November is 
the last day that Philippe is to See. Philippe, says McntgailJurd there- 
upon called for breakfast' sufficiency of 'oysters, tw 0 cutlets best 
part of an excellent bottle of claret’: and consumed the same with 
apparent relish. A Revolutionary Judge, or some official, Convention 
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Emissary, then arrived, to signify that he might still do the State 

some service by revealing the truth about a plot or two. Philippe - 
answered that, on him, in the pass things had come to. the State had, 
ho thought, small claim; that nevertheless, in the interest of Liberty, 
he, having still some leisure on his hands, vras willing, were a reason- , 
able question asked him, to give a reasonable answer. And so, says 
Montgailiard, he leant his elbow on the mantel-piece, and conversed 
in an undertone, with gieat seeming composure, till the leisure was 
done, 01 the Emissary went his ways. 

At the door of the Conciergerie, Philippe’s attitude was erect and 
easy, almost commanding If is five years, all but a few days, since 
Philippe, within these same stone walls, stood up with an an of 
■> graciosity, and asked lung Louis, ‘Whether it was a Royal Session, t 
then, ora Bed of Justice? 1 0 Heaven' — Three poor blackguards were 
to ride and die with him: some say, they objected to such company, J 
and had to be flung in, neck and heels, 1 but it seems not true. 
Objecting or not objecting, the gallows-vehicle gets under way. 
Philippe’s dress is remarked for its elegance, green frock, waistcoat, 
of white piqttd, yellow buckskins, boots clear as Wairen: his air, as 
before, entirely composed, impassive, not to say easy and Bruni- 
mellean-polite. Through street after street , slowly . amid execrations; 

— past the Palais Lgalite, whilom Palais Royal 1 The cruel Populace , 
stopped him there, some minutes: Dame de Buffon, it is said, looked 
out on him, in Jerebel lieadtire; along the ashlar Wall there ran these 
words in huge tricolor print, Republic one and indivisible; 
Libirty, Equaiity, Fraternity or Death National Property. 
Philippe’s eyes flashed hell-fire, one instant , but the nest instant it 
was gone, and he sat impassive, Brummellean-pohte. On the scaffold, r 
Samson was for drawing off his bools. ‘Tush’, said Philippe, ‘they will 
Come better off after; let us have done, depechons-nous t' 

So Philippe was not without virtue, tlien ;> God forbid that there 
should beany living man without it! He had the virtue to keep living 
for five-and-forty years; — other virtues perhaps more than we know 
of. But probably no mortal ever had such things recorded of him; 
such facts, and also such lies. For he was a Jacobin Ptlnce of the 
Blood ; consider what a combination! Also, unlike any Keto, any' ; 1 
Borgia; lie lived in the Age of Pamphlets Enough for us. Chaos has 
reabsorbed him; may it late or never beai his like again! — Brave 
young Orleans Egalite, deprived of all, only not deprived of himself, 
is gone to Coire in the Grisons, under the name of Corby, to teach 
1 Forster, Ii. 628; HontgaiUard, tv. 141-57. 
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, A far nobler Victim follows 5 one who will claim remembrance f»om 
tseVenU centuries: Jeanne-Marie Philipon, the Wife of Roland. 
Queenly, sublime in her uncomplaining sorrow, seemed she to Riouffe 
in her Prison. ‘Pomellnng more than is usually found m the looks of 
women painted itself', Says Riouffe, 1 ‘in those large black ej es of 
Tiers, JnlLof cspiession and sweetness. She spoke to me often, at the 
Grille. \ve were all attentive round her, in a sort of admhatlon and 
Wmmshment; she expressed Let self with a purity, with a harmony 
and prosody that made her language like music, of which the ear 
' could never have enough. Her conversation was serious, not cold; 
coming from the mouth of a beautiful woman, it was frank and 
courageous as that of a great man’, ‘And jet her maid said. “Before 


you, she collects her strength; but in her own room, she will sit three 
hours sometimes leaning on the window, and weeping' 1 ’. She has been 
'in Prison, liberated once, but recaptured the same hour, ever since 
the fast of June: in agitation and uncertainty; which lias gradually 
settled down into the last stem certainty, that of death In the Abbaye 
Prison, she occupied Chailotte Corday’s apartment. Here in the Ccm- 
dergcric, die speaks with Rioufi'e, with Ex-Minister Claviere; calls 
the beheaded Twenty-two ‘Nos amis, our Friends’, — whom we are 
’frfoii to follow. During these five months, those Memoirs of hers were 
Written, which all the world still reads. 

-But now, on the 8th of November, ‘clad in while’, says Riouffe, 
"‘with her long black hair banging down to her giidle', she is gone to 
the Judgement-bar. She returned with a quick step; lifted her finger, 
to signify to us that she was doomed: her ej es seemed to have been 
wet. Foiiqu ier-Tin vil! e’s questions had been ‘brutal’; offended female 
honour flung theni back on him, with scorn, not without tear’s. And 
now, short preparation soon done, she too shall go her last road. 
There went with her a certain Lnmmche, ‘Director of Ass'gnat-print- 
ing’; whose dejection she endeavoured to cheer. Arrived at the foot 
of 5 , 'he scaffold, she asked for pen and paper, ‘to write the strange 
> thoughts that were rising in her’: 2 a remarkable request; which was 
refused.. Looking at the Statue of Liberty which stands there, die 
says ’bitterly, ! 0 Liberty, what things are done in thy name!’ For 
Lymarehe’s sake, she will die first; show him how easy it is to die; 
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'‘Contrary, to the order’, said Samson. — ‘Pshaw, you cannot refuse 
tile last' request of a Lady’; and Samson yielded. 

Noble white Vision, with its high queenly face, its soft proud eyes, 
long black hair flowing down to the girdle; and as brave a heart as 
ever beat, in woman’s bosom! Like a while Grecian Statue, serenely 
complete, she shines in that black wreck of tilings; — long memorable. 
Honour to great Nature who, in Paris City, in the Era of Noble- 
Sentiment and Pompadourism, can make a Jeanne Philipon, and 
nourish her to clear perennial Womanhood, though but on Logics, 
Encyclopedic;, and the Gospel according to Jean-Jacques! Biography 
will long remember that trait of asking for a pen ‘to write the strange 
thoughts that were rising in her’. It is as a little light-beam, shedding 
softness, and a kind of sacredness, over all that preceded: so in her 
too there was an Unnameable; she too was a Daughter of the Infinite; 
there were mysteries which Philosophism had not dreamt of! — She 
left long written counsels to her little Girl; she said her Husband 
would not survive her. 

Still crueller was the fate of poor Bailly, Fust National President, 
First Mayor of Paris: doomed now for Royalism, Fayettism; for that 
Red-Flag Business of the Champ-dc-Mars; — one may say in general, 
for leaving his Astronomy to meddle with Revolution. It is the roth 
of November 1793, a cold bitter drizzling rain, as poor Bailly is led 
through the streets; howling Populace covering him with curses, with 
mud; waving over his face a burning or smoking mockery of a Red 
Flag. Silent, unpitied, sits the innocent old man. Slow faring through 
the sleety drizzle, they have got to the Champ-de-Mars: Not there! 
vociferates the cursing Populace; such Blood ought not to stain an 
Altar of the Fatherland: not there; but on that dung-heap by the 
Riverside! So vociferates the cursing Populace; Officiality gives ear 
to them. The Guillotine is taken down, though with hands numbed 
by the sleety drizzle; is carried to the Riverside; is there set up 
again, with slow numbness; pulse after pulse still counting itself out 
in tire old man’s weary heart. For hours long; amid curses and bitter 
frost-rain! ‘Bailly, thou tremblest', said one. ‘Mon ami, it is for cold’, 
said Bailly, Vest dc froid’. Crueller end bad no mortal. 1 

Some days afterwards, Roland, hearing the news of what happened 
on the 8th, embraces his kind Friends at Rouen, leaves their land 
house which had given him refuge; goes forth, with farewell too sad 
for tears. On the morrow morning, iGth of the month, ‘some four 

1 Vic dc Bailly (in Meraoircs, i.), p. 29 , 
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leagues from Rouen, Paris-ward, near Bourg-Baudoin, in M? Nor- 
mand's’ Avenue’, there is seen sitting leant against a -tree the figure 
of a rigorous wrinkled man; stiff now in the rigour of death; a cane- 
sword run through his heart; and at his feet this -writing: 'Whoever 
thou art that findest me lying, respect my remains: they are those of 
a man who consecrated all his life to being useful; and who has died 
as he lived, virtuous and honest*. ‘Not fear, but indignation, made me 
quit my retreat, on learning that my Wife had been murdered. J 
wished not to remain longer on an Earth polluted with crimes*. 1 2 

Tinrnave's appearance at the Revolutionary Tribunal was of the 
bravest; but it could not stead him. They have sent for him from 
Grenoble; to pay the common smart. Vain is eloquence, forensic or 
other, against the dumb Clotho-sbears of Tinville. He is still but 
fwo-and-lhirty, this Barnave, and h;is known such changes. Short 
wlule ago, wc saw him at the top of Fortune's wheel, his word a law 
to all Patriots: and now surely he is at the bottom of the wheel; in 
stormfnl altercation with a Tinville Tribunal, which is dooming him 
to diet - And Petion, once also of the Extreme Left, and named 
Potion Virtue, where is he? Civilly dead; in the Caves of Saint- 
TfmJlion ; to la? devoured of dogs. And Robespierre, who rode along 
with him on the shoulders of the people, is in Committee of Saint ; 
civilly alive: not to live always. So giddy-swift whirls and spins this 
immeasurable torment urn of a Revolution; wild-booming ; not to be 
followed by die eye. Barnave, or, the Scaffold, stamped with his foot; 
and looking upwards was heard to ejaculate, ‘This then is my reward?" 

Deputy Ex-Procurcur hlanuel is alteady gone; and Deputy Gsseiin, 
famed also in August and September, is about to go: and Rabaut, 
discovered treacherously between his two walls, and the Brother o l 
Rabaut. National Deputies not a few! And Generals: the memory' 
of General Cnstinc cannot be defended by his Son; his Scm is already 
guillotined. Custine die EvXoWe was replaced by Bouchard die 
Plebeian, he too could not prosper in the North; for him too there 
was no mercy; he has perished in die Place de la Revolution, after 
attempting suicide in Prison. And Generals Biron, Beauharnais, 
Brunet, whatsoever General prospers not; tough old luckier, with 
his eyes grown rheumy; Alsatian Westerraann. valiant and diligent in 
La Vendee: nmc 0} them cat 1, as die Psalmist sings, his soul from 
death deliver. 

1 MSmoins de Madame Rohrd (Introd ), 5 8S. 

2 Fcrsler, ii, 629. 
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How busy are the Revolutionary Committees: Sections with their' 
-Forty Halfpence a-dayi Arrestment on arrestment falls quick, Con- 
tinual; followed by death* Ex-Minister Clavierr has killed himself in 
Prison. Ex-Minister Lebrun, seized in a liayloft, under the disguise 
of a working man, is instantly conducted to death . 1 Nay, withal, is-’ 
it not what Barriere calls ‘coining money on the Place de la Revolu- 
tion 1 ? For always the ‘property of the guilty, if property he have 5 , is , 
confiscated. To avoid accidents, we even make a Law that suicide 
shall not defiaud us; that a ciiminal who kills himself does not the 
less incur forfeiture of goods. Let the guilty tremble, theiefore, and 
the suspect, and tire licli, and in a word all manner of Culottic menl 
Luxembourg Palace, once Monsieur’s, has become a huge loathsome 
Prison; Chantilly Palace too, once Conde’s: — And their Landlords* 
are at Blankenberg, on the wrong side of the Rhine. In Paris are now 
some Twelve Prisons; in France some Forty-four Thousand: thither- 
ward, thick as brown leaves in Autumn, rustle and travel the suspect; 
shaken down by Revolutionary Committees, they are swept thither- 
ward, as into their storehouse, — to be consumed by Samson and Tin- 
ville. ‘The Guillotine goes not iil, La Guillotine ne va pas mal\ 


CHAPTER III 


DESTRUCTION 

The suspect may well tremble; buthowmuch more the open rebels; < . 
the Girondin Cities of the South 1 Revolutionary Army is gone forth, 
under Ronsin the Playwright; six thousand strong; ‘m red nightcap, 
in tricolor waistcoat, in blade-shag trousers, black-shag spencer, with 
enormous moustachios, enormous sabre, — in carmagnole complete " .. 
and has portable guillotines. Representative Carrier has got to Nantes, * 
by the edge of blazing La Vendee, which Rossignol has literally set 
on fire: Carrier will try what captives you make; what accomplices 
they have, Royalist or Girondin: his guillotine goes always, va tou- 
jour s; and his wool-capped ‘Company of Marat’. Little children are 
guillotined, and aged men. Swift as the machine is, it will not serve; 
the Headsman and all his valets sink worn down with work ; declare > 
that the human muscles can no more . 3 Whereupon you must try 
fusillading; to which perhaps still frightfuller methods may succeed. - 1 

u 

1 Momtcur, ix, 30 Dfcembre, IJ93-, Louvct, p, JS7. 

- See Louvct, p 301. f 

6 Deux Anus, xii. .249-51. 


'Odf-becJ - ' ' " ‘ DESTRUCTION' ' ' . /=«« 

4 UMlrest, to like purpose, rules Jenn-Bon SainGAudrff; with an 
Army .of Red Nightcaps. In Bordeaux rules Talllen, with his Isa beau 
arid henchmen Guadets, Cussys. Salleses, many fall; the bloody 
, Pike and Nightcap bearing supreme sway; the Guillotine coining 
money. Bristly fox-haired Tallien. once Able Editor, still young in 
years, is now become most gloomy, potent; a Pluto on Earth, and has 
the keys of Tartarus. One remarks, however, that a certain Senhorina 
' Cnbarus, or call her rather Scnhora and wedded not yet widowed 
Dame dc Font end, brown beautiful woman, daughter of Cabarus the 
Spanish Merchant, — has softened die red bristly countenance; plead- 
ing for herself and friends; and prevailing The keys of Tartarus, or , 
any kind of power, are something to a woman ; gloomy Pluto himself 
is not insensible to love. Like a new Proserpine, she, by this red 
gloomy Dis, is gathered; and, they say, softens his stone heart a 
little. 

Maignet, at Orange in the South; Lebon, at Arras in die North, - 
become world’s wonders. Jacobin Popular Tabunal, with its National 
Representative, perhaps where Girondin Popular Tribunal had lately 
been, rises here and rises diere; wheresoever needed. Touches, Map 
gnets, Barrases, Frerons scour die Southern Departments; like reapers ' 
with their guillotine-sickle. Many are die labourers, great is the har- 
vest. By the hundred and the thousand, men’s lives are cropped;- 
cast like brands into the burning. > T 

Marseilles is taken, and put under martial law: lo, at Marseilles, 
’what one besmutted red-bearded corn-ear is this which they cut: — , 
one gross Man, we mean, with copper-studded face; plenteous beard, 
or beard-stubble, of a tile-colour? By Nemesis and the Fatal Sisters, 
it is Jourdan Coupe-tete! Him they have clutched, in these martlal- 
law districts; him too, with their ‘national razor’, their rasoit national^ ■ 
drey sternly shave away. Low now' is Jourdan the Headsman’s own ’ 
head;— lory as Deshuttes’s and Variguy’s, which lie sent on pikes, 1 - 
hr tire Insurrection of Women ! No more shail he, as a copper Portent-, ; 
be seen gyrating tkiough the Cities of the South; no more sit judging^’ 
with pipes and brandy, in the Ice-tower of Avignon. The all-hiding 
Earth has received him, the bloated Tdebeard. may we never look 
upon his like again! — Jourdan one names; die other Hundreds arehdt f 
named. Alas, they, like confused faggots, lie massed together for. us: - 
counted by the cart-load; and yet not an individual faggot-twjg'Of. , 
them but had a Life and History; and was cut, not without pangs ks 
when a Kaiser diesl “ 
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Least of al! cities can Lyons escape. Lyons, which we saw'in dread • ‘ 
sunblaze, that Autumn night when the Powder-tower sprang aloit, _ 
was dearly verging towards a sad end. Inevitable: what could des- ( 4 < 
perate valoui and Precv do; Dubois-Crance, deaf as Destiny, stem *> 
as Doom, capturing their ‘redoubts of cotton-bags’; hemming them , 
in, ever closer, with his Artillery-lava? Never would that ci-devant , , 
D’Autichamp arrive; never any help from Blankenberg. Tire Lyons v r , 
Jacobins were bidden in cellars; the Girondin Municipality waxed Vj ' ,* 
pale, in famine, treason and red fue. Precy drew his swoid, and some, »' 
Fifteen Hundred with him; sprang to saddle, to cut their way to , " 
Switzerland. They cut fiercely, and were fiercely cut, and cut down; 
not hundreds, hardly units of them ever saw Switzerland. 1 Lyons, on " | 
the 9th of October, surrenders at discretion; it is become a devoted 
Town. Abbfe Lamourette, now Bishop Lamourette, whilom Legislator, j 
he of the old Baiser-V Amourette or Dclilah-Kiss, is seized here; is ,■ - 
sent to Paris to be guillotined: ‘he made the sign of the cross’, they 
say, when Tinville intimated his death-sentence to him; and died as- r, ^ 
an eloquent Constitutional Bishop. But woe now to all Bishops^ 1 
Priests, Aristocrats and Federalists that are in Lyons! The manes of 
Chaliet are to be appeased; the Republic, maddened to the Sibylline 
pitch, has bared her right arm. Behold! Representative Fouche, it is ' $ 
Fouche of Nantes, a name to become well Known; he with a Patriot 
company goes duly, in wondrous Procession, to raise the corpse „of 
Chalier. An Ass housed in Priest’s cloak, with a mitre on his head, ' 
and trailing the Mass-Books, some say the very Bible, at its tail,’ J 
paces through Lyons streets: escorted by multitudinous Patriotism,' ' 
by clangour as of the Pit; towards the grave of Martyr Chalier. The -\ 
body is dug up, and burnt: the ashes are collected in an Urn; to be 1 
worshipped of Paris Patriotism. The Holy Books were part of the "% 
funeral pile; their asbes are scattered to the wind. Amid cries of ’ > 
'Vengeance! Vengeance!’ — which, writes Fouche, shall be satisfied. 2 , 

Lyons in fact is a Town to be abolished ; not Lyons henceforth, but ’ 
‘Commune A fjrancMe, Township Freed’: the very name of it shall 
perish. It is to be lazed, this once great City, if Jacobinism prophesy 
right; and a Pillar to be erected on the ruins, with this Inscription, , > 
Lyons rebelled against the Republic; Lyons is no more. Fouche, 
Couthon, Collot, Convention Representatives succeed one another: * 
there is work for tire hangman; work for the hammerman, not in 
building. The very Houses of Aristocrats, we say, are doomed . . ') \ 

l Deux Amis, ri. 145. . ‘ ■ 

2 Momteur (du 17 Novembre 1793), &c - 
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* Paralytic Couthoii, borne in a chair, taps on the wall, with emblematic 
tmSlleh. saying/ 'La Lot te frappe, The Law strikes thee’; masons, 

", with wedge and crowbar, begin, demolition. Crash of downfall, dim 
rain and dust-clouds fly in the winter wind. Had Lyons been of soft 
stuff, it had all vanished in, those weeks, and the Jacobin, prophecy had 
, been fnlfilted, But ‘Towns are not built of soap-froth ; Lyons Town 
Is built of stone. Lyons, though it rebelled against the Republic, is 
'Jo this day. « 

.^Neither have the Lyons Girondins all one neck, that you could 
dispatch it at one swoop. Revolutionary Tribunal here, and Military 
'Commission, guillotining, fusillading, do what they can: the kennels 
of the Place des Terreaux ran red; mangled corpses roll down tire 
Rhone. Collot d’Herbois, they say, was once hissed on the Lyons 
stage: but with what sibilation, of world-catcall or hoarse Tartarean 
Trumpet, will ye hiss him now, in this bis new character of Convention 
Representative, — not to be repeated! Two-hundred and nine men are 
marched forth over the River, to be shot in mass, by musket and 
cannon, in the Promenade of the Brotteanx. It is the second of such 
scenes; the first was of some Seventy. The corpses of the first were 
firing into the Rhone, but the Rhone stranded some; so these now, 
of fire second lot, are to be buried on laird. Their one long grave is 
dug; they stand ranked, by the loose mould-ridge; the younger of 
them singing the Marseillaise. Jacobin National Guards give fire; but 
have again to give fire, and again; and to take lire bayonet and the 
Spade, for though the doomed all fall, they do not all die; — and it 
befomes-a butchery too horrible for speech. So that the very Nationals, 
as they fire, turn away their faces. Collot, snatching the musket from 
one such National, and levelling it with unmoved countenance, say's, 
‘It is thus a Republican ought to fire’. , 

This is the second Fusillade, and happily the last; it is found too 
hideous: even inconvenient There were Two-hundred and nine 
marched out: one escaped at the end of the Bridge: yet behold, when 
pott count the corpses, they' are Two-hundred and ten. Rede us this 
riddle, 0 Collotj 'After long guessing, it is called to mind that two 
individuals, here in the Brottearcc ground, did attempt to leave the 
rank, protesting with agony that they were not condemned men, that 
they' there Police Commissaries: which two we repulsed, and disbe- s 
ticyed. and shot with the rest! 1 Such is ibe vengeance of an enraged 
Republic. Surely' this, according to Barriere’s phrase, is Justice ‘under 
“rough forms, sous tics fames ccerbcJ. But the Republic, as Louche 
A ^Derrc Aims, x 3 j ei-62 - ^ •< \ 
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says, must ‘march to Liberty over corpses’. Or again, as Bnrriere has ; 

. it: ‘None. but the dead do not come back, 11 n’y a qua les works quitte h, . 
rcvknnent pc is'. Terror hovers far and wide; ‘the Guillotine goes / r 
not ill’. , * > 

But before quitting those Southern regions, over which History'', *’ 
can cast only glances from aloft, she will alight for a moment, and 
look fixed!}' at one point: the Siege of Toulon. Much battering and 
bombarding, heating of balls in furnaces or farm-houses, serving of rl) V 
artillery well mid ill, attacking of Oliioules Passes, Forts Malbosquet, ~</~; 
tliere has been : as yet to small purpose. We have had General Cartaux. / 
here, -a whilom Painter elevated in the troubles of Marseilles; General 
Doppet, a whilom Medical man elevated in the troubles of Piemont, ,, 

' who, under Crance, took Lyons, but cannot take Toulon. Finally wc j’, 
have General Dugommier, a pupil of Washington. Convention Rcpri- ’ / 
sen tans also we have had; Barrases, Salicettis, Robespierre the''-' 
Younger:— also an Artillery Chcj dc brigade, of extreme diligence,. ^ . 
who often takes his nap of sleep among the guns; a short, taciturn, vf 
olive-complexioned young man, not unknown to us, by name Bona- ’, vl 
parte; one of the best Artillery-officers yet met with. And still Toulon" yb 
is not taken. It is the fourth month now; December, in slave-style; v t ’ 
Frost arious or Frhnairc, in new-style: and still their cursed Red-Blue ’ \ 
Flag flies there. They are provisioned from the Sea; they have seized 
all heights, felling wood, and fortifying themselves; like the coney,- v," 
they have built their nest in the rocks. 

- Meanwhile, Frostarious is not yet become Snowous or Nivose, when , 
a Council of War Is called; Instructions have just arrived from Gov- v ,, 
eminent and Sahit Public. Carnot, in Saint Public, has sent us a plan 
of siege: on which plan General Dugommier has this criticism to 4* 
make. Commissioner Salicetti has that; and criticisms and plans are 
very various; when that young Artillery-Officer ventures to speak; 
the same whom we saw snatching sleep among the guns, who has 
emerged several times in this History, — the name of him Napoleon 
Bonaparte. It is his humble opinion, for he has been gliding about 
with spy-glasses, with thoughts, That a certain Fort PEgUillette can 
be clutched, as with lion-spring, on the sudden; wherefrom, were it 
once ours, the very heart of Toulon might be battered; the English 
Lines were, so to speak, turned inside out, and Hood and our 
Natural Enemies must next day either put to sea, or be burnt to 
ashes. Commissioners arcli their eyebrows, with negatory sniff: who 
is tliis young gentleman with more wit than we all? Brave veteran 
Dugommier, however, thinks the idea worth a word; questions the 
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'young' gentleman; Becomes convinced; and there is for issue, Try it 
" ‘ bn'lhcitadtum bronze-countenance therefore, things being now al 
' ready, there sits' a grimmer gravity than ever, compressing a hotte 
" central-fire than ever. Yonder, thou seest, is Fort FEguiJIette; : 
desperate lion-spring, yet a possible one; this day to be tried!— 

' Tried It” is; and found good. By stratagem and valour, stealin, 
through ravines, plunging fiery through the fire-tempest, For 
1 'EguiIIcfte is clutched at, is carried; the smoke having cleared, vv 
■/see the Tricolor fly on it: the bronze-complexfoned young man wa 
bright. Next morning, Hood, finding the interior of his lines exposed 
/Jo's defences turned inside out, makes for his shipping. Taking sud 
Royalists as wished it on board with him, he weighs anchor; on tbi 
icjth of December 1793, Toulon is once more the Republic's! 

' ^Cannonading has ceased at Toulon; and now the guillotining aw 
’fusillading may begin. Civil horrors, truly: but at least that infam; 
of an English domination is purged away. Let there be Civic Feas 
.universally over France: so icports Barrire, or Painter David; aw 
. the Convention assist in a body. 1 Nay, it is said/ these infamou 
.English (with an attention rather to their own interests than to ours! 
“set fire to our store-houses, arsenals, warships in Toulon Harbour 
« before weighing; some scoie of brave war-ships, the only ones w 
now bad! However, it did not prosper, though the flame spread fa 
, and high; some two ships were burned, not more; tlie very galley 
slaves ran with buckets to quench. These same proud Ships, Shi] 

. VOr.cnt and the rest, have to carry this same young Man to Egyp 
“first: not yet can they be changed to ashes, or to Sea-Nymphs; no 
■yetto sky-rockets, O ship VOricnt; not become the prey of England 
f ™before their time! 

/-“And so, over France universally, there is Civic Feast and high-tide 
and “Toulon sees fusillading, gi ape-shotting in mass, as Lyons saw 
gn'd ‘death is poured out in great floods, vomie & grands flots’; aw 
> Twelve- thousand Masons are requisitioned from the neiglibourin] 
country, to raze Toulon from the face of the Earth. For it is to bi 
raced, so reports Barrere: all but the National Shipping Establish 
inents; and to be called henceforth not Toulon, but Port a] tin 
Mountain, There in black death-cloud we must leave it; — bopin; 
only that Toulon too is built of stone; that perhaps even Twelve- 
, thousand Masons cannot pull it down, till the fit pass. * „ 

■< -One begins to be sick of 'death vomited in great floods’. Neverthe- 
less. 'hearesf thou not, 6, Reader (for the sound reaches through 
Stonitcisr, 1793, Nos. rot (31. D&enibro), 95, 96, 98, &c. " ' 
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centuries), in the dead December and January nights, oyer -Nantes 
Town, — confused noises, as of musketry and tumult, as of rage and 
lamentation ; mingling with the everlasting moan. of the Loire waters 
there? Nantes Town is sunk in sleep, but Reprucntant Carrier is not 
sleeping, the wool-capped Company of Marat is mot sleeping, Why 
unmoors that fiatbottomed craft, that gabarrc ; about eleven at night; 
with Ninety Priests under hatches? They are going to Belle Isle? 
In the middle of the Loire stream, on signal given, the gabarre is 
scuttled; she sinks with all her cargo, 'Sentence of Deportation’, 
writes Carrier, ‘was executed vertically’. The Ninety" Priests, with 
their gaban e-coffin, lie deep! It is tire first of tire Noyadcs, what we 
may call Drowrtages, of Carrier; which have become famous for ever. 

Guillotining there was at Ndntes, till the Headsman sank worn out: 
then fusillading ‘in the Plain of Saint-Mauve' ; little children fusil- 
laded, and women with children at the breast; children and women, 
by the hundred and twenty; and by the five hundred, so hot is La 
Vendee: till the very Jacobins grew sick, and all but the Company of 
Marat cried, Hold* Wherefore now we have got Noyading; and on the 
24th night of Frostarious year 2, which is 14th of December 1793, 
we have a second Noyade; consisting of ‘a Hundred and Thirty- 
eight persons’. 1 

Or why waste a gabarre, sinking it with them? Fling them 
out; fling them out, with their hands tied: pom a continual hail of 
lead over all the space, till the Jast struggler of them be sunk! Un- 
sound sleepers of Nantes, and tbe Sea-Villages thereabouts, hear the 
musketry amid the night-winds; wonder what the meaning of it is. 
And women were in that gabarre; whom the Red Nightcaps were 
stripping naked: who begged, in their agony, that their smacks might 
not be stripped from them. And young children were thrown in, their 
mothers vainly pleading: ‘Wolflings’, answered the Company of 
Marat, ‘who would grow to be wolves’. 

By degrees, daylight itself witnesses Noyades: women and men are 
tied together, feet and feet, bands and hands; and Hung in: this they 
call Manage, Ripublicain, Republican Marriage. Cruel is the panther 
of the woods,, the she-bear bereaved of her whelps: but there is in 
man a hatred crueller than that. Dumb, out of suffering now, as 
pale swoln corpses, the victims tumble confusedly seaward along the 
Loire stream; the tide rolling them back: clouds of ravens daiken the 
River; wolves prowl on the shoal-places: Carrier wTites, ‘Quel torrent 
rivolutioimaire, What a torrent of Revolution! ’ For the man is rabid; 

1 Deux Anus, xii 266-72; Alonitcur, du 2 Janvier 2794 1 
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and Che -Tiifte is rabid. These are the Noyades of Carrier; twenty- 
five Tty tlie tale, for what is done in darkness comes to be investigated 
in sunlight : 1 not to be forgotten for centuries. — We will turn to 
another. aspect of tire Consummation of Sanscullotism; leaving this 
as, the blackest 

But indeed men are all rabid ; as the Time is. Representative Lebon. 
at Arras, dashes his sword into the blood flowing from the Guillotine; 
esciaims, ‘How I like it l’ Mothers, they say, by his order, have to 
stand by while the Guillotine devours their children: a band of music 
is stationed near; and, at the fall of every head, strikes up its Qa ira; 
In the Burgh of Bedouin, in the Orange region, the Liberty-tree has 
has been -cut down overnight. Representative Maignet, at Otangc, 
hears of if; burns Bedouin Burgh to the last dog-hutch, guillotines 
llie inhabitants, or drives them into the caves and hills . 5 Republic 
One and Indivisible! bhe is the newest Birth of Nature’s waste in- 
organic Deep, which men name Orcus, Chaos, primaeval Night; and 
knows one law, that of self-preservation. Tigressc Rationale: meddle 
not with a whisker of her! Swift-rending is her stroke; look what a 
paw she spreads; — pity has not entered into her heart. 

Frudhomme, the dull-blustering Printer and Able Editor, as yet a 
Jacobin Editor, will become a renegade one, and publish large volumes, 
:ra these matters, Crimes of the Revolution ; adding innumerable 
ties withal, as if the truth were not sufficient. We, for our part, find it 
more edifying to know, one good time, that this Republic and. National 
Tigress is a New- Birth ; a Fact of Nature among Formulas, in an 
Age of Formulas; and to look, oftenest in silence, how the so genuine 
Mature-Fact will demean itself among these. For the Formulas are 
partly genuine, partly delusive, supposititious*, we call them, in the 
language of metaphor, regulated modelled s/rapes; some of which have 
bodies and life stiil in them; most of which, according to a German 
Writer, have only emptiness, ‘glass-eyes glaring on you with a ghastly 
drectation of life, and in their interior unclean accumulation of beetles 
and. .spiders!' But the Fact, let all men observe, is a genuine and 
sincere one; the sincerest of Facts; terrible in its sincerity, as very 
Death. Whatsoever is equally sincere may front it, and beard it; 
but whatsoever is not ? — 

% 

, J Tides tie Carrier (4 tame% Paris, ijejj). 
yii.es Mptrei.vs cies Preens d’Arras (Paris, 1S73). 

- fiMentiuuibrd, hr. see. 
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'CHAPTER IV 


CARMAGNOLE COMPLETE 


Simultaneously with this Tophet-black aspect, there unfolds itself 
another aspect, which one may call a Tophet-rcd aspect, the De-, * t 
Struction. of the Catholic Religion; and indeed, for the time being, of ’ ' • 
Religion itself. We saw Romaic's New Calendar establish Us Tenth ’ 
Pay of Rest; and asked, what would become of the Christian Sab-- . 
bath? The Calendar is hardly a month old, till all this is set at rest. <T~ 
Very singular, as Mercier observes, last Corfus-Christi Day 1792 the 
whole world, and Sovereign Authority itself, walked in religious gala, ‘ 
with a quite devout air; — Butcher Legendre, supposed to be irreverent, 
was like to be massacred in his Gig, as the thing went hy. A Galilean , 
Hierarchy, and Church, and Church Formulas seemed to flourish, a 
little brown-leaved or so, but not browner than of late years or *' Aj 
decades, to flourish far and wide, in tire sympathies of an unsophistl- • 
cated People; defying I’hilosophism, Legislature and the Encyclo-, 
pedie Far and wide, alas, like a brown-leaved Vallombrosa: which \ 
waits but one whirl-blast of the November wind, and in an hour i t 
stands hare! Since that Corptis-Chrhtt Day, Brunswick has come, and 
the Emigrants, and La Vendfe, and eighteen months of Time; to all t >. 
flourishing, especially to brown-leaved flourishing, there comes, were n 
it never so slowly, an end. - ' 

On the 7th of November, a certain Citoyen Paiens, Curate of e , 
Boissise-le-Bertrand, writes to the Convention that he has all his life ). P( 
been preaching a lie, and is grown weary of doing it; wherefore he /P 
will now lay down his Curacy and stipend, and begs that an august _ rj- 
Convention would give him something else to live upon. ‘Mention"’' , 
honorable’, shall w e give him’ Or 'reference to Committee of I manccs’? wV 
Hardly is this got decided, when goose Gobel, Constitutional Bishop 1 '/, 
of Paris, with his Chapter, with Municipal and Departmental escort y 
in red nightcaps, makes his appearance, to do as Parens has done. 
Goose Gobel will now acknowledge ‘no Religion but Liberty’; there- ' / 

fore he doffs his Priest-gear, and receives the Fraternal embrace. To ' 

the joy of Departmental Momoro, of Municipal Chauniettes and v * 
Huberts, of Vincent and the Revolutionary Army! Chaumette aslrsJ. 
Ought there not. in these circumstances, to be among our intercalary L ,, 
Days Sans-breeches, a Feast of Reason? 1 Proper surely! Let Atheist C . 
Marshal, Lalande, and little Atheist Naigcon rejoice; let Clootz % , 
1 Mold tear, Sfance du 17 Brumsire (7th November), 1793. > *< * 
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Ijneakcr'of’Mahkjnd, present to the Contention his Evidences 0/ the 
•'‘Mahometan Religion, ‘a work evincing the nullity of all Religions’.— 
v\vilh thanks.. I here shall be Universal Republic now, thinks Clootz; 

: and ‘one God only, JLc Paiplc’, 

1 , " Ulie French Nation is of gregarious imitative nature; it needed 
)but a unde-motion in this matter; and goose Gobel, driven by 
Municipality and force of circumstances, has given one. What Cure 
■ will be behind him of Boissise, what Bishop behind him of Palis? 
Bishop Gregoire, indeed, courageously declines: to the sound of ‘We 
force no one; let Gregoire consult lus conscience’; but Protestant and 
' Romish by the hundred volunteer and assent. From afar and near, all 
through November into December, till the work is accomplished, come 
Letters of renegation, come Curates who ‘are learning to be Car- 
penters’, Curates with their new-wedded Nuns' has not the day of. 
Reason dawned, very swiftly, and become noon? From sequestered 
’Fownslhps come Addresses, stating plainly, though in Patois dialect, 
.That ‘they will have no more to do with the black animal called 
Ctiray, animal iioir appd 6 Curav ’. 1 

’“Above all tilings, there come Patriotic Gifts, of Church-furniture. 
?The remnant of bells, except for tocsin, descend from their belfries, 
into the National melting-pot to make cannon. Censers nnu all sat red 
NSssels are beaten broad; of silver, they are fit for the poverty-sti icken 
Mint? of pewter, let them become bullets, to shoot the ‘enemies du 
ggeni r lw plain’, Dalmatics of plush make breeches for him who had 
none; linen stoles will clip into shirts for the Defenders of the 
-Country: old-clothesmen, Jew or Heathen, drive the briskest trade. 

' Chaffers Ass-Procession, at Lyons, was but a type of what went on, 
In ‘those, same days, in all Towns. In all Towns and Townships as 
-quick as the guillotine nrny go, so quick goes the axe and the wrench: 
‘Sacristies, htlrins, altar-rails are pulled down, the Mass-Books tom 
’into Cartridge-papers: men dance the Carmagnole all night about the 
bonfire. AO highways jingle with metallic Priest-tackle, beaten broad; 
'sent* to the Convention, 10 the poverty-stricken Mint. Good Sainte 
Genevieve Chasse is let down: alas, to be burst open, this time, and 
burnt on the Place de Grieve. Saint Louis’s Shirt is burnt,— might 
npt'a Defender of the Country have hud it? At Saint-Denis Town, no 
longer Saint-Denis but Franchde, Patriotism has been down among- 
'the Tombs, rummaging; the Revolutionary Army has taken spoil. 
This, accordingly , is what the streets of Paris saw: 

t ‘MbsG ot these persons were stSL drunk, with the brandy they had 
',R Austv-fe du Mositeur (Pari?, 1S01), ii. -So. 
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swallowed out of chalices;— eating mackerel on the.patcnas! Mounted ■■ 
on Asses, which were housed with Priests* cloaks, they reined /them 
with Priests’ stoles; they held clutched with the same hand com- - 
mnnion-cup and sacred wafer- They stopped at the doors of Dram- 
shops; held out ciboriums: and the landlord, stoop in hand, had to 
fill them thuce. Next came Mules high-laden with crosses, chandeliers, - 
censers, holy-water vessels, hyssops; — recalling to mind the Priests of » 
Cyfaele whose panniers, filled with the instruments of their worship, ' 
served at once as storehouse, sacristy, and temple. In such equipage 
did these profaners advance towards the Convention. They enter 
there, in an immense train, ranged in two rows; all masked like* 
mummers in fantastic sacerdotal vestments; bearing on hand-barrows 
their heaped plunder, — ciboriums, suns, candelabras, plates of gold 
and silver ’. 1 

The Address we do not give; for indeed it was in strophes, sung " 
viva voce, with all the parts; — Danton glooming considerably, hi his 
place; and demanding that there be prose and decency in future . 2 
Nevertheless the captors of such spoha opivia crave, not untouched } 
with liquor, permission to dance the Carmagnole also on the spot; , - 
whereto an exhilarated Convention cannot but accede. Nay ‘several "> 
Members’, continues the exaggerative Mercier, who was not there to s. 
witness, being in Limbo now, as one of Duperrel’s Seventy-three, 
‘several Members, quitting their curule chairs, took the hand of girls, c, 
flaunting in Priests’ Vestures, and danced the Carmagnole along with « h 
them’. Such Old-Hallow tide have they, in this year, once named of r \.A 
Grace 1793 . - v , 

* 

Out of which strange fall of Formulas, tumbling there in confused 
welter, betrampled by the Patriotic dance, is it not passing strange ; 1 J ’ 
to see a new Formula arise? For the human tongue is not adequate , 
to speak what ‘triviality run distracted’ there is in human nature. //‘/ 
Black Mumbo-Jumbo of the woods, and most Indian Wau-waus, one 
can understand, but this of Procureur Anaxagoras, whilom John- ? 
Peter, Chaumette? We will say only; Alan is a born idol-worshipper, V 
jfg&Mvorshipper, so sensuous-imaginative is he; and also partakes , Y * 3 
much of die nature of the ape. , / f 

For the same day, while this brave Carmagnole-dance has hardly , 1 
jigged itself out, there arrive Procureur Chaumette and Municipals 
and Departmental, and with them the strangest freightage; a New ' > 

1 Mercier, iv 134, See Moniteur, Seance flu 10 Jvovembre. 

2 See also Momteur, Stance dii 26 Novembre. - 1 
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Religion! Demoiselle Candellle, of the Opera; a woman fair to look 
y,po«, when welt rouged; she, borne on palanquin shoulder high; 
with red woollen nightcap; in azure mantle; garlanded with oak; 
holding in her band die Pike of the Jupiler-Ps«£?e, sails in: heralded 
by white young women girt in tricolor. Let the world consider iti 
This, O National Convention wonder of the universe, is our New 
Divinity; Goddess of Reason, wot tliy, and one worthy of revering. 
Her henceforth we adore. Nay. were it loo much to ask of an august 
National Representation that it also went with us to the ci-devant 
Cathedral called of Notre-Dame, and executed a few strophes in 
worship of her? 

, President and Secretaries give Goddess Candeillc, borne at due 
height round their platform, successively the Fraternal kiss; where- 
upon she, by dec! ee, sails to the right-hand of the Prcsident'and there 
alights. And now, after due pause and flourishes of oratory, the Con- 
vention, gathering its limbs, does get under way in the required pro- 
cession towards Notre-Dame; — Reason, again in her litter, sitting 
in the \an of them, borne, as one judges, by men in the Roman 
costume; escorted by wind-music, red nightcaps, and the madness 
of the world. And so, straightway, Reason taking seat on the high- 
altar of Notre-Dame, the requisite worship or quasi-worship is, say 
the Newspapers, executed; National Convention chan ring ‘the Hymn 
to liberty, words by Chenier, music by Gossec’. It is the first of the 
Feasts of Reason ; first communion-service of the New Religion of 
Chaumette. 

‘The corresponding Festival in the Church of Saint-Eustadte’, says 
Mercier. ‘ofsc-ted the spectacle of a gteat tavern. The interior of the 
choir represented a landscape decorated with cottages and boskets of 
trees. Round the choir stood tables overloaded with bottles, with 
sausages, pork-puddings, pastries and other moats. The guests flowed 
in and out through all doors: whosoever presented himself took part 
of the good dungs; children of eight, girls as well as boys, put hand 
to plate, in sign of Liberty; they drank also of the bottles, and their 
prompt intoxication created laughter. Reason sat in azure mantle 
aloft, in a serene manner, Cannoneers, pipe in mouth, serving her as 
acolytes. And out of doors’, continues the exaggerative man, ‘were 
mad multitudes dancing round the bonfire of Chapel-balustrades, of 
Priests’ and Canons’ stalls; and the dancers.— I exaggerate nothing,— 
the dancers nigh bare of breeches, neck and breast rv.ked, stockings 
dawn, went whirling and spinning, like those Dust-vortexes, fore- 
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. runners of Tempest and Destruction At Saint-Gervais Church', again, 
there was a terribie ‘smell of herrings’; Section or Municipality having 
provided no food, no condiment, hut left it to chance. Other mysteries, 
’•seemingly of a Cabric or even Paphian character, we leave under the’ 
Veil, which appropriately stretches itself ‘along the pillars of tire 
aisles’. — not to be lifted aside by the hand of History. 

But there is one thing we should like almost better to understand 


than any other: what Reason herself thought of it, all the while. 
What articulate words poor Mrs. Momoro, for example, uttered.; 
when she had become ungoddessed again, and the Bibliopolist and * 
she sat quiet at home, at supper? For he was an earnest man, Book- 
seller Momoro; and had notions of Agrarian Law. Mrs. Momoro, it is 
admitted, made one of the best Goddesses of Reason; though her , ' 
teeth were a little defective. — And now if the Reader will represent ; 
to himself that such visible Adoration of Reason went on ‘all over the L 
Republic’, through these November and December weeks, till the 
Church woodwork was burnt out, and the business otherwise com- 
pleted, he will perhaps feel sufficiently what an adoring Republic it ', 
was, and without leluctance quit this part of the subject. 


Such gifts of Church-spoil are chiefly the work of the Armee ,* 
JRcvolutionnatre ; raised, as we said, some time ago. It is an army ‘ 
with portable guillotine: commanded by Playwright Ronsm in terrible 
moustachios; and even by some uncertain shadow of Usher Mailkrd, 
the Old Bastille Hero, Leader of the Menads, September Man in 
Grey! Clerk Vincent of the War Office, one of Pache’s old Clerks, 
%i£h a head heated by the ancient orators’, had a main hand in the 
appointments, at least in the staff-appointments. 

But of the marchings and retreatings of these Six-thousand no 
Xenophon exists. Nothing, but an inarticulate hum, of cursing, and 
sooty frenzy, surviving dubious in tire memory of ages! They scour 
the country round Paris; seeking Prisoners, raising Requisitions; 
seeing that Edicts are executed, that the Fanners have thrashed 
'Sufficiently; lowering Church-bells or metallic Virgins. Detachments 
shoot forth dim, towards remote parts of France, nay new Provincial 
Revolutionary Aimies rise dim, here and theie, as Carrier’s Company 
of Marat, as Tallien’s Bordeaux Tioop, like sympathetic clouds in an 
atmosphere all electric. Rons in, they say, admitted, in candid mo- 
ments, that his troops were the elixir of the Rascality of the Earth. 
One sees them drawn up in market-places; travel-splashed, rough- 

1 Mercicr, iv. 127-46 
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compel it the 'first expioJt^to-prostrate.wih’ai. , 
jv^^pl&f^ctleSlastical monumentvtrudfixbr the like, 1 .there! may? be:’-. 

cannon at the Steeole: fetch duwn :the-bell v/Ith'ont 'rJimhiRW !=! 



,. ........ popula- 

.Ction/and these perhaps of a dubious choleric aspect, theRevolutionhry : 
^fthyTiWili do its work gently, by ladder arid wrench; nay perhaps 
^‘lli-take 4ts billet without work at all; and, refreshing itself with a- 
^i|!e: : iitjttt>f and sleep, pass on to the nest stage. 1 Pipe in .cheek,’' 
ikahfeori thigh; in Carmagnole complete! 

fffyaacli’tbings have been; and may again be. Charles Second seat'ontV 
fidsKidtland Host over the Western Scotch Whigs; Jamaica Planters 



^'■distance of half a century, still sounds in the mind’s ear. 
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y^BuT'ihe'grandj and indeed substantially primary and generic aspect-' 



,;'Spi)l;bflthe whole; that which makes it terrible to the Enemies 60 
L-'Ftahfc'evtct Despotism and Cimmerian Coalitions consider. All French% 
p.mphand French things are in a State of Requisition; Fourteen Armies-; 
jardgbt' oir, foot; Patriotism, with all that it has of faculty in heart or,;; 
: -.in ijead,- in sold or body or breeches-pocket, is rushing to The Frontiers, ;; 
y tojireyail or die! Busy sits Carnot, in Salut Public; busy, for bis share,y 
fiuy'ot-gahizing victory’. Not swifter pulses that Guillotine, in dread| 
"V^sfoicsdiastolc in the Place de la Revolution, than smites the Sword;?! 
'V6E>. Patriotism, smiting Cimmeria back to its own borders, from the;i| 
> sacreti.'spil. '• ■ . 

^Xd'dactV the 'Government is what we can call Revolutionary; 
fsome meri’are 'd fa hauteur 3 ; on a level with the circumstances yandf! 
;;others .are not a la hauteur , — so much the worse for them. BuVj.fttefi 
Anarchy ; welinav sav.has orstinkcd itself: Society is literally overset 



■.■■destreciife. and- selfdestructive, ‘ 

T'&Cumus td see how all still refers, itself to some bead andjatetenufil 
jdi. 6s-s- . _ . 
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not even an Anarchy but must have a centre to revolve round. It is ', 
now some six months since the Committee of Saltit Public came into .f 
existence; some three months since Danton proposed that all power ' 
should be given it, and ‘a sum of fifty -millions’, and the ‘Government 1 
be declared Revolutionary’. He himself, since that day, would take ' 
no hand in it, though again and again solicited; but sits private in his 
place on the Mountain. Since that day, the Nine, or if they should 
even rise to Twelve, have become permanent, always re-elected when - 
tbeir term runs out; Saint Public, Surety Generate have assumed their ^ , 
ulterior form and mode of operating. 

Committee of Public Salvation, as supreme; of General Surety, as 
Subaltern : these, like a Lesser and Greater Council, most harmonious ' 
hithero, have become the centre of all things. They ride this Whirl- ~ 
v ind; they, raised by force of circumstances, insensibly, very strangely, * 
thither to that dread height; — and guide it, and seem to guide it. , 
Stranger set of Cloud-Compellers the Earth never saw. A Robespiene, 
a Billaud, a Collot, Couthon, Saint-Just; not to mention still meaner 
Amars, Vadieis, in SCtritl Generate: these are your Cloud-Compellers. 
Small intellectual talent is necessaiy. indeed where among them, ex- 
cept in the head of Carnot, busied organizing victory, would you find 
any? The talent is one of instinct rather. It is that of divining alight 
what this great dumb Whirlwind wishes and wills; that of willing, 
with more frenzy than any one, what all the world wills. To stand 
at no obstacles; to heed no considerations, human or divine; to know 
well that, of divine or human, there is one thing needful, Triumph of 
the Republic, Destruction of the Enemies of the Republic 1 With this 
one spiritual endowment, and so few others, it is strange to see bow 
a dumb inarticulately storming Whirlwind of things puts, as it were, 
its reins into your hand, and invites and compels you to be leader of it. 

Hard by, sits a Municipality of Paris ; all in red nightcaps since the 
fourth of November last: a set of men fully ‘on a level with circum- 
stances’, or even beyond it. Sleek Mayor Pache, studious to be safe 
in the middle; Cbaumettes, Heberts, Varlets, and Ilenriol tbeir great 
Commandant; not to speak of Vincent the War-clerk, of Momoios, 
Dobsents and such like: all intent to have Churches plundered, to 
have Reason adored, Suspects cut down, and the Revolution triumph. 
Perhaps carrying the matter too far? Danton was heard to grumble 
at the civic strophes; and to recommend prose and decency. Robes- 
pierre also grumbles that, in overturning Superstition, we did not mean 
to make a religion of Atheism. In fact, your Chaumette and Company 
constitute a kind of Hyper-Jacobinism, or rabid ‘Faction des Enragds’; 
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which’lxis' given Orthodox Patriotism some umbrage, of late months. 
To ‘know“a Suspert on the sheets’; what is this but bringing the Law 
of the Suspect itself into Si odour? Men half-frantic, men zealous over- 
much, — they toil there, in their red nightcaps, restlessly, rapidly, ac- 
complishing what of life is allotted them 

And the Forty-four Thousand other Townships, each with Revolu- 
tionary Committee, based on Jacobin Daughter-Society; enlightened 
by the spirit of JacobiniSin , quickened by the Forty Sous a-dayl — 
The French Constitution spurned always at anything like Two Cham- 
bers; and yet behold, has it not verily got Two Chambers? National 
Convention, elected, for one, Mother of Patriotism, self-elected, for 
another! Mother of Patriotism has her Debates reported in the Mani- 
leur, as Impoitant state-ptocedm es ; which indisputably they are. A 
Second Chamber of Legislalute tie call this Mother-Society; — if per- 
haps if were not rather comparable to that old Scotch Body named 
Lords f>j iltc Arikhs, without who e e origination, and signal given, the 
so-called Parliament could mtioduceno bill, could do no work? Robes- 
pierre himself, whose wolds are a law, opens his incoiruptible lips 
copiously in the Jacobins Hall. Smaller Council of Sahtt Public, 
Greater Council of Sfirctd Ghicralc, all active Parties, come here to 
plead; to Shape beforehand what decision they must arrive at, what 
destiny they have to expect. Now if a question arose, Which of those 
Two Chambers, Convention, or Lords of the Articles, was the stronger? 
Happily they as yet go hand in hand. 

As for the National Convention, truly it has become a most com- 
posed Body. Quenched now the old effervescence; the Seventy-three 
locked in ward; once noisy Friends of the Girondins sunk all into 
sflenf men of the Plain, called even ‘Frogs of the Marsh’, C responds 
du Mas ah! Addresses come, Revolutionary' Church-plunder comes; 
Deputations, with prose or strophes: these the Convention receives 
Rut beyond this, the Convention has one thing mainly to do: to listen 
what Schti Public proposes, and say, Yea. 

Bazire followed by Chabot, with some impetuosity, declared, one 
morning, that this was not the way of a Free Assembly. ‘There ought 
to be an Opposition side, a Cote Droit’, cried Chabot: ‘if none else 
will fomi it. I will. People say to me. You will all get guillotined in 
your thru, first you and Bazire, then Dantou, then Robespierre bim- 
£f?lf JJ So spake the Di-frotked, with a loud voice: next week, Bazire 
and he ite in the Abbaye; wending, one may fear, towards Thwflle 
and the Axe: and *peoole say to me’ — what seems to be proving tract 

1 Dit>?j‘s til! io Kttvcaibre i Jo; 
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f, Bazirc's Blood was all inflamed with devolution Fever; wife coffee 
,, and spasmodic dreams . 1 Chabot, again, how happy with his rich dew- 
.Austrittmuife, late Fraulein Freyl But he lies in Prison; and his two' 
Jew- Austrian Brothers-in-Law, the Bankers Frey, lie with him; wait-' 

* ing the -urn of doom. Let a National Convention, therefore, take wam- 
- ing, and know its function Let the Convention, all as one man, set 

its shoulder to the work, not with bursts of Parliamentary eloquence, 
hut In quite other and serviceabler ways 1 

Convention Commissioners, what we ought to call Representatives, 
‘RcpresoUans on mission’, fly, like the Herald Mercury, to all points 
of the Territory, carrying your behests far and wide. In their ‘round 
hnt, plumed with tricolor feathers, girt with flowing tricolor taffeta; 
in close frock, tricolor sash, sword and jackboots’, these men arc 
powei fuller than Ring or Kaiser. They say to whomso they meet, Do; 
and he must do it: all men's goods are at then disposal, for France 
is as one huge City in Siege. They smite with Requisitions, and Forced- 

* loan; they have the power of life and death. Saint-Just and Lebas 
order the rich classes of Strasburg to ‘strip off their shoes’, and send 
them to the Armies, where as many as ‘ten-thousand pairs’ are needed. 
Also, that within foui-and-tw'enly hours, ‘a thousand beds’ be got 
ready; - wrapped in malting, and sent under way For the time 
presses! — Like swift bolts, issuing fiom the fuliginous Olympus of 
Salut Public , rush these men, oftenest in pairs , scatter your thunder- 
orders over France; make France one enormous Revolutionary thun- 
der-cloud. 


CHAPTER VI 

' V'j, DO THY DUTY 

* * 

, Accordingly, alongside of these bonfires of Church-balustrades, 
and sounds of fusillading and noyadmg, there rise quite another sort 
of . fires and sounds: Smithy-fires and Proof -rolleys foi the manufac- 
ture. of arms. 

Cut off from Sweden and the world, the Republic must learn to 
make steel for itself ; and, by aid of Chemists, she has learnt it. Towns 
that knew only iron, now know steel' horn their new dungeons at 
Chantilly, Aristocrats may hear tire rustle of our new steel furnace 
there. Do not bells transmute themselves into cannon, iron stanchions 

1 13 :d.iomrairc <les Homines M'vquans, 1 115. 

’ Momteur du at Novcmbre 1793- 
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into fife white-weapon (« blanche ), by sword-cutlery? The wheels 
of tangfes scream, arm'd their sputtering: fire-halo; grinding mete 
swords. The stithies of Charleville ring with gun-making. What say 
Wf. Charieville? Two-hundred and fifty-eight Forges stand in the open, 
spaces of Paris itself, a hundred and forty of them m tlie Esplanade 
Of the Jnvalides, fifty-four m the Luxembourg Garden; so many Forces 
Stand; grim Stniths beating and forging at lock and barrel there. The 
CfoCkmakershave come, requisitioned, to do the touch-holes, the hard- 
s older and file-work. Five great Barges swing at anchor on the Seine 
Stream, loud with boring; the great press-drills grating harsh thunder 
to the general car and heart. And deft Stock-makers do gouge and 
rasp; and all men bestir themselves, according to their cunning*- — in 
the language of hope, it is reckoned that ‘a thousand finished muskets 
can be delivered daily A Chemists of the Republic have taught us 
miracles of swift tanning* 3 the cordwainer bores and stitches;— no? 
of ‘wood and pasteboard', or he shall answer it to Tmvillel The women 
t sew tents and coats, the children scrape surgeon ’s-lint, the old men 
sit in the market-places ; able men are on march, all men in requisition; 
from Town to Town flutters, on the Heaven's winds, this Banner, Tsr. 

FvBkNCH PEOPLE RISEN AGAINST TYRANTS. 

All which is well But now arises tlie question: What is to be done 
idr saltpetre? Interrupted Commerce and the English Nary shut ns 
'out from saltpetre; and without saltpetre there is no gunpowder. Re- 
' publican Science again sits meditative; discovers that saltpetre exists 
hem and there, though in attenuated quantity; that old plaster of 
Walls holds a sprinkling of it; — that the earth of the Paris Cellars 
holds n sprinkling of it, diffused through the common rubbish; that 
were these dug up and washed, saltpetre might be had. Whereupon, 
swiftly, see! the Citoyens, with upshoved bor.nei rouge t or with doffed 
^bonnet, and hah- toil-welted, digging fiercely, each in hi? own cellar, 
for saltpetre. The Earth-heap ri*-es at every door; the Citoyennes with 
hod and bucket carrying it up; the Citoyens, pith in every muscle, 
’shovelling and digging: for life and saltpetre. Dig. my braves; and 
right well speed ye! What of saltpetre is essential the Republic shell 
nat want. 

Consummation of SansculoUisra has many aspects and tints; hut 
the brightest tint, really of a solar or stellar bi fghtness, is this which 
the Armies give it That same fen our of Jacobinism, which internally 
fills France with hatreds, suspicions scaffolds, and Reason-worship, 

1 Chef, <&? Rapports, sin. tSo. - Ibid. xy. 36s. 
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does, on the Frontiers, show itself as a glorious Pro patria mart . Ever/ ■ 
since Dumouriez's defection, three Convention Representatives attend "y 
every General. Committee of Saint has sent them; often with this .. 
Laconic order only: 'Do thy duty, Fan ton devoir’. It is strange, under.' 
what impediments the fire of Jacobinism, like othei such fires, will - . 
burn. These Soldiers have shoes of wood and pasteboard, or go booted '/ 
in hay -ropes, in dead of winter; they skewer a bast mat round their-, / 
shoulders, and are destitute of most things. What then? It is for, V 
Rights of Frenchhood, of Manhood, that they fight: the unquench- - / 
able spirit, here as elsewhere, works miracles. ‘With steel and bread’, : _ 
says the Convention Representative, ‘one may get to China’. The /; 
Generals go fast to the guillotine; justly and unjustly. From which / 
what inference? This, among others: That ill-success is death; that 5m 
victory alone is lifel To conquer or die is no theatrical palabra, in/* - 
these circumstances, but a practical truth and necessity. All Girondism, --/ 
Halfness, Compromise is swept away. Forward, ye Soldiers of the - 
Republic, captain and man; Dash, with your Gaelic impetuosity, on . " 
Austria, England, Prussia, Spain, Sardinia; Pitt, Cobourg, York, and -. ' 
the Devil and the World! Behind us is but the Guillotine: before us y 
is Victory, Apotheosis and Millennium without end 1 _ ~ 

See, accordingly, on all Frontiers, how the Sons of Night, aston- * 1 
ished after short triumph, do recoil ; — the Sons of the Republic flying 
at them, with wild Q'a-ira or Marseillese A ux armes, with the temper*' , 
of cat-o’-mountain, or demon incarnate; which no Son of Night can , 
stand! Spain, which came bursting through the Pyrenees, rustling with ". 
Bourbon banners, and went conquering here and there for a season, .. 
falters at such cat-o’-mountain welcome; draws itself iu again; too . 
happy now were the Pyrenees impassable. Not only does Dagommier,-, 
conqueror of Toulon, drive Spain back; he invades Spain. General “ ’ 
Dugommier invades it by the Eastern Pyrenees; General Muller shall 
invade it by the Western. Shall, that is the word: Committee of Sahii, ; 
Public lias said it; Representative Cavaignac, on mission there, must/ 
see it done. Impossible! cries Muller. — Infallible! answers Cavaignac, 
Difficulty, impossibility, is to no purpose. ‘The Committee is deaf on T 
that side of its head’, answers Cavaignac, ‘n’ attend pas de cettc orcillc '< 
Id. How many wantest thou, of men, of horses, cannons? Thou shalt 1 
have them. Conquerors, conquered or hanged, forward we must’. 1 

1 There is in Prsidhomme, an atrocity a la Captain-Kirk reported of this, i 
Cavaignac ; which has been copied into Dictionaries, of Hommcs Marquans, _ 
of Biographic Universe tie, he , which not onh 1 ms no trntii in it, but, much 
more singular, is still capable of being proved to have none. 


Xfjf 21 > DO THY DUTY 06 ; 

* Which thingsnfco, even as the Representatives spake them, were done. 
■ The Spring of the New Year sees Spain invaded: and redoubts are 
•; carried, and Passes and Heights of the most Scarped description; 
Spanish Field-officerism struck mute at such cat-o’-mountain spirit, 
' the -cannon forgetting to lire. 1 Swept arc the Pyrenees; Town after 
.. Town files open, burst by terror or the petard. In the course of another 
year, "Spain will crave Peace; acknowledge its sins and the Rcpubb'c; 
nay. in Madrid, there will be joy as for a victory, that even Peace is got. 
V PeW things, we repeat, can be notabier than these Convention Repre- 
sentatives, with their power more than kingly. Nay at bottom are 
Jhey not Kings, Ablc-mcn, of a sort; chosen from the Seven-hundred 
and Forty-nine French Kings, with this order, Do thy duty? Repre- 
sentative Levasseur, of small stature, by trade a mere pacific Surgeon- 
‘Accoucheur, has mutinies to quell; mad hosts (mad at the Doom of 
;C«Stine) bellowing far and wide; be alone amid them, the one small 
^Representative, — small, but as hard as flint, which also carries fire 
; in it! So too, at Hondschoolen, far in the afternoon, he declares that 

- the Battle is not lost; that it must be gained ; and lights, himself, with 
his own obstetric hand; — horse shot under him, or say on foot, ‘up 

-' 4 t0 the haunches in tide-water', cutting stoccado and passado there, 
in defiance of Water, Earth, Air and Fire, the choleric little Repre- 
sentative that he w'asl V. hereby, as natural, Royal Highness of York 
had to withdraw,— -occasionally at full gallop: like to be swallowed by 
Cihe tide* and his Siege of Dunkirk became a dream, realizing only 
much loss of beautiful siege-artillery and of brave lives. 1 
"‘■General Houchard, it would appear, stood behind a hedge on this 
Hondschooten occasion; wherefore they haw since guillotined him. 

- tVnew Genera! Jourdan, late Sergeant Jonrdan, commands in his 
stead: he, in long-winded Battles of Watigny, ‘murderous artillery- 

f tire mingling itself with sound of Revolutionary battle-hymns’, forces 
Austria behind the Snmbre again; has hopes of purging the soil of 
-Liberty. With hard -wrestling, with artillerying and ftr-rVa-iitg, it shall 
,be done. In the course of a new Summer, Valenciennes will see itself 
beleaguered^ Guide beleagued; whatsoever is yet in the hands of 
.Austria beleaguered and bombarded: nay, by Convention Decree, we 
' even summon them all ‘either to surrender in twenty-four hours, or 
'else be put to the sword’; — a high saying, which, though it remains 
^Unfulfilled, may show what spirit one is of. 

«s Representative Drouet, as an Old-dragoon, could fight by a kind 

D?u-. Avnfc, Yu -05-30; Toulonseon, fix. 

1 - Lcvas-cur. SKmcirfes- u. c. 3*7 
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unconquerable, into Eternity. 1 Let foreign Despots think 'of that. 
There is an Unconquerable in man, when he stands on his Rights of ■> 
Man: let Despots and Slaves, and all people know this, and only them 
that stand on the Wrongs of Man tremble to know it. — So has History,' 
written, nothing doubting, of the sunk Vcngeur. * 

Reader! Mendez Pinto, Munchausen, Cagliostro, Psalmanazar 

have been great ; but they are not the greatest. 0 Barrere, Barrere, An- 
acreon of the Guillotine! must inquisitive pictorial History, in a new 
edition, ask again, ‘How is it with the Vengcur’, in this its glorious sui- 
cidal sinking; and, with resentful brush, dash a bend-sinister of con- 
tumelious lampblack through thee and it? Alas, alas' The Vcngeur, 
after fighting bravely, did sink altogether as other ships do, her captain 
and above two-hundred of her crew escaping gladly in British boats; 
and this same enormous inspiring Feat, and rumour ‘of sound most 
piercing, 1 turns out to be an enormous inspiring Non-entity, extant no- 
where save, as falsehood, in the brain of Barrere! Actually so. 2 * ' 
Founded, like the World itself, on Nothing; proved by Convention ’Re- 
port, by solemn Convention Decree and Decrees, and wooden ‘Model oj 
the Vengcur’; believed, bewept, besung by the W'hole French People to 
this hour, it may be regarded as Barrere’s masterpiece, the largest, 
most inspiring piece of blague manufactured for some centuries, by any 
man or nation. As such, and not otherwise, be it henceforth memorable. 

CHAPTER VII " 

rLAME-IUCTUPE , 

In this manner, mad-blazing with flame of all imaginable tints, from 
the ted of Tophet to the stellar-bright, blazes off this Consumma- 
tion of Sansculottism. 

But the hundredth part of the tliinss that were done, and the 
thousandth part of the things that were projected and decreed to be 
done, would tire the tongue of History. Statue of the Pcuple Souvcraut, 
high as Strasburg Steeple; which shall fling its shadow from the Pont 
Neuf over Jardin National and Convention Hall; — enormous, in 
Painter David’s Head! With other the like enormous Statues not a 
few: realized in paper Decree. For, indeed, the Statue of Liberty her- 
self is still but Plaster, in the Place de la Revolution. Then Equaliza- 5 

1 Compare Barrere (Choix dcs Rapports, xiv 416-21); Lord Howe (Annual 

Register of 1794, p 86), &c 

- Carlyle’s Miscellanies, 1 Sinking 0/ the Vcngcur. 
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•'aad Measures, with decimal division; Institutions, J 
Uf-Misifeahdi'ofSiuch else; Institute in general; School of Arts, School 
UiM&TS^jSlevps tie la Potric, Normal Schools: amid such Gun-boring, 
^\][ar-biftmng, 'SaUpetre-diggin^, and miraculous improvements in 
flanneiyl * 

■if ptVhat, : >for example, is this that Engineer Chappe is doing, in the 
:fKrk''of Vincennes? In the Park of Vincennes; and onwards, they say, 
KihthelParh of Lepelletier Saint-Fargeau the assassinated Deputy; find 



thmdliigltng'in the air, in the most rapid mysterious manner! Citoyens 
Jl^atj.'iipV suspicious. Yes, 0 Citoyens, vre are signalling; it is a device 
Adhi^hvbriliy. of the Republic; a thing for what we will call Par-writing 
?,tf,vitho.ut the aid-of postbags; in Greek it shall be named Telegraph,- 


to 


%jiii*rtiphc sacre! answers Citoyenism: For writing to Traitors, t 
ii'AiiMna'?— and tears it down. Chappe had to escape, and get a new 
legislative. Decree. Nevertheless he has accomplished it, the inde- . 
rfatigable Chappe: this his Par-writer, with its wooden arms and 
'rhiiwwrjhints, can intelligibly signal; and lines of them arc set up, to 
1 v|iciNorth Frontiers and elsewhither. On an Autumn evening of the - , 
SY^irdTwb,' Far- waiter having just written that Conde Town has stir- 
.frgndgrhd'tp us, we send from the Tuileries Convention-Hall this re- .. 
tfft&Mfefh (he shnne nf Decree- ‘The name of Cond6 is changed to 

the North ceases not to merit 
. „ i admiration of men! For lo, in some half 

ddiopr/. while. the Convention yet debates, there arrives this new answer: 
cjfivinbiTm .thee, }e t'mmonce, Citizen President, that the Decree of 
l^onyemion, -ordering change of the name Conde into Norlh-Pses; and 
v tjie.ofliefj’declaring that the Army of the North ceases not to merit well , ■ 
^i^he^ciouiitry;' are transmitted and acknowledged by Telegraph. I . ■ 
|tiSfb^irsffcpci|d my Officer at. Lille lo forward them to North-Free by . 

Chappe 1 . 1 ; 

ileurus in the Netherlands, where General Jourdan, 
gjhory.twvept' the soil of Liberty, and advanced thus far, is -just ; 



; ;jhhhu|;Ttbm^t, and sweep or be swept, hangs there not in the. Heaven’s 
/#VftuUykt|ft'e',Trbdigy, seen by Austrian eyes and spy-glasses: in the i 

Saucer 

^ .. _ _ .. glasses? One ' 

;^%uceivscalelbfJi! Jove’s Balance; vdiir poor Austrian scale having 
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kicked 'itself quite aloft, Out'of siglit? By Heaven, answer thdspv- 
, glasses, it is a Montgolfier, a Balloon, and they are making signals! 
Austrian Cannon-battery barks at this Montgolfier; harmless as- dog ' 


at the Moon; the Montgolfier makes jts signals; detects what Austrian \ 
ambuscade there may be, and descends at its ease. 1 — What will not' , 


these devils incarnate contrive? \ 

On the whole, is it not, 0 Reader, one of the strangest Flame-Pictures ] 
that ever painted itself; flaming off there, on its ground of Guillotine- ; 
black? And the nightly Theatres are Twenty-three; and tire Salons do 
dame are Sixty; full of mere £galitc, Pralermtd and Carmagnole. And 
Section Committee-rooms are Forty-eight; redolent of tobacco and - w , 
brandy; vigotous with twenty-pence a-day, coercing the Suspect/-^ 
And the Houses of Arrest are Twelve, for Paris alone; crowded and, 
even crammed. And at all turns, you need your “Certificate of CivisnP; ' 
be it for going out, or for coming in; nay without it you cannot, for ' \ 
money, get your daily ounces of bread. Dusky red-capped Bakers’- -v 
queues; wagging themselves; not in silencel For we still live by 
Maximum, in all things; waited on by these two, Scarcity and Con-'' t’- 
fusion. The faces of men are darkened with suspicion; with suspecting, 
or being suspect. The streets lie unswept; the ways unmended. Law ; 
has shut her Books; speaks little, save impromptu, through the throat 
of Tinvillc. Crimes go unpunished; not crimes against the Revolution.- [ k 
‘The number of foundling children’, as some compute, ‘is doubled’. y. C 
How silent now sits Royalism ; sits all Aristocratism ; Respectability > * j 
that kept its Gig! The honour now 7 , and the safety, is to Poverty, not r ^ , 
to Wealth. Your Citizen, who would be fashionable, walks abroad, % 
with his Wife on his arm, in red wool nightcap, black-shag spencer,' "f 
and carmagnole complete. Aristocratism crouches low 7 , in what shelter Jly 
is still left; submitting to all requisitions, vexations; too happy to 1 2 V* 
‘escape with life. Ghastly chateaus stare on you by the wayside; dis- ,,”f' 
roofed, diswindoved; which tlic National Housebroker is peeling for ,-R <’ 
the lead andmshlar. The old tenants hover disconsolate, over the Rhine 
with Conde; aspectacle to men. Ci-dcvant Seigneur, exquisite in palate, 1 f . 

will become an exquisite Restaurantcur Cook in Hamburg; Ci-devant , 
Madame, exquisite in dress, a successful Marchandc des Modes in V 
London. In Newgate-Street, you meet M. le Marquis, with a rough deal vi - 
on his shoulder, adze and jack-plane under arm; he has taken to the ! 


1 a6th June 1794 (See Rapport de Guyton-Morvcau sur les aerostats, in 
Moniteur du 6 Vcnckroiaire, An 2). ‘ 

2 Merrier, v. 2$;, Deux Amis, xii. 142-09. r 
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f^iffa|6trad<;jjifeyemg necessary to live (faut-vhrc )^ — Higher than all 
i jE^Wmenithe dpmest ic Stock-jobber flourishes, — in a day of ^aper- 
^nihhly^THe’ Farmer also flourishes; ‘Fanners’ houses’, says Merder,- 
’-^avb'flipcomeiike Pawnbrokers’ shops’; all manner of furniture,' ap- 
?6atei,';yes^els of gold and silver accumulate themselves there; bread 
•:if •jfreciousi The Farmer’s rent is Paper-money, and he alone of men 
tpfi-hread Partner is better than Landlord, and will himself become 
.'Landlord-' ' - 

SjAnti 'daily, we say, like a black Spectre, silently through that Life- 
s|Mult'^passes the Revolution Cart; writing on the walls its Mf.N£; 
iMms'yTfiou art weighed, and found wanting! A Spectre with which 
toheihas grown familiar. Men have adjusted themselves: complaint 
liiisuesnot from that Death-tumbril. Weak women and ci-dcvants, their 
jplkjnage and finery all tarnished, sit there; with a silent gaze, as if 
Slp&kltig into the Infinite Black. The once light lip wears a curl of 
;drpn)Y:Uttering no word; and the Tumbril fares along. They may be 
J' guilty -before Heaven, or not; they are guilty, we suppose, before the 
^iteyolution. Then, docs not the Republic ‘coin money’ of them, with 
jitS/grcat'a-ve? Red Nightcaps how! dire approval; the rest of Paris' 
ppdkgfdrij'.if with a sigh, that is much: Bellow-creatures whom sigh* 
'ung-cannot help; whom black Necessity and Tinvillc have clutched. 
^Dfie-d'ther thing, or rather two other things, wc will still mention; 
ihnd'Op more: The Blond Perukes: the Tannery at Meudon. Great 
these Pcmiqttcs blondes: 0 Reader, they are made from the 
■ifead.Ypf Guillotitied women ! The locks of a Duchess, in this way, 
■ : ;roay{cdme.‘to. cover the scalp of a Cordwainer; her blonde German 
; ;Ffahkism his black Gaelic poll, if it be baid. Or they may be worn 
Jiafiecfid’natejy,' as relics; rendering one suspect? 2 Citizens use them, 
g^LwithbuLmockery; of a rather cannibal sort. 

wiper 'into one’s heart goes that Tannery at Meudon; not 
;'ineh|ipned.>ambng the other miracles of tanning I ‘At Meudon’, says 
^fp'ni^jliaULAvith considerable calmness, ‘there was a Tannery of 
^hutanvSlr5ns;,Such of the Guillotined as seemed worth flaying: of 
•^luffi.^fecflygbod wash-leather was made’; for breeches, and other, 
Ih^rThefskni oLthe men, he remarks, was superior in toughness {con-. 
i (^&)eVt|&|fahd;qua!ity to shamoy*. that of the women was good for 

italmSst iidtbiiigv'btihg so soft in texture! * — History looking back over" 

■!& ' . ' ■ . ; 

V- dl BStt^UcukrAtrih, xvl 185-92; Mteioircs dc Gcnlis; Founders of the French, 

",Ri ; t>aHicJrS : e4s ; c. : Y' - - 1 
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yV?^*<^i#a!Bn»i.^ottgh^^?sP^im^TOd,aileariiyaBdla{c;feec<K&i' : ;'f^ 
•■A ;r ! y%i!l perhaps find iio terrestrial Cannibalism of a, sort; on tlje-^wfeolej^ jK 
■SJ.i so ■detestable.’ It .is, a manufactured, soft-feeling, quietly elegant .sort; v?C ; 
a sort iterMel Alas then. is man's rivilizatinn nnlv a •wratwiaee. th'rmton??’’?' 


which the savagb nature of him can still burst, infernal as ever? Nature, v*,. 
: ’ still mates him: and has an Infernal in her as well as a Celestial. . 




BOOK VI 

THERMIDOR 


CHAPTER I 
THE GODS ARE ATHIRST 

What then is this Tiling, called La Revolution, which, like an Angel 
of Death, hangs over France, noyading, fusillading, fighting, gun-bor- 
ing, tanning human skins? La Revolution is but so many Alphabetic 
betters; a thing nowhere to be laid hands on. to be clapped under lock 
and key: where is it? what is it? It is the Madness that dwells in the 
.hearts of men. In this man it is, and in that man: as a rage or as a 
terror, it is in all men. Invisible, impalpable; and yet no black Azrael, 
wilh wings spread over half a continent, with sword sweeping from 
sea to sea, could be a truer Reality. 

•• To explain, what is called explaining, the march of this Revolu- 
tionary Government, be no task of ours. Man cannot explain it. A 
"paralytic Couthon, asking in the Jacobins, 'What hast thou done to be 
hanged if Counter-Revolution should arrive?’ a sombre Saint-Just, not 
yet sk-and-twenty, declaring that ‘for Revolutionists there is no 
rest but in the tomb'; a seagreen Robespierre converted into vinegar 
and gall; much more an Amur and Vodier, a Collot and Billaud: to 
Inquire what thoughts, predetermination or prevision, might be in the 
head of these men! Record of their thought remains not; Death and 
Darkness have swept it out utterly. Nay, if we even had their thought, 
all that they could have articulately spoken to us. bow insignificant 
a Fraction were that of the Thing which realized itself, which decreed 
itself, on signal given by them! As has been said more than once, this 
Revolutionary Government is not a self-conscious but a blind fatal 
one. Each man, enveloped in his ambient-atmosphere of revolutionary 
fanatic Madness, rushes on, impelled and impelling; and has become 
a blind brute Force; no rest for him but in the grave! Darkness and 
the mystery of horrid cruelty cover it for us, in History; as they did 
-in Nature. The chaotic Thunder-cloud, with its pitchy black, and its 
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tumult of dazzling jagged fire, in a world all electric: 
undertake to show how that comported itself, — what the secrets of 1 - its' n 0 
dark womb were; from what sources, with what specialties, the light- t / 
ninglt held did, in confused brightness of terror, strike forth, deStruc-, '■< 
tive and seif-destructive, till it ended? Like a Blackness naturally of ’r •; 
Erebus, which by will of Providence had for once mounted itself into V 
dominion and the Azure: is not tins properly the nature of Sansc.ulot-5^ 1 


tism consummating itself? Of which Erebus Blackness be it enough ' 


to discern that this and the other dazzling fire-bolt, dazzling fire-torrent/ 
does by small Volition and great Necessity, venly issue, — in such and "» 
such succession; destructive so and so, self-destructive so and so: till i,« 
it end. ' . 


, Royalism is extinct; 'sunk 1 , as they say, ‘in the mud of the Loire’ /y:' 
Republicanism dominates without and within: what, therefore, on the/ 1 
15th day of Match 1794, is this? Arrestment, sudden really as a bolt 1 \ ' 
out- of the Blue, has hit strange victims: Hebei t Perc Duchesne , - ~ ‘ 
Bibliopolist Momoro, Clerk Vincent, General Ronsin; high Cordelier / 
Patriots, redcapped Magistrates of Paris, Worshippers of Reason, , 1 
Commanders of Revolutionary Army! Eight short days ago, their ,, 7 
Coidelier Club was loud, and louder than ever, with Patriot demm- ' \ 
ciations. Hubert Pdre Duchesne had ‘held his tongue and his heart/ 1 it 1 
these two months, at sight of Moderates, Crvpto-Aristocrats, Camilles/ ' 
ScMrats in the Convention itself: but could not do it any longer;/ / t 
would, if other remedy were not, invoke the sacred right of Insurrec- /-/ 
tion’. So spake Ildbert in Coidelier Session; with vivats, till the roofs /'" -< 
rang again 1 Eight short days ago; and now already 1 They rub tlieit 
eyes: it is no dream; they find themselves in the Luxembourg. Goose 
Gobel too; and they that burn Churches! Cbaumette himself, potent / 
Procuteur, Agent National as they now call it, who could ‘recognize* , 
the Suspect by the very face of them’, he lingers but three days ; on A/ 
the third day he too is hurled in. Most chopfallen, blue, enters the ~ 
National Agent this Limbo whither he has sent so many. Prisoners N , 
crowd round, jibing and jeering; 'Sublime National Agent’, Says one, / 
'in virtue of thy immortal Proclamation, lo there! I am suspect, thou 1 - " 
art suspect, he is suspect, we aie suspect, ye are suspect, they are ' 
suspect!’ " / | 

The meaning of these things? Meaning! It is a Plot; Plot of tiles' 
most extensive ramifications; which, however, Barrere holds the-V, / 
threads of. Such Church-burning and scandalous masquerades Of . 

1 Moniteur dn 17 Ventcra (7th March) 1794. ” t 1 


are ATintiST 
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^tdfe|ifr|rfcfe} : ;i.o.roar ia -their Cordeliers Club abput Modcrsfism;^ 
j t|rir\ P&e Duchesne ; worship skvblue Reason in red nighV' 
all -XllarSf — and .bring, the spoil to •«*/ ' : •■ -‘-’-'v ■ 

^Stmimhfepriciubitable, visible to the mere bodily sight, is’ this; that , 
^h^G^rdeliers' Club sits pale, with anger and terror;. and has ‘veiled; 



^l^|tilk€hVCamino..besmoulins but has given offence: nay there have 
Msep-i^tirmiirs against Denton himself; though he bellowed them 
\^$£aftd?Ro&spierre finished the matter ‘by ‘embracing him in flit'. 


shall -the- Republic and a jealous Mother -Society trust?. Xii’ 
ifih^ejtimes. bf temptation, of Preternatural Insight! For there are'. 

flte '.Stranger, ‘de. Vilrangcr’, Factions of Moderates, of ', 
;BfiVagedfMl inanner of Factions : we walk in a world of Plots; strings 
^njyef|hliy spfeady'0fMcadly gins and falltraps, baited by the gold " 
foCjPiit hClpbU, Speaker of Mankind so-called, with. his Evidences' of 
v $d}ionicten)Rcligion, and babble of Universal Republic, him an in-.' 
v;cprrUp.t}!Mc .Robespierre has purged away. Baron Cloota, and Paine, 
;fbheilimtS;Necdi.cman lie, these two months,, in the Luxembourg; limbs; 
JjoCjthe 'faction' ;de FJlranger. Representative Phelippeaux is purged 



;pcrg'«],;out .. Representative Fabre d’Eglantine, faincd^NomenclatoV 

f‘#S f ‘Tv fnPtTb'i’c it nttf r?r»rl mtf • rtnr 1 Vuw. Y » ivixrttVs/yttvrf • 


. [• J+IVU- puuu UW .uj-; u_tw , iwv 

-ihiburdvaiC.hls destiny. And Weslermann friend, hf Danthfi;-' he who: 
died '^fae ‘Mdf Seillbe- On th** TVnfh iif Aiiftn<t: nnd ftSiialif-itf-oU in T -i 


the, Tenth of August; and .fdiignpHeell in La 
^tlhd|c^nL!s^%-ifiol weli of- rogue Rassighol, is purged but. Lucky/ 
p^j^^ |b^ot\to't-he Lttsembontg. And your^Tholysj, Guzmans, of. 
S theJFpfcdbnjOp^ih Stranger, they have gone|;:Pcreyra, though he fled, 

.. i «S. i : AX>S j r 1 . - . r . . . ■ At.- .’A v , . ; 

aspect, thou 



y?;\i ^;y;s^<sM4jpnn^o*Jr?aHiun » weary .yi-.iir swam on. is gone to native- 

Araclme-webs, . 
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thou world of Fury, Terror and Suspicion; welcome, thou everlasting/^- 
Mother, with thy spring greenness, thy hind household loves and, ? 
memories; true art thou, were all else untrue! The great Titan walks 1 
silent, by the banks of the murmuring Aube, in young native haunts ' _ 
that knew him when a boy; wonders what the end of these things 
may be. 

But strangest of all, Camille Desmoulins is purged out, Couthon 
gave as a test in regard to Jacobin purgation the question, ‘What hast - , 
thou done to be banged if Counter-Revolution should arrive?’ Yet-A” 
Camille, who could so well answer this question, is purged out! The / 
truth is, Camille, early in December last, began publishing a new ,,- 
Journal, or Series of Pamphlets, entitled the Vicnx Cordelier's Old / 
Cordelier, Camille, not afraid at one time to ‘embrace Liberty on a % 
heap of dead bodies’, begins to ask now, Whether among so many 
arresting and punishing Committees, there ought not to be a ‘Com- ’ 5 
mittee of Meicy’P Saint-Just, he observes, is an extremely solemn 
young Republican, who ‘carries his head as if it were a Saint-Sacra-'" > 
mcnl’, adorable Hostie, or divine Real Presence! Sharply enough, this 
old Cordelier, — Danton and he were of the earliest primary Corde-^ \ 
liers, — shoots his glittering war -shafts into your new Cordeliers, you? * 
Huberts, Momoros, with their brawling brutalities and despicabilities; . 1 
say, as the Sun-god (for poor Camille is a Poet) shot into that Python \ 
Serpent, sprung of mud. , * 

Whereat, as was natural, the Hebertist Python did hiss and writhe L 
amazingly, and threaten ‘sacred right of Insurrection’; and, as* we/ . 
saw, get cast into Prison. Nay, with all the old wit, dexterity and light > Lf 
graceful poignancy, Camille, translating ‘out of Taciti/s, from tho ’ 
Reign of Tiberius’, pricks into the Law of the Suspect itself; making 
it odious! Twice, in the Decade, his wild Leaves issue; full of wit, ■ 
nay of humour, of harmonious ingenuity and insight, — one of the 
strangest phenomena of that dark time, and smite, in their wild-. \ 
sparkling way, at various monstrosities, Saint-Sacrament heads, and 
Juggernaut idols, in a rather reckless manner. To the great joy of 
Josephine Beauharnais, and the other Five-thousand and odd Suspects, / 
who fill the Twelve Houses of Arrest, on whom a ray of hope dawns! 
Robespierre, at first approbatory, knew not at last what to think; 
then thought, with his Jacobins, that Camille must be expelled. A 
man of true Revolutionary spirit, this Camille; but with the unwisest ‘ 
sallies; whom Aristociats and Moderates have the art to coirupt! 
Jacobinism is in uttermost crisis and struggle; enmeshed wholly in . 
plots, corruptibilities, neck-gins and baited falltraps of Pitt Entiemi L ' l- 


'words of. Montezuma’s; t Ltss dtcux ant stiff, The gods are 




■Jf3e;this;as itmay, the Hebertists iie in Prison only some nine cays, 


..JRofSsiK^-'Kin^ieen of, them in all; with whom, curious enough, sits. 
: ^odt^j)&lieV of Matikind. They have been massed swiftly- into a : 



/htajffaneeze,. into the sack’, dternuer dans le. sac; as they have done 
f-TO.OthersrSQ ; .fe it done fo them. Sairttc-GuiUotim, meseems, fa worse 
tlih'airtttfe.old Saints of Superstition; a man-devouring Saint? .Goetz, 
! ':istill withk'n'air of polished sarcasm, endeavours to jest, to offer cheer 1 - 


0tjphy^hi)s::gdt- no good of. General Ronsitt too, he still looks . forth 
’ftvttlvSdme air of defiance, eye of command: the rest are sunk in a stony. 

twenty; 
r. Phre 


jing'rmmdhun. in frightful parody of his Newspaper Articles, ’Grand 
'fdtplef'bfdhe^ Pure Duchesncl’ Thus perish they; -the sack receives. ail 
^ifer jfi'ea'flk*.' Through some section of History, Nineteen, spectre-* 
^ chimfatfa^shMl ;flU, squeaking and gibbering: till .Oblivion swallow. 



(lie Republican soil; here also the baited, 
-been- wrenched’ up harmless; and anfciy;; 
tii¥ere;is r ;|a^jb\leNa 'Plot discovered. The Revolution/ then, is, verily ; 

.wi — •> *« a -i.- the nature of it, fa. not 








. Danxo'jj, • meanwhile,- - has . been pressingly sent for from Arcispfie^ 
retiirri'SnStantlyj '.cried Camille, cried Phelippeaux and f‘riends^; { 


i .inrmediate front of brie' another.; must, ascertain ho* they ‘wilKiiVe';i| 
’1 4? 'Vi ‘together, ■ rule together. One conceives easily the deep mutual incbm-fS* 
'*"v 'patibility that divided these two: with what terror of feminine ■Katr^di^ 
*>rCihe;pot>r seagreen Formula looked at the monstrous colossal Realjty;§|, 
T-yj\fmid grew greener- to behold him;— the Reality, again, strugglingftpg:'-;, 
^.bb-.'thihk no, ill' of a.chief-product of the Revolution; -yet feeling at bottoMd v'4: 
:iy':‘.ttat;such-!chiefrproductwas little other than a chief windbag, biowh& ; :i 
V ' ; large ’by'-Popular,- air ; not a man, with the heart of a man, but a"bpor/;; ; ' 



, such chief-products are too much for one Revolution. • 

~' v . .-'-..Friends,- trembling at the. results of a quarrel on their part, brought <£f; 
4< ; . them to meet. ‘It is right’, said Danloii, swallowing much indignatiohp^ij; 
if?, » 'to repress the Royalists: but we should not strike except where ibis r& ^ 
•.-' •useful to flie Republic; we should not confound the innocent' and thejjifk 
. “'guilty’.— ‘And who, told you’,- replied Robespierre with a‘ poisonouSsbf 4-- 
'v j- look, i'that one innocent person had perished?’ — f Quoi’, said Dantoii^Jl'/f 



b’ him .to show hizrisdf, to ascend the Tribune and act. The man BafotonbJ^ 



£ bidthing so? well 
‘Whither 


‘-Friends 'urged him 


his Wife urged' hint': 


gc-u jtmtt. 4 > 

.answered he: flf freed France cast me ont, ; 'th'ere-4;fp; 
... atb’pnly -dungeons ;for me .elsewhere. One carries not his countfy^ib^l 
i : witK|hiin''-iat''- the sole of his "shoe!- The man Canton -sat still, NqtbbHiw 
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Kcferii of the Saint Comfhtttee' had told him Danton’s warrant was. made 
j ^attfee is,Jo he ‘arrested this very night! Entreaties there are and 
jbepidalion/nf poor^'ifey of Paris and Friends: Danton sat silent for a 
4 'tfhi!e;then answered, c Us n'os&aicnt, They dare not and would take 
ricTmefishros. Murmuring ‘They dare not’, he goes to sleep as usual. 
I - 'Airtl yet, on the morrow morning, strange rumour spreads over 
; Paris City, Danton, Camille, PMhppeaux, Lacroix hav e been arrested 
'hverrughll It is verily so: the corridors of the Luxembourg were all 
'.crciwdcd, -Prisoners crowding forth to see this giant of the Revolution 
Center among them. ‘Messieurs’, said Danton politely, ‘I hoped soon 
To ha‘i e gQtyomail out of this: but here I am in) self ; and one sees 
.nit where it will ' end 3 . — Rumour may spread over Paris: the Con- 
flation, clusters 'itself into groups: wade-eyed, whispering, ‘Danton 
.arrested," \Vho then is safe? Legendre, mounting the Tribune, utters, 
tat,his bVmp'eril, a feeble word for him; moving that he be heard 
'"abthat-Par’before indictment; but Robespierre frowns him down: 
y:Did.yoci hear Chabot, or Bari re? Would you have two weights and 
Jncfures?’ Legendre cowers low: Danton. like the others, must take 

fusdohm.'Tt ' C ' 

;V .DantonVPrisoh-thougkts were curious to have; but are not given 
,;fefany quantity: indeed few such remarkable men have been left so 
f ifecnre .to, .us “as this Titan of the Revolution. He was heard to 
ejaculate:’ ‘This time twelvemonth, 1 was moving the creation of that 
vmijie. Revolutionary Tribunal. I crave pardon for it of God and man. 
SI hey ate all Brothers Cain; Brissot would have had me guillotined as 
“Robtopierre now will. Heave the whole business in a frightful welter 
C^gdckh ’cpcut'intable ) ; not one of them understands anything of 
"ygVemmen^' Robespierre will follow me; I drag down Robespierre, 
fift were better lo be a poor fisherman than to meddle with govera- 
,'kf ‘of men 4 .— Camille’s young beautiful Wife, who had made him 
£|idinotdn money alone, hovers round the Luxembourg, like a dis- 
f mhpdied , spirit,, day and night. Camille’s stolen letters to her still 
tithed With the mark of his tears, 1 ‘I carry my head like a 
'JiRnhShcramcnt?’ so Saint-Just was heard to mutter: ‘perhaps he 
- will tbfy his Pike a Saint-Dennis’. 

.'.L ts uippy, Danton, thou still unhappier light Camille, once light 
hPjrTst'imcr'ilft'la Lahtcrnc, ye also have arrived, then, at the Bourne 
-of;. Creation, where, like .Ulysses Polytlas at the Limit and utmost 
fgwlek oj iiis voyage, gazing into that dim Waste beyond Creation, a 
'/V%r«iiiur Cair-ilie Etemoulins (in Vicux Cordelier, Parts, rSij), pp 1-39. 

-ii *. 
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„man does see the Shade of his Mother, pale, ineffectual; — and days' v ' 
when his Mother nursed and wrapped him are all too stonily -con- 
trasted with this day! Danton, Camille, Herault, Weslermann, and >.y 
the others, very strangely massed up with Bazires, Swindler Chahots, $ 
Fabre d’Eglantines, Banker Freys, a most motley Batch, ‘Four n£c’ as k 1 
such things will be called, stand ranked at the Bar of Tinrille. It is " 1 
the and of April 1794. Danton has had but three days to lie in 
Prison; for tire time presses. . , 

Wliat is your name? place of abode? and the like, Fouquier asks; 
according to formality. ‘My name is Danton’, answers he; ‘a name 
tolerably known in the Revolution: my abode will soon be Annihila- , ‘ 
tion ( dans Ic Ncant ) ; but I shall live in the Pantheon of History’, 

A man will endeavour to say something forcible, be it by nature or ' , 
not! Herault mentions epigrammatically that he ‘sat in this Hall, 
and was detested of Parlementeers’. Camille makes answer, ‘My age , 
is that of the bon Sansculotte J&sus; an age fatal to Revolutionists’. > 
O Camille, Camille! And yet in that Divine Transaction, let us say, " > 
there did lie, among other things, the fatallest Reproof ever uttered 3 
here below to Worldly Right-honourableness; ‘the highest fact’, so * 
devout Novalis calls it, ‘in the Rights of Man’. Camille’s real age, it *< 
would seem, is thirty-four. Danton is one year older. > ' 

Some five months ago, the Trial of the Twenty-two Girondins was -*' 
the greatest that Fouquier had then done. But here is a still greater 
to do; a thing which tasks tire whole faculty of Fouquier; which ' 
makes the very heart of him waver. For it is the voice of Danton ‘ ; 
that reverbeiates now from these domes; in passionate words, piercing , i 
with their wild sincerity, winged with wrath. Your best Witnesses he 
shivers into ruin at one stroke. He demands that the Committee-men > * 
themselves come as Witnesses, as Accusers; he ‘will cover them with ~ 
ignominy’. He raises his huge stature, he shakes his huge black head, 1 
fire flashes ftom the eyes of him, — piercing to all Republican hearts: r 
so that the very Galleries, though we filled them by ticket, murmur 
sympathy; and are like to burst down, and raise the People, and '* 
deliver him! He complains loudly that he is classed with Chabots, j - 
With swindling Stockjobbers; that his Indictment is a list of platitudes 
and horrors. ‘Danton hidden on the 10th of August?’ reverberates he, 
with the roar of a lion in the toils: ‘where are the men that had to , 
press Danton to show himself, that day? Where are these high-gifted 
souls of whom he borrowed energy? Let them appear, these Accusers 
of mine: 1 have all the clearness of my self-possession when I demand - 
them. I will unmask the three shallow scoundrels’, les trots plats 1 
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coQitifts, Saint-Just, Cculhon, Lehas. ‘who fawn on Robespierre, and 
JcadJriffi towards his destruction. Lei them produce themselves here; 
1 will plunge them into Nothingness, out of which they ought never 
to have. risen 1 . The agitated President agitates his bell; enjoins calm* 
ness, Sn,a vehement manner; ‘What is it to thee how I defend tnvself?’ 
cries the other; ‘the right of dooning me is thine always The voice 
of, A v man speaking for his honour and his life may well drown the 
jingling of thy bell!' Thus Danton, higher and higher; till the Jion- 
Vofce of him ‘dies army in his throat': speech will not utter what is 
in {batman. The Galleries murmur ominously; the first day’s Session 
is over. 

.0 Tinvilie, President Herman, what will ye do? They have two 
days more of it. by strictest Revolutionary Law. The Galleries already 
murmur. If this Danton were to burst your meshwork! — Very curious 
indeed to consider. It turns on a hair and what a Hoitytoitv u ere 
Users, Justice and Culprit changing places, and the whole History of 
Trance running changed! For in France there is this Danton only that 
could still try to govern France. He only, the wild amorphous Titan; 
A-and perhaps that other olive-complevioned individual, the Artillety- 
Offtccr at Toulon, whom we left pushing his fortune in the South? 
,dpn the evening of the second day, matte's looking not better but 
worse and worse, Fouquier and Herman, distraction in their aspect, 
rush over to Salul Public What is to be done? Sahtt Public rapidly 
concocts a new Decree, wheieby if men ‘insult Justice 1 , they may be 
‘thrown out of (he Debates’. For indeed, withal, is there not ‘a Plot 
in tits I.iKemhoutg Prison’? CPdcvant General Dillon, and others of 
the- .Suspect, plotting with Camille's Wife to distribute assssvclr..; 
labored the Prisons, overset the Republic? Citirai Laflotte, himself ’ 
Suspect but dcstrirg enfranchisement, has reported said Plot for us; 
— a report that may bear fruit 1 Enough, on the morrow mooting, an 
obedient Convention passes tins Decree. Sa!:.i rashes tiff with it to the- 
aid of ’Tinvilie, reduced now almost to extremities And so, Bon dc 
Debate Out of the Debates, ye insolents! Policemen do your duty! 
In such manner, with a dead-lift effort, Salul. Tinvilie, Herman, Lerai 
Dix-Aoiif, and all stanch jurymen setting heart and shoulder to it, 
the jury becomes ‘sufficiently instructed’; Sentence is passed, is sort 
liy 'an Qffieb',' and tom and trampled on: Diaik Ihh day. It is the 
gtlrof April, r 7Q4. .■Camille’s poor Wife may cease hovering about 
this Prison. N&yflet her kiss her poor children; and prepare to enter 
it, ..and toTolliWl—’ 1 - 

- .Dnntoh.ckriWi a .high "look in the Death-cart. Not so Camille: 

-*i *•. .♦ * U i * „ 
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-it is but one week, and all is so topsyturvied; angel Wife left weeping; ', 
4 love, riches,' Revolutionary fame, left all at tlie Prison-gate; car - * 
-nivorous Rabble now bowling round. Palpable, and yet incredible; v 
like'a madman’s dream! Camille struggles and writhes; bis shoulders. : 
shuffle the loose coat off them', which hangs knotted, the hands' tied:', 
‘Calm, /my ; friend said Danton; ‘heed not that vile canaille (laissezy 
lunette vile canaille )’, At the foot of the Scaffold, Danton was beard v 
to ejactilate: ‘0 my Wife, my well-beloved, I shall never see thee '> 
more then!’ — but, interrupting himself: ‘Danton, no weakness!’ He 
£3id to Heraulf-SecheUfs stepping forward to embrace him: ‘Our 
a heads Will meet there’, in the Headsman’s sack. His last wards were 
to Samson the Headsman himself: ‘Thou wilt show my head to the", 
people; it Js wot th showing’. .. 

, ‘ So passes, like a gigantic mass, of valour, ostentation, fury, affec- 
tion and Wild revolutionary force and manhood, this Danton, to his* 

. unknown home. He was of Atcis-sur-Aube; bom of ‘good farmer-” 

, people’ there. He had man}’’ sins; but one worst sin he had not, that 
of Cant, No hollow Formalist, deceptive and self-deceptive, ghastly 
to the natural sense, was this; but a very Man: with all his dross he" 
was a Man; fiery-real, from the great fire-bosom of Nature herselL 
He saved France from Brunswick; he walked straight his own wild 
roa'd, whither it led him. He may live for some generations in the 
memory of men. ** 


'■ CHAPTER HI 

THE TUMBRILS 

I 

; v Next week, it is still but the roth of April, there comes a new 
‘Nineteen; Cbaumette, Gobcl, Hebert’s Widow, Are Widow of Camille: 
these also roll their fated journey; black Death devours them. Mean 
Hebert’s Widow was weeping, Camille’s Widow' tried to speak com-"' 
'fort ‘to her, O ye kind Heavens, azure, beautiful, eternal behind your 
tempests and Time-clouds, is there not pity in store for all ! Gobel, 
it seems; was repentant; he begged absolution of a Priest; died as a 
Gobel best, could. For Anaxagoras Cbaumette, the sleek head now 
-st riot of its 'bonnet rouge, what hope is there' 5 Unless Death were ‘an 
eternal sleep’? Wretched Anaxagoras, God shall judge thee, not I. 

Hebert, therefore, is gone, and the Hebertists; they that robbed 
ClutrcheS; and' adored blue Reason in red nightcap. Great Danton, 
and the Dantonists; they also are gone'. Down to the catacombs; 
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Ms^tam^bejioine silent men! Let no Paris Municipality. no Sect or 
bff.fl ifa.’Jfue or that, resist the trill of Robespierre and Salul. 
not prompt enough in denouncing these Pitt Plots, , 
Bay. 'congratulate about them now. Never so heartily; It skills not! 
IHis-cbtscse likewise is to the Luxembourg. We appoint one Fleuriol- 
;|iescq£ Interim-Mayor in his stead: an. 'architect from Belgium’, they 


j-prerrgi; . - 

then, we perceive, this confusedly electric Erebus-cloud of 
‘.'Re^dMitmary Government has altered its shape somewhat. Two 
-.fnS^Ss,' or. wings, belonging to it; an over-electric mass of Cordelier 
"iMudsyand an under-electric of Dantonist Moderates and Clemcncy- 
aeitj—these two masses, shooting bolt? at one another, so to speak, 
rive, annihilated one another. For the Erebus-cloud, as we often 
.remark/ is of suicidal nature; and, in jagged irregularity, darts its 
ilightning > withal into itself. But now these two discrepant masses 
;B'eihB'.)nutuaUy annihilated, it is as if the Erebus-cloud had got to 
ixiteirrird .composure: and did only pour its hell-ftre lightning on the 
sWoMd^iat lay under it. In plain words, Terror of the Guillotine teas 
nSv^fderrible till now. Systole, diastole, swift and ever swifter goes 
fhe.TSe. of Samson. Indictments cease by degrees to have so much 
;as-:platisibtlit.y: Fouquier chooses from the Twelve Houses of Arrest ’ 
‘wiiiifhe'calls Batches, ‘Four net s’, a score or more at a time; his Jury? 
.nrin'.arecharged to make feu da file , file-firing till the ground be cker , 
JGitlzeh Laflotto’s report of riot in the Luxembourg is verily bearing 
.ifqiti'.if.mb.speakable charge exist against a man, or Batch of men, 
;F 6 iij{uier haSralways this: 3 Plot in the Prison. Swift and ever swifter - 
.^besjSamspn tip, • finally, to three score and more at a Batch. It' is 
IlieVjagiiday of 'Beath : none but the Dead return not. 
JiJcO^dusk-y-.D’Espreihfnil, what a day is this, the 22nd of April, thy 
jfefedayb The' Palgis Hall here Is the same stone Hall, where thou, 
[ftkb:yi&r 3 ? ; hgo;.stoodest perorating, amid endless pathos of rebellious ;. 
P%|eiriefti; itkthegtey of the morning ; bound to march with D’Agoast 

stones are the same stones: but the rest, ■ 
.MdjpIlebSh§h;iPhth 059 Peroration, seel it has all fled, like a gibber-’ 

.tie phantasms of a dying brain. With , 
line of Tumbrils, goes the mourn fullest 
P < 5 P u ^ ar President of the Con- 

\ JV.rt TriH h 'rV TftiHn**/! %t% iKjg OT^ 



President, father of 
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Constitution?! Law-acts; he whom «e heard saying, long since,’ with \ j 
a loud voice, ‘The Constituent As c embly has fulfilled its mission!’ v 
And the noble old Malesherbes, who defended Louis and could not"’ 
speak, like a grey old rock dissolving into sudden water: he journeys 
here now, with his kindred, daughters, sons and grandsons, vhis 
Lamoignons, Cbuteaubriands; silent, towards Death — One young ’’ 
Chateaubtiand alone is wandering amid the Natchez, by the roar of * 
Niagara Falls, the moan of endless forests: Welcome thou great f 
Nature, savage, hut not false, not unkind, unmofherly, no Formula 
thou, or rabid jangle of Hypothesis, Parliamentary Eloquence, Com - 
stitution-building and the Guillotine; speak thou to me, 0 Mother, v * 
and sing my sick heart thy mystic everlasting lullaby-song, and let' 
all tbe rest be far' — v „ "t.y 

Another row of Tumbrils we must notice: that which holds Eliza- , 
beth, the Sister of Louis. Her Trial was like the rest; for Plots, for.’ 
Plots She was among the kindliest, most innocent of women. There 
sat with her, amid four-and-twenty others, a once timorous Mar- , 
chioness de Crussol; courageous now; expressing towards her the' 1 
liveliest lojalty. At the foot of the Scaffold, Elizabeth with tears* in 
her eyes thanked this Marchioness; said she was grieved she could 
not reward hen ! Ah, Madame, would your Roj al Highness deign to - 
embrace me, my wishes were complete!’ — ‘Right willingly, Marquise y* 
de Crussol, and with my whole heart’. 1 Thus they: at the foot of the * 
Scaffold. The Royal Family Is now reduced to two: a girl and a 
little boy. The boy, once named Dauphin, was taken from his Mother* 
while she yet lived; and given to one Simon, by trade a Cordwainer, , 
on service then about the Temple-Prison, to bring him up in prin- 
ciples of Sansculottism. Simon taught him to drink, to swear, to sing 
the carmagnole. Simon is now gone to the Municipality: and the" 
poor boy, hidden in a ton'er of tbe Temple, from which in his fright 
and bewilderment and early decrepitude he wishes not to stir, out; * 
lies perishing, ‘his shirt not changed for six months’; amid squalor 
and darkness, lamentably 5 — so as none but poor Factory Children'', 
and the like are wont to perish, and not be lamented 1 

The Spring sends its green leaves and bright weather, bright May, ' 
brighter than ever: Death pauses not Lavoisier, famed Chemist, 
shall die and not live. Chemist Lavoisier was Fanner-General 1 La- ; ' 
voisier too, and now ‘all the Farmers-General are arrested’; all, and 
shall give an account of their moneys and incomings; and die for, 1 

1 MontgaiHard, iv*. -zoo. r- .. 

- Ouchesse d’Angouleme, Captivitd i la Tour du Temple, pp 37-51. . 
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^Oiling water In the tobacco’ they sold.* Lavoisier begged a fortnight 
mere of life, to finish some expo indents: but 'the Republic does not 
need ’such 3 ; the axe must do its wo; k. Cynic Chamfoit, reading these 
inscriptions of Brotherhood or Death, says ‘it is a Brotherhood of 
Cain' 3 : arrested, then liberated; then about to be arrested again, this 
CimnUort cuts and slashes himself with frantic uncertain hand; gains, 
not vrithout difficulty, the refuge of death. Condorcet has lurked deep, 
these many months; Argus-eyes watching and searching foi him. 
His concealment is become dangerous to others and himself; be has 
to fly again, to skulk, round Paris, in thickets and stone-quarries. 
And so at the Village of Clamars, one bleared May morning, there 
2 titers a Figure, ragged, lough-bearded, hunger-stricken; asks break- 
fast in the tavern theie. Suspect, by the look of him! ‘Servant out of 
place, sayest thou?’ Committee-President of Forty-Sous finds a Latin 
Horace on him: ‘Art thou not one of those Ci-devant s that were 
wont to keep servants? Suspect I’ He is haled forthwith, breakfast 
unfinished, towards Bourg-la-Reine, on fool: he faints with exhaus- 
tion; is set on a peasant’s horse; is flung into his clamp prison-cell: 
:>h the mot row, recollecting him, you enter; Condorcet lies dead on 
the floor. They die fast, and disappear: the Notabilities of France 
disappear, one after one, like lights in a Theatre, which you arc 
muffing out. 

Under which circumstances, is it not singular, and almost touching, 
to sen Paris City drawn out , in the meek May nights, in civic cere- 
mony, which they call 'Stmpcr Fraternal’, Brotherly Supper? 
Spontaneous; or partially spontaneous, in the twelfth, thirteenth, four- 
teenth nights of this May month, it is seen. Along (he Rue Saiut- 
Hmiort-, and main Streets and Spaces, each Ciloyen brings forth what 
tif supper the Stingy Maximum has yielded him, to the open air; joins 
It to his neighbour’s supper; and with common table, cheerful light 
burning ftequent, and what due modicum of cut-glass and other 
garnish and relish is convenient, they eat frugally together, under 
the Lind stats.- See it, O Night ! With cheerfully pledged winc-eup, 
hob-nobbing to the Reign of Liberty, Equality, Brotherhood, with 
their wives in best ribands, with their little ones lomping round, the 
CUnyens, in frugal Love-feast, sit there. Night in her wide empire 
sees nothing similar, 0 tny brothers, why is the reign of ’Bralhcihood 
not come* It Is come, it shall have come, say the Citoyens frugally 

1 Tnkirnl Reiolutiotmaln;, *)u 8 Mai 1794, (Moniteur, No £-$1). 

a Ta?ikanv i!f ta Revolution, 5 Rov.pcts Fralemefs , Merrier, is. 15c. 
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hobnobbing. — Ah me !Mhese> everlasting “‘stars; do 1 tlicy not Jodk* 
down “‘like glistening eyes, bright ‘with, immortal pity, over -.the lof 
"of man’! — ’ r •* „ - \ 

y\ One lamentable thing, however, is, that individuals will attempt^ 
assassination — of " Representatives of the People. Representative ! 
Collot, Member even of Solid, returning home,' ‘about one Ju the.- 
morning’, probably touched with liquor, as he is apt to be, meets on * 
the stairs the cry 'Sc&lcratP and also the snap of a pistol: which* 
latter flashes in the pan ; disclosing to him, momentarily, a pair of : 
truculent saucer-eyes, swart grim-clenched countenance; recognizable*' 
as that of our little fellow-lodger. Citoyen Amiral, formerly ‘a clerk' ' 
in the hotieries’t Collot shouts Murder , with lungs fit to awaken alP 
the Rue Favarl; Amiral snaps a second time; a second time' flashes' 
jn the pan ; then darts up into his apartment; and, after there firing, , 
still with inadequate effect, one musket at himself and another atfhis" 
captor, is clutched and locked in Prison. 1 An indignant little "man 
this Amiral, of Southern temper and complexion, of 'considerable 
muscular force'. He denies not that he meant to ‘purge France of a 
Tyrant'; nay avows that he had An eye to the Incorruptible himself, 
but took Collot as more convenient 1 J . ' 

Rumour enough hereupon; heaven-high congratulation of Collot, 
fraternal embracing, at the Jacobins and elsewhere. And yet, it would 
seem, the assassin mood proves ca telling. Two days more, it is still 
but the 23rd of May, and towards nine in the evening, Cecile Renault^ 
Paper;dealer’s daughter, a young woman of soft blooming look 
presents herself at the Cabinet-maker's in tbe Rue Samt-Honori 
desires to see Robespierre. Robespierre cannot be seen: she grumble 
irreverently. They lay hold of her. She has left a basket in a shd 
hard by: in the basket are female change of raiment and two knives 
Poor Ccciie, examined by Committee, declares she ‘wanted to sc 
•what. a yyrant was like 1 : tbe change of raiment was ‘for my' own' ■us 
.in ike-place I am surely going to’. — ‘What place?’ — ‘Prison flan 


then the Guillotine’, answered she. — Such things come of Chariot! 
Corday; 'in a -people prone to Imitation, and monomania 1 Swai 
choleric men try Charlotte’s feat, and their pistols miss firefJsoi 
blooming-young women try it, and, only half-resolute, leave fhei 
knives in’ -a -shop. , , • ' t V' 

■* 0 Pitt, and ye .Faction of the Stranger, shall the Republic neve 
havc-rest; ■' but be tom continually by baited springe* 5 , by wires ‘t 
explosive spring-guns? Swart Amiral, fair young Cecile, ancTall tin 
Rioutie, p, 73', Deux Aniis, 201. 4$S-302. ? . - , ' 
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Ifjafctf tjicm', and fanny that did not know them, lie locked, waiting 
g thescnitiny of TinviHe. 

2 d ‘ v- * i /* 
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MUMHO-JimUO 


/ V. Btrr-dn the day they call Dcc&di, Xew-Sabhath, 20 Prairial, 8U1 
'JaiseV./oiri style, what tiling is this going forward in the J.irdin 
National, whilom Tuileries Garden? 

y * All !he ; world is thete, in holyday clothes: 1 foul linen went out 
/with the -Hebertists; nay Robespierre, for one. would never once 
‘ cotmtenanee that; but went always elegant and frizzled, not without 
' vanity even; — and had his room hung round with sea green Portraits 
: and ‘Busts, In holyday clothes, we say, are the innumerable Gtoyens 
/and Citoyenhcs: the weather is of the brightest, cheerful expectation 
lights ah’ countenances. Juryman Vilate gives breakfast to many a 
' ‘Deputy, in his official Apartment, in the Paullon ci-devant of Flora; 
■/rejoices ;fa the bright-looking multitudes, in the brightness of leafy 
jaunty in the auspicious Decadi, or New-Sabbath. This day, if it please 
, Heaven* we are to have, on improved Anti-Chaumette principles: a 
/New Religion. *• 

Catholicism being burned out, and Reason-worship guillotined, 
there not need of one? Incorruptible Robespierre, not tmhke fhc 
..Ancients; as Legislator of a free people, will now also be Priest and 
Prophet. Tie has donned his sky-blue coat, made for the occasion; 
'white silk waistcoat broidered with silver, black silk breeches, white 
.stockings, shoe-buckles of goid. He is President oi the Convention; lie 
; has made the Convention decree, so they name it, dhreter the ‘Ex- 
' r isCence ’’of rhe,Supreme Being’, and likewise 're frincipe consolaCciir 
-of thOjImmortality of the Soul’. These consolatory principles, the 
basis of rational Republican Religion, are getting decreed: and here, 
'•on this blessed Dicadi, by help of Heaven and Palmes David, is to 
• be'oiir first act of worship. 

'/Fee, , accordingly, how after Decree passed, and what has been' 
■ called ‘the scraggiest Prophetic Discourse ever uttered by man’,— 
ZMshonwt Robespierre, in sky-blue coat and black breeches, frizzled" 
nnd'pfavdered to perfection, bearing in his hand a bouquet of flowers 
/and wheat-ears; issues proudly from the Convention Hall; Ccnve.it- 
|->Vijat§ Causes Secretes do la Re\olutian dn a Thcrreldor, 
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tion following him, yet. as Is remarked, -with an interval. Amphi- 
theatre has been raised, or at least Monticule or Elevation; hideous. 
Statues of Atheism, Anarchy and sucli like, thanks to Heaven^ and 
Painter David, strike abhorrence into the heart. Unluckily, however,' 
our Monticule is too small. On tire top of it not half of us can stand; 
wherefore there anses indecent shoving, nay treasonous irrevetent 
growling. Peace, thou Bourdon de 1’Oise; peace, or it may be worse 
for thee! 

The seagreen Pontiff takes a torch, Painter David handing it; 
mouths some other froth-rant of vocables, which happily one cannot 
hear; strides resolutely forward, hi sight of expectant France; sets 
his torch to Atheism and Company, which are but made of paste- t 
board steeped in turpentine. They burn up lapidly; and, from within, 
there rises ‘hy machinery’, an incombustible Statue of Wisdom, which, 
by ill hap, gets besmoked a little; but does stand there visible in as 
serene attitude as it can. 

And then? Why, then, there is other Processioning, scraggy Dis- 
coursing, and — this is our Feast of the lltie Supreme; our new Re- 
ligion, better or worse, is cornel — Look at it one moment, 0 Reader, 
not two. The shabbiest page of Human Annals: or is there, that 
thou wottest of, one shabbier? Mumbo-Jumbo of the African woods 
to me seems venerable beside this new Deity of Robespierre; for this 
is a conscious Mumbo-Jumbo. and knows that he is machinery, O 
seagreen Prophet, unhappiest of windbags blown nigh to bursting, 
what distracted Chimera among realities art thou growing to! This', 
then, this common pitch-link for artificial fireworks of turpentine and 
pasteboard; this is the miraculous Aaron’s Rod thou will stietch 
over a hag-ridden hell-iidden France, and bid her plagues cease? 
Vanish, thou and it ! — 'Avcc ton £hr Supreme’, said Billaud, ‘fit 
commences m’embelcr: With thy litre Supreme thou beginnest to be a 
bore to me’. 1 

Catherine Theot, on the other hand, ‘an ancient serving-maid 
seventy-nine yeats of age’, inured to Prophecy and the Bastille from 
of old, sits in an upper room in the Rue de Contrescarpe, poring over 
the Book of Revelations, with an eye to Robespierre, finds that this 
astonishing thrice-potent Maximilien really is the Mar spoken of by' 
Prophets, who is to make the Earth young again. With her sit devout 
old Mach ionesses, *d-dcvant honourable women; among whom Old- 

1 See Vilate, Causes Secritcs (Vilate’s Narrative i= very curious; but is not to 
be taken as true, without sifting; being, at bottom, in spite of its title, not a 
Narrative but a Pleading ) 
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.Constituent Dom Cede, with bis addle-head, cannot be -wanting.’ They 
si {There, in the Rue de Ccntrescarpe; in mysterious adoration; 
Aiumbo Is Mumbo, and Robespierre is his Prophet. A conspicuous 
'‘man -tins Robespierre. He has his volunteer Bodyguard of Tapps- 
'dvrs, let us say Strike-sharps, fierce Patriots with feruled sticks; and 
Jacobins kissing the hein of his garment. He enjoys the admiration 
of many, the worship of some; and is well worth the wonder of one 
and all. 

* The grand question and hope, however is; Will not this Feast of 
the Toilettes Mumbo-Jumbo be a sign perhaps that the Guillotine is 
to'nbale? Far enough f:om that! Precisely on the second day after 
it, Coudion, one of the ‘three shallow scoundrels’, gets himself lifted 
into tire Tribune, produces a bundle of papers. Couthon proposes 
that, as Plots still abound, the into of the Suspect shall have exten- 
sion, and Ai resident new vigour and facility. Further that, as in 
such rase business is like to be heavy, our Revolutionary Tribunal 
too shall have extension ; be divided, say, into Four Tribunals, each 
with its Prelident, each with its Fouquser or Substitute of Fouquier, 
all labouring at once, and any remnant of shackle or dilatory for- 
.mality be struck off; in this way it may perhaps still overtake the 
work. Such is Couth oil's Decree, of the Twenty-second Prairie!, famed 
Jn those times. At hearing of which Decree, the very Mountain gasped, 
awestruck; and one Ruamps ventured to say that if it passed without 
adjournment and discussion, he, as one Representative, “would blow 
Iris brains out\ Vain saving! The Incorruptible knit his brows; spoke 
a prophetic fateful word or two: the Law of Prairia 1 is Lav/; Ruamps 
glad to leave his rash bnuns where they are. Death then, and always 
'Death! Even so, Fouquier is enlaiging his borders; making room for 
Batches of a Hundred and fifty at once;— getting a Guillotine set up 
‘ of improved \ edacity, and to work under cover, in the apartment close 
by. So that Sidut itself has to intervene, and forbid him: -Will thou 
dcricralise the Guillotine’, asks Collot, reproachfully, ‘diworaiher lc 
supplied’ 

There is indeed danger of that; wete not the Republican faith 
great, it were already done. See, for example, on the 17th of June, 
what a Botch, Fifty-four at once' Swart Attural is here, he of the 
pistol that missed lire; young Cectle Renault, with her father, family^ 
entire kith and Lin; the Widow of D’Espremenil; old M. de Somhretnl 
of the Invaltdes. with Ms Son, — poor Old Sombreuil, seventy-three 
years old, his Daughter saved him in September, and it was but for 
this. Faction of the Stranger, fifty-four of them! In red shirts and 
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1 smocks. '.as -Assassins and Faction of the Stranger, they flit along 
there.; red baleful Phantasmagory, towards the land of Phantoms ^ r » 
v Meanwhile will 'not the people oBthe Place de la Revolution; the 
inhabitants along the Roe Satnt-Honoie as these continual Tumbhis 
pass/begln to look gloomy? Republicans too have .bowels The Gmilo- , 
tine is shifted, then again shifted; finally set up at the remote ex- 
tremity of the Southeast: 1 Suburbs Snint-Autoine and Saint-Marceau. 
it is to be hoped, if they have bowels, have very tough ones. 

CHAPTER V 

THE PRISONS * 

It is time now, however, to cast a glance into the Prisons- When. 
Desmoulins moved for 3ns Committee of Mercy, these Twelve Houses 
Of Arrest held 'five-thousand persons Continually arriving since then, 
there have now accumulated twelve-thousand. They arc Ct-dcvanls, 
Royalists, in far greater part, they are Republicans, of various 
Girondin, Fayettish, Tin- Jacobin colour. Perhaps no human Habita- 
tion or Prison ever equalled in squalor, in noisome horror, these Twelve. 
Houses of Arrest. There exist records of personal experience in them,; 
Memoircs sur hs Prisons; one of the strangest Chapters in the Biog-' 
iniphy of Man. 

Very singular to look into if how a kind of order rises Up in all 
conditions of human existence; and wherever two or three are gath- 
ered together, there are formed modes of existing together, habitudes, 
observances, nay gracefulnesses, joys! Ciloyen Coittant will explain' 
fully how our lean dinner, of herbs and carrion, was consumed not 
without politeness and place-aux-damcs: how Seigneur and Shoe- 
black, DucheSs and Doll-Tearsheet, flung pell-mell into aheap, ranked 
themselves according to method: at what hour ‘the CitoVcnrms took 
to their needlework’; and we, yielding the chairs to them, endeav- 
oured to talk gallantly in a standing posture, or even to sing and . 
harp more or less. Jealousies, enmities, are not wanting; not flirtations, . 
of an effective character. 

Alas,' by degrees’ even needlework must cease: Plot in the Prison 
rises, by Citoyen Laflotfe and Preternatural Suspicion. Suspicious >. 
Municipality snatches from us all implements; all money and pos-' ; 
session, of means or metal, is ruthlessly searched for, in pocket, in 
pillow and paillasse, and snatched away; red-capped Commissaries 

1 Montgaiilard, av 43J. > , n. 
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iimplemenbor two. were it but apipe-picker, or needle to darn hose 
itrici, idefermmed to defend themselves: by. tobacco. Swift then, as 
lyoi'fcfeli •Red; Caps ’are beard in the Corridor rummaging andslamp 



bat on e^Tnoutbful; burst forth into chorus of barking and coughing; 
‘$Qifpli 'Mcfsicurs’; cry tire two Citoyens, ‘you don’t smoke? ';Is -the 
ipipS; disagreeable? Est-cc one vous m jirntz pas? 3 But the Red 
Nightcaps' have fled, with slight search: ‘Vous n’aimez pas .la pipe?' 3 , 
;cr}',;th'e" Citoj*cns, as their door slams-to again. 1 My poor brother 
ijSii’byens,- 0 surely, in a reign of Brotherhood, you are not the .two 1 
;yvoifid guillotine) . • 

^Rigour grows, stiffens into horrid tyranny; Plot in the Prison get- 
-tmg;ever rifer. This Plot in the Prison, as we said, is now the stereo* 
kype. formula of Tinville: against whomsoever lie knows no crime," 
■thisds'a readymade crime. His Judgement-bar has become.- unspeak- 
able; a recognized mockery; known only as the wicket one passes 
'through, towards Death, His Indictments are drawn .out in blank; you 
■insert the Names after. He 1ms bis moutom, detestable traitor jackals, 
whp report and bear Witness; that they themselves may be allowed to 
Hye, — lor a time. His FonnsSes, Says tire reproachful Collot, -'shall -in 
>ho)’case exceed threescore’; that is his maximum. Nightly -come* his 
Tumbrils to .the Luxembourg, with the fatal Roll-call; list of the 
"Foitmie- of to-morrow. Men rush towards tire Grate; listen; if .their 
ritanre be in it? One deep-drawn breath, when tlre.name is riot in; we 
;liyfc still one day! And yet some score or scores of names,. were in. 
Quick these, they clasp their loved ones to their heart, one last time;’ 
with, btief .adieu, wet-eyed or dry-eyed, they mount, and are 'awayv 



..weakness, has.possessed all hearts. Weak women and Ci-dcvants, their 
"locks hot yet-made into blond periikcs, their skins, not yet 1 tanned; 
.iijio- ’--brebches, are acefetomed lo/act the •' Guillotine*' ky,-whyk-o£ 
ijrhstime., Ift fantastic' .mumme-Tj'-, .with- towN:turbans;.’blanket^rjiiine;; 

dlAtrff 'dt„ F Ort-tibn^ par CoJttaiip&c. • (Mcmolrts’sef fe';Prisdnsj' 



‘ " » 1 » , 

G$6 > THERMTDOR .... ' 11794— Year U 

a .mock Sanhedrim of Judges sits, a mock Tinville pleads; a culprit is. 
doomed, is guillotined by the oversetting of two chairs. Sometimes we 
carry it further: .Tmville himself, in his turn, is doomed, and not' to 
the Guillotine alone. With blackened face, hirsute, homed, a shaggy 
Satan snatches him not unshrieldngp shows him, with outstretched 
arm and voice, the fire that is not quenched, the worm that dies not; 

. the monotony of Hell-pain, and the What hour ? answered by, It is 
Eternity.' 1 ' , 

And still the Prisons fill fuller, and still the Guillotine goes faster. 1 
On all high roads march flights of Prisoners, wending towards Paris. ' 
Not Ci-dcvattls now; they, the noisy of them, are mown down; it is 
Republicans now. Chained two and two they march; in exasperated 
moments singing their Marseillaise , A hundred and thirty-two men of 
Nantes, for instance, march towards Pans, in these same days: Re- 
publicans, or say even Jacobins to the marrow' of the bone; hut 
Jacohtns who had not approved Novading.- Vive la Repttblique rises’ 
from them in all streets of towns, they rest by night in unutterable 
noisome dens, crowded to choking; one or tw’o dead on the morrow. 
They are wayworn, weary of heart; can only shout: Live the Repub- 
lic; w e, as under horrid enchantment, dying in this way for it! - - 

Some Four-hundred Priests, of whom also there is record, ride at 
anchor, f in the roads of the Isle of ALV, long months, looking out on 
misery, vacuity, waste Sands of Oleron and the evei -moaning brine. 
Ragged, sordid, hungry; wasted to shadows: eating their unclean 
ration on deck, circularly, in parties of a dozen, with finger and 
t thumb; heating their scandalous clothes between tw r o stones; choked' 
ih horrible miasmata, closed under hatches, seventy of -them in a 
berth, through night; so that the ‘aged Priest is found lying dead in 
The morning, in thealtitude of prayer’! E How long, 0 Lord! 

Not for ever; no. All Anarchy, all Evil, Injustice, is, by the natur 
■of it; dragon’s-teeth; suicidal, and cannot endure. 

CHAPTER VI 

TO FINISH THE TERROR 

lx is very remarkable, indeed, that since the fitrc-Suprcme Feast, 
and the sublime ’’continued harangues on it, which Billaud feared 

11 Montgailhrd, iv jiS; Riouffe, p 273 
f Voyage de Cent Xrentc-dcux Nantais (Prisons, ii 288-335!. 

8 Relation de ce qu’ont souifert pour la Religion )es Fretres d£n 
dans la radc de Pile d’Aix (Prisons, ii 387-485) 
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W him, ^Robespierre, has gone "little c to^Com- 
^iTt^bg&l'dd.hiasse!!; aparty&s if in a- kind 6f pet. Nay they, have 


SirijiteryliEey-', affect to regard as a Plot; but have evidently- intco- 
^dsj^4tH:eih of satire, of irreverent banter, not against tire Spinster 
e&oi^fbdt obllqtiely . against her Regenerative Maul Barrere’s light 

^ 1 n««. i*. *»«„ 


l ngdjM: effect f -wrinkling the general Republican visage into an iron 
; : gnljjtOt!gkt these things to be? . - ; 

We; note -further, tbat among the Prisoners in the Twelve Houses' 
ipMrrCst, there is one whom we have seen before. Senhora Fontenni, 
vslwra iGabaf Us, th e fair Proserpine whom Representative Tallien Pluto* 
'InkfeVdid, gather at Bordeaux, not without effect on himself i Tallien 
i (iSdiome; by recall, long since, from Bordeaux; and in the most alarm* 
Sing'pbsition. Vain that lie sounded, louder even than ever, the note 

(‘fiSfj'farrtl'ilnicm in Kiri#* niicf . cV>nrtrr>rniri(*«* flip Tnrr»fi5n«? rmrsTvl Kim 


t Uie^Gorivention Tribune. And now his fair Cabams, hit by demmcia*’ 
i':;tipnp,iies- Arrested, Suspect, in spite of all be could do!- — Shut in 
SlioipiFpinfold of death, the Senhora smuggles out to her red-gloomy 
|Tainerg the most pressing entreaties and conjurings: Save me;- save 
siihi'selfi Seest thou not that thv own head is doomed; thou' with a , (00 
vfiew audacity a Dantonist withal; against whom lie grudges? .Are 
fy:e;Mit all doomed,, as in the Polyphemus Cavern: the fawningest slave, 
Jpfiyoii rwiil ;be but eaten last!- — Tallien feels with a shudder that.it is 
’ftfuei-Tillien, haS had words of omen, Bourdon has had words, Freron 
.iS hated ,iand Barras: each man ‘feels his head if it, yet stick on his 
briibuldersV ■ • 1 • ’ ’ 

yW.’Mcaiiwhile Robespierre, we still observe, goes little to Convention^ 
;.;not ; at'a11 tb.'Committee; speaks nothing except to his Jacobin House, 
'of 'Lords, -amid ills bodyguard of Tapfe-durs, These ‘forty days*; for 
rwd'iare.now-far in July, he has not showed face in Committee ; .could 
. i hnlj’ , \'vofk;tliere' by his three shallow scoundrels, and the terror there 
' of him: The Incorruptible himself sits apart; or is seal stalking 
i ' iu: solitary places in the fields, with an intensely meditative air; - sortie 


■S fori thou', too; hads't ft, life, and heart, of flesh,— what js:tiis:that the'; 
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'sterhVgbdspseeming -to -smile, all the way,- have led and let JbeeHoi 
-Art not "'thou he, who, few years ago, was a young Advocate-of. prom- 
ise;, bird, gave up, the Arras Judgeship rather than sentence one, man 
to;die?-^- 

■ What his thoughts might he? His plans for finishing the Tcrror? ; 
One kriows not. Dim vestiges there flit of Agrarian Law; a victorious 
Sansculottism become Landed Proprietor; old Soldiers sitting in 
National. Mansions, in Hospital Palaces of Chambord and Chantilly; 
peace bought by victory ; breaches healed by Feast of fUrc Sufrcme.; 
—and so; through seas of blood, to Equality, Frugality, worksotfte 
Blessedness, Fraternity, and Republic of the virtues. Blessed shore,' 
;6f such a sea of Aristocrat blood: but how to land on it? Through.one 1 
last wave: .blood of corrupt Sansculottists; traitorous or serai-traitor-, 
bus Conventionals, rebellious Talltens, Billauds, to whom with my litre 
Supreme I have become a bore; with my Apocalyptic Old Wo man. ’a 
laughing-stock! — So stalks he, this poor Robespierre, like a seagreert 
ghost, through the blooming July. Vestiges of schemes flit dim. But 
i oftat his schemes or his thoughts were will never be known to man. 

New Catacombs, . some say, are digging for a huge simultaneous 
butchery. Convention to be butchered, down to the right pitch, by 
General Harriot and Company: Jacobin House of Lords made domi- 
nant;. and Robespierre Dictator. 1 There is actually, or else, there, is 
not actually, a List made out; which the Hairdresser has got eye on, 
as he frizzled the Incorruptible locks. Each man asks himself, Is it I? 

■Nay, as Tradition and rumour of Anecdote still convey it, there 
was a remarkable bachelor's dinner, one hot day, at Barrere’s. For 
doubt not, 0 Reader, litis Barrere and others of them gave dinners; 
had ‘country-house at Clichy’, with elegant enough sumptuosities, 
and pleasures higlnronged. 2 But at this dinner we speak of, the day. 
being so hot, it is said, the guests all stript their coats, and left them 
ip the drawing-roam: whereupon Carnot glided out; groped in Robes-: 
pierre's; pocket; found a list of Forty, his own name among them; 
■arid tarried not at the wine-cup that day! — Ye must bestir yourselves, 
0 Friends; ye dull Frogs, of the Marsh, mute ever since Girondism 
sank underpeven you now must croak or die! Councils are held, with 
word.and beck; nocturnal, mysterious as death. Does not a feline 1 
Makimilien stalk there: voiceless as yet; his green eyes red-spotted; 
back bent; .and. hair' up? Rash Tallinn, with his rash temper and 
audacity of tongue; he shall bell the cat. Fix a day; and be it soon, 
lest never! ' ‘ ..V 

1 Deux Amis, xii-sso-B. 


5 See Vilate. 



't'Y94j.-koI)^Merr6*-hiK^eU reappears; in. Con-' .; 
y^fUo 7 ti ! fAib&St3^6'th‘e TribunehThfc biliary face seems clouded with , . 

'^Srr* ‘ dliSArnV A^in fl cr** xvhf* 



Mcfo 3 S)^!as\t'fie _sareech-o\vl J s, sounds that prophetic .voice: Degen- 
;Mi(e'|dd®t0ii 06 Republican spirit; corrupt Moderatism; - Sftretti, 
^c/i/f'Cp^imltt^s' themsclves infected; backsliding on this hand and; 



pijie 5 ="tev§‘^ 6 ur to the all-healing Guillotine; death to traitors 'of 
rih^fjr.hiielvBo sings the -.prophetic voice; into its Convention sounds. 
MSg^hoafdhThe old. song this i but to-day, 0 Heavens! has the sounding - 
ttj- act? There is not resonance in this Convention; , 



|y^iiistiohable :Circumstances, sees nothing 
t-rhBiiriiiWslvi. nr -not. insidiruiftlv. and mOv 


he can do so- safe as riae,/ 



'^"bbrsj'ihihi-disipnance; Committee Members, inculpated in the Speech!, - 
^:utfecdi«6nance; demand ‘delay in printing’. Ever- higher rises the note 
JfOf;.%ssdaa|»ce;,hiquirj' is .even made by Editor Frcron:,‘\\ T hat hast 
|;|.b¥commpt the. Liberty of Opinions in this Convention?' The Order to 
iVlmriiiT'and^ ■transmit, which had. trot massed: is rescinded: Robespierre:' 





; : ‘,;t,^utm5q;feahdvil is; 


nigh 1 




a thingof the fatallest nature in all enterprises y.hafeoC- 



i^;t,^n|^Sat^t J :l!i|s,monifcnt, and Jteuroay still tread it emti hesitate’ till.; 

SIt£ b ship’s cdptain, crerv arid cargd 'are'aliiveriM; 
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how the matter lay, plucked a pistol from his holsters; biew Agitator 
and Agitation instantly out Noli v.as a man fit for such things,- <. 

Robespierre, for his part, glides o\ er at evening to his Jacobin 
House of Loids, unfolds there, instead of some adequate resolution^ 
his woes, his uncommon virtues, incorruptibilities, then, secondly, his 
rejected screech-owl Oration; — reads this latter over again; and! 
declares that he is ready to die at a moment's warning. Thou sbait' 1 
not die! Shouts Jacobinism from its thousand tlnoats ‘Robespierre/, 
1 will drink the hemlock with thee’, cues Painter David, ‘Je botrai la 
ciguc avec toi ’, — a thing not essential to do, but which, in the fire of- 
the moment, can be said , * 

Our Jacobin sounding-board, therefore, does act! Applauses heaven- : 
high cover the rej'ected Oration; fiie-cyed fury lights ail Jacobin - 
features' Insurrection a sacred duty, the Convention to be purged; ’ 
Soveieign People under Hennot and Municipality; we will make g> 
new June-Second of it: To your tents, O Israel' In this key pipes 1 
Jacobinism, in sheet tumult of revolt Let Tallie.n and all Opposition 
men make off. Collot d’Herbois, though of the supreme Saint, and so 
lately near shot, is elbowed, bullied, is glad to escape alive. Entering' 
Committee-room of Saint, all dishevelled, he finds sleek sombre Saint- 
Just there, among the rest , who in his sleek way asks, ‘What is passing 
at the Jacobins?’ — ‘What is passing?’ repeats Collot, in the unhis- 
trionic Cambyses’ vein. ‘What is passing? Nothing but revolt and 1 
horrors are passing. Ye want our lives; ye shall not have them’. Saint- 
Just stutters at such Cambyscs-oratory, takes his hat to withdraw. 
That Report he had been speaking of, Report on Republican Things 
in General we may say. which is to be read in Convention on the 
morrow, he cannot show it them, at tins moment, a friend has it; he/ 
Saint-Just, will get it, and send it, were he once home. Once home, he 
sends not it, but an answer that he will not send it; that they will, 
hear it from the Tribune to-morrow. 

Let every man, therefore, according to a well-known good-advice,- 
‘pray to Heaven, and keep his powder dry’! Paris, on the morrow, 
will see a thing Swift scouts fly dim or invisible, all night, from' 
Silrrtc and Saint; from conclave to conclave; from Mother-Society 
to Townhall. Sleep, can it fall on the eyes of Talliens, Frerons, 
Collots? Puissant Henriot, Mayor Fleunot, Judge Coffinhal, Procureur 
Pajan, Robespierre and all the Jacobins are getting ready. * . 
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vIapuen’s eyes beamed bright, on the morrow, Ninth of Thermidor 
, '‘about nine o'clock’, to see that the Convention had actually met, Paris 
,'’’ 5 , in' rumour: but at least we are met, in Legal Convention here; we 
'hiyd'nOt been snatched seriatim; treated with a P tick’s Purge at the 
{*' door. '/Ill ous, brave men of the Plain’, late Frogs of the Marsh! cried 
iTalltcn with a squeeze of the hand, as he passed in ; Saiut-Just’s so- 
Hribrous voice being now audible from the Tribune, and (lie game of 
'.'games begun. 

H Saint-Just is verily reading that Report of his; green Vengeance, in 
•'*> the Shape of Robespierre, watching nigh. Behold, however, Saint-Just 
' gdiaa read but few sentences, when interruption rises, rapid crescendo ; 
" v Jwhen Tallicn starts to his feet, and Billaud, and this man starts and 
i( • ' tliat’— and Tallien, a second time, with his: ‘Citoyens, at the Jacobins 
last night, I ti enabled for the Republic. T said to myself, if the Conven- 
/ '-j;'5tiou'darc not strike the Tyrant, then I myself dare; and with this I will 
'-'-da'jV-if need be’, said he, whisking out a clear-gleaming Dagger, and 
brandishing it there; the Steel of Brutus, as we call it. Whereat we all 
; -y “bellow*, and brandish, impetuous acclaim. 'Tyranny! Dictatorship! 
rkjl'numvirate!’ And the Saint Committee-men accuse, and all men ac- 
/•' Dcttscj and uproar, and impetuously acclaim. And Saint- Just is standing 
c- 'motionless, pale of face; Couthon ejaculating, ‘Triumvir?’ with a look 
WA at Lis paralytic, legs. And Robespierre is struggling to speak, hut Presi- 
r dent Thuriot is jingling the bell against him, but the Hall is sounding 
J -against liim like an Acolus-IIall: and Robespierre is mounting the 
1 O' t Tribune-steps and descending again; going and coming, like to choke 
v i with rage, terror, desperation: — and mutiny is the order of the day! 1 
■j ' O President Thuriot, thou that wert Elector Thuriot. and from the 
J; f Bastille battlements sawest Saint-Antoine rising like the Ocean-tide, 
i'S 'and hast seen much since, sawest thou ever the like of this? Jingle of 
■> heU, which than jingles! against Robespicire, is hardly audible amid tire 
r ' Bedlam-storm; and men rage for life. ‘President of Assassins’, shrieks 
‘.k Robespierre, ‘I demand speech of thee for the last time!’ It cannot be 
!, had. ‘To-you, O virtuous men of the Plain’, cries he, finding audience 
bey one moment, ~l appeal to you!’ The virtuous men of the Flam sit silent 

[• r *'' * stones. And Thuriot s bell jingles, and the Hall sounds like Aeolus’s 
p % '..Halt. Robespierre’s frothing lips are grown ‘blue’; bis tongue dry, cleav- 
r, V ' 1 Moniteir, Ros. 311, ill; Debate, tv. 431-43; Dear .Ante, xii. 390-411. 
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ing to the roof of his mouth. ‘The blood of Danton chokes him', Cry 
they. ‘Accusation! Decree of Accusationl’ Thuriot swiftly puts tha< 
question. Accusation passes; the incorruptible Maximilian is decreed 
Accused. 

‘I demand to share my Brother’s fate, as 1 have striven to -share ( hi; 
virtues’, cues Augustin, the Younger Robespierre: Augustin aiso'is de- 
< creed. And Couthon, and Saint-Just, and Lebas, they are all decreed, 
and packed forth, — not without difficulty, the Ushers almost trembling 
to obey. Triumvirate and Company are packed forth, into Salut Coin- 
mittee-room; their tongue cleaving to the roof of their mouth. Yov 
have but to summon the Municipality; to cashier Commandant Hen- 
riot, and launch Arrest at him; to regulate formalities; hand Tinvillc 
his victims. It is noon: the Aeolus-Bail has delivered itself; blows non 
victorious, harmonious, as one irresistible wind. 

And so the woik is finished? One thinks so and yet it is not so. Alas 
there is yet but the first-act finished; three or four other acts still t< 
come; and an uncertain catastiophe! A huge City' holds in it so many 
confusions: sewn hundred thousand human heads; not one of tvhicl 
knows what its neighbour is doing, nay not what itself is doing. — See 
accordingly, about three in tire afternoon, Commandant Henriot, hoy 
instead of sitting cashiered, arrested, he gallops along the Quais, fol 
lowed by Municipal Gendarmes, ‘trampling down several persons! ’ To: 
the Townhall sits deliberating, openly insurgent: Barriers to be shut 
no Jailor to admit any Prisoner this day: — and Henriot is gallopin; 
towards the Tuileries, to deliver Robespierre, On the Quai de la Fer 
raillerie, a young Citoyen, walking with his wife, say's aloud: ‘Gen 
darmes, that man is not your Commandant; he is under arrest’. Tin 
Gendaimes strike down the young Citoyen with the flat of their swords. 

Representatives themselves (as Merlin the Thionviller), who aCCos 
him, this puissant Henriot flings into guardhouses. He bursts toward! 
the Tuileries Committee-room, ‘to speak with Robespierre’: with diffi 
culty, the Ushers and Tuileries Gendarmes, earnestly pleading am 
drawing sabre, seize this Henriot; get the Henriot Gendarmes per 
suaded not to fight; get Robespierre and Company packed into hack 
hey-coaches, sent off under escort, to the Luxembourg and other Prisons 
Tin's then is the end? May not an. exhausted Convention adjourn now 
for a little repose and sustenance, ‘at five o'clock’? 

An exhausted Convention did it; and repented it. The end was no 
come; only the end of the second-act. Hark, while exhausted Repre 

1 Precis des ivenemens du Ncuf Thcrmidor; par C A Meda, anden Gen 
darrue (Paris, 1S25), -t 
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■ eJifffa^SnuiUtiDsy' sounding’ tocsins; corresponding: With Sections snd^jh- 
ts^MSiliet^hctety.. Is hot, here, a pretty enough third-act of a, nUtu/al;' ..b >> 
•SiS&eeSfefatna; catastrophe more uncertain, than ever?''- -. _ ' ,.y s^-'yir 

C®|i?^tieh'aSty-GonvenUon,nishes together again, in the ominous-night-' y '-y 
4-vifaHd!Rr^ideitefcoiloti for -the chair is his. entcrs'with lone strides;- bale- ’:i 5 b 







i 




^^S^lterabeti Jibisv-’seetmeh .making; signals, to., thgm, -6n skylights 



1^%^' uit-Aiitbinifels^ lough. howels rneli 'Saiht-ithtorae',bdtk‘|f; 
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IsLieutenant-GeneralLoiscrolIes, a nobleman by birth and by nature', 
laying down his life here for his son. In the Prison of Saint-Laaare, the 
night before last, bun ying to the Grate to hear the Death-list read, he 
caught the name of his son. The son was asleep at the moment. ‘I am 
Loiserolles’, cried the old man; at Tinville’s bar, an error In the Chris- 
tian name is little; small objection was made. — -The want of the notable 
person, again, is that of Deputy Paino! Paine has sat in thg, Luxem- 
bourg since January; and seemed forgotten; but Fouquier bad pricked 
him at last. The Turnkey, List in hand, is marking with chalk the outer 
doors of to-morrow’s Fourncc. Paine’s outer door happened to be open; 
turned back on the wall , the Turnkey marked it on the side next him, 
and hurried on; another Turnkey came, and shut it ; no chalk-mark now 
visible, the Fowtiee went without Paine. Paine’s life lay not there. — 
Our fifth-act, of this natural Greek Drama, with its natural unifies, 
can only be painted in gross; somewhat as that antique Painter, driyen 
desperate, did the foam. For through this blessed July night, there is 
clangour, confusion very great, of marching troops; of Sections going 
this way, Sections going that, of Missionary Representatives reading 
Proclamations by torchlight; Missionary Legendre, who has raised 
force somewhere, emptying out the Jacobins, and flinging their key on 
the Convention table; ‘I haw locked their door; it shall be Virtue that 
reopens it’. Paris, we say, is set against itself, rushing confused, as 
Ocean-currents do; a huge Malilstrom, sounding there, under cloud of 
night. Convention sits permanent on this hand; Municipality most 
permanent on that. The poor prisoners hear tocsin and rumour; strive 
to bethink them of the signals apparently of hope. Meek continual 
Twilight streaming up, which wall be Dawn and a To-morrow* silvers 
the Northern hem of Night; it wends and wends there, that meek 
brightness, like a silent prophecy, along the great ring-dial of the 
Heaven. So still, eternal 1 and on Earth all is confused shadow and con- 
flict; dissidence, tumultuous gloom and glare; and ‘Destiny as yet sits 
wavering, and shakes her doubt ful urn’. * 

About three in the morning, the dissident Armed Forces have met. 
Henriot’s Armed Force stood ranked in the Place de GreVe; and now 
Bairas’s, which lie has recruited, arrives there; and they front each 
other, cannon bristling against cannon. Citoyens! cries the voice of 
Discretion loudly enough. Before coming to bloodshed, to endless civil- 
war, hear the Convention Decree read: ‘Robespierre and all rebels 
Out of Law 1 ' — Out of Law? Theie is terror in the sound. Unarmed 
Citoyens disperse rapidly home. Municipal Cannoneers, in sudden 
whirl, anxiously unanimous, range themselves on the Convention side, 
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^/^di shouting', At which shout, Heariot descends from his upper room, 
^‘^’r-gone in drink as some say: finds his Place de Gieve empty;- the 
fjitrmms 1 mouth turned towards him; and on the whole,- — that it is now 
-//thdcatastrophel 

-V; ► Stumbling h; again, the wretched drunk-sobered Hemiot announces; 
^ h ’‘All is loStP ‘Miserable, it is thou that hast lost it ! * cry they; and fling 
./ -‘/iliii,' or else he flings himself, out of window: far enough down; into 
-//jinjcmvork and liorror of cesspool; not into death but worse. Augustin 
;4 Robelpierre follows him ; with the like fate. Saint-Just, they say, called 
* /con loibas to kill him; who would not. Couth, on crept under a table; 
t ^/attempting to kill himself, not doing it. — On entering that Sanhedrim 
.of Insurrection, we find all as good asestinci ; undone., ready for seizure, 
• Robespierre was sitting on a chart, with pistol-shot blown through not 
'bis head but his under- jaw; the suicidal hand had failed. 1 With prompt 
' seat,' not without trouble, we gather these wrecked Conspirators; fish 
.ttp ovm Hcnriot and Augustin, bleeding and foul . pack them all, rudely 
enough/ into carts; and shall, before sunrise, have them safe under 
jock and key. Amid shoutings and embracings. 

‘Robespierre lay in an anteroom of the Convention Hall, while his 
Prison-escort was getting ready; the mangled jaw bound up rudely 
*v '-/.with bloody linen: a spectacle to men. He lies stretched on a table, a 
-Jf , deal-box his pillow , the sheath of die pistol is still clenched convulsively 
} in his hand, Men bully him, insult him: his eye- still indicate intelii- 
jpj 1‘gehce; bespeaks no word. ‘He had on the sky-blue coat he had got 
,« ‘ .made for the beast of the litre Supreme.’— Q Reader, can thy hard 
, 4 heart hold out against that? His trousers were nankeen; the stockings 
, b, = -shad fallen down over the ankles. He spake no word more in this world. 
f ‘ /-And so, at sis in the morning, a victorious Convention adjourns. 
Report flies over Paris as on golo’en wings; penetrates the Prisons; 
irradiates the faces of those that were ready to perish: turnkeys and 
pioxtons, fallen from their high estate. look mute and blue. It is the 
2? tb day of July, called 10th of Thermidor, year 1 754. 

pQunuier had but to identify; bis Prisoners being already Out of 
Xdw. At four.in the afternoon, never befoie were the streets of Paris 
Seen so crowded. From the Palais de Justice to the Place de la Rf-vo- 
hition, for thither again go the Tumbrils this time, it is one dense stir- 
Htig mass; all window's ciammed: die verj' roofs and ridge-tiles bud- 




t ( lt 


_ n 3?-;. (M«k averts tbit it v.ns be who, v.-itfi infinite courage, 

^trough in a Jeftfatnidcd manner, shot Robrsp.erre-, M&h got promoted tor bis 
>«\ires of this right t and died General and Baron. Few credited M6da, in 
Wvlsat \Vs; nthetnlbe incredible.) 
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Maximiliehlo MayorFleuriot and Simon the Cordwainer, roll ormAn® 
-eyes 'are on Robespierre’s Tumbril, v.'here he, his jaw bound, in. oirtyh'] 
linen, with his half-dead Brother, and half-dead Henriot, lie shattered! 

. their ‘seventeen hours’- of -agony about to end. The Gendarmes, point | 
..their swords at him,, to show the people which is he. A woman springs': 
on the Tumbril; clutching the side of it with one hand; waving tlifeC- 
other. Sibyl-like; and exclaims: 'The death of these gladdens my ycryj^ 
heart, t. n’ettivre de joie ! ‘, Robespierre opened his eyes; ‘Scctiral, -goi;. 
■ down to Hell, with the curses of all wives and mothers!’ — At the foot 5’,- 
of the scaffold, they stretched him on the ground till his turn, came;-® 
Lifted aloft, his eyes again opened; caught the bloody axe. Samsotfq. 
wrenched the coat off him; wrenched the dirty linen from his jawt.rihe® 
jaw fell powerless, there burst from him a cry; — hideous to hear antj® : : 
see. Samson, thou canst not be too quick! ■ - , 

. Samson’s work done, there bursts forth shout on shout of applause®;!- 
Shout, which prolongs itself not only over Paris, but over France, 
over Europe, and down to this generation. Deservedly, and also uitde; g 
servedly. 0 unhappiest Advocate of Arras, wert thou worse than otberM' 
Advocates ? Stricter man, according to his Formula, to his Credo and bis - ; 
Cant, of probities, benevolences, pleasures-of-virtue, and such like;-? 
lived riot in ihat age. A man fitted, in some luckier settled age, to have® 
become one of thoseincorruptible barren Pattern-Figures, and have had® 
marble-tablets and funeral-sermons. His poor landlord, the Cabinet--® 
,'niaker in the Rue Saint-Honore, loved him; his Brother died for him;,® 
May God be merciful to him, and to usl • • ‘ 'if 

y ’This is the end of the Reign of Terror; new glorious Revolution i® 
named of Thcrmidor\ of Thermidor c>lh, year 2; which being inter®!' 
preted into old slave-style means 27th of July 1794. Terror is ended;® 
and death in the Place de la Revolution, were the ‘Tail of RobespierrekC 
once executed;, which service Fouquier in large Batches is swiftly® 
managing. ' : - ' ,'fVl 
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,, Ho tv Uttle did any one suppose that here was the end not of 
> ’Robespierre only, but of the Revolution System itself! Least of nil did 
'' fee" mutinying Committee-men suppose it , who had mutinied with no ‘ 
. view whatever except to continue the Naiional Regeneration with 
> r <lheir own heads on their shoulders. And yet so it verily was. The 
, ^insignificant stone they had struck out, so insignificant anywhere else, 
proved to be the Keystone: the whole arch-work and edifice of 
« Sansculottistn began to loosen, to crack, to yawn; and tumbled pieee- 
"'meal, with considerable rapidity, plunge after plunge; till the Abyss 
] had swallow ed it all, and in this upper world Sansculottism was no 
“'-'more. 

* >• Tor despicable as Robespierre himself might be, the death of 
; 'Robespierre was a signal at which great multitudes of men, struck 
v dumb with terror heretofore, rose out of their hiding-places: and’, as 
it were, saw One another, how multitudinous they were; and began 
speaking and complaining. 1 hey are countable by the thousand and 
the million; who have suffered cruel wrong. Ever louder rises the 
plaint of such a multitude: into a universal sound, into a universal 
continuous peal, of what they call Public Opinion. Camille bad de- 
maiided a 'Committee of Mercy 5 , and could not get it; but now the 
whole Nation resolves itself into a Committee of Mercy: the Nation 
has tried Sansculottism, and is weary of it. Force of Public Opinion! * 
What King or Convention can withstand it? You in vain struggle: 
the thing that is rejected as ‘calumnious 5 to-day must pass as vera- , 
ckms with triumph another day: gods and men have declared that ' 


rise more. 
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J Through the nest fifteen months, it is what we may call the deaths 
hgfJny of Sanscuiottism. Sansculottism, Anarchy of the Jean-JacqucS 
V \ Evangel, having how’ got deep enough, is to perish in a new singular. 
\ system l>f Culottism and Arrangement. F or Arrangement' is rod is-' 
pensable to man; Arrangement, were it grounded only on that old 

- primary Evangel of Force, with Sceptre in tire shape of Hammer 1 Be' 

.. there method, be there order, cry all men; were it that of the Drill- 
> sergeant 1 More tolerable is the drilled Bayonet-rank, than that' rm- 

, drilled Guillotine, incalculable as the wind — How Sansculottism,., 

- writhing in death-throes, strove some twice, or even three tiroes, to 
get on its feet again; but fell always, and was flung resupine, the, 
next instant; and finally breathed out the life of it. and stirredbio 
more.' this we are now, from a due distance, with due brevity, to glance'' 

* ( at, 'and then — 0 Reader!—- Courage, I see landl 

1 

/Two of the first acts of the Convention, very natural for it after,' 
this. Thermidor, are to be specified here: the first is, renewal of .the 
Governing Committees Both Sfirctc Gcndrale and Saint Public, thinned 
bytthe Guillotine, need filling up. we naturally fill them up with 
Talhens, Frerons, victorious Thermidorian men. Still more to the 
, purpose, .we appoint that they shall, as Law directs, not in name 
only-but in deed, be renewed and changed from period to period; a- 
fouith part of them going out monthly. The Convention will no more' 
he under bondage of Committees, under terror of death; but be d 
free Convention; free to follow its own judgement, and the Force 
of, Public Opinion. Not less natural is it to enact that Prisoners and 
Persons under Accusation shall have right to demand some ‘Writ of 
Accusation’, and see dearly what they are accused of. Very natural 
acts! the harbingers of hundreds not less so. 

' For now Fouquier’s trade, shackled by Writ of Accusation, and 
' legal 'proof, is as good as gone; effectual only against Robespierre's 
Tail. The Prisons give up their Suspect; emit them faster and faster . 1 
v The Committees see themselves besieged with Prisoners' friends; com- 
plain that they are hindered in their work: it is as with men rushing- 
out of a crowded place; and obstructing one another. Turned are the 
tables: Prisoners pouring out in floods; Jailors, Moutons and the Tail 
-of Robespierre going now -whither they were wont to send! — The 
‘Hundred and thirty-two Nantese Republicans, whom we saw march- 
ing in irons, -have arrived; shrunk to Ninety-four, the fifth man of 
them choked hy the road. They arrive: and suddenly find themselves 
not pleaders ' for life, hut denouncers to death. Their Trial is for. 

- < 1 * * t v 
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/at-quitfsl/and more. As the voice of a trumpet, their testimony sounds 
! far and vide, mere atrocities of a Reign of Terror. For a space of 
'days; with all solemnity and publicity. Representative Car- 
1 rier/ Company of Marat; Nova dings. Loire Marriages, things done 
" itijdarkness, come forth into light: clear is the voice of these poor 
4 resuscitated Nantesc: and Journals, and Speech, and universal Com- 
i‘ roittee of Mercy reverberate it lout! enough, into all ears and hearts. 
B Deputation arrives from Arras; denouncing the atrocities of Repre- 
sentative It* bon. A tamed Convention loves its own life: yet what 
/"help? Representative Lebon, Representative Carrier must wend to- 
r wards the Revolutionary Tribunal; struggle and delay as we will, 
the cry of a Nation pursues them louder and louder. Them also Tin- 
yille must abolish; — if indeed Tinville himself be not abolished. 

/;•' We must note moreover the decrepit condition into which a once 
C ,r omnipotent Mother-Society has fallen. Legendre flung her keys on 
_ yfthe Convention table, that Thermidor night; her President was puillo- 
4 lined with Robespierre. The once mighty Motlier came, some time 
> -'after, with a subdued countenance, begging back her keys: the keys 
i /were restored her: hut the strength could not be restored her; the 
e strength had departed for ever. Alas, one's day is done. Vain that the 
v Tribune in mid-air sounds as of old: to the general ear it has become 
a horror, and even a weariness. By and by. Affiliation is prohibited; 
/"The -mighty Mother sees herself suddenly childless; mourns as so 
V * hoarse a Rachel may. 

/ Tire Revolutionary Committees, without Suspects to prey upon, 

, _ .perish fast; as it were, of famine. In Paris: the old Forty-eight of 
/ r them are reduced to Twelve; their Forty sous are abolished: vel a 
' ^ little while, and Revolutionary Committees are no more. Maximum 
“ will bo abolished; let Sansculottism find food where it can A Neither 
is there now any Municipality; any centre at the Towmbali. Mayor 
I'leuriol and Company perished; whom we shall not be in haste to 
replace. The Towmbali remains in a broken submissive state; knows 
not well what it is growing to; knows only that it is grown weak, 
and must obey. What if we should split Paris into, say. a Boren sepa- 
’ .rate * Municipalities; incapable of concert! The Sections were thus 
, rendered safe to act with: — or indeed might not the Sections tkem- 
selves be abolished? You had then merely your Twelve manage-’ 
•/, able pacific Townships, without centre or subdivision ; 1 and sacred 

' l right of Insurrection fell into abevance! 

> * » *- * 

t * 

^ ^ tteremtar ryot (Momta*r t Ko 97). * 
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i So much Is getting abolished; fleeting swiftly into the Inane. Fob 
the Press speaks, and the human tongue; Journals, heavy and light, 
in Philippic and Burlesque; a renegade Fteron, a renegade Paid? 
homme, loud they as ever, only the contrary way. And Ci-devant's 
show themselves, almost parade themselves; resuscitated as from 
death-sleep; publish what death-pains they have had. The very Frogs 
of the Marsh croak with emphasis. Youi protesting Seventy-thi ee shall; 
with a struggle, be emitted out of Prison, back to their seats; your 
Bouvets, Tsnaids, Lanjttinais, and wrecks of Girondisrn, recalled from 
their haylofts, and caves in Switzerland, will resume their place in 
the Convention; 1 natural foes of Terror 1 , ' ’ 

Thermidorian Talliens, and mere foes of Terror, rule in this Con- 
vention, and out of it. The compressed Mountain shrinks silent more 
and more, Moderatism rises louder and louder not as a tempest, with 
threatenings; say rather, as the rushing of a mighty organ-blast; and 
melodious deafening Force of Public Opinion, from the Twenty-five 
million windpipes of a Nation all in Committee of Mercy: which how 
shall any detached body of individuals withstand? 


t J 

CHAPTER II 


LA CABAKUS 


How, above all, shall a poor National Convention withstand ft? 
In this poor National Convention, broken, bewildered by long terror, 
perturbations and guillolinement, there is no Pilot, theie is not now 
even a Danton, who could undertake to steer >ou anvwhither, in such 
'press of weather. The utmost a bewildered Convention can do, is tc 
veer, and trim, and try to keep itself steady, and rush, undrowned, 
before the wind. Needless to struggle; to fling helm a-lee, and make 
’bout ship! A bewildered Convention sails not in the teeth of the 
wind; but is rapidly blown round again. So strong is the wind, wt 
say; and so changed; blowing fresher and fresher, as from the swefel 
Southwest, your devastating Northeasters, and wild Tornado-gush 
of .Terror, blown utterly out! All Sansculottic things are passing away; 
all 'things are becoming Culottic. ' ' !• 

Do but look at the cut of clothes; that light visible Result, signifi- 
cant of a thousand things which are not so visible. In winter 1793 
men went in red nightcap; Municipals themselves in sabots ; the 
very Citoyennes had to petition against such headgear. But now, it 
1 Deut Amis, ski. 3-39. 1 
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__ ' Jfils -winter' 1794* Where is the red nightcap ? With the things beyond 
\fh#Ftpod'.'Your moneyed Citoyen ponders in what elegantest style 
’WWWWlI/’dress himself: whether he shall not even dress himself .is 
tKt'irec' Peoples of Antiquity. The more adventurous Citoyenne has 
VsAfready; done it. Behold her, that beautiful adventurous Citoyenne; 

ehsttune of the Ancient Greeks, such Greek as Painter David could 
'Wfiesch'-* her Sweeping tresses snoodeA by glittering antique fillet; 
"^bright-dyed tunic of the Greek women; her little feel naked, as in 
^Antique Statues, with mere sandals, and winding-strings of Tiband.— ■ 
tS defying the frost S 

There- is such an effervescence of Luxury. For your Emigrant Cl- 
Cfi tenants carried not their mansions and furnitures out of the country 
tmtlifhem; but left tbem standing here: and in the swift changes of 
iv': property, what with money coined on the Place de la Revolution, 
-:( ’ what with Army-furnishings, sales of Emigrant Domains and Church 
W; .Lands and King's Lands, and then with the Aladdin ‘s-lamp of Agio 
y,pfn a time of Paper-money, such mansions have found new occupants, 
;;Hpld*wme, drawn from Ci-d event bottles, descends new throats. Paris 
Trjias swept herself, relighted herself; Salons, Saupers not Fraternal, 
A j beam; once more with suitable effulgence, very singular in colour. 

The fair Cabartis is come out of Prison, wedded to her red-gloomy 
TP }pis,'-whort they say she treats too loftily: fair Cabarus gives the 
L 4 Lmdsi brilliant soirtSes. Round her is gathered a new Republican Army, 
of Citbyennes in sandals; Ci-dcvants or other; what remnants soever 
tire old grace survive are rallied there. At her right-hand, in this 
* 4 ; cadscyiabours fair Josephine the Widow Beauharnais, though in strait- 
i^ehed circumstances: intent, both of them, to blandish down the grim- 
A t ness of Republican austerity, and recivilize mankind. 

; v ;j ,’Recivil?ze. even as of old they were civilized: by witchery of the 
- Orphic - Mdie-bow, and Euterpean rhythm; by the Graces, by the 
Vi ^ Smiles f Thermklorlan Deputies are there in those sqir&s: Editor 

d/~Prhm,-Oratmr dn Pntplc; Barras, who has known other dances than 
>J r Uie.; Carmagnole. Grim Generals of the Republic .are there; in euor- 
J:~< , Wus horse-collar neckcloth; good against sabre-cuts; the hair ga(h- 
f T ; cred nil ’into one knot, ‘flowing down behind, fixed with a comb’. 
; y t -Ampng which letter do we not recognize, once more, that little brfiouse- 
' r cOinpIpaoned'Aatiil!‘n,--Officer of Toulon, home from the Italian Wars’, 
4 A ; Cfhji enough; of lean, almost auel aspect- for he has been in trouble, 
|’ health; also in ill favour, as a man promoted, deseryingly or not, 

f-K^laLtite Terrorists and^Robespiene Junior. But does not Barras know 

■jf’AJ 
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■ Injrs? Will met Biirras speak a, word for him? Yes. — if at any time it 
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will serve Barras so to do. Somewhat foilorn of fortune, for the present, 
stands that Artillery-Officer; looks, with those deep earnest eyes or 
Iris, into a future as waste as the most. Taciturn ; yet w ith the strangest 
utterances in him, if yOu awaken him, which smite home, like light oz' 
lightning; — on the whole, rather dangerous? A 'dissocial’ man? Dis- 
social enough; a natural terror and horror to all Phantasms, being ’ 
himself of the genus Reality! He stands here, without work or out- . 
look, in this forsaken manner; — glances nevertheless, it would seem, 
at the kind glance of Josephine Beauharnais; and, for the rest, with 
severe countenance, w r ith open eyes, and dosed lips, waits wkat will 
betide. 

That" the Balls, therefore, have a new figure this winter, we can see % 
Not Carmagnoles, rude ‘whirlblasts of rags’, as Merder called them, 
'precursors of storm and destruction’: no, soft Ionic motions; fit for 
the light sandal, and antique Grecian tunic! Efflorescence of Luxury 
has come out; for men have wealth, nay nerv-got wealth; and under' 
the Terror you durst not dance, except in rags. Among the innumer-’ 
able kinds of Balls, let the hasty reader mark only this single one:, 
the kind they call Victim Balls, BaU a Victimc. The dancers, in choice 
costume, have all crape round the left arm: to be admitted, it needs 
that you be a Victim? ; that you have lost a relative under the Terror.' 
Peace to the Dead; let us dance to their memory! For in all ways one 
must dance. 

It is very remarkable, according to Mercier, under what varieties 
of figme this great business of dandng goes on. ‘The women’, says he, 
‘are Nymphs, Sultanas; sometimes Minervas, Junos, even Dianas., 
In. lightly-tmerting gyrations they swim there; with such earnestness 
of purpose; With perfect silence, so absorbed are they. What is singu- 
lar’, continues he, ‘the onlookers are as it were mingled with the 
dancers, form, as it were, a circumambient element round the dif- 
ferent contre-dances, yet without deranging them. It is rare, in fact/ 
that a Sultana in such circumstances experiences the smallest collision. 
Her pretty foot darts down, an inch from mine; she is off again; she 
is as a flash of light: but soon the measure recalls her to the point she 
’set out from. Like a glittering comet she travels her ellipse; revolving 
onherself. as by a double effect of gravitation and attraction ’. 1 Look- 
ing forward a little way, into Time, the same Mercier discerns Mer- 
vcilhzuses in ‘flesh-coloured drawers’ with gold circlets; mere dandng 
Hotiris of an artificial Mahomet ’s-Paradise: mudi too Mahometan,, 

1 Mttder, Nouveau Pans, in. 13 S, 153 
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.-> "'Jilonfgatllard, with his splenetic eye. notes a no less strange thing; 

, {bat every fashionable Citoytnne you meet is in an interesting situs- 
i?-- 5 * txosr. Ghod Heavens, every? Mere pillows and stuffing! adds the acrid 
^ * pSaii;— such in a time of depopulation by war and guillotine, being 
'“"the fashion. 1 Xo further seek its merits to disclose. 

Behold also, instead of the old grim Tappe-dins of Robespierre, 
„> what new street-groups are these? Young men habited not in black- 
ing Carmagnole spencer, but in superfine habit L-anc or spencer 
, ’’ with rectangular tail appended to it; ‘square-tailed coat’, with elegant 
. anli-gm’ilotinisb specialty of collar; ‘the hair plaited at the temples’, 
and'knotted back, long-flowing, in military wise: young men of what 
* .r^tliey call (he Muscadm or Dandy species* Frdron, in his fondness, 
1 ' -.'-names them Jaonsse Dorce, Golden or Gilt Youth. They have come 
“Irif, these Gilt Youths, in a hind of icsusdtated slate; they wear crape 
K < hound the left arm, such of tliem as were Victims Afore, they carry 
dabs loaded with lead; in an .mgr)- manner: any Tappa-dur, or rern- 
i/iiraht of Jacobinism they may fall in with, shall fare the worse. They 
j- 1 have suffered much: their friends guillotined, their pleasures, frolics, 
'■superfine colitis ruthlessly reptessed: ’ware now the base Red Night- 
• caps who did it f Fair Cabarus and the Army of Greek sandals smile 


r' -s. 


, .approval. In the 1 head e Feydeau, young Valour in Square-tailed 
coat eyes Beauty in Greek sandals, and Undies by her glances: Down 
_ , With Jacobinism 1 Xo Jacobin hymn or demonstration, only Ther- 
" midorian ones, shad be permitted here: we beat dorm Jacobinism with 
‘..clubs loaded v, ith lead. 

* , But let any one who has examined the Dandy nature, bow petulant 
t Jt is, especially in the gregarious state, think w hat an clement, in sacred 
bright of insurrection, this Gilt Youth was! Broils and battery; war 
without trace or measure! Hateful is Sansculottism, as Death and 
, , Xight. For indeed is not the Dandy cidottic, habilatory. by law of 
existence; ‘a cloth-animal; one Out lives, moves and has his being 
, in cloth’? 


„ So Coes it, waltzing, bickering; fair Cabarus, by Orphic witchery, 
> si Struggling to redvSirc mankind. Not unsuccessfully, we hear. What 
, ’ utmost Republican grimness can resist Greek sandals, in Ionic mo- 
"%‘titm, Lhe very toes covered with gold rings? 2 By degrees the indis* 
y 3 'putabfet new-potiteness rises; grows, with vigour. And yet, whether, 
/ ^even to this day, that inexpressible ton* of society known under the old 
", - Riiigs, when Sin had dost all 'Its deformity’ (wit ’a or without advan- 

1 V bHentfaiTird, iv, 4^6-48. 


! Moalgaa’tard, Merrier (ubi supra). 
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tage to as) , and airy Nothing had obtained such a local, habitatimvafid 
establishment as she never had, — be recovered? Or even, whetheryit 
be not lost beyond recovery ? 1 Either my, the world must 1 contrive 
to struggle on. 


CHAPTER m 

QU1BERON 

Bur indeed do not these long-flowing hair-queues of a Jcuntssk 
Dor&c in semi-military costume betoken, unconsciously, another still 
mote important tendency? The Republic, abhorrent of her Guillotine, 
loves her Army. ^ 

And with cause. For, surely, if good fighting be a kind of honour, 
as it is in its season; and be with the vulgar of men, even the; chief 
hind of honour; then here is good fighting, in good season, if there ever 
was. These Sons of the Republic, they rose, in mad wrath, to deliver 
her fiom Slavery and Cimmeria. And have they not done it? Through 
Maritime Alps, through goiges of Pyrenees, through Low Countries, 
Northward along the Rhme-valley, far is Cimmeria hurled back 
from the sacred Motherland. Fierce as fire, they have carried her 
■Tricolor over the faces of all her enemies; — over scarped heights, over 
cannon-baUcrics, it has flown victorious, winged with rage. She has 
‘Eleven hundied-thousand fighters on foot’, this Republic: ‘at one 
particulai moment she had’, or supposed she had, ‘Seventeen-hundred 
thousand’," Like a ring of lightning, they, volleying and ga-ira- ing, 
begirdle her from shore to shore. Cimmerian Coalition of Despots 
recoils, smitten with astonishment and strange pangs. 

Such a fire is in these Gaelic Republican men; high-blazing; which 
no Coalition can withstand! Not scutcheons, with four degrees' of 
nobility; but ci-devant Sergeants, who have had to clutch General- 
ship out of the cannon’s throat, a Pichegru, a Jourdan, a Hcche lead 
them on. They have bread, they have iron; ‘with bread and iron 
you can get to China’. — See Pichegru ’s soldieis, this hard winter, 
in their looped and windowed destitution, in their ‘straw-rope shoes 
and cloaks of bast-mat 1 , how they overrun Holland, like a demon- 
host, the ice having bridged all waters; and rush shouting from victory 
-to victory! Ships in the Tex el are taken by hussars on horseback: 
fled is York; fled the Stadtholderi, glad to escape to England, .and 

jA r 

1 De Stael, Considerations, iii, c, to, ftc. 

- Toulorigcon, in. c. 7; v. c. 10 (p. 194). 
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leave Holland to fraternized Such a Gaelic fire, we say, blazes in this 
people, hbe tlie conflagration of grass and dry-jungle; which no mortal 
i ban 'Withstand— for the moment. 

r even so it will blaze and run, scorching all things; and, from 

\ Cadiz to Archangel, mad Samculottism drilled now Into Soldiership, 
Hde<l on by some ‘armed Soldier of Democracy’ (say, that monosyllabic 
v Artillery-Officer), will set its foot cruelly on the necks of its enemies; 

‘ raid its shouting and their shrieking shall fill the world! — Rash Coal- 
!?«]' Kings, such a fire have ye kindled; yourselves fiteless, your 
1 fighters animated only by drill-sergeants, mess-room moralities, and 
Jiie drummer’s cat! However, it is begun, and will riot end: not for a 
, matter of twenty years. So long, this Gaelic fire, through its Successive 
’ ' changes of colour and character, will blaze over the face of Europe, 
nd alilict and scorch all men: — till it provoke all men; till it kindle 
rsother kind of fire, the Teutonic kind, namely, and be swallowed 
p, so to speak, in a day' For there is a fire comparable to the burning 
f dry-jungle and grass; most sudden, high-blazing; and another fire 
chichi we liken to the burning of coal, or even of anthracite cofil; ” 
lifncult to kindle, but then which no known thing will put out. The 
e<ldy Gaelic fire, we can remark further,™ and remark not in Pichegrus 
inly, but in Innumerable Vollaires, Racines, Laplaces, no less; for 
man, whether he fight, or sing, or think, will remain the same unity 
if a man. — is admirable for roasting eggs, in even' conceivable sense, 
fhe Teutonic anthracite again, as we see in Luthers, Leibnizes, Shake- 
pcares, is preferable for smelting metals. How happy Is our Europe 
hat has both kinds 1 *— ,’<■ • 

But be this as it may, the Republic is clearly triumphing. In the 
pHng of the year, Moritz Town again sees itself besieged; will again 
hange master: did not Merlin the Thiomdller, ‘with wild beard and 
ook’, say it was not for the last time they saw' him there? The 
Hector of Mentz circulate'- among his brother Potentates this pertinent 
piery. Were it not advisable to treat of Peace? Yes! answers many 
n Electoi from’ the bottom of his heart. But, on the oilier hand, 
kusiria hesitates; finally refuses, being subsidized by' Pitt. As to PiU. 
.hoover hesitate, he, suspending his Hnbeas-coipus, suspending his 
Ash-payments, stands inflexible, — spite of foreign reverses; spite 
f* domestic obstacles, of Scotch National Conventions and English 
'needs of the People, whom he Is obliged to arraign, to liang, or even 
0 see acquitted with jubilee; a lean inflexible roan. The Majesty of 
pain, as we predicted,* makes Peace; also the Majesty of Prussia, 
•s-ijjth January CMontsaBbrd, hr. 3Sj-3«). v , 
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'and there is a' Treaty of Bale . 1 Treaty with black Anarchists and 
Regicide;! ’Alas, what help? You cannot hang this Anarchy; It is like 
/to hang you you must needs treat with it. . v ' A % 

" Likewise, General Iioclie has even succeeded in pacificating La 
Vendee. Rogue Ressignol and his ‘Infernal Columns' have vanished 
by firmness and justice, by sagacity and industry, General Hochehss 
>done it. Taking ‘Movable Columns’, not infernal, gudhng-in the 
; Country; pardoning the submissive, cutting dorm the resistive, limb 
after limb of the Revolu's brought undei. La Rocbejacquelin, last of, 
our Nobles, fell in battle, Slofflet himself makes terms; , Getirges- 
Cadoudal is back to Bnttany, among his Chouans. the /frightful 
gangrene of La Vendee seems veritably extirpated Jt has cost, as they' 
reckon in round numbers, the lives of a Hundred-thousand fellow- 
mortals; with noyadings, contlagratings by infernal column, which’ 
defy arithmetic This is the La Vendee V nr 2 „ /'•/, 

Nay in few months, it does burst up once more, but once only;™; 
blown upon by Pitt, by our Ct-devarl Pmsaye of Calvados, and others. 
In the month of July 1701. English Ships will ride in Quiheron roads, 
There will he debarkation of chivalrous Ci-devants of volunteer 
Prisoners-of-war — eager to desert; of fire-arms, Proclamations, clotbes- 
chests, Royal isls and specie Whereupon abo, on the Republican side, 
.there will be rapid stand-to-arnis, with ambuscade marchings by 
Quiberon beach, at midnight; storming of Fort PenlluMre, war- 
thunder mingling with the roar of the nightly main, and such jt 
morning light as has seldom dawned debarkation hurled back into 
• its boats, or into the devouring billow's, with wreck and wail;-— in 
■one word, a Ci-devant Puisaye as totally ineffectual here as he, was" 
in Calvados, when he rode'from Vernon Castle without boots , 3 '/ 
s /gain, therefore, it has cost the lives of many a brave man. Among 
■whom the whole world laments the biave Son of Sombreuil. Ill-fat ed* 
■ family l The father and younger son went to the guillotine; the heroic 
'daxightra languishes, reduced to want, hides her woes from History' 

, ' the elder son perishes hcie; shot by military tribunal as an Emigrant^ 
Hoche, himself cannot save him If all wars, civ II and other, are mis- 
understandings, what a thing must Tigbt-undcrstanding be! , *s 
„ " , * - » j <■ 7 v* 

’ 1 * < s 

1 5th April 1705 (Motltgmllard, tv. 31a) ' / 1 

2 Hwtoire de k? Guerre de la Vrndce, par M Je Corate de Vauban; -Mfoioirtsl 
tie Madam/ de t la Rocbejacquelin, &c. 

5 Deux Amii. aiv*. 04-106; Pin-aye, Mtmoires, iii-vii 
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i^/Tjfc^Cdnvention, borne on the tide of Fortune towards foreign 
vVfctbry.'find driven by the strong- wind of Public Opinion towards 
'■ ''' Cieincncy and Luxury, is ruslurut fast ; all skill of pilotage is needed, 
7 ? and more than ail, in such a velocity. 

Curious tp see, how we veer and whirl, yet mast ever whirl round 
I fe''iin> and scud before the wind. If, on the one hand, we r e-ad mi t 
Ytha Prates! mg Seventy-three, we, on the otbei hand, agree to con- 
t l j Stumnale tiro Apotheosis of Marat ; lift his body from the Cordeliers 
* V’jChtjichj and transport it to the Pantheon of Great Men,' — flinging out 
■ Mitabeau to make room for him To no purpose' so strong blows 
'Pithno Opinion! A Gilt Youthhood, in plaited hair-tresses, tears down. 
. -his Busts from the Theatre Feydeau; tramples them under foot, 
b Scatters them, with vociferation, into the Cesspool of Montmartre. 1 
\ Swept is his Chapel from the Place du Carrousel; the Cesspool of 
► Montmartre will receive his very dust. Shorter godhood had no 
1 'divine man. Some four months in this Pantheon, Temple of All the 
, “Immortals; then to the Cesspool, grand Cloaca of Paris and the 
'--Worldti ‘His Busts at one time amounted to four thousand’. Between 
•Temple of VI the Imtnoi ta!s and Cloaca of the World, how are poor 
' human creatines whirled! 

■ '•Furthermore the question arises, When wUl the Constitution of 
< : 'Kificly-thrcc, of 170^, come into action? Considerate heads surmise, 
s in all privacy, that the Constitution of Ninety-three will never ‘come 
„ Juto action. Let them busy themselves to gel ready a better. 

„ 1 Or' again, where now are the Jacobins? Childless, most decrepit, 
as w;e saw, sat the mighty Mother; gnashing not teeth, but etnp- 
5 gtlftis, against a traitorous 1 herinidorinn Convention and tlie current 
,pf tb:m,s. Twice were Biliatul, Collet and Company accused in Con- 
yeVJon, by a Lecointre, by a Legendre; and the second time, it was 
not -voted calumnious Billaud from the Jacobin tribune says, ‘The 
.Jiao-h not dead, he is only sleeping’. Tiwy ask him in Com entioiy, 

• What he means by the awakening of (lie lion? And bickerings, of an- 
JbXtertsfve sort, arose in the PaiaL-iteaiitc between Tappe- 4 'irs and 
. ' thTGih Youthhood ; cries of ‘Down with the Jacobins, the Jaccqiiins’, 
e-trquH' meaning scoundrel' The Tribune in mid-air gave battle-sound; 

‘ idnsWered only by silence and uncertain gasps. Talk was, in Govern- 
pi »‘.S&aute‘ir» <lu Sepuiribre 1.704, da 4 Krtier jJfij f 
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meat Committees^ of ‘suspending’ the Jacobin Sessions. Hark, there! 
— it is in Allhallow-time, or on the Hallow-eve itself, month ci-dciiani 
November^ year once named of Grace 1794, sad eve for Jacobinism,-—^ 
volley of stones dashing through our windows, with jingle and execra- 
tion! The female Jacobins, famed Trtcotcuscs with knitting-needles, 
take flight; are met at the doors by a Gilt Youthbood and 'mob 'of 
four thousand persons’: are hooted, flouted, hustled; fustigated, inm, 
scandalous manner, cotillons relrouss&s; — and vanish in mere hys- 
terics. Sally out, ye male Jacobins! The male Jacobins sally out; 
but only to battle, disaster and confusion. So that armed Authority 
has to intervene: and again on the morrow to intervene; and suspend 
the Jacobin Sessions for ever and a day. 1 * — Gone are the Jacobins; 
into invisibility; in a storm of laughter and howls. Their Place is 
made a Normal School, the first of the kind seen; it then vanishes into 
a ‘Market of Tbermidor Ninth’; into a Market of Saint-Honore, 
where is now peaceable chaffering for poultry and greens. The solemn 
temples, the great globe Itself; the baseless fabric! Are not we such 
stuff, we and this world of ours, as Dreams are made of? 

Maximum being abrogated, Trade was to take its own free course. 
Alas, Trade, shackled, topsyturvied in the way we saw, and now 
suddenly let go again, can for the present take no course at all; but 
only reel and stagger. There is, so to speak, no Trade whatever for 
the time being. Assignats, long sinking, emitted in such quantities 
sink now with an alacrity beyond parallel. ‘Combicn?’ said one, to a 
Hackney-coachman, ‘What fare?’ ‘Six thousand Iivres’, answered he: 
some three hundred pounds sterling, in Paper-money. 3 Pressure 'of 
Maximum withdrawn, the things it compressed likewise withdraw,' 
‘Two ounces of bread per day’ is the modicum allotted: wide-waving, 
doleful are the Bakers’ Queues; Farmers’ houses are become pawn; 
brokers’ shops. 

One can imagine, in these circumstances, with what humour Sans- 
culottism growled in its throat, ‘La Ca barns’; beheld Ci-devants re- 
turn dancing, the Thermidor effulgence of recivilization, and Balls 
in flesh-coloured drawers. Greek tunics and sandals; hosts cf Musca- 
dins parading, with their clubs loaded with lead; — and we here, cast 
out, abhorred, ‘picking offals from the street’;® agitating in Baker’s 
Queue for our two ounces of bread! Will the Jacobin lion, which they 

1 Monsieur, Stances du 10-13 Noverabrc 1794; Deux Amis, xiii, 43-49. 

1 Mercicr, 11 94, Cist February 1700. at the Bourse ot Paris, the gold louis', 
Of so francs in silver, 'costs 5,300 francs in assignats’, Montgaillard, iv, 419). 

5 Fantin Desodnaids, Histoire de la Revolution, \n c. 4 



x K 


*^Tl "’«■ * ^ t-' fr 

’ GcWWnn SI £ LION NOT BEAD fix 

’f.*ij' J$ --meeting secretly -at the Archcveche, in bonnet rouge with 
* loaded pistols 1 , not awaken? Seemingly, not Our Coilot, our Billaud, 
Barrete, Yadier, in these last days of March 1795, are found worthy 
,of Deportation, of Banishment beyond seas; and shall, for the pres- 
r I’eaf/he trundled off to the Castle of Ham. The lion is dead; — Or 
' 'writhing in death-throes' 

J * *■ 

vi „ 

it' Behold, accordingly, on tire day they call Twelfth of Germinal 
(which Is also called Tirst of April, not a lucky day), how lively are 
g lher-0 streets of Paris once more! Floods of hungry women, of squalid 
1 hungry men: ejaculating: ‘Bread, Bread, and the Constitution of 
> Ninety-three'.’ Paris has risen, once again, like the Ocean-tide; is 
, .flowing towards the Tuileries, for Bread and a Constitution. Tuilcries 
Sentries do their best: but it serves not. the Ocean-tide sweeps them 
- “away; inundates the, Convention Hall itself, howling, ‘Bread and 
: ^the. Constitution ! ‘ 

' ‘Unhappy Senators, unhappy People, tliere is yet, after all toils 
and broils, no Bread, no Constitution. ‘Du pain, pas taut dr tongs 
pdkcmirs, Bread, not bursts of Parliamentary eloquence! ’ so wailed * 
the Menads of Maillard, five years ago and more: so wall ye to this 
'hour. .The Convention, with unalterable countenance, with what 
'thought one knows not, keeps its seat in this waste howling chaos) , 
brings its storm-bell from the Pavilion of Unity Section Lepelletier, 

.. old Fillcs Saint~Thomas, who are of the money-changing species) 
s v these and Gilt Youibhood fly to the rescue: sweep chaos forth again, 
with levelled bayonets. Paris is declaied ‘in a state of siege’. Picliegnv, 
Conqueror of Holland, who happens to be here, is named Command- 
, ant, till the disturbance end. He, in one day so to speak, ends it, 
'.He accomplishes the transfer of Billaud,- Coilot and Company; dis- 
• sipating all opposition ‘by two cannon-shots’, blank cannott-shots, 
and the terror of his name; and thereupon, announcing, with a 
< Uafcoo’cHra which should be imitated. ‘Representatives, your decrees 
are executed’, 1 * lays down Ws Comniaudantship. 

•y g 

rV ^ 

** - This Revolt of Germinal, therefore, has passed, like a vain cry, 

, The Prisoners rest safe in Ham, waiting for ships, some nine-hundred 

\ Thief Terrorists of Paris' are disarmed. Sansculottism, swept fottb 

With bayonets, has vanished, -with its misery, to the bottom of Saint- 

" .Antoine and Saint-Marceuu.— Time was when Usher Maillard with 

WhmatH could alter the course of Legislation; but that time is not., 
ww >. f 

> rYIomtcUr^ Stance du 13 Grrrninal (and April), 1795, j 
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tafifed a-Pjot of JPift*y ; tiie"’SaWoas glitter; .tfie^flesh-colo’m-ed "Urawerp 
gyrate as before; Itwas.for tr/«Cff6a» ; irsf ; tteni!iidlier3'2jM^/w35'^&; 
Money-changers that -we fought?- It ' was>fbr; Balls in flesh-cojohrcd; 
drawers that we took Feudalism-bjrthe beard, hhd,(h'd,;and dared, Red- 
ding' our blood like -water ?-- ^Expressive Silence, muse thou, ftHlS; 
praise!-^ “ ~ '■' 
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. • lion sPimytiNp; its. last 

! • Representative Carrier, Avent ,t6,the Ciuinbtine, in fibcembe^i'ast| 
protesting that he acted by orders. The Revolutionary Tribunal, after 
all it has devoured, has now -.only, as Anarchic things ddj toldevptfr 
itself. In the earlydays of May, men see a remarkable thing; Eouquier- 


hard, protesting that they acted by orders: ■ but pleading.;: in 
vain. Thus men break the axe with- which they have done hateful 
things;- the. axe itself Jfavirig, grown hateful. For die rest FpUquier 
died hard enough: ‘Where are thy Batches?’ howled the pegp!e.~ 
‘Hungry., canaille’, asked Fouquier, ‘is thy Bread cheaper,, wan 'ting 
them?’-,,; . i • .. . • 

‘Remarkable; Fouquier; once but as, other .Attorneys and:;Law^ 
beagles, which’ hunt ravenous ori this. Earth, a well-known phasisrOf 
human nature;, and .now thou art and remainest the most, remarkable 
Attorney that, ever lived and hunted in the Upper Air! For,; in '.this 
terrestrial Course of Time, .there was to be an Avatar of AttorneVistn^ 
the ’Heavens' had said;. Eet there be an Incarnation, not-;divine;, 6f 
the.yenatory Attorney-spirit which keeps itseye>pn the bond ,dnly;“ 
andclq, this was it; and, they haVe .atlomeyfjdiit in its iurn./Tianish; 
thenj'-.thbu rat-eyed incarnation .of- Attorneyism; who at bottom'yrert 
brit las.. Other Attorneys,, .and- too hungry Sons' of AdamT -Ju^nian 
Vilate, had^striven hard for: life.;, and published ; ? frdm his; Prisqn.iati 
ingemqusiBOqk.ndt' unknown to us; but it would, pot stead iheyilsd 
had-iq vanish;. andThis'jfiis Bool; of, the SocrciGausas qf TJieripiSaf, 
full bfTiesywilh particles of truth in it undiscoyerdble dthenHse,;,is. , ( all 
ffiaCT.emains;&f,hini.-/?y‘- 

R’evolutiohary ^Tribunal has dcmej^bqt.-vengcai^^^^o^fdb^ 
R epresentatiye iXelxifi^ after , long, struggling, ' is] hand&joy'erlftqftbe 



jt * 1' i * w * 


, ■ LION SPRAWLING ITS LAST 


>/,rt.u«afy LaVy. Com t vand Jjy them guillotined. Nay at Lyons tod 
idserhetej Resuscitated Moderatism, in its vengeance, v, Q! not wait ' 
''fth&'plW process of Law; hut bursts into the Prisons, sets fire to the 
, fVsowsj '‘burns some threescore imprisoned Jacobins to due death, 

V WcitoLes them 'with the smoke of straw’. There go vengeful truculent * 
VContpanieS of Jesus’, ‘Companies of the Sun’, slaying Jacobinism 
.wherever .they meet with it; flinging it into the Rhont-stream ; which 
.dike more bears seaward a horrid cargo 1 Wheieupon, at Toulon/ 
^jacobinism rises in- revolt ; and is like to bang the National Representa- 
tives,'— AVith such action and reaction, is not a poor National Con- 
tention liard bested’ It is like the settlement of winds and waters, 
bf/easjdng tornado-beaten; and goes on with jumble and with jangle. 
NW'fhmg aloft, now sunk in trough of the sea, your Vessel of the 
-Republic has need of all pilotage and more. i ( 

J «WBat Parliament that ever sat under the Moon bad such a series 
Jol destinies as this National Convention of France? It came together 
do, make the Constitution; and instead of that, it has had to make, 
.nothing but' destruction and confusion: to bum up Catholicisms, Aris- 
-tfectatisms; to worship Reason and dig Saltpetre; to fight Titanically . 

• with itself .ami with the whole world. A Convention decimated by the 
.Guillotine; above the tenth man has bowed bis neck to the axe. Which 
hasiseen Carmagnoles danced before it, and patriotic strophes sung 
.atnid 'Church-spoils; the wounded of the Tenth of August defile iti 
■hand barrows; and, in the Pandemonial Midnight, hgalite’s dames in 
tricolor drink lemonade, and spectrum of Sieves mount, saying. Death 
•Vdhf phrase. A Convention which has effervesced, and which has con- 
gealed; which has been red with rage, and also pale with rage; sitting 
;■ with., pis tori in its packet, drawing sword (in a moment of endives- , 
Yencfcj : now stoiming to tire four winds, through a Danton-voicc, 
Awake,’ ,0 France, and smite the tyrants; now frozen mute under 
Jis.Robespicrre, and > answering his dirge-voice by a dubious gasp,' 
Assassinated, decimated; stabbed at. shot at, in baths, on streets 
/lad staircases: which has been the nucleus of Chaos. Has it not 
heard the chimes at midnight ? ft has deliberated, beset by a Hundred- 
thousand armed men with artillery-furnaces and provision-carts. It 
has been-' betocsined, bestotmed; overilooded by black deluges at 
'Sansculottism;* and lias heasd the sin ill cry, Bread and Soap*. For,'*-' 
ds& wc'say, it was the. nucleus of Chaos; it sat as the centre of Snns- 
hutettisra; end had spread its pavilion on the waste Deep, where h 
neiuie: path nor landmark* neither bottom' nor shoie. In intrinsic 

f * 4 'C ** v * , ^ 

** VMrchimr, clti ay Jain, 4 n ?i Aout, ims; Dhx Mah, vffi 121-9' * - . 
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valour, ingenuity, fidelity, and general force and manhood, ‘it has', 
perhaps not far surpassed the average of Parliaments, hut in ‘frank- ; 
r.ess of purpose, in singularity of position, it seeks its fellows One 4 ' 
other Sansculottic submersion, or at most two, and this wearied vessel- 
of a Convention reaches land. - "~ 

Revolt of Germinal Twelfth ended as a vain cry; moribund Sanscu- , 
lottism was swept back into invisibility. There it has lain moaning;? 
these six weeks: moaning, and also scheming. Jacobins disarmed, flung, 
forth from their Tribune in mid-air, must needs try to help them- ■ 
selves, in secret conclave under ground, Lo therefore, on the First . 
clay of the Month Prairiat, 20th of May 1793, sound of the generate 
once more; beating sharp, ran-tan, To arms, To arms! j. ’ 

Sansculottism has risen, yet again, from its death-lair; waste, wild-* 
flowing, as the unfruitful Sea. Saint-Antoine is afoot: ‘Bread and 4 
the Constitution of Ninety-three’, so sounds it; so stands it written/ 
with chalk on the bats of men. They have their pikes, their firelocks; ‘ 
Paper of Grievances; standards; printed Proclamation, drawn up in. 
quite official manner, — considering this, and also considering that,, 
they, a much-enduring Sovereign People, are in Insurrection; wilT 
have Bread and the Constitution of Ninety-three. And so the Barriers 
are seized, and the generate beats, and tocsins discourse discord. Black 1 
deluges overflow the Tuileries; spite of sentries, the Sanctuary itself-' 
is invaded: enter, to our Order of the Day, a torrent of dishevelled 
women, wailing, ‘Bread! Bread!’ President may well cover himself;' - 
and have his own tocsin rung in ‘the Pavilion of Unity’; the ship, of- 
the State again labours and leaks; overwashed, near to swamping^ 
with unfruitful brine. - \ 

What a day, once more! Women ate driven out: men storm- ir- 
resistibly in; choke all corridors, thunder at all gates. Deputies, put' 
ting forth head, obtest, conjure, Saint-Antoine rages, ‘Bread and. 
Constitution’. Report has risen that the ‘Convention is assassinating, 
the women’: crushing and rushing, clangour and furor! The oak doors 
have become as oak tambourines, sounding under the axe of Saint- 
Antoine; plaster- work crackles, wood-work booms and jingles; door 
starts up; — bursts-in Saint-Antoine with frenzy and vociferation, with 
Rag-standards, printed Proclamation, dram-music: astonishment ' to 
eye and ear. Gendarmes, loyal Sectioners charge through the other 
door: they are rediarged; musketry exploding: Saint-Antoine cannot, 
be expelled. Obtesting Deputies obtest vainly: Respect ihe President; 
.approach not the President! Deputy Ferattd, stretching out his hands, 



' ' Pt-mr.^rr ' LION SPRAWLING ITS LAST VTS 

t r 

/faring bis bosom scarred in tie Spanish wars, obtests vainly; thrcat- 
i ■' ens ^nd resists vainly. Rebellious Deputy of the Sovereign, if 'thou * 
? hdive'fpoght* have not we too? We have no Bread, no Constitution! 

’ They wrench poor Feraud; they tumble him, trample him, wrath 
■" -waxing to see itself work: they drag him into the corridor, dead or 
-near it; sever his head, and fix it on a pike. Ah, did an unexampled 
M Convention want tins variety of destiny, too, then? Feraud’s bloody 
\ ' 'head goes on a pike. Sucli a game lias begun ; Paris and the Earth may 
' wait how it will end. 

. And so it billows free through all Corridors; within and without, 
C far as the eye reaches, nothing but Bedlam, and the great Deep 
broken loose! President Boissy d'Anglas sits like a rock: the rest 
7~'d? the Convention is floated ‘to the upper benches’; Sectioned and 
Gendarmes still ranking there to form a kind of wall for them. And 
’ Insurrection rages; rolls its drums; will read its Paper of Grievances 
J will have this decreed, will have that. Covered sits President Boissy; 

unyielding; like a rock in the beating of seas. They menace him, 

- ; leydl muskets at him, he yields not, they hold up Feraud 's bloody 
; 'Ahead to him, noth giave stern air he bows to it, and yields not. 

, -t And the Paper of Grievances cannot get itself read tor uproar: 

~ and the drums roll, and the throats bawl; and Insurrection, like sphere* 
y music, is inaudible for very noise: Decree us this, Decree us that. 

One man we discern bawling ‘for the space of an hour at all intervals’, 

„ > r Jc demande l' aerostation dcs coquins ct des laches’. Really one of 
Y the most compiehensive Petitions ever put up; which indeed, to this 
■f hour, includes all that you can reasonably ask Constitution of the 
’ * Year One, Rotten-Borough, Ballot-Box, or other miraculous Political 
Ark of the Covenant to do for you to the end of the world! I also 
. demand arrestment of the Knaves and Dastards, and nothing more 
i Whatever. — National Representation, deluged with black Sansculot- 
tisra, glides out; for help elsewhere, for safety elsewhere; here is no 
help. * - . 

- ' About’ four in the afternoon, there remain hardly more than some 
Sixty Members: mere friends, or even secret-leaders; a remnant of 
t- the 'Mountain-crest, held in silence by Thermidorian thialdom. Now. ' 
, is the time for them: now or never let them descend, and speak! 

■ They descend, these Sixty, invited by Sansculottism: Romme of the 
New Calendar, Rukl of the Sacred rinal, Goujon, Duquesnoy, Soti- 
, brany, and 1 he rest. Glad Sansculottism forms a ring for them ; Romme 
Tabes the President’s chair; they begin resolving and decreeing. Fast’ 
'’enough now comes Decree after Decree, in alternate brief strains, 

■* r i i 4 


' ^ v' F r" < **' » 3 ' r ** -v^i - 1 

jVJrO > / , , v ,- VEN'DE&lfAtRE’ ' < * ■ ' ' fjj« 

or. Strophe' and arilistropbe,— what will cheapen bread,' what-’yHl t 
' awaken the dormant lion. And at every new decree, Sansculottism 
‘shouts ^Decreed, decreed” and rolls its drums. /A 

Fast enough; the work of months in hours, — when see, a Figure 
enters, whom in the lamp-light we recognize to be Legendre; and utters, 
words: fit to be hissed out! And then see, Section Lepellctier or othei 
Muscndin Section enteis, and Gilt Youth, with levelled bayonets, 
countenances screwed to the sticking-place! Tramp, tramp, with' 
bayonets gleaming in the lamp-light: what can one do, worn down 
with long riot, grown heartless, dark, hungry, but roll back, but rush', 
back, and escape who can? The very windows need to be thrown up,', 
that Sansculottism may escape fast enough. Money-changer Sections', 
and Gilt Youth sweep them forth,' with steel besom, far into the. 
depths of Samt-Antoine. Triumph once more! The Decrees of that 
Sixty are not so much as rescinded; the}' are declated null and noii- 
extant. Romme, Ruhl, Goujon and the ringleaders, some thirteen in 
all, are decreed Accused, Permanent -session ends at thiee in the morn- 
ing. 1 Sansculottism, once more flung resupine, lies sprawling ; sprawl-, 
in g its last. . v 

Such was the First of Prairial, 20th of May 1795. Second and 
Third of Prairial, during which Sansculottism still sprawled, and 
* unexpectedly rang its tocsin, and assembled in arms, availed Sans- 
, culottism nothing. What though with our Rommes and Ruhls, 

, accused but not yet arrested, we make a new “True National 
Convention” of our own, over in the East; and put the others Out 
of Law’? What though we rank in arms and match? Armed 
Force and Muscadin Sections, some thirty thousand men, environ 
that old False Convention: we can but bully one another; bandy- 
ing nicknames, * Museadins against ‘Blood-drinkers, Buvciirs da 
Sang’. Feraud's Assassin, taken with the red hand, and sentenced, 
and now’ neat to Guillotine and Place de Greve, is retaken; is carried 
hack into Saint-Antoine: — to no purpose. Convention Sectionaries and 
- Gilt Youth come, according to Decree, to «eeh him nay to disarm 
Saint-Antoine! And they do disarm it: by rolling of cannon, by spring- 
ing upon enemy's cannon ; by military audacity, and terror of the Law. 
Saint-Anloine surrenders its arms; Santerre even advising it. anxious 
for life and brewhouse. Fraud’s Assassin flings himself from a high 
roof : and all is lost. 2 

Discerning which tilings, old Ruhl shot a pistol through his old 

1 Deux Amir. xiii. 12(1-46, 

E Touiongeon, v 207; Momfeur, Nos 244, 5, 6. 
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\y,ere’ihp Ultiffii Romanorum. Billaud, Coilot and Cc<mpaiiy--'?i^:;^ 
i5^fendW''o?dered to be tried .for life; 'but, are found .to 'be aYrcsul^i-offiY'ff^ 
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justify and fortify itself, publisli Lists of what the Reign of Terrel 
had- perpetrated: Lists of Persons Guillotined. The Lists, cries sple- 
netic Abbe Montgaillard, were not complete. They contain the names 
of, How many persons thinks the Reader? — Two-thousand all hut 
a few. There were above four-thousand, cries Montgaillard: so many 
were guillotined, fusilladed, noyaded. done to dire death; of whom 
Nine-hundred were women. 1 It is a horrible sum of human lives, 
M 1 ’Alibi: — some ten times as many shot rightly on a field of battle, 
and one might have had his Glorious- Victory with Tc-Dcum. It is 
not far from the two-hundredth part of what perished in the entire 
Seven-Years War. By which Seven-Years War, d>d not the great 
Fritz wnench Silesia from the great Theresa: and a Pompadour, stung 
by epigrams, satisfy herself that she could not be an A cues Sorel? 
The head of man is a strange vacant sounding-shell, M, l’Abbe, and 
studies Cocker to small purpose. 

But what if History somewhere on this Planet were to hear of a 
Nation, the third soul of whom had not, for thirty' w’eeks each year, 
as many third-rate potatoes as wmuld sustain him? 2 History, in that 
case, feels bound to consider that starvation is starvation: that starva- 
tion from age to age presupposes much , History ventures to assert that 
the French Sansculotte of Ninety-three, who, roused from long death- 
sleep, could rush at once to the frontiers, and die fighting for an im- 
mortal Hope and Faith of Deliverance for him and his, was but the 
jccond-miserablest of men! The Irish Sans-potato, had he not senses 
then, nay not a soul! In his frozen darkness, it was bitter for him to 
die famishing, bitter to see his children famish. It was bitter for him 
to be a beggar, a liar and a kna\ e Nay, if that (treaty Greenland-wind 
of benighted Want, perennial from sire to son, had frozen him into 
a kind of torpor and numb callosity, so that he saw’ not, felt not, — 
was this, for a creature with a soul in it, some assuagement; or the 
cruellest wretchedness of .ill? 

Such things were; such things are; and they go on in silence peace- 
ably: — and Sanscniottism follow them. History, looking back over 
this France through long times, back to Turgot's time for in- 
stance. when dumb Drudgery staggered up to its King’s Palace, and 
in wide-expanse of sallow faces, squalor and winged raggedness, 
presented hieroglyphically its Petition of Grievances; and for 
answer got hanged on a 'new gallows forty feet high’, — confesses 
mournfully that there is no period to be met with, in which the 

1 MontRjulIard, iv 241 

- Report of the Irish Poor-Law Commission, 1S30, 
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.|r|cheriillTiyenty/ive. Millions of France suffered less than in ,tlns 
|^feri<id '.wfcicli they name Reign of Terror! Rut it was - not the Dumb 
^MiilionsThatisuffered here; it was the Speaking Thousands, and 
.‘^Hundreds' and Units; who shrieked and published, and made the 
^V&fld'ring with their wail, as they could and should: that is the grand 
.cJiKetiliarliy. The frightfullest Births of Time are never the loud- 
S;;speaking. ohes, tor these soon die; they are the silent ones, which 
yfcahliye .from century to century! Anarchy, hateful as Death, is ab- 
^liprreiit'to the whole nature of man; and so must itself soon die. 
?|%;AV”rierefore let all men know what of depth and of height is still 
T/rovealedin man; and, with fear and wonder, with just sympathy and 
^fifetbuilipathy, with clear eye and open heart, contemplate it and 
^^appropriate it; and draw innumerable inferences from it. This in- 

’ r 



^djit.fthdr' feet, and smooth Parasites preaching, Peace, peace, when 


, there;, is no peace’, then the dark Chaos, it would seem, will, rise; — 
fs’t'hasMsen, and O Heavens 1 has it not tanned their skins into breeches 
^^;JpH;itself?- That there be no second Sansculottism in our Earth for , 
^?a‘:#tisand years, let us understand well what the first was; ind 

>-:Oci'Rich and Poor of us go and do otherwise : — But to our tale. 
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Fraternity or Death is gone: 
has become practical Uold-who-hove, To anarchic' 
^\-^ippdbBd^t r ilie.P<jverties there has succeeded orderly Republic' of, . 
;|l^s : ihe,i»uwiwf4vhich>»Hl continue as long as it can. • 
vT s On iiih Pont'mV: Ciuinr'e. on the Place rle Grove, in 


-of • bread has sunk, to an ounce and a half: ‘Plates 
coiftiiiniftg eddX'three 'grilled herrings, sprinkled with shorn cnions } : 

id this add some morsel of boiled-prunes,’ : 
-a . clear sauce: at these frugal tables,/ the* , 
jiear by, and the pot simmering on a fire be-.. 

; t^V’Wtvreeh ; twrPs fonesl'T ; hn ve seen their 


tgpj^SKcpnneffi, oi jumir-appenrc,.mnu tire extent 01 tneir stomacn .* ixane „ 

■will supply- the deficiency. , ^ 



VEN'DEMIATRX „ „ 

„ O Man of Toil, thy sti uggling and thy daring, these six long'years 
of insurrection and tribulation, thou hast profited nothing by it 'then?. 
Thou consumes! thy herring and water, in the blessed gold-red eve- 
ning 0 why was the Eaiih so beautiful, becrimsontd with dawn and, 
twilight, if man's dealings with man weie to make it a vale of scarcity^ 
of tears, not even soft tears? Destioying of Bastilles, discomfiting 
of Brunswicks, fronting of Principalities and Powers, of Earth and; 
I’ophet, all that thou hast dared and endured, — it was for a Republic 
of the Cabarus Saloons? Patience; thou must have patience: the end - 
is not yet. i 

CHAPTER VTI - yj 

THX WHIFT OF GR \PFSHOT h 

\ 

In fact, what can be more natural, one may say inevitable, as a 
Post-Sansculottic transitionary state, than even this? Confused wreck 
if a Republic of the Poverties, winch ended in Reign of Terror, is 
irranging itself into such composui e as it can. Evangel of Jean -Jacques, 
rnd most other Evangels, becoming incredible, what is there for it 
out return to the old Evangel of Mammon? Conti at-Soaal is true or 
mtrue, Brotherhood is Biotherhood or Death, but money always v ill 
juy money’s worth: in the wreck of human dubitations, this remains 
ndnbitable, that Pleasure is pleasant. Aristocracy of Feudal Parch- 
nent has passed away with a mighty rushing, and now, by a natural 
:ourse, we arrive at Aristocracy of the Moneybag. It is the course 
hrough which all Euiopean Societies are, at tins hour, travelling"; 
Apparently a still baser sort of Aristocracy? An infinitely baser; the 
lasest yet known. 

3n which, however, there is this advantage, that, like Anarchy itself; 
t cannot continue. Hast thou considered how Thought is stronger than 
Artillery-parks, and (were it fifty years after death and martyrdom, or 
vere it two thousand years) writes and unwrites Acts of Parliament, 
amoves mountains; models the World like soft clay? Also bow the 
leginning of all Thought, worth the name, is Love, and the wise head 
zieyei yet was, without first the generous heart? The Heavens cease 
not their bounty; they send us generous hearts into every generation. 
And now what generous heart can pretend to itself, or be hoodwinked 
into believing, that Loyalty to the Moneybag is a noble Loyalty? 
Mammon, cries the generous beait out of all ages and countries, is 
the basest Of known Gods, even of known Devils In him what glory 
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H^ttiere. thatiyd Should worship him 5 No glory discernible; not even 
*’t6frot: af best; detestability, ill-matched with despicabilily!— Generous 
\Mk irts, discerning, on this band, widespread Wretchedness, dark vhh- 
y-Otit find within, moistening its oitnce-and-helf of bread with tears, 
t, and/on that hand, mere Balls in flesh-coloured drawers, and inane or 
, -foiii glitter of such sou, — cannot but ejaculate, cannot but announce. 
yT-nb much, 0 divine Mammon; somewhat too much* — The voice oi 
C these, .once announcing itself, carries fiat and pereat in it, for all 
-j. -things here below. 

", 1 ‘Meanwhile wc will hate Anarchy as Death, which it is; and the 
r ; things worse than Anaichy sliall be hated mate. Surely Peace alone is 
. - fruitful. Anarchy is destruction; a burning up, say, of Shams and 
\ JnSUpporfabilities , but which leaves Vacancy behind. Know this also, 
yAtbiit out of a world of Unwise nothing but an Unwisdom can be 
i made. Arrange it, constitution-build it, sift it through ballot-boxes 
, ■ pVthou wilt, it is and remains an Unwisdom, — the new prey of new 
''quacks and unclean things, the latter end of it slightly bettei than the 
vybeginnfng. Who can bring a vise thing out of men unwise? Not one, 
1 And so Vacancy and general Abolition hating come for this France, 
if what can Anarchy do more? I.et there he Older, were it under the 
5 Soldier’s Sword, let there be Peace, that the bounty of the Heavens 
> ,be not spilt; that what of Wisdom they do send us bring fruit in its 
A Ascason! — It remains to be seen how the qucllets of Sansculottism were 
s- s themselves quelled, and sacred right of Insurrection was blown away 
«r by gunpowder; wherewith this singular eventful History called French 
V '■ Rhuolutian ends. 

I r 'd> J 

<■ _ The Convention, driven sucli a couise by wild wind, wild tide, and 

\ C/.s image and non-steerage, these thtee years, has become weary of its 
f y oit n existence, sees ail men weary of it . and wishes heartily to finish. 
^ ! 4 To^dte last, it has to strive with contradictions, it is now getting fast 
"A,,re.idy'vith a Constitution, jet knows no peace. Sieyes. we say, is 
"Jl makipgtlie Constitution once more; has as good as made it. Warned 
- i ~ hy experience, the great Architect alters much, admits much. Dis-_ 
unction of Active and Passive Chi mi, that is, Money-qualification for 
'' f t Eluidrs; nay Two Chambers, ‘Council of Ancients', as well as ‘Council 
oof FiVe-hundrcd’.: to that conclusion have we come 1 In a like spirit, 
eschewing that fatal seif-denying ordinance of your Old Constituents, 
enact not only that actual Convention Members are re -eligible. 
' but that Two-thirds of them must be re-elected. The Active Citizen 
r. -'y kXkctofs sliall for this time have free choice of only One-third of their 
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National Assembly, Such enactment, of Two-thirds to be re-elected, 
we append to our Constitution; we submit our Constitution to the 
Townships of France, and say. Accept both, or reject both. Unsavoury 
as this appendix may be, the Townships, by overwhelming majority,' 
accept and ratify. With Directory of Five; with Two good Chambers, 
double-majority of them nominated by ourselves, one hopes this Con- 
stitution may prove final. March it will; for the legs of it, the re- 
elected Two-thirds, are already here, able to march. Sieyes looks at 
his paper-fabric with just pride. 

But now see how the contumacious Sections, Lepelletier foremost, 
Lick against the pricks! Is it not manifest infraction of one’s Elective 
Franchise, Rights of Man, and Sor ereignty of the People, this appendix 
of re-electing your Two-thirds? Greedy tyrants who would perpetuate 
yourselves! — For the truth is, victory over Saint-Antoine, and long 
right of Insurrection, has spoiled these men. Nay spoiled all men. 
Consider too how eadi man was free to hope what he liked ; and now 
there is to be no hope, there is to be fruition, fruition of this. y 

In men spoiled by long right of Insurrection, what confused fer- 
ments will rise, tongues once begun wagging 1 Journalists declaim, your 
Lacretelles, Laharpes; Orators spout. There is Royalism traceable in' 
it, and Jacobinism. On the West Frontier, in deep secrecy, Pichegru, 
durst he trust his Army, is treating with Condo- in these Sections, 
there spout wolves in sheep’s clothing, masked Emigrants and Roy- 
alists. 1 All men, as we say, had hoped, each that the Election would do 
something for his own side: and now r there is no Election, or only the 
third of one. Black is united with white against this clause of the Two- 
thirds; all tire Unruly of France, who see their trade thereby near 
ending. 

Section Lepelletier, after Addresses enough, finds that such clause 
is a manifest infraction ; that it, Lepelletier, for one, will simply not 
conform thereto; and invites all other free Sections to join it, ‘in cen- 
tral Committee’, in resistance to oppression. 1 The Sections join it, 
nearly all; strong with their Forty-thousand fighting men. The Con- 
vention therefore may look to itself! Lepelletier, on this 12th day of 
Vendemiaire, 4th of October 1795, is sitting in open contravention, in 
its Convent of Filles Saint-Thomas, Rue Vivienne, with guns primed. 
The Convention has some Five-thousand regular troops at hand; Gen- 
erals in abundance; and a Fifteen-hundred of miscellaneous persecuted 
Ultra-Jacobins, whom in this crisis it has hastily got together and 

1 Napoleon, Las Cases (In Choir des Rapports, xvn 39S-411). 

-Deux Anus, xiu.. 3 15-406 
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armed, -under the title Patriots 0 / Eig/ily-nttte. Strong in Law, it sends 
,'ils General Meitou to disarm Lepelletier. 

" General .Menou inarches accordingly, with due summons and demon- 
stration j with no result. General Menou, about eight in the evening, 
'•finds that he is standing ranked in the Rue Vivienne, emitting vain 
summonses; with primed guns pointed out of every window at him: 
and that he cannot disann Lepelletier, He has to return, with whole 
shin, but without success; and be thrown into arrest, as ‘a traitor’. 
Whereupon the whole Forty-thousand join this Lepelletier which can- 
not be vanquished: to what hand shall a quaking Convention now turn? 
-Our poor Convention, after such voyaging, just entering harbour, so 
to speak, has struck on the bar ; — and labours there frightfully, with 
breakers roaring round it, Forty-thousand of them, like to wash it. and 
its Sicyes Cargo and the whole future of France, into the deep! Yet 
‘one last time, it struggles, ready to perish. 

1 Some call for Barras to be made Commandant; he conquered in 
Thcrmidor. Some, what is more to the purpose, bethink them of the 
Citizen Bonaparte, unemployed Artillery -Officer, who took Toulon. A 
man of head, a man of action: Barras is named Commandant's-Cloak; 

* this young Artillery-Officer is named Commandant. He was in tire 
Gallery' at the moment, and heard it; he withdrew, some half-hour, 
to consider with himself : after a half-hour of grim compressed consider- 
ing, 'to be or not to be, he answers Yea. 

-- And now, a man of head being at the centre of it, the whole mat- 
ter gels vital, Swift, to Camji of Sabions: to secure the Artillery, there 
are not twenty men guarding it! A swift Adjutant. Murat is the name 
of him, gallops; gets thither some minutes within time, for Lepelletier 
was also on march that way : the Cannon are ours. And now beset this 
post, and beset that ; rapid and firm : at Wicket of the Louvre, in Cul- 
de-sac Dauphin, in Rue Saint-Honore, from Pont-Neuf all along the 
north Quays, southward to Pont ci-devant Royal, — rank round the 
Sanctuary of the Tuileries, a ring of steel discipline; let every gunner 
•have his match burning, and all men stand to their arms! 

ilhus there is Permanent-session through the night; and thus at 
sunrise of the morrow, there is seen sacred Insurrection once again: 
vessel of State labouring on the bar; and tumultuous sea all round 
her, heating generate, arming and sounding, — not ringing tocsin, for 
ve have left no totsin but our own in the Pavilion of Unity. It is an 
imminence of shipwreck, for the whole world to gaze at. Frightfully she 
labours,' (hat poor ship, within cable-length of port; huge peril for her. 

, However, she has a man at the helm. Insurgent messages, received and 
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V,»p^^Sv^^^cssenger .&3mitled/bIMdfoIdca|/;cobriMr%d^®l4f'^; 
‘Ccduiteef f'>th%"pQor^sliip : 'labours’! ~Ven'demiaire 13 ih year' V4I f, curious* «, 
oeftoUgh;- of- alL'days/it is; the flftfa.day : of Oct6bfer i eve bfthe inniyei"-:'; 
;;‘:'s^;df%at'.Menaa-inarc}i; sis years ago; by sacred right of Iiisiirrec^;! 
^tiobyre afe got thus far. , '' 

V'TL'epeilefjer h;& .seized the' Church of Saint-Roch: has, seized riW i : 
:‘-.PontrNeufi our- piquet -there retreating' without fire; Stray .shbtsffalif 
-•ffromiliepelletief ; rattle down on. the very Tuileries Staircase, On'.thef 
*; Other 'hand, -women, advance dishevelled, shrieking, Peace; JLopelletiefT 
i- behind thenvwaving its.hat in sign that we shall fraternize, SteadyU; 
The.-Artillery-Officer is- steady as bronze; can, if need were, -be'quicfe-' 
as lightning! He sends eight-hundred muskets with hall-cart rid gas ! : tb* i 
: :,lheipbiivehtion itself ; -honourable Members shall act' with; ih&feTlin'i 
' case of -extremity: whereat they look grave enough. Four of -the af te'f-r-; 
>ndon is struck-. 1 Lepellctier, making nothing by messengers, -by/frap 
t'ternity or hat-waving, bursts 1 out, along the Southern -Quai Voltaife>\ 


■ hps. -And -roar and .thunder, roar and again roar, continual;' yolcanSp; 
, .like, goes his great gun, in the Cul-de-sac Dauphin against the Church y 
...of 'Saint-Roch; go ,hts' great guns on the Pont-Royal; go all his - great'-;. 
‘■ : gims;-*~blowto air some two-hundred men, mainly about the Churcfik 
=pf -Saint-Roch 1 Lepelleti’er cannot stand such horseplayj.-no* Sectloheri* 
can stand it; ' the- Forty-thousand yield on all sides, scour towards;- 
'covert. 'Sorne hundred- Or so of them gathered about the Theatre >de J 
la.Republique; but’, says he, fa-few shells dislodged them. It was all;'. 
"finisfi^i.-at'si3d.- ; ■ 1 

• .The Ship is over the bar, then; free she bounds shoreward, a- amidol 
shouting and vivatsf Citoyen Bonaparte is ‘named. General of the;; 
/Diterior,’ by-acclamation’; quelled Sections have to disarm in .sutK;3 
; ,'liutnbur as they may ; sacred right of Insurrection is gone for ever j Tfie-j 
“Sieyes -‘Constitution can disembark itself, and begin marching, •'fate-ii 
l mifaculous;'iConyention;:Ship has got to land; — and is there; -shall';; 
we figuraliyely say, .changed” -as Epic Ships are- wont, into a kiitdvof| 
- Sea tyynipfij iteyer to sail more;- to roam the waste Azure, a! Miracle*;' 


m 




/ Ttiis.dalse 1 . says Napoleon; ‘that, we- fired first with blartb cbargfe;5 
= It had bcentaiwaste ofdife to. do that’. Most false; the firing waS withi; 1 
sharp -and: sharpest '-shot: to all men it was plain that here, was,' no-;; 
sport;' the ;rahbetstand .plinths. of Saint-Roch Church showispliiiteied-'; 
- ; f Moniletfrj S&fice'.da;ls';. 0 'ct 6 bf 6 1795. /" 
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lais, spos, it !«-&* f t ?t! iStfSIl 

vtriki'Vriiiciiide. but merely, -teases.. Such, mdeed,,i$.the p •l s 


I*w£5&farl transacted by the- mere show ox payout^* 

/lajmpetecan be used d on a. Scnatfo anp make. ^ 

iwii-idnw— still bloodless; and produce.. an Eigldeentli pt Brumai ev 

iA&U4ffincs'' <<nd'tbeti by orderly word ;bf. command, almost W.e 0 ., - 
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^tllstory be beneeforth brought to pass 
fif-ii th-i r.fhui Directorate, 


; |^cer^fcned ®ie,a giant out- of .torpor; and, has gone -o^m . 
::^> ! T«+^«iysfo1ntdt.ri4h'Cmx&«al progress.; As for .the ^Trferpal- 


forma ot ■UtOj'Wnai can me***. ----- 

-tlieirefedbi^Stmigtli'f ouLof,^e^nvdse<tftere!Mt^-WftWisdojp^ 

> &^ i^:K«mt'ntfiait^;-gligt.as>yet is the peculiarity of Eranc^tb^ 
I^St^nSfe bint up.- The new ^ealH^arp.ndf- yetting 

sM^^:ki'.^«„f. 4 ,« e ' : d^AprlTlfldftte.fen^atiyePl•efiCTremcnisd^she:lll;■ 
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In France there are now Four Million Landed Properties; that' black 
portent of an Agrarian Law is, as it were, realized . What is still 
stranger, we understand all Fienchmen have ‘the right of duel’; the 
flackney-'coachman with the Peer, if insult be given: such is the law 
of Public Opinion. Equality at least in death! The Form of Govern- 
ment is by Citizen King, frequently shot at, not yet shot. 

On the whole, therefore, has it not been fulfilled what u as prophesied, 
cx-posl jacto indeed, by the Arch-quack Cagliostro, or another? He, 
as he looked in rapt vision and amazement into these things, thus 
spake". 1 ‘Ha 1 What is this? Angels, Uriel, Anachiel, and ye other Five; 
Pentagon of Rejuvenescence, Power that destroyedst Original Sin; 
Earth, Heaven, and thou Outer Limbo, which men name Hell! Does 
the Empire of Imposture waver* -Burst there, in starry sheen updat- 
ing, Light-rays from out of its dark foundation , as it rocks and heaves, 
nothin travail-throes but in death-throes* Yea, Light-rays, piercing, 
clear, that salute the. Heavens, — lo, they kindle it; llieir starry clear- 
ness becomes as red Hellfire! 

‘Imposture is in flames, Imposture is burnt up: one red sea oi 
Fire, wild-bellowing, enwraps the World, with its fire-tongue licks 
at the very Stars Thrones are hurled into it, and Dubois Mitres, and 
Prebendal Stalls that drop fatness, and — ha* what see I? — all the Gigs 
of Creation: all, all! Woe is me! Never since Pharaoh’s Chariots, in 
the "Red Sea of water, was there wreck of Wheel-vehicles like this in 
the Sea of Fire. Desolate, as ashes, as gases, shall they wander in the 
wind, 

‘Higher, higher yet flames the Fire-Sea; crackling with new dis- 
located timber; hissing with leather and prunella. The metal Images 
are molten; the marble Images become mortar-lime; the stone Moun- 
tains sulkily explode. Respectability, with all her collected Gigs 
inflamed for funeral pyre, wailing, leaves the Earth- not to return 
save-under new Avatar. Imposture how it burns, through generations: 
how it is burnt Up: for a time. The World is black ashes; — which, ah, 
when will they grow green? The Images all run into amorphous 
Corinthian brass; all Dwellings of men destroyed : the very mountains 
peeled and riven, the valleys black and dead, it is an empty World' 
Woe to them that shall be born then 1 . — ■> — A King, a Queen (ah me!) 
vere hurled in; did rustle once; flew aloft, crackling, like paper-scroll, 
'scarlet Egalite whs hurled in; thou grim de Launay, with thy grim 
laslille: whole kindreds and peoples; five millions of mutually destroy- 

1 Khiaolid NccUace (Carlyle’s Miweilahics) . 
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iiig Men, For jit is the End of the dominion of Ihpostobe (which is 
Darkness and opaque Firedamp ) ; and the burning up, with unqnench- 
able fire, of ail the Gigs that are in the Earth’. This Prophecy, we say, 
has it not been fulfilled, is it not fulfilling? 

And so here, G Reader, has the time come for us two to part. Toil- 
some was our journeying together: not without offence, but it is done. 
To me thou werl as a beloved shade, the disembodied or not yet 
embodied spirit of a Brother To thee I was but as a Voice. Vet was otir 
' relation a kind of sacied one; doubt not that! For whatsoever once 
sacred things become hollow jargons, yet while the Voice of Man 
speaks with Man, hast thou not there the living fountain out of which 
, all sacredness sprang, and will yet spring? Man, by the nature of him, 
Is definable as 'an incarnated Word’. Ill stands it with me if I have 
spoken falsely: thine also it was to hear truly. Farewell, 
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from Va tenues* 376; _ coucniitcs.Qiievu,- 
377; becomes Constitutional, 37S 
tires to Grenoble, 425; — r— treason, In 
prison, $44; guillotined, 641. ■ ■' 

Bartas, Paul- Francois, in National CoV 
venlion, 51 1; commands in Thermidor;- 
695 ; appoints Napoleon Sn Vcndtendtfre/' 
723. -'o' V 

Barrt-re, Editor, x86; at King’s .trial, 

346; peace- maker, 574, 397; Tevy.Jn 
mass, 623; Anacreon of Guillotine, 6647; 
gives dinner-party, plot, 690; bahished,' 

7 1 1 . * ” V :> \ 

Bartholomew map.sacre, 505. , ' 

Bastille, Lm guet’s Book on, 45; moaning 
of, 205; shots fired at, 147; summoned 
by insurgents, 150: besieged, '^5 i ; .ca- 
pitulates, 155; treatment of captured, 
155; Querct-P emery, 158; demolished; 
key sent to Washington,- 166 ; Heroes,' 
166; Electors, displaced, 1S5; '‘~~~rr ’ 
dance on ruins of, 28 j. „ ‘• m '* 

Battles, nature of, 198. See Vakuyi'Jfr. 
mappea, Xcnvinden, Hondschootca^Wp.-' 
tigtiy, Howe. . * 

Ba/irv, of Mountain, 245, 39a; im-' 

prisoned, 057 . 

Bearn, riot at, S5. ,V 

Bcauharoais, in Ch&tnp-dfe-M&r?, 4747 
— * — Josephine, imprisoned, 637; arid 
Napoleon, at La Cabarus's, 703.' -W" 

Beaumarchais, Carol), his law-suit, 3’5p 
his Manage de Figaro, 48; *■««**-. com- 
missions arms from Holland, 4$or his 
distress, 4S5. 

Beaumont, Archbishop, notice of, *4/ . 
Bcaurepaire, Governor of Verdun; shoots 
himself, 4S7. _ "j 

Bed of Justice, 67. \. 

Belief, French, 118. 

Ben than), Jeremy, naturalized, 476,. ' 
Berlinc (see Fcrscn ) t towards Varwtnes, 
362-S. 

Bcrthier, Intcndant, fled, 16 1; arrested,' 
164; massacred, 165. 

Berthicr, Commandant, at Versailles, 330; 
Besenval, Baron, Commandant' of Paris, 
on French Finance, 53; in riot of Rue 
St. Antoine, 103; on corruption of 
Guards, 13s. * 37 ; at Champ-de-Mats,* 
146; apparition to, 149; decamps, 158; 
and Louis XVI, 276. 

Bethune, riot at, 136. ' J 

Beumonville, with Bumouriez, imprisoned, 
5SS. 

Bill-stickers, Paris, 2 si, 315. 

BiUaud-Varenncs, Jacobin, 420; 

cruel, 491; at massacres, Sept. 1792, 
5037 in Saiut Committee, 656; bod 
Robespierre’s Etre Supreme, ,684; 'he- 
' cases Robespierre, 693; accused, 7097 
banished, 71 r; at Surinam, '717, ; - : 

Birmingham riot, '409. . •>* 
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Blind, Le, landlord at Varenncs, 370; 

‘ iffainfly, t-thc to woods, 4S7. 

*B!aod, baths of. 1;. 

.-Genspme: sec Napoleon, 

, riOBcbarap', in La Vendee War, 481. 

' Boaniimire, Aubut, at Siege of Bastille, 
'■h 1 AS It 1 55. , 

Dordcauir, priests hanged at, 440, 

in r Girnndi'm, 592, 613, 

-Eoadlei, at Meta, jSj, 3*8; account of, 
iS j; diameter of, 306, his troops ”ui- 
i, tfnous, 291; and Salm regiment. 293; 

» o, intrepidity of, 294, =97. matches on 
\ -Nanct, 302; Quells Nanct mutineers, 
*' ■302-6: at Mirabcau's funeral, 343; ex- 
' pacts fugitive Kang, 363. would liberate 
£. King, 374; emigrates, 374. 

■ JJotdlli, junior, asleep at Varennei, 370: 

. -,014- to father, 373. 

Foyer, dutliist, 324 
Doycr-i'onfrbJe, notice of, 264. 
riirennu-,, reminiscence of, 530. 

Brest, sailors revolt, 309. state of, an 

_ 0791, 404; Fuicris in Paris, 450; 

.«■ in t79S, 643- 

ISrftcud. Koac-Secreiary, So. 
v Breton Club, germ of Jacobins, S5. 

Brrtons, deputations of, S3, Giron- 

. dins, 6ta. 

* Br&o, Sfarvmis de, hk made af ushering, 
10s; -and National Assembly, 137, 133, 
rxtraordinity ctiQuette. 132, 222. 

, Eriennc, Lonirnie, nnti-proicstant, 31; in 
-> Notables, 60: Controller ot Finance, 63; 

incapacity of, 04; edicts by. 03, 73, “4 , 
' 'failure of, #7 , arrests Paris Parlcmcnt, 
.-idCdfJ exasprtotid. sici., 79. secret scheme, 
t "79; scheme discovered. So; arrests two 
a cl’atlemcntccrs. Si ; bewildered, 86; des- 
pcr.ite shifts by, 87; wishes for Ncchcr, 
1 88f dismissed, ana provided for, 89, his 
■- ' eugy burnt, 00. 

' Brigands, the, origin of, rar; in Paris, 
1 roc, tos, 4t of Avignon, 396. 
^Iirlssac, Dube de, comtnauds Constitu- 
«> tional Guard, 384; deshanded, 41 7- 

Brissot, edits Munitcur, 108; friend 

of Blacks, 239; in First Parlnmrnt, 
397} plans in 1743, 413; active in As- 
sembly, 429; in Jacobins, 432, at 
” .Eoinbii’s, 433, pelted in Assembly, 445, 

' srrfc,tnl, 600, 6tj; trial of, 629; 

ptiiilolined. 6'-, e. 

Brittany, commotiors in, 11, 85, 99. 
Broglie, Marsh?.!, aga.net Plenary Court, 
S5; in frmmand, 124, 136, in office, 
.toe; dismissed, 100. 

Prucout, M.,' among Menads. .-10. 
Brunswick, Dale, marches on France, 
> 429, 480: advances. Proclamation, 447; 

r— ■ — at Verdun, 4S7: rtt Argonne, 512; 
V at, Vainiy, ;r6; retreats, StS, 

‘"Jluiinn, Mnie, do, and Dube d'Orleans, 75, 
at D’O-lf Otis's earputJon, 63S. 


Btirl.c oft French Revolution, 408, 
liuttafuoco, Napoieon'a letter to, 2yr, 
Bucot, in National Conventioh, 310, 392; 
arrested, 600, retreats to librdeaux, 
614, 6227 end of, 631- 

Ca-ira, ori^n of, 236, < 

Cabsrus, physician to Mirabeau, 34*, 
Csbarus, Mile,, and Trillion, 643, impris- 
oned, ummt, 6S9, hersoirfcs, 702-6, 
Cncn, Giroftd/nv at, 603, 624. 

Calendar, Ro mine's new, 61.5-30; compar- - 
atKc ground-scheme of, 629. 

Calonni, it. de, Financier, character of, 
S3; suavity and genius of, S3, hi-, diffi- 
culties, 3S, 39, at bay, 60; dismissed, 

(1 1, marriage and niter-course. 62. 
Calvados, for Girondnun, 392, See Coen. 
Cambon, notice of, 392. 

Campjn, Mnc., Memoirs by, 1 1. 

Camus, Archivist, 5941, in National 

Convention, 317; with Dumourici, im- 
prisoned, 557. 

Candcille, Mile., Goddess of Reason, 633. 

Cannon. Siamese, 144, wooden, 4ht; 

fever, Goethe on, 313. 

Cant defined, 44. 

Carmagnole, costume, nhat, 642; dances 
in Convention, 651, 

Carnal, ffippoi> to, notice ot, 39;; — — ‘ 
63s, plan for Toalon, 646, discovery in 
Robespierre's pocl.et, 690 
Carj-entras, against Avignon, 397. . 

Carra, on plots for King’s flight, 329; 

— —in National Convention, 310. 
Carrier, a Revolutionist, 243; la Na- 

tional Assembly, 3 to; Nantes noyades, 
642, 64S, 649; rui Untitled, ;12. 

Cartau*, Guicral, fights Girondtns, 6ro; 

tit Toulon, 646. e 

Castries, Dube de, duel with Lameth, 3237 
result of, 323. 

Cntfcelmcau, of La Vendee, 402, 424, 
Oirn.-gMc, Convention Represent atfve, 
66 o 

Cacnlfs, Royalist. 1I3; Jn Constituted As- 
sembly, 17}; pathetic, 234; duel 

with Barnavc, 312; in danger, 360; 
emigrant, 410, 

Garotte, ncthor of DiaVie Amourcur., 425; 

tcieed, 484 . saved, lor a time, by 

his daughter, 996, 

Ct’rcic Social, of Fatichet, 31S 
Cerutti, hi} funeral oration on Mirabeau, 
343- 

revenues!, rrvolt of, 414. 

Cbabot, of Mountain, 302: against 

Kings, 476; imnrisoned, 657. 

Chaliray, Loulvon, at Versailles, October, 
Fifth, 209, 314. 

ChaBet, Jacobin. Lyons, S71; caectded, 
600; body rafe-vi, 6‘ ; 

Ghamhd-i, Ilr„ Mayor of Paris, 3'34i re- 
tires, 350. 

« -y 
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ChamtorL Cynic, 04; artestfii, ccl- 

■dde, SSi. ’ 

Champ-de-MarS, Federation, 467, pcepa- 
rations for, 268, 272; accelerated by 
patriots, 273-6, anecdotes of, 374 {«•« 
■Federation); Federation-scene at, 377- 
83; funeral-service, Nsnci, 306, riot, 
Patriot petition ( r 7 0 1 ) . 3S0; new Fed- 
eration (1793), 444; 1 enlisting Jo, 

490. 

Champs^ Klysdcs Menads, at, cot; 

festivities in, 381. 

Chantilly Palace, a prison, 641. 

Chappe’s Telegraph, 663. 
Chapl-Kastignac, Abbe do, massacred, 497. 
CharettWn, Mnridflhse at, 450 
Charles, Chemist, improves balloons, 43, 
Charles 1 , Trial of, sold in Paris, 53?. 
Cbarievftte Artillery, 145. 

Chartres, Duke de. zrr Ortfans. 

Chartres, grain-riot at, 535. 
Chf.ttaubriands. in French Revolution, 
6S0. 

Chdtelet, Achille dr, advises- Republic, ado. 
Fee Prison. 

ChitiHon-sur-Sevre, insurrection at, jor. 
Chaumette, notice of, 1 ',4, 654; signs peti- 
tion, 3S0; in governing committee, 

J 47S; at King's trial, sit; his grand- 
mother, 546, daily demands constitu- 
tion, 6ns on Feast of Renton, 650. 632 
arrested, jeered, 670; guillotined, 678 
Chauvelin, Marquis de, in London, 388; 
dismissed, 5 61. 

Chemists, French, inventions of, 658, 659. 
Chenaye, liaudm de la, massacred, 408. 
Chenier, Poet, and Mile, Tlriroigne, 433. 
Cilepy, at La Force in September, 499. 
Chesterfield, Lord, predicts French Revo- 
lution, 13. 

ChoictUi, Duke, why dismissed, 4 

, Colonel Duke, assists Louis’s flight, 

354, 3d3> 3*4, 369; too late at Varcn- 
ms, 333, 

Choisi, General, at Avignon, 399- 
Christianity. >Ce Religion, Christian. 
Church,' spiritual guidance, 8, of Rome, 
- decay of, in; and Philosophy, 30 (see 

Clergy)} lands sold, 335; of 

Rome, dead 10 France, 348, 3?i- 
Citircns, French, active and passive, 350. 
Cl air's it, Commander of Austrians, 4S3 
Clay lire, edits A Ttmlteitr, icS; — — ac- 
count of, 346; Finance Minister, 434, 
469! — 2- arrested, &00, suicide of, 642. 
Cfcmsocb, adopts a Swiss, 465. 

Clergy, Trench, io States -General, 1x7; 
conciliators oi orders, 113, lib, joins 

Third Estate; rij/tr?, raS/tJo; 

lands, national? 336, 341! pevrer of, 
1381 constitution for, 333, 

Clermont, flight of King through, 369, 

373 ; Prussians near, 487. 

Clery, valet, on Louis's last scene, 357. 


Cionte, Aracharsis, Baron de, account of, 
247, collects human species, dis- 
paragement of, 470; -in National 

Convention, 310; universal republic of. 


531; on nullity of religion, 630; purged 
from the Jccohins, 671, guillotined, 
673 . 

Ciovi.-, m the Cbamp-de-Mar?, 10. 

Cion, Electoral, nt Parts, 138, 156; be- 
comes Provisional Municipality, 142; 
permanent, for army Ac ,148. See Rep- 


resentatives, 


sec Breton, Jacobin, Enraged, Cotxle- 

iiera, Feulilanv, Royalists. 

Ciubbism, nature of, 317. 

Clubs, in Pans, ijSS, 94, uj; in 


1790, 253. 

Clugny, M , ns Firancc Minister, 38. 
Cobienpt, Royalist Emigrants at, 402, 405, 


410-12 

Co bo lit;- and Dumotirier, 386, 5S8. 
Cockades, green, 240; tricolor, 143, blade, 
193, 106, national, trampled, 19s, 1 9 7 i 
white. 196. 

Coffinhal, Judge, delivers Henrtot, 69s. 
Coigny, Duke de, a sinetunst, 33. 

Collot, d'Herbois. see Herbois 
Commtrte, new Noblesse of, 13. 
Commissioners, Convention, like Kings, 
658, 660, 661. 

Committee. Electoral: see Club, Electoral, 
Austrian. 

o£ Defence, 448, 384; Central, 449, 

434. 457, oi Wstchf illness, ot 

Public Salvation, 477, 49t, S®4, 613, 
656, 700; Circular of, 506; of the Con- 
sutullon, 527; Revolutionary, 583; of 
Sections, 393; Revolutionary, busy, 644, 
Committees, Forty-four Thousand, 624. 
Commune, Council General of the, 469; 

Sovereign of I ranee, 47;, 4771 co- 

listing, 491. 

Communes, of France, 6t0 
Conciergerie see Prison 
Condi, Prince de, attends Louis XV, rj; 
emigrates, 160 

Town, surrendered, 3»5- 

Coadorcet, Marquis, edits Momtcur, 10S; 

Girondist, 391; prepares Address, 

419; on Robespierre, 375; van- 

ishes, 6 j 6; death oi, 6S1, 

Conscience, leaders of, ji, 

Constitutcnt Assembly sre Assembly. 
Constitution, French, completed, 383-74 
will not march, 395, 405, 408; burst in 
pieces, 466, See Committee. 

new, of 1793, Orfi, 619. Sec Sicycs. 

Constitutions, how built, T72. 

Central Social: see Rousseau. 

Convention, National, in what case to fee 
summoned, 385; demanded by some, 
417; determined on, 48,8; coming, 469: 

Bent-lies elected, 476, 481, 340; 

constituted, sr 7; motions in, 3x8; work 
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", . ti be '.tone; 3;?; hated, polittness, efler- 
, V-areflc* of, jtS; on September JUs- 
■saCrcs. 53c. fvstS {or, 331, try she 
»• King, 54*; debate on trial, 54S, «nvite 
1 to revolt, 549, condemn Duds, 554, 
armed Gtrondfess in, sue, power of, 584 
(s fit Mountain, Glroadins), removes to 
Teilenw. 392: hes’rged (.June and, 
1793), extinction oS Guondins. 398, 
50515 Jacobins .ted, tny. on forfeited 
property, 04.-, Carmagnole, Goddess of 
RiV.‘on, 6 jj , awed <0 sileate, 657, Rep- 
resents! tver. 05S; at Feast of Eire Su- 
: prettic, 083, 6S4: to be butchered? 6915 
eml of Robr-nktre, dor, &•}$, frjs ret- 
rospect of, 713, 714; Feradd, Geravnai. 
Rrairia!, 714-1*, finishes, its successor. 
721. 

Cerda*', Charlotte, account of, 605. in 
'■■Paris, 606, stabs Marat, to;: examined, 
(ioS; (stented, 600 

Cordeliers. Club, 753 (set Dan ton) ; 

Hfrhetl in, b 70- silent, 6;t. 

CoU Drou, ,Vc. in Side. 

Council n! Ancients, o[ five Hundred, 751. 
Court, Cltev, titer de. and bis (larger, 334. 

French Plenary, ?c, 84, 4-5 

Coni bon, o! Mountain. in Lesi"Ut!ve, ;t>; : 

is National Convention, 318. at 

Lyons, 645, ta So In I Committee, 65b. 
bij notstlon in Jacobin*, 672, decree on 
plots, 6S5; arrested, executed, 604, 6??. 
Cuvenittt, Scorch, :ui, 267; French, 262, 
■afi 7 - 

Critue, purpose and act of. dot. 

CniSsnb Marquise <{e, Riuilotned, 63 a, 
CttfstA, massacred at 1-i force, 497. 
Curates al-oiuhed, 6 St. 

Cttssy* Giro ml in, retreats to Bordeaux 
613. 

Custsie, General, tabes Menu, &c., si; ; 
retreats, 577, blamed. 604, 615, Ruil- 
lotiwd, oaj- his son guillotined, 641. 
Customs and morals, 507. 

Dtmas, Colorri Comte de, at Clermont, 
360. 55 Vafenses, 373. 

Rampitfrte, General, killed bo*. 
Ihimpmartin. Captain, at nut in Rue St. 

Antoine. xo,j; on slate of the 

Army, ->yo: on state of r ranee, 316, at 
Avigapn. 309, on At arseillesc, 443. 
Dapdctw, Copt., Flight £0 \ arcane*, 364- 
6S, 

Uuntm, notice of, 109; President of Cor- 
deliers 1S7, astir, re!. — ■ — /4s. ami 
Mitral, 349; served with writs, 140; in 
Cordeliers Club 355; elected Council- 
lor, 337 , Mirabwu of Sxiceuiotlre, 
391; takes presents, 406, in Jarest-ias, 
44;; for Deposition, 54 1, of Committee 
{August Tenth). 448, 45 3 Minister of 
Justice. 46c: — — 479; 'fa-re pour . Me 


73S 

Paudacc’. 400; afier September Mas- 
sacre. 50$. after jemappes, 53-0, and 
Robespierre, 541; in Netherlands. 544, 
at Kogs iriai, 553. cn war, 561; re- 
bukes Marat, 573; peacemaker. 575, 
'r.?tae lie blighted', 579, and Dunuia- 
ri«, 58 1, in Salut Conumuee, 5S4. 
breaks with Gitondins, 589, Ins law of 
Forty sou--, 625, at>d Revolutionary 
Government. 6-;, and Paris Municipal- 
ity, U56, suspect, 070 retires to Ar;t-, 
671, and Robespierre, 674. arrested, 
t its . prison-thoughts, 6rj, trial of, 
6*6, 677, guillotined, 6?S, character, 
6r3. 

David, Painter, in National Convention, 
jri: works by, 6t6, 664, hemlock with 
Robespierre. hqi. 

Death, fnndy idea of, 16. 

Deficit, M.rabeau on, ter. 

Democracy, on Bunker Hill, 7 ; spread of, 
m Frsn-e, 36, 93. 

DepaiUnents Trance divided into, 137, 

De-Jae, Pleader, for Louis. 547, 554- 

Drsbuttcs. massacred, October Fifth, 430. 

Dcsitlcs, Capt., in Nanci, 304. 

Desloni, Crm.. at Vareune*, 373: would 
liberate the Kin?, 374. 

Desmoulins, Camille, notice of, tost in 
arm* at Cafe de Fey, 739, Editor, his 
title. 1E6, on Insurrection of Women, 

joo, -IB Cordeliers Club, 453. and 

Brissot, 433 , in National Conven- 

tion, sio; on Sansoilottism, 385: on 
plots, 595; susT’ttt. 670, for a commit- 
tee of merej, 67:, ridicules law of the 
suspect, 6715 hi* Journal, 673, his. wife, 
675, trial of, 676: guillotined, 677; 
widow gutlloiined. 6*S. 

Diderot, prisoner m Vincennes, 331, 

Dinners, defined, 194 .See. Guards. 

Directorate, feats of, 523. 

Dl'Ciptme, Army, nature of, 1&7-S. 

Dodd, Dr , at French races, 40. 

Doppct, General, at Lyons, 646, 

Doimi ire ParleinciU. 

Dronct, Jeln P>_ notice of, 366, discovers 
Royalty in flight. 367: raises Varennes, 
370; Mocks the bridge, 371, defends 
hts pure, 373, rewarded, 386. • — — to 
be in Convention, 4JS; captured by 
Anstrinn?, ooi. 

Dabarry, Darns, and Louis XV, 4; Bight 
of, m ; — — imprisoficd, 637, 

Dubois-Crance, bombards Lyons, 623; 
takes Lv-oni, C144. 

Duch.itel, totes, wrapt in blankets, 554; 
at Caen, 003. 

Dtahcsne: see Pt'rc. 

Dt.cot, Girocdin, 39 s . 

Duelling, in French Revolution, 321. 

‘XluyOBimict, General, at Toulon, 646, 663. 

i)uh:i ir.fi. kills! by Marseillcse, 452. 

Dursonl, on MiratVai!, 195; — — 340. 
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at-N’aotcs'iifii'firi Ls.Vcnilfe,'j!ij3;'Eeot ‘ dates Itself ‘NaUonst AsSiahMy’, 12 7'; 
v .{dr' to-' Paris; . 414; Foreign Minister, Estate, Fourth, <3 Editors, fret, 

,0-4J3 ; ’<iisn)lssi.'d, to Array, ”4 jo.; disohej-s Etonipcs sec ..Siinoneau, 

^iiickhero 442-1'-. Commander-in-Chicf, Etat, Ticrst jefi-Estate, Hurd..' . r-V,'^ 

N Hop- his army 1 ,. 4S6; Council of Etiquette, nctne of: ice Br&£. - , 

V 'War,, p ,)88ysciie$ ’Atgonne ‘Forest, 489, Etoile, beginning of Federation y at; j 

'rfsii; .‘Crantl-Pre, 513; -and mutineers, 563. j::-, 

'5l3t «tid‘J.{stat, its Paris, jil; {0 Netli- Evil, nature of, 30. • s’yA 

■'"criands; 533'; -at Jemappes, 538; in - ‘r 

‘ .‘ Paris; jjt; 'discontented, 301; retreats, Falsehood, doom of, 168, • 1 

, ,3rS;,‘, traitor,? -376, 38:;' beaten. 583; Famine, in France,' a8, 437 in 

D.wJH Join the enemy, 586; arrests hit ar- S6, r 35, rjs, S77, 1S4; Louts ntid ’As- •* 
.-‘ res ters; .’3 8 8 ; ■ escapes -to Austrians; 389, 1 serobly tty to relifeve; a*jj‘ -- — '3*9r* 
Dtipcrrel, Giromlin,- 1 draws sword in’ Con- 43J (ree Bakers) 7 ~e — in 1793,-' anil". 

-vehtion; -j’jdj papers sealed, -CbarioUc remedy, S3S ; remedy by maximum; 

\Corday,- 614. • 5S5. . . , ■*>., ; -t-A 

Ditponi, Deputy, Atheist,- 'S49. ‘ Fanaticism and Formula, 368. - .. 7‘i.V*;/ 

Duport, 1 Adrien, 'in Paris Parlement, 66; Fatherland: see Altar. . 

.'-"in-.Coifefmient Assembly, one of a trio, Faucket, Abbe, at siege of Bastille, 533; 

•"-.1, 75: ; — a. law-reformer, 335. famous for Te-Dcums, 184, y sSo;,,,; 

Duportail, in office,-' 3 28. his Ccrcic Social, 3iS;. itt First Parle-:.. 

Durtsoy, {loyalist; guillotined, 479,' mem, 39s; motion by, 401; strips ofi)l 

Durable, M.,bn taking of Bastille, 166; his insignia, 418; King’s death, 

notice of, 303; .will demil, S90. lamcntatfoa, jdi; will demit. 5997 trial t, 

Dutcrlri, to office, ,318. • of, 629. ■ 

Faussigny, sabre in hand, 33 1.‘ i 

Edgeworth,', Abbd, attends Louis; 557; at ’ Favras, .Chevalier, executed, 3412'. 
-.execution of Louis, 559. Feast, of Reason, <351-3; of Etre Supreme, - 

EiUtoti.rin'tjSa; t86., 6S3-S. - ■ 

Egalifft'-jee ‘Orleans,- Duke. d'. Federation, becoming general, a 63 t ;6i 

eglantine, Fab’re <B, fn • National Conven- Charop-dc-Mars, 267-, depulies.to, 268, ' 
Ctiott/SJoT assists in Kew Calendar, -6tS; 376; human species at, 309; ceremonies’;, 

■Imprisoned, 6n.. , of, Z77-S2; a new, 10 be (1792), 440;-';, 

il*ction for‘Statej-Genera1,.9;. - is held, 444- - : v 1 ,“ 

Slfe,’Capt'.,,ot siege cf Bastille, 1S3. 353; Fetaud. ia National Convention,- 51b;." 
r-'tiftcr ‘ victor}', 156.' "■ massacred there, 714, 73$. .- >. . f W. - r j 

Elirabr-th, Princess, . flight’, -‘to ' Varenncs. Fcrsen, Count, 354; gets Berime built;.;; 

bjjB; - August Tenth, 463 ; -‘in Tem- -354.’ acts coachman (King’s flight),-' 

):ple -Prison, 336) 'guillotined, 686. 35S-jS- 

JtnigrAnts; - Jaw ngaifist (ife CbblcnU);. Feudalism, death of, in France, 107, 

errors .of; it t(, regiment- <jf, 51*; Feuillans, Club, 255,-3791 denounce Jfaco- - 

.'retreat Tfith' Prussians,. }3o. bins. 385; decline, 42b: ■ extinguished,'; 

Emigration, first' -French; 160, ‘182; sec- 420; Battalion, 430; Justices and Pi- . 

■ ona,-'i'25.; ji4, 379-'. Uiotlsm, 439; Directory, 439, ‘ ; ", 

Engbrid, '' declares -war on France, 561, Figaro, Mariagc dr," 4S: — '-483. '■ , - 

'5 7 "Ilgams -Toulon, 621. - Finances, bad sl3te of, 38, %i, 73, 87J how ; - 

Jnraged'Glub, thc,.04. - to be improved, 46, 72; 79, jjb. ■. - -1 

’.quality..’ (iVe 'f,itevty) ; :reiRu of, 4F.0, Flanders, how Louis XV conquers, 6.. . ‘ •„ 
ScnyerJ'Enwitit.lj it Avignon, 39S. , Flandre,- regiment de, at Versailles, r 93; ^ 
•isprdmthiL.Ouval.'d’iffiOtiee. of, '66; pa- 194; 20S. • ' - 1 *; 

•Urioli siKaker- mt’Paris Tarlemeot, 6S, Flcsselles, Paris Provost, 158, 14a; shot;; 
7o; 'wifh^eJ.ucifini 1 - 7-77 discovers . 356, . ■ 

enne’s filoti- id; arrest and -speeclv of , ' Flcuriot, Jlayor, guillotined," 69S.'. - - : ' - 

1 8r-j ; tumo64t, txb ; .imCohstittient’ As- .-Fieury, /oly tie, Controfier' oflFfnaocb,' 
;-sembSy,:.:t74 1 beaten'by populace, 33- -• - .j,v 

"335; -r—r guillotined, '.679 ; avidow guil-i- Fontettai, Mme., 643, 689 (-ice. Cabarus). 
-laiined, iS.s, - " Force, Lat-iee Prison.- , 

owing. Count'd’, notice of,393;Xiitioc.al' Formula, j 6R; and Fanaticism, dtsttbyefl; 

•Colonel, 306;, ' io6 h Ktd’alist; 7 1 . 377; essential to raUn.’sefi', , 

-. at Quccn’s jwisl, 6zi>: - ' "v.» . Forster, wtd French Soldier, '323 J -flceou^ F 
istatev.Thirdiin.Citi, ttStAwhatlrt-is id ai,-HJ7- - ... v - - ■< - A- 

'.rVSS;'siid»wiU.do,“94, - 95Wd5>Utres to Fouche,- at -Lyons, 644} .v . 


••Coloncl.-JoS) 4a6;‘-Koyalfst;>,Jt-'; 
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_Vnsldh,ia& repuleof, ssi nickaaroed, 73; 

: /advises grass for the people, go, funeral 
‘/.of; 3 fit; alive, judged, massacred, 164. 
vFBUq&Scr-Ticivflle: ten Tfnvllie, 

Fournier, and Orleans. Prisoners. 507. 

'Ftfy, Cnfi de, (evolutionary. ft?, 18.7, 191. 
j?n«c£ nbjeet, wider Louis XV, 5, si-14, 
'Kings Of, 7; early hbfory of, S-, decay 
, of Kkigriiip in, ro, on accession of 
, , Louis XVI, 53; and Philosophy, 54-6, 

■ (famine in, t?7j, 17, 29, 43 free Fam- 
"ipe); fttate of, prior to Revolution, 30; 
,'Etd3 America, ,3*, in r?3S, £6r inflam- 
“ mabie (July 17S9), 740; gibbets, gcti- 

. sgrai 1 , overturn, iSt, how to be 

A’’ ■regenerated, 345, 343, riotousness of. 

- ,335: Ifirabcau and, 310; after King's 
inflight, 360; petitions against Royalty, 
n 379; wartare ot towns 10, 397, Europe 

teigues against. 410, terror of tin 
Spring iyqjl, 4t j; decree of war, 4;' 

’ country In danget, 443, .146' general 
■t enlisting, 44*: — • - rage of ( m Autumn 
XiTSt), 474, 474 ' Marat i Circular, Sen- 
o te'.Vibcr, 500, SanstuioUic, ?jt>; drclv- 
,* ration of war, 5*1 , Mountain and 1 
\ Oirontl'ms dhld", $71. comments of. ! 
4 61*; coalition against. 630: levy >n 
" ' mats, tiaj; prlsoas, in 5795, *43. one 
,* biVfte 'committee of mercy’ (fit 1795), 1 

> Tor; s’ etc of. since the Revolution, 7 : 5. 

- . .,J 3*. 

•.Franklin, Ambassador to France, 36, 

' • bis death lamented, .’So, bust id Ja- 
cobins, 473. 

Fraternity, doctrine of, 635. 

' Freedom, meaning of, re* 

French, Philosophy (tec Philosophy!. An- 

> ■ glmiinnia. 40: eharactrr of the, 47. 
i- -litcratiiic, in 1784,. 45. •!": l’arlements, 

2t3tur? of. s j; Mira beau, ripe of the, 

’ \ fro; Guards (see Guards ^w’gneurs! 

\ ( rerSelpnrurr t. Mob, character of, 1 jo; 

Julius Caesar on the, 316, 

, llil’cnnlum. 506. 

Friron, notice cf, 771; -.enegnat. 

>03. Gilt Youth of, 70s 
ErStstcU, at Royal Session, 74; arrested, 

, 75: liberated. 78 

Freys, the Jew brokers, 34*, ruipris- 

’r.nned, &sE. 

Gallok, to lx VrodSe, 402. 

'Gsnisla, Sictir. Locksmith, informer, 343. 
Game, tSc, 

Carat, Minister of Justice, 555, 

.Gardes, Ftsugaws, Suisse., iju Corps, &c„ 

, see Guards. 

OiMtt, origin of the term, 157. 

. Ocnifs, Mmc., account of, 149: and 

B'Oriearx. 374; to Stritrerland, $$i. 
Ges&mni, Girondist, 3t?rt to La Vendee, 

■ini:' arrested, oca trial of, 639. 

. Georges -Cadc.itfht m I,a Vendue, ;oS. 
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Georget, atsiegr of Bastille, 153. 

Gfrartl, Fanner, Reancs deputy, 114, 

Gerie, Bono, at Thdot’s, *85. 

German, meaning of term, 317. 

Germinal “Twelfth (First of April) 1705, 

7tt. 

Gibraltar besieged, 38, 

Gifts, patriotic, 400- 

Gtronditis, origin of term, /or, in 

National Convention, 550, 551; against 
Robespierre, 531; ua King’s trial, S40, 
552-5; and Jacobins, 5 41 *4 ; formula 
of, 5*5, 5*4 (tec Mountain!; favourers 
of, 569; schemes of, 5 7 e . 581 to be 
stored? 580, r.s I : break with Daliton. 
590, armed against Mountain, 590; 00- 
cure Marat, tot. departments, 59s; 
commission of twelve, 595 . commission 
broken, so*, srrestei, too, 636; dis- 
persed, 004. war by, 61 1, retreat ol 
elmn, 6tr inn! of, 639, last supper 
of. 639, guillotined, 630. 

Gobel Archbishop to be, 333, 44 *: - 

renounces religion, 653; arrested, 670; 
guillotined, 67S 

Goethe, at Aigonne, 515, in Prussian re- 
treat, 5)4-3 3; st Menu, 0)4, 

Gogoslat, Engineer, assists Louis’s flight, 
354. 303-5 (tec Cholseul, Colonel. 
f)ul e); intrigues, 405- 

Gondran, Captain of french Guard, 23 r. 

CotMs, Journalist. pleads for Swiss, 4*5; 

in Natinral Convention, 510; his 

house brol en into, sio, guillotined, first 
Deputy that suffers, 626. 

Gov/on. Member of Convention, in riot of , 
I’rairial, 7 r 5 suicide, 717. 

Goupil, on extreme left. 378. 

Gousion, Major-General, at Paris, 300; 

Cip.ht to Vnretmes, 354. 336, 359 ; 

deatb of, 42S, 

Government, Maurf pas’s, 33 , bad state of 
French 94 real, iji, — — French 
revolutionary, 655, 669; Damon on, 
*75. 

Grave, Cliev. dc, War-Minister, loses bead, 
430 . 

Grt goifc, Cure, notice of, it;: in 

National Convention, 510; detained in 
Convention, 599. and destruction of re- 
ligion, 651. 

Grenoble, riot at, 85, 

Grievances, writ of, 97, 

Uuadrt. GiriKidin, 391, cross-questions 

Ministers, 410; arrested, 600; 

guillotined, 631. 

Guards, Swiss, and French, at RevCi’lon 
not, 104, French, won’t fire, 132, 136; 
come to Palais- Royal, 137: fire on 
Royat-Allemand, 141, to Bastille, 15c,’ 
1 33a r.j7’h4?3S3/ changed. 157; Eifayettt 
and] 70 S. 'Natipoal./^irtgin of, c 5 5 ; 


/ - 
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Guards— eontimrd 

in Chateau, 220; Body, and Trench, at 

Versailles, a jo; National at Nanci, 

300, Trench, last appearance of, 384. 
National, bow commanded (1791), 389, 
Constitutional, dismissed, 4>7 iillcs- 
St-Thomxs, 430, 43 >, routed, 43=, 
Swiss at Tuilcties, 4SS, 46s. dee, 463, 
ordered to rcase, destrojed, 46s, 
eulogy of, 466. Departmental, for Na- 
tional Comention, 530 
Guillaume, Clerk, pursues King, 387. See 
Drouet 

Guilloun, Doctor, summoned by Tom 
Tarlemcnt, rot, invents the guillotine, 

314; deputed to Kins 207,213, at 

Louis’s visit to Assemble, 257. 

Guillotine, invented, 114 described, 

479. in actiou, t5J3, 637, 64J to be im- 
proved, 6S5; number of sufferers bv, 
7 th 

Gustav , King of Sweden see Sweden 

Bas'cnfrat?, in 1\ ar-office, 333, 538. 
Hiliert, Editor of Tire Duchesne, 315, 
sign! petition, 3S0 tree l’ire Duchesne) , 

•arrested, 59s, at Queens trial, 

627, quickens Revolution.!!-} Tribunal, 
639; arrested, 670, guillotined, £173, 
widow, guillotined, 07S. 

Hhnault, President, on Surnames, 3. 
fTcnriot. General of National Guard, 597, 
SSS, and the Convention, 599, to de- 
liver Robespierre, 694-, seized, rescued, 
694- end of, 698 

l&rbois, Collotd’, not.ee of, 244, in 

National Convention, 510, at Ljons 
Massacre, 644, 64s; in Salut Commit- 
tee, 636, attempt to assassinate, 682. 
bullied at Jacobins. 602, President, 
night of Thermidor, 69s, accused, 709, 
banished, 721, at Surinam, 717. 
Hefiticr, Jerome I’, shot at Versailles, 219. 
Heterodoxy and Orthodoxy, 352. 

Hoche, -Sergeant Laeare, in Bastille time, 

136: General against Prussia, 602, 

pacifies La Vendee, 70S 
Holland, jnvaded by Prussia, 1787, 73. 
Ilondschooten, Battle of, 661. 

Hope, and Stan, 32. 

Hotel des Invalides, plundered, 149 
— — de Ville, after Bastille taken, 156, 
harangues at, 159, nearly fired by 
women 200; Louis in, 227. 

Houchard, General, unsuccessful, 6ro, 
661, guillotined, 641 
Hone, Lord, beats Trench navy, 663, 664 
Huguemn, Patriot, tocsin 111 heart, 43S, 
20 June (1792), 434- 

Hubn, Hali-pay, at siege of Bastille, 153. 
Huns, Attila’s, long arms of, 474. 

Ideals, realised, S, 

InisdaVs, Count d', plot, 326. 


Insurrection, -most sacred of duties, '198; 

of Women, 189-228, of August, 

Tenth, 454-460, difficult, 4571 ■ of 

Pans, .against Girondms (1793), 596- 
601, sacred Tight of, 448, 670, 672, 6927 

695, 701, 70s, 721, 724, last Sansculot- 
tic, 713-16; of Babctui, 733. Set, 
Riot. 

Insh Sans-potato, 718 
Isnard, Max, notice Of, 364, in Tirsti 
Parliament, 391, on Ministers. 439; 

to demolish Pans, 595, wtU demit, 

S 90, recalled, 702. 

Jacob, Joan Claude, eldest of men, 271, v 

Jacobins, Society, germ of, bv, Hall, 

described, and members, 253; Journal, 
he of, 254, daughters of, 255, 317; at 
Nairn, suppressed, 30S, Club increases, 
3J7, and Mir.abe.au, 320, 33S; prospers, 
420 Lords of the 'nicies’, 421; ex- 
tinguishes Temllans 421, Hal) enlarged, 
described 421, and Marseilles?,, 450,, 

and Lavcrgnc, 482, message to 

Duraoimez, 523 missionaries in Armv, 
539, 582 on King’s trial, 540 on ac- 
cusation ol Robespicire, S4t against 
Girondms, 542, 543, 593, National Con- 
vention and, 636, 657, Popular Tri- 
bunals of, 643, Couthon’s Question in, 
669, purges members, 67J, to become 
dominant, 690 , locked out by Legendre, 

696, begs back Sts Levs, 701, decline of, 
709, mobbed, suspended, 710, hunted 
down, 712. 

Jacobinism, spirit of, 660 « 

JalLs, Lamp of, 330; Royalists at, 415; 
destroyed, 41s 

Jaucourt Chevalier, and Liberty, 392. 

Jay. Dame le, bookseller, 230. 

Jeraappes, battle of, 538 
Jesuitism and Dame Dubarry, 14. 

Jockey see Jokci 
Jokei, Trench, described, 40. 

Jones, Paul, equipped for America, 36; 

at Pans, account of, 247, 269, 

burial of, 445. 

Jounncau, Depot), iu danger in Septem- 
ber, 502 

Jourdan, General, repels Austria, 66t. 
Jourdan, Coupi-Utc, at Versailles, 209, 
220, — — leader of Avignon Brigands, 
396; costume of, 397, supreme in Avig- 
non, 399, massacre by, 399, flight of 
(cities of the South), 400, guil- 

lotined, 643. 

Jourgniac see St. Meard 

Journals (jec Pans); placard, 252, 335. 

Juliea, Si cur Jean, guillotined, 4S9. 

June Twentieth (2792), 454 
justice. Bed of, 67. 

Kaunitz, Prince, denounces Jacobins, 42 r 
Kcllcrmann. ot Valmy, sr6 



r '"“Kiri£t 'Xwh.— Kings, primitive, 8. j l&njuicftfc, Gtrondfn, skirts lota, $$$, 


AUI^h * **« '' ‘ 

, ', divsc right of, 5 , 

- Kingship, dedine'of, in trance, in, S-e 
-'r-rtejlrffy.' 

/iviordtock, naturalirtd, H76, 

> John/ and the Virgin. 307. 

• Korfi, Baroness do, in flight to Varennes, 
355; is Dame de Toured, 35S, 

. Lacroix, of Mountain, 39s. 

■/V/i farce,’ Prey d m t of Jacobins, time, La- 
'tcrgnfr abd, 482- 

-hLafctyclte, host of, erected, 38, r6o; 
--■"a. aninst Ctionne, so, demands by, in 
rc^V Notables, t>s; Cronin o!i-GrsiKlif on, 
C Bastille time, Vice-President of 

, 4 " .National Assembly, t.17, 25S, Genera! 
~j > ' a! 'National Guard, 139; resigns and re- 
, cseetpis, 165; Scipio-Amtricanus, 184, 
- ithaated, rewarded, 191. French Guards 
"' , ; r vend, roj; to Versailles, 004; at Ver- 
> radlcs. Fifth October, 715; sweats the 

/o Guards, 223; Kcuii'ar.t, 15 3; on 

' I'rboHuon of Titles. 470, nt Chunp-de- 
v. Stars Federation, 278, 2S0; at De Cas- 
’ j tries’ riot, 323 : character of, 325; in 
> >” Day of Poniards, 33c; diificull portion 
v * , 01,335: at King's going to St, Cloud, 
r f .349: , resigns and reaccepts, 33 c; at 
- ’ Vilight front Tuileriet, 33 *; after escape 
1 v , f of King, 335; on Petition for DegMsi- 
' tion, 380: moves for amnesty, 3S6; tv. 
-r sisas, 3S9; decline of, 410; doubt- 
1 ful against Jacobins, 459, 432, 444; 
” fruitless journey to Pans, 438; to 
, he accused? 445; flies to Holland, 

„ r-r, 4703 ,1 

•i 'Laflottv, prison-plot, informer, 677-87, 

-La Force: tee Prison. 

Lais, Sleur, Jacobin, with LouN Philippe, 
v ' '”S$« 

, .Lully, death of, 70. Sec Tolicndal. 

. twharctie, guillotined. 639. 

. Lamarck’s, Mirabcsu tick at, 3 -to. 

■ Lataballe, Princes de, to England, 362; 

fnttigurs for Royalists. 407, 424; 

, , .at 1-8 Force, 4S3; massacred, 493. 

,*• lambc'ic, Prince, attacks Bast-procession 
, * (July r jSo), 140. 

' - Lnuieth, in Constituent AcseinU’y, one of 

1 *. n trio, 275; brothers, notice Of, 

_ ' 233', J&co&res, 284f Charles, duel with 

' \ Puke de Castries, 323; brothers be- 
' - ^’entae cmstUutiaBal, 358; Theodore, in 
.First Parliament, 392. 

' Laftioiynan/ Keeper of Scab, 6r, 74, 79: 
r iSsmtSscvl, oo;,cf 3 gy burned, and death 
! _ of, or. 

; Lamatte, Countess de, ard Diamond Ne-ih- 

’ - lsf<i‘ 4 §; in thcSstpCtricre, 57,76; 

L-,3' ..Memoirs bnrned/447: in London, 

; „ V 4 S 41 M, de.fn priaon, 4S4. 4^7. 

x r - fitsmourefte, Abbe, kiss of,- 393'/- guit- 

y/E/Jlo'iloed, C44, - ’ 1 ' t 


rested, 600; recalled, ?oi, 

Laislerpe, death by the, 104, 16J. 

Lapcrmtso, voyage of, 37. ' 

Lnporrc, lntendant, guiflatiimt, <79, _ * 

Larfvicrc, Justice, imprisoned, 439. 
larochejaquelln, in La Vc-ndfc, aSr ; 
death oi, 708. 

Losourcc, uccu'es Dsnton, 5907 president, 
and Marat, S''V, arrested, 6007 con- 
deemed, his saying, 629. 

Laionr-Mauboiiry, notice of,- 376. t t 
J.aunaj', Jfarquis de. Governor of JlasDIie, 
147; besieged. 13a; unassisted. 153: 
to blow up Bastille, 134, 135; ■mas- 
sacred, 135. , 

Lavergnc, surrenders Longwi, 481, 4S2. 
Lavoisier, Chemist, guillotined, 680- ' _ 

La-v, Martial, in Paris, 743, 381; Boot of 
the, 393. 

Lawyers, their influence on, the Retain- 
tion, 13; number of, in Tiers. Etal, 11$; 

m Partiannmt first, 391. 

I.aaarc, Matson de St., plundered, J44- 
Lebas, at Strasburg, 65S; arrested, 6t)t- 
Lebon, Priest, in National Convention, 
Sio; at Arras. 649; guillotined, 712. 
Lebrun, forger oi Assignats, 411. 
f.i-chsprlier, Deputy, and Insurrection of 
iVwrren, 202. 

Lecointre, National Major, 294, 209, 275;' 

will not duel, ip 6 ; active, 212; in 

I irst Parliament. 393. 

Lefts re, Abbe, distributes powder, t$j; & 
procession, » ho, neatly banged, 2*a. ' . 
Legendre. Butcher, in danger, 4292 nt 

Tuileries riot, 434; in National ’ 

Colw-nGon, Vro; against Gitomfins, 1 
599; for Dantort. 6?3: lochs dot Jaco- 
bins, 696; in First of Prairial, 72S. 1 

Legislation: iec Asscmblj’. " 

I.enfant, Abbe, on Protestant claims, 77; 

massacred. 497. > - * 

LercHclier: see bt, Fargeau, Section,' for 
Convention, 71:, Ji6; revoU oi, in \xa-j > , 
dcmtjire, 722-24, 

Lcitres-de-Cschct, tmd Porlemcst ‘of 
Paris, 76. ’ ■' 

Levas-.eur, in National Convention, 321-: - 
CunvcnGon Representative. ( 'in tide, ’ , 
water, 66r. _ , , 

Liancotirt, Duke de, Liberal. 9264 not a ' , 
Revolt, but a Revolution, 139; — — . 
Royalist, in Normandj-, 440. , ' 

Liberty on, 250; tree of, 2817 432, 4447 it’ 

and Equality, 413; Swine ci,', 

hr?. 1 1 

Lies, Philosophise) on, 13;. to be evtin- 
guished, bhw, 32; cant, a double power > 
of, 44t their doifln, r8o. t , ' 

Licnc, Prince do, death oi, Jji.r 
I.ille, Colonel Rouget de, . MarstiHese 
Hymn, 444. -• 1 , , - / , - 

Lille, city, besieged, 31S. — 


V? 4 £>v 
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•:Xhi{>tfeV lib 'I’.astniS^L'r.vencd'iUs; jre- 
(u rns/i 08 irascible;' 4 i 8; . 

'.'Literature,. its - ' iiifluericc 'onthe tRcvoIu-;' 
■- \- Iliad; -13; 'in Fre ace, in’ i'j&t-Sj, 4S> 47. 

i ;f ’X\ .’'7”. - X 1 ' *■ 

/Loan.. Successive; bchcrne'.of, 7J. - ■; ' 
y’Loiserolles, , General,' guillotined tor his 
..M -Soh; ■t"-' ”, > J ; • , ’ ■ '■ 

yXP:igw>;;shrrcndercd, v)?o- 2 ; 'iusit'ves at 
y Eatis,‘48s. ' v ;•)" ?. r . 

-Lorflsfot '.the ,'Attjdes, Jacobins as, 6s;. 
■Lorraine) Fed-ires amt the Queen,, 276; 
V'jtater'of (in 1790), 795. . 

X’o uts XI V , Y elxb c’ cst moi, 9; .booted m 

* ■ Parlcinentj 74 1 • — ■ — .pursues Louvois 
: 'y-Xdth tongs, S* 9 ~ ' 

...L'ouis-XV; origin of his surname, 3 : last 
v' ; illncis'of,.;3, 14; is. 16. ,19; dismisses 
'., - Dame, Bubarry, 4; -Crioiseub 4; was 
'iwaunded, has smallpox, 5, 14! his mode 
’-dpi concjmst,' {jj/impoverishes I- ranee, tj; 

life daughters, 15; on death, 16; on tuih- 
v.istcrial. '-capacity, IS; death of (toth 

* ’ May 1744), is; burial 01, si. 

/Louis NYR at. his accession, si; good 

L, ‘measures 6i,"aS; tenvper and . pursuits 
»V of,' s's ; his 'Queen (ice Antoinette) ; 

V i.-difficultics-of, 33, 78; commences gov- 
v^'HfWng.-’i*} had Notables, dr; holds 
.i.lloyaj Session,; 74, '75; receives Stales- 
X.’ General Deputies, .105; in .States-Gen- 
•\i~trsH procession, to?, rrS; speech to 
! * Stiites-Gehefal, 1 t'9 ; National ‘Asscm- 
- Vb)j , ,',.ts6; unwise .polity of, 133;. tlis- 
. ; misses ,-Nechcr,'- 439;. apprised of the 
■>; '/Revolution,. .139; -.conciliatory, visits 
X 'Assembly; 159; Bastille, visits Baris, 

- ..'r6rt deserted, vrill, 0}-, 'x?6, 193; lan- 
'.;gi;W, 194; at Dinner, of Guards, 195; 
v deposition -of, proposed, 403! October 

■ ;>iftli“ women, deputies, 509; to fly or 
>7, .not?' air, rt); .grants the- acceptance, 

aj'a'pPiiris.propositsons to, lit; in' the 
..Chateau tumult (Oct, 6), 221;' appears 

■ .vip-mobitaes;. wilDgo to Baris, 204; his 
/jujafst .course, 234; procession to 'Baris, 
‘hl'S-rS:.;— — review of his position, 
'nit!. lodged at Titiicrics, 231; Restorer 

■ pi /Trench Liberty, ,033; no hunting, 

J locksmith,'* sgl schemes, 257; visits As- 

■ .'vseinbly;;,as"j- Federation, 274, . 276, 

a 5? i '.Hereditary .Representative, 32s. 

■ 351, '.’.will fly,'326;’and D’lnisdal’s plot, 
3’26';,his‘Aunts fly, ,329; Mirabeau,_33?l. 

, Useless, ■ 338 Bitmlecision dfi, "34 7 Bill- of 
■, catarrh! '349;''Pteparra , for , St. Cloml, 

, 1 349 plundered 'by .populace,' 3497 effect, 

, ' should he , escape, _ 349) prepares’ for 
,' flight, hls.gircutar, 3537 fTfes.'.s'So 7 fet- 
,-ter to Assembly, >339; manner of dlight, 

• 362 loiters by. the , Aayp'362-S 1 de- 
, , tected by D'rouet, 367:- near/VarcnnK,. 
370; captured , at Varenftes,.37i;, >nde- 

■ cfooii there; 3 71-3; retti m . to] 'Paris, . 

■ x ‘ ■ - ... ,'v A-AV>' '■> 



, 40s; -,pfoposc5 r .ivar, with tcarsh<ia'fi:' 
vetoes, dissolves. Roland Ministry, '.430;;'% 
in riot of Twentieth 'JunC/ 434) Jaffa 
' Petidn, 439;"4»s; at Federation,-;, with',' y r " 

• citfrass, 44s;' declared (forfeited, '<.453', : -i A 

46B; last levee of.- 433;. Tenth August, ’"ft 
459, 46 r ; Quits Tuilerfe$ fdr,Assemhtjv', y 
463; in’ AssembI}', 467I Sent tOvTeirr-'.X / 
pic prison, 469'; r in Temple, 

to be tried, 539, 544;«and thei.Lmckbvk 
smith GarnaVn; 3437 at , .the', bafpB 4 s';.)',.; 

• his will, 347; condemned, SJf-Sl'.part-’iyty 

ing r ir- •--* ' £ ’' 

his ! 

Louis-1 

cobin doorkeeper, 253; 2 — et J Vsln>y,t£"!’ 
517; bravery at JcmappeS, .,.539 J. lin'd;, .. r ;' 
sister, 586; with Du mo Uriel to, Aus- ;';y 
trians, 388; to Switzerland, 3 Spi teachei'. 7 
Mathematics, 63S. ■ " .' ,-.'s, 

Loustalot, Editor, iS5; .35;, ; ; ,( \,/ : 

Lottvct, his 'Chevalier de Panblas’, 48 

his ‘Scntincllcs’, 251; and Robes-."),; 

pierre, 423; — — in National ;Gpdvehw^« 
lion, 5 10; Girondin. accuses Robrapiefre,-;"/ 
54t, s 7 S > arrested, 600; retreats' (btj'g.'yf 
of Eleven) to Bordeaux, 6137 bsrp-cs- 1 ?-’ ; 
cape of, 630, 631 ; recalled; 702-, , f’s 
LBckner, Supreme General, 2S0, dapparidvA: 

Dutnouries, 442 j guillotined, (6'4iX,'A 

Lunlville, Inspector Malsclsnci.al.'joO; i.X’t; 
Lux, Adam, on death of Chaflotie Corday,.;;. 

608; guiifotincd, 637. -• , - 

.Luxembourg, forges at, , 623 Palace,.' a-'A' 
prison, 642. •• 1 

Lyons, Federation at, 264; disorders^!;.,', 

in, 57 j ; Chaiier,. Jacobin, executed at, 1 gv 
6jo; bombarded, powdet-tovret 
captured, 644; massacres at, 64s. ■ V; 

Magnetic vellum, the, 261. ■■ . • v7 .-bb 

Maiihe, Deputy, on trial of Louis, 
ilaillard, Usher,- at siege of" BastiUe,,,);' 

. 1 33. 135; 204; Insurrection of.' Women,"',;' 
drum. Champs Elysces,’ rco.uor ccntet-.;. ?/, 
ing Versailles, 205; addresses' National ' » 

.Assembly there, '207; signs Dfclre-y';' 

. .anee petition, 380; in Scptetnbcp: ; ';- 

"Jlassacres, 494.- , • ■' .-TyvX 

Maiile, Cariip-Matshal, at Tullcries, 'esse'"- 
-456; ; mnssacred-at La Force, 360; 
.Majliy, Marshal, one of Four Generals'!’/; 

1(1796), '383. ■ ■ ,'fhv^v 

Maleshetbcs, M, de, in King’s Council; :v 

' 7i: remark by, 76,“’ -'defends Louis,;/ 

•,547.S54i Louis returns money to, tSjSv','6. 
guillotined, '8S0. ' h‘ , ! bp 

Rlalseigne. Army Inspector, at Nanci; sg8r 
,301; imprisoned. 301;' 'liberated, - 304. 'v'-’,; 
■Man, -rights and Mights of,.i 73, 

;■ ■ ,• ;■ ; 



« 9 . . ... 

■,SJs?!'«g«,'.'S4!Ieydc, '..Constituent Assembly . 

S 4 < ?%;*: ' '*•' 

3tac3fli v 'Jnenbin;t slow-sure, 450; in Ati- 
f'vRtut «ToiUt; — — 'la- Governing 
‘ haranguing at- -La 
dfCt;’Gi!)i)V in National Convention, 
VlSibY^ubs D’OfhhmS, ju; motions in 
?; '-NatiOrinl^Cdtiventicrti, 31 S; vote at 
rf-jKing's'.Hiai.-JSJ; in prison. 6:6; guil- 
.-."v.JatinaCiS^i; 

#u&at?iem l%tll, horse-leech to D’Artois, 
■^■itorj.'ttattce-.of,- mi- *e»inst violence, 
ri/i'SSt'.Btiiaicge ,of. Uastiile, 154; sum* 
-Ji'rnsscd feyConstitucnt, not to be gagged, 
VM 867 astir; »M; ■■ —--i tore to regenerate 
, 5 f;itr»i)b«,:" 44 }, .ttfir police and, 440;, on 
: .'-abolition': of .titles, a?oi would gibbet 
t PMirafatati, j'i 6 ; bust in Jacobins, 422; 

' :"' J c6ncs.'tled in.cdbri, .450; pulls tocsin 
6 .'■-rope,' 4 J 6; .' - " 7 ’ - - ■ i n Seat of ionour, 478, 
y-^btjMgns. Circular, sod; elected to Con- 
ir-fenttoti/ 'itb;, and Dumourlea, 3:2; 
.Vpsths-by, Iti Convention, 529: first ap- 
v.Jtestsiiw- in Convention, pistol, sjt, 
W/Sj'ii'n'Katnst Roland, 'sjt; on sufferings 
5 ! ,'-Of-Ulcoplf,-Sfi 5 ; nod Girondins, 5 73; ar-' 
:‘/c,t.tMted ( : :59t;- returns in triumph, 392; 
i.rVJai! fes .Gltondins, nco; sict, hfe- ttsi- 
;V/ dtr.ee; 606; and Charlotte Cards}’,- 606; 
r'Jh&Eoufs'.in, oof. 

Marat, ’;.,Conipany of, 64 a. 

-MareeiioV Atheist; Calendar by, 618, 
jSta&if&e, the Lady, on nobility, S3. 
’Mark-Antoinette; ret Antoinette. 

Misrs, Champ, da: ice-Champ. 

-Jiarielllei.’iirlnaods at, tjs;' , on 

'.’^li&lffiahcsi,- tije. bar of iron,' 379 (tec 

s> j.'Batbs'roun, Rrfjediui} ; for Gt- 

tonth'sm, ,S9 j;.6d 4, 6ro; guillotine at, 
... . 

'Mnrieillcie, March and Hymn ot, 443-4, 
SJS; at Ctarenton, 450; at Paris, 
V M it ' Fillcs-St , : Thomas and, 451 1 bar- 
r ''nnthiji'ns.t; .August Tenth, *$$, 462-6; 
[SJeJsicte;. Avignon, 399; -y- — September, 

•, k; 4 9 2 -304; Jmmlser slain in f 304 : corpse's 


’Jfr,tdn; i Ad l vocttto, hiip, ‘Resurrection’' (Sep* 
kf-twnhcijyqqj. ? ■■ « 

! '&iatea>bau < fection, on forfeiture, of King, 
— .-on-Girohiliss, sS*'.;. 
.'Afaojv'oijj under-' Louis XV, ‘4, 5; and 
f HimV,l>«it?rrs , --,5 * , . • , - 

'XJatifq'M,. Prime .Minister, Character of, 
'V’.iht^dvrrhmciil'ofv.fy'tdtathoi, 
Jilsubu Abuip .dwmetef. of? nfr h 


.Memtnajv M, of Quincgy f '.tap'o3!Or,. pt , 
rustics, ■tSf.' ' ' '■ : v- 

Mennds, the, 19S-260, 326.. 

Motion, General, attested, .7:3., 1 ,..-., ; - - 

Menu, occupied by French;, saspsigge off 
654, 707 : surrender of,' GdeUm , .tick -• ( 
scribes, 614, ' , * , 

Menus, Hall of the, io‘6. ■ ! - .■ v ■ 'i 

.Merrier, on Paris' revolting, 133; Editor-. 

18 6; the September .Massacre,'; .* , 

Soj; in National Convention, 'jto;.’ -V 
fling’s trial, ssss: dancing (in J79s),— 
704; workmen dining, “ip,- .. ’ . < 

Merlin, of Thinavific, in' Mountain, 392; I,; 

irascible, 41S; — w- at Steals, -.Ots: ■ '■ 

Merlin, of Douai, Law ot Suspect,V624,-.' f ' ■ r» . 
Miry: irt St. Mery. . 

Mesrncr, Dr., glance at, 42. " .. ■ r ' j ‘ 

Metro, the Newsman, ? 32, - , * 

Metropolis, importance of n, 6ii.' ■ y , . .; 

Metr, JiouilW at,.2S5;-troops niutinous.at;. i'S 
201 . :• S , I, . 

Meudon lanuecy, 667, , .- e 3- ( '> 

Millennium, Trench idea of.. 566- " , • . , > 
Miomandfe dc Ste. Marie, _Bo#gttar<i. 
(October Fifth), 219; left for -deaif,, V 
revives, C20; . - .- • rcwarded/yaS. ,, 

Sttmbeau, Marquis, on the state of Franac'?;','i' 
in cT7s, 29: and his son, 46; hU death,' 
'24S. . : A'i 

Mirabcau, Count, his pamphlets, 57 7 ; the ;.*,?■ 
Notables, 5S; LeUres-decCachet against,' T-jh 1 
SO; cspellrd by Uie Provencc Ncbltsst% k 
100; ciothabop too; is Deputy for.Aii,, 




1.33:- ids newspaper suppressed, _ 

silences Usher dc Bread; 132; al'flas(ilic> 
ruins, 265; on . Robespierre, 1 74 y'-fame 
of, 1735 on French deficit, 1 pi ; popu-f 
lace, on veto, 191; Mourner,; October kf",' 1 
Fifth, 203 , -7 — * inslglti of, defenda ’ Iv'. 
veto, css; courage, revenue of,. -’23-3;',' S;l 
saleable? 236;' and. Danton, on- Cons'. v,,; 
. stitutinn,- 345; his female, bookseller, >,l 
250; at Jacobins,. 234; his' codtitihip; ; ; 
270;- on state t>( Army,,' 2 92 ; -Mount;.' ,k' 
•would gibbet.’std; his power m F.rants;-/';A 
320; on D’Oricr.ns, 320; -on duelling. ‘ 


338; probable' career of, ',33?; .s/ehens, 
yet works, 33Sf..34br Jast apiAaraiiw.it! -b)V, 
Assembly,,. 341 ; anxiety of populawfot, 1 ’'. 
541; last ravings .of, 341;, death. ’b! f V'" 
342'; puWfc'4»»«nrf of? 34 3; .'bariaJrvV,'; 
place of; 3437 chataeteb 0fi-343"6!.-JSst : r.y 
of-Mlrabeaus. 3464" 'vast .io JarobihS/.p 

422j — — >w't detriolsshea; 

ti'mdlhs ’tented ,oat -of the’ Pnnthecin.kA 

ttek. ."X'. : : 'v£‘-fi 55 m 


\ 74 *. ' 


INDEX 


Mirabeau the younger, -nicknan ie d Ton- 
neau, - nip in ' Constituent Assembly, 

‘ 1 breaks his sword, 133, 174; — — death 
afi 34O. . 

Miranda, General, attempts Holl 4 ™*, 53 6, 
Miromenil, Keeper of Seals, 61, 

Mobs,' on, 198. 

Moleville, Bertrand de, Histoi'^n, 04; 

■ — — 404; minister, his pli-n. 405; 

frivolous policy of, 406: and It Orleans, 
406; jesuitic, 439; i» dcspd lr > 453; 

. concealed. 4S0. 

Motnoto, Bookseller^ agrarian, 47?: ar-' 
rested, 670: guillotined,. 673; bis Wife, 
Goddess of Reason, 654. 

- Mongo, Mathematician, in offtoe, 469; 
—4— assists in new Calendar, <>• ®- 

, iJonUcur,- Editors of the, 108, >86; 

251. . 

Mtmsabcrt, G. de. President °> laris 
•parlcmem, SO; arrested, 81-3. 
Montclimart, covenant sworn at, a 63. 
-Montesquiou, Geaeral, takes Sa y oy. ,-533- 
Mpntgaillard, on Queen captive, 468; 

. on September Massacres, 503; on Paris 
ladies, 70s- 

Montgolfier, invents balloons, 41- 
Montmartre, trenches at, 480. 

Montmorin, War-Secretary, 73; bis 

brother killed at Ira Force, 4b5. 

Moore, Doctor, at attack of Tuilenes, 

464', at Ld Force 494, 

Morande, De, newspaper by, 45! ’mill rc " 

.turn, toS; in prison, 484- 

Morellct, I’hilosophe, 1 8s. • , 

Moucheton, M. de, of King’s Bodyguard, 

213, ■ - -war 

Moudon, Abbf, confessor to Louts XV, 

. - 14, 19. 

. Jlounicr, at Grenoble, 85; proposes 
Tennis-Court oath, rap; 061- Fifth, 
President of Constituent Asscn’u'F, ?°3 1 
deputed to King, 206; dilcmiba of, on 
return, c 14 ; emigrates, 225. 

Mountain, members oi the, 39a;; re- 

flected in National Conveni* on 5 1 - i 
Gironde and, 567-70; favourers of the, 
569; vuinerable points o(, 572 ; prevails, 
575j Damon, Duperrct, 57 0; , , n ‘ te3 
tycrcrdrc {fn>ptumeb, w -y, id* mumn, 

6 ’°‘ ,, 

Mullet, General, invades Spain, Mo- * 
Muoicipalitj - of Paris, to be abolished, 
70 1. See Paris. 

Murat, in Veodemiaire revolt, 7 >3- 
Mutiny, military, nature of, a 87 - 



Nanci; revolt at, 539, 296,' 298;' JWI town 
described; 295'; deputation- imprisoned, 
2>jS; deputation , of " mutineer^, 30 *: 
stmedf mutineers in, '303, 304: Boullie’s 
fight, 304; . Paris thereupon, 3 oS > IP 1 **' 
tary executions at; 307 Assembly Com- 
missioners. 308. 


Napoleon . Bonaparte, ' shidrihg. mathe-*;!. 

malic?, S?;V pamphlet hy,:'-3bt;> 

democratic,- ’in Corsica,- 326; .August if 

Tenth, 464; under GencralXar-m 

taus,6tb,- at Toiiloo, "621, '646;? ; In-as >■. 
pupil of - Piclicgru, 662 ; josepliinc'.lnti, - 
at La Cnbanis’s, ■ 704; Vcndetmaire,';'- 
723,724- 1 - ' 

Narbonnc, Louis de, . assists . flight >bf> 
King's Aunts, 33 a i to be WarAlimsic-rf . 

.■407; demands- by, 4 13; secreted,;;-- 

480; escapes, 4S3. ' '• i-VA, 

Nalional Assembly: see Assembly.PV- 5 ‘;i;T 
Nature, statue of, 616. - / -fi . 1 

Navy, Louis XV on French, ,3 7 ■ 

French, rots, 404. -- ■- dm y/y. 

Necfccr, and finance, account of, sSiidis-b, 
missed, 39; refuses Bricnne, SSjbJor,'; 
called, 90; difficulty as to States- ■ 
General, 96; rcconvok.es Notables', ypb-}-'- 
opinion of himself, 10S; popular,' .132 ;'~J 
dismissed, 139; recalled, j 60;- ref urns'.- 
in glory, 182; his plans. 190;; ‘ ■>i - x 
getting unpopular, 23S; departs, ■ with' 
difficulty, 307. ’ ' - l-a-k-v 

Necklace. Diamond, 46,37. 76. ■> • 

Ncrwinden, battle, of, 58:. ■ 

Netherlands, occupied by French, 539.’ , vj. 
Newspapers in 17S9, 186; — : — in 1 790; . 

249-5? 315 , 32S. ■ > '• . -‘.'-’ki;.' 

Njevre-Cho), Mayor of Lyohs, 572.- v , w f,. ■„ 
Nobles, slate of the. under Louis XV,- to{ t 
new, 15; join Third Estate^ t'3‘3; r-r~.; 
Emigrant, errors oi,’4ii. 

Notables, Calonne’s convocation of, 5 i> ; ' 
assembled, 22nd Feb. 2787, sSt-tncm-k 
hers of, 58; organed but, 64; effects 0/2 
dismissal of, 64; rcconvokcd ’■ (6th.:. 
November 178S), 96; dismissed again! :• 
96, • - J . % 

Noyades, Nantes, 648. • • 


Oath, of the Tennis-Court, ■130;'.. — ■ -y ‘ ! 

National, 258, 279. 1 a. -I 

October Filth (1789), 199-203.. 1-'.' j 

Oge, condemned, 403. , - t 

Qntev. nM-'Vriarei.'MrA. . ’ 

L Orleans, High Court nt, 'grfi;, ' 
prisoners, massacred at Versailles,- 
507-8. , - . .{ 

Orlfans, a Duke d’, in Louis. XV’ssick- 
room, >3; another, disbelieves in death, , 

- 36 . - - 

Orlfians, Philippe (Egalitb),- , Dnc’Vd'i j 
Puke de Chartres (till 1785), .36',' waits" ! 
on Dauphin, Father, with , -Louis. XV;-! 
is; .not Admiral, 37; jecaUbj' -dev. 
bauchery, Palais-Royal buildings, 40-r; -, 
balloons, . 42 -In. Notables 
d'QrUar.s mow), .58; looks ; bf,-.,Bed-of-b 
Justice (1787), 75, 'bfik arrested. ^s; .-' 




INDEX 


<T r. S** 

; V’ba.V ' * ! 

-'©.'Ifans/sFbihppr — awtisoui 
S'JSfstaXtA, ~r. r-cudo-suthm, 94; in 
, SttiUs-Grneral Procession, tsb; joins 
w Third Estate; 133; his party, in Con- 
StitueBl Assembly, t?.)i Fifth October 

’A. sit; shunned lit England, 

' V 249; "-to be Resent? Jljrabeaa. 32 . ; 

■. i cash pore, how, jap, use of, in Revola- 
'■'.vtiofi, j:-r; accused by Royalists, 530, 

, ’-Tat . Court, Ui'uUed, 4of>, »t 

* 'National Convention (Bcshtg henec- 

vfertb), sm decline of, in Convention, 
r - > " SSQ,’ ‘S!i; «flo on Kings toad. 554, 

, ijs; lit King’s execution, 559; arrested, 

* JmprisoBed, 5S9; cordemncd, 617; 

. > YlpoKteneaS and execution, 05S; his son, 
j#e LotiiS-Phibppe, 

• Ormosoti, ti’. Controller of F inarce, 53, 
)'» l;Ts Cncto, oil State-General, Of, 78. 

-Orthodoxy and Heterodoxy, 352. 

i* ; 1 1 * , 

Kifaciie,, Minister of War. 535; Mayor, 
’• - ■ S55 ; " dismissed, reinstated, sod: im- 
,1 prisoned, 879. 

‘ , Pstney'Coimnon Sense’, 248, that there 

y ; be* 'a Republic (tjot), 360, — 

r natafaiieed, 4787 escapes gtuilctinc. 

j ■*r’i!iti$-Royal, change in, use of, ar; epont- 
-• trig at* ri6, t3j, too, 101. 

‘ fan, Mallet du, solicits for 7-cnis, 495, 
**’ Pandora's b®\. r/(a. 

4, .Fanis',- Advocate, in Governing Cornmil- 
; ■- jfee, 378: and Beaumarchais, 4S5; con- 

I V tidant of Daflton, 491- 
fentieon, first occupant of. 343, 

’ i'aoli, General, friend of Napoleon, 31 6. 
P/!pi r, Age of, uses of, 34. 

Patera, 'Curate. renounces religion, 6;o 
7 • "Parts, origin of city. 8, police on 17 so, 
1 5, ' ,‘rc (res Parictnfurt) : ship Vtlle-de-Paiis, 
',1 V>, 37,* riot st PaHls-de-Juslice, 71; 

r. , 'paaittthed {in 1788), 8a, election 

" 4 , trfSoJ, troops called to, 174; mdt- 

V ' . |ury preparations in, 1,54; July Fcur- 

' \ , 'tenth, cry for opus, 141, 149, search 
, far arms, 143; Badly, major of, 150, 
£• /'trade-stnfcta in, tkt: f-afajette patrols, 
T > ip e: October fifth, propositions to 

, - EtWD, it $, illuminated, rr 7, 458, 

' ' louts in, 2 7 7., — — ; foreigners Sock to. 

-P k S«6‘{ Jouritsfer Jjo, 453, 315, 3CS. 
hills tickers, ajr, 315; undernlincd. 373, 
- ’.Jirc after CharupoSe-Mdrs Federation, 
, "jSqj on Naeci amir, 306; on death of 
' ' Mirabcau, ,344; on Flight to Varpimcs, 
ASS-ht) on King’s return. 375; IJi- 
, factory suspends Bettor*, 430, eftlsting 

1 (tto.'-j Sah, -too; on forfeiture of King, 

, ,• 453.’ Sections, rising of, 454 (ire 

Sections); AtigKst Tenth, preparts- Jot 
v- insurrection, 454*7} Municipality, sop- 
/< - pdsn&d, 457 i fmtucs torn down, Kirtg 
- '/I, and Qs«n lo prison, 48s, 485. I'nsniw 

^ 4 < 


743 

{see Prisons); September <4792), 

503; names printed on Sioaswloor, 583; 
in insnrrection, GifontSIns (M;iy 7793), 
597, Municipality m red nigbt-capv, 
65b, brotherly supper, 6Sr; like, a 
Mnhistrora (Thermutor), 696; Sections 
to be sbolisbcd, 701; brightened up 
Cmj), 702-5; Gilt Youth, joi- 

Pfsris, Guardsman, nsssssinates, lepelle* 
tier, 55b- 

Poris, friend of Denton, 674. 

Partrroent, IJouai, alone registers Edicts, 
84 . 

Parlement oi Paris, re-cstabiijhed, 35; 
patriotic, 51, 6 ?; on registering Edicts, 
66; against Taxation, 67, 68, remon- 
strates, at Versailles, 68, arrested, 69; 
ongm of, 69; nature of, corrupt, ?o; al 
Trojos, yields, ja; Royal Session in, 
73-6; how to be tamed, 79; oath omi 
dedaration of, Sr, firmness of, S1-4: 
scene m, and dismiEsal Of, 84. rein- 
stated, 00; uiipopol.il , 93; summons 
Dr. Gufllotm, tot; — — abolished, 
237 . 

Parlcmcnts, Provincial, adhere to Paris, 
69, 76, rebellious, }S, &$; exiled, 84; 
grand deputations of, 86; reinstated, 
qi; abolished, 237, " 

rariiament. First French* see .Assembly, 
legislative. 

Past. the. and Fear, 537. 

Paul and Virginia, by St, Pierre, 48. 

Peltier, Royalist Pamphietcerv 4S4. 

Pere Duchesne, Editor of, 315; 57 D 

Pereira, Walloon, account of, 346; 

imprisoned. 67J. 

Pcrrurjucv hlondea, 667, 

Pftion, account of, jrj; Dutch-biilt, 

355’ and D EsprimituI, 335; to’ be 
mayor, 3 57 } Varennes, meets King, 
376, anti Royalty, 377, 455; at close of 
Assembly, 3S7, in Eoodon, 388- Mayor 
oi Paris, 430; in Twentieth Jane, 435; 
suspended. 4t9* reinstated, 445; wel- 
comes hlarscillese, 451, August Tenth, 
in Tutlcrics, 455, — — • rebukes Sep- 
tembeters, so3; tn Narnmal ConvenXuse, 
yro; declines mayorsldp, 534) and his 
violin, s So; egarmt Morotain, 590, 're- 
treat of, to Bordeaux, 612-23. end of, 
631 

ration. Natianal-Pirpie, christening of, 
428. 

Petition, of famishing French (in 1775), 
28, — — at 1 afhcrwmTs altar, 3 w-8r r 

of the Eight Thousand, 429; of 

iTaihfrsronien, 565. 

Petitions, on capture of King, 319; for 
deposition, ?,c„ 453. 

ritehppeaux, purged out of the Jacobins, 
6*r. 

Philosopher in office. 1-5. 

Philosophcs, I'resoh, 44-8; - 248. 



* < ‘ 1 ", r if.'wiih.K«ltglojj;- jj j ;'i— -r;3isappdinttrtcnt 
v (■ + 6a’EticcMm?>' : J48.“ V ; v . 
py-ridiegnj; ; Geiftrdl, induce of;, 66* ; .in 
Germinal/ yxf,./ , ' .■•••'■ . 

■' -..'-Pikijsr, ■■fabricated ,— tee Arms; Feast pi, 
'-;'s8i; s — 'Stt 4.T93,. *33-7-.-'. - 
. . P i I nj \t; Convent i on n t ,'4 x o. . 

■si .'Einf.LatoUr'cIu,'War-MInislcr, 098, ..'307;' 

: t 'dfeifiissed/ShS. • -.r . ' " 

, ' Pitt, ragaihst- -France, '4 to; — add 

■yy v GirOtsdins/sGS; inflexible; 707. - 
Placard, journals, - J5J, .. ■ 

, //Plenary 'CoUrtuiec. Court. . 

..Fldts/.of JEiUg , & flight. 493 (and 356; 328, 

' 3*9, 3S4-7); 'various',' or Aristocrats 

" . (October filth), 196, uoj; Roy- - 

l.- ' .aliSt/of.Favras and;othe'rs, 741. 3*1-4- 
4 . .1* '•(ilirabeau add' Queen), 3»5,'375, isos 
•i- '* /(Mallet-jiu-Pan), Narbonne’3, 407; 

~ ,i‘. ' , , ,s.- r- 4 44 1 tracts' of.'ih Aririoirc de.Fer, 543; 

against GironainS/sSo; Desmoulins on, 
i. ' ; !'S9S: by -Silt?' 6?oi 68*;' prison'/ 679, 
„? 685, 636. 6S;.' ' " 1 

■',’,:/P6ligoae,'.,Duke:de. ,h sinccurist, S3! dis- 
■ ' .iaiSsed,' tfio; at Bale, 177; younger.in' 
Hain; vrt - - 

(• X.sRdmpigpah, President of National As-' 

, O'scmblyj-14?.. 1 - - 
- •> Poniards, .Day of, 33s, 3 36. 

. ■ . .Pope PJtfs'VI.Atcommanicates Talleyrand, 
,'3SJ; eifjg/of,.buTned, ssi. . 

Trairial; first- to Third (May io-ri) 

v '••Fr&y/ siegeof Lyons, 621,-644.' 1 . r >- 
, , Present, the, and Fear, S37. • 

:./ 1 Priesthood, 'costumes thrown off, (Bishop 

- Tor«e)i: 4?8; ' costumes’ in Car- 

tnfignole; (i'si. See Religion. 

•; ,;ErieSlle}’/ v Dr,, .riot -against, '409; •/ 

* ” naturalized, '476; elected ‘to National: 

' Convention, su. „ '• •• 

, FriedtSj.dissidcntj-fustigated; 348; marry 
\ ; in. .France,, 41.6 ; Anti-national; hanged,' 

• i\ 449; — ~ ‘ fhiriy- killed - .near the 

’ A!)b,ryc, 493; number-slain ’in September 
. .-Massacre, 504; to rescue Louis; 556; 
V . drovrnft) .at Nantes,' 64S, *, lour, hundred 
... ‘int anchor, '6S&. • Jl , .«■“ " s .» 

'■ Prisons', -Paris, in BaitiBcttlme/'riMi-— — 
fail -(August' 77.92), 4SS'. number' of, 

, , ' in. Paris- find in. Fiance,. 641;. state of, 
,’'jn ’Terror, -6S6-S; thinneil after. Terror,, 
700 


. •.'L6uiS r to,,'tridi j ''5,45; -at Cohstitutfen/bf-'V. 
4793, .6j?i J/ ' 

. Proly/ jacobin missinnaiyv 3S2(\y>-; : ,'. 
Prophecy," and prodigies,. *6ty,/(,( 7 ."'fa'cyi- 
Protestants emancipated/ r 3/ 7 1 1 -,. ” V./y 

ProvcnccNohleisc, expel 31 i raucau ,) x cb , 1 
Frudhbmfne', Editor, a 3 J ;'-..on :'aJsaMi)i5,'.'/t ; 

, jrra;. -tu'rncoati-649; on -CivignHeiij; 

. 66o.,-. - ' rXr'.jJX&O 

Prussia, Fritz ,of, -253;- ■ — p'-'againsfv-'- 
■•France, 409 (see Bttmsw.tc!-., jDiitt)'! : vy 

army- pi, ravases-.-Prenee, (439,,;.:,-; 

jS’i ■ King of. -fehd French ' PritiecS,usr 7 .( 


, ".;(«e’j)bbayej (.La. Fbrce/tnafSacrcs at, 

• • . 493/4497-5°° «•" 'aClCbdtelet, -and -Con-, 

<iletgeHo,.493-'5 ; ."a.L; : , -r 

Procession, _«>{ Statcs-Genersl • deputies, 
'loj;,. of jSeckcr-rand'-.D'Orifansi.'bdstsr 
', ,140;- oF'Xouis.Xio. Paris .-(October)/. 


Puisajm, Girondin General; ‘6 04 .- 'ot 13 ■' ;it 
Quiberon, 708. - "' '■’Vu /'n'.'V 

dorgivalile, 344.- . V. r '.jl, 

‘s Antoinette, Mane. I'yi/y'; 
"mery, -prisoner In Bastille, ,7.37’/)?. 
dcbarkation'St, ,708; 

■Rabaut, St. Etienne, French Reiorntei 1 ,-’';:.: 


Quack, unforgivable, 
-Queen: sic Ant- ' 
Qucrct-Dcmcry 
Quiberon, 


Rayrial, Abbi, Philpsopne, as;- his. letter yv 
to Constituent-Assembly, JSy. -'(StAJL 
Reason, Goddess of, 653. 6S4- 5ce,^eas(,V-y. v - 



drotrns himself, .6 to. i 

Reding, Swiss, massacted,.497. tiy. 

Religion,- Christian, iiitd French' Revoiiiyl 
tion. 034; abolished (Curd, Parens.vS 
Revolutionary Army), 650-5; ClootiohA" 
650; a netr; 6y2. 684. .See Priesthood,'-'-.- 
•Priests, Clergy, Church.,' 1 "> w -4 
Rent}', Corncf, at Clermont, ity.''*. "-r'-br, 
. Rdnault, • Cta\c, to 1 ‘assassinate - Kobe&agt 
pierre, 685; guillotined, ,-.685. ' 'b/.''-i'bLb’ 
Rend, King, bequeathcd'.Ayignon tAfope,' i; 

.396. . ' : -l. " (r iJ.’-VT-'f 

Rennes, riot in, 84,' - ■( ’ : ■ • 1 : ' 

, Remrfcfc,. last of Caracronians, 5 6 7. 

. Rtpaiie, Tardivel tiu, Bodyguard. (Filtii'ji; 
- :■ October), r 5 o; — — ; rewarded, 3 ’ai)vV,i.G*.'r 
'Representation, double, of .Tiers Etat/96/-;,): 
.Representative, Hereditary , 'a- Sa'Scr-fSen A 
., Louis.' ' ('i- Afdi 
Representatives, Paris, Tawn/Ji S 5 ‘:(re 4 ! ;\. 
i ' .. Club, Elerto’ral). ConyetitiiinV rec.'Com-hi 
■ missioners. ‘ 'Ah-St/fl'i 1 

,. Republic, Freucii, Tirr-t mention' of/-3bz ’ 
■ ’ > first j-car.af, 5 xb.'6t8y established, j/‘ 
•' .,'j'iSy S»S1' nniverMl -(.Clop'tz's);". SjA'; ';; 
'. .Girondin, 5SK; ode and indivi$ible)fe 
5S9; its triump 1 i 3 V' 706 -B.' f . ( Jipt’yy t ?5 
.Reason,' SieuV, >" ropiiws •• '.'Lafayett* -'Vtaw? 
; Jscohins, 4j8,ri - ,y •l 1 ) 
.'-Rctuiilon,' liwt' balloon at l housc .-bf , *'i;i f !-% 
. . 1 house beset, dcstroyedvToj-r. ... : 


f.v, 
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,vUtu>H» Paris if! 143: of Gardes 
-•;T>)'fM5£ il8 <3» >#>: bctomes Revolution, 
i-~ — nuhtafy, what, s£8; — — 

-jM-rulnticn; i-ftnch, causes at Ihc, n, 
% !>* js>, *?!, j-S; Lbtd Cfvattrfidrf, on thr, 
;'IJ5 net a Revolt. fjo, rovaiurt of the 
rhence it gte sr, 109, gen- 
y -, '\hl ruftahtficrment of, T79, editors, 
' „ *••—-- prosperous? duration; in, 

y^or*44i PfujiYiOpfirs anti, 148, state ot 
'CvKrigy 5n ; 3S9,' progress til, 311, 319; 
!K;j jrineJJing in, 341; Republic decided on, 
.'360; European powers and, joo-u; 

U -aKoj-aKst opinion of, 4tr C?r- 

i‘;'-,>'tanAl move-seat* in, 474; IJanton and 
*4 5^ the, soS; changes produced liv the, 
TXA- 57 j; and Atheism, 549. cificv trl Kings 
^Al^dCath on, 5*3-3; Uirondm idea of, 
$Si: auSpicioa in, 594. Uhe 
Satarn, 637 ; Terror and, 63^, end 
, 'Ai;,, ChtivUon religion, O34; Revpliitionarv 
.^.cd'iCommJtlces, 5S3, 624, 641, Go-icra- 
"h _ ^seitt doings m, 9*4; Rotepti-rre ts* 

, t- ] \ sslitfgi to, 099; end of, ?*<: 
'i\,»B.h?jltr , S, fu peptmler Massacre, 59*. 

V AJticMtea, ct rttatb oi Lotus XV, 15, 20; 

TJ -4 death of, 94, 

Eff^ictiij, she, t-.o. Sic Mir.tbcsu. 

*1 7; > Riot, Paris, in May 1750, 12, Csnt-iw 
', *1 V , (in *775), *8, gt l’.i!ais-tIe-/u-.tico 
('1,787). 71 (reo Grenoble, Bearn, 
j^‘ v “■ Renr.Cs); triumphs. 01, qi\ of Rue St. 
, Anfbine, 103-5- «f July Tioirteentb 
' ’ (1789), and ii.if.tille, 140-59- ftt Sttus- 

X'jbnrs, rSJ! Paris, on the veto, rot: 
V) 1 1 Vrr-railies Chateau, October Fifth 

V ‘(re?*), 159-332: uses of, to 

v, -JSaiiVrw! fi^etttbiy, 444, t'acls, on 
- Xmid afuir, 306; at I>e Castries’ Ilotef, 
" e ho theft, 343; on Sight of Kings 
’ Aunts, 319; at Vincennes, 333; on 
King's prnpeued journey to St. Cimid, 
oga; in Clwrop-de-Mara, with sharp 
shot, J So; Avignon, — -see Avignon. 
Birmingham ,- — :£f Birmingham: Farts, 
Twentieth June (1792), 434: August 
Tenth 079*), 455-70; — — - Grain, 
£$4» Baris, at Ihi&tre de la hfation, 
stilling sugar, £05; of Thsraidoc 
(t704), 693-3; of Germinal 059$), 
70: of Palpal, 714, final, of Vta- 
■dfiulaite, 7*2-7, 

Riouiie, Gifondiit, fit a; to Kordesus, 
.dp; if, prfeort, o*s; on death of Gfron- 
tifns, 645; on Mtne, Roland, 6319. - 
RHf.rol, staff ot gisiius, 400. 

Rohesp.-erfe, Jfaviwilien, arcount of, 413; 
derided fa Constituent Asitmhl.v, Ug; 

■ Jecobin, *£.-„ (Ojf); Jocar- 

wptlfaie, on tip of frit, 32c: elected 
v 'Jnib5fchCMt»cr.337,- -after King's Sight, 
' ■ >3*r; at dose of Assembly, 5? 7; gt 
* Arras, posItrOBicf.'lSS, idins :a 179s, 
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-USE ditef priest of Jacobins, A- ta- 

Yitsbfe on A-sgust Tenth. 450; te- 

e.pj'ssrv. 478 cm September Massacre, 
j 04; in Nat'cntt! Onvcnlion, s:o; 
«ccii=e<i fn- Gtrondins, $3* . sr-cared liy 
Louvet, 541; aco.uittEd, £41, on Mifa- 
beeu’s bust, 544 , Kmu s trial, 544, 
S5j: '-oncorcU on, 575, at Quertta 
ItoL 627, in Sain; Onssmuee, 636; 
and i’nns 3-iunmpaiilJ, 650, eminates 
iJj.ntm, 671, Besnioulina and, 0737 
end Pinion, -'74 , D,',nu-.r. on. nt trial, 
*77, lus three scoundrels, 677; snprense, 
djp, to fie asMSiiswted 68*. gt Feast 
of Eire Sn^rJnie, 5Sj, *64, npi-K-nij-ptit;, 
'Ih-.ot, 6Si, 0S0; on Couthcm's pint- 
ditrte, bt>$; re-cr\cd, 689, ha •Jiemej, 
ogg foils in Convention, 691, ap- 
piaudtd at Jacobins, dpt, occir-eJ, 604; 
rescued. £95, ut Tmmhall, t'cciartd out 
Ilf Ian, M ; ; h tli-killed, d*,>7, guU- 
fotu-.cd, O9S, essinuai to Revofutioa, 
699- 

Robcspiwre, Angus!)!), decreed accused, 
6o 4, iail of, gailioitnwf, 69;. 698, 

Rocmirsiwau, one of Tour Guientls, car ; 
r-'pres, 4 >9 

Rbi he-Aymon, Grand Aitntmcr of Louis 
XV, 14, so. 

Roclie'oucntdt, XJiihe de la, Libera!, ltd; 

1’resideat of Ptreumi-, 44c ; • — — 

htUc,5, jod, 

Rw deter, Sjntiic, Fenillnnl, 442; ‘Chron- 
icle of Fifty Baja’, <34, on ITdires 
Amauciuon, 154, dliemnia at Taiieries 
(August Tenth), 756, 461, 4*5. - - 

Rohan, Cardinal, Diamond XecUace and, 

40. 

RobtmJ, TiTailnmc, swlke of, si bytms, 
ik s \ nan a live by, 363; in Paris, after 
Kings Bight, and Barfaaroay, 

401, public dinners and business, 4.54; 
rhr.racur of, 424; — •— misgivings -of, 
534; accused, 551; GironJin derEninc, 
57s; arrested, 6na; in prison, oou- 
demnti, fi39; guiUotioed, 640. 

Roland. M., notieft of, 365; in Paris, 
40t; Mioitlcr (no buckk-.-'l, 423; IctUr, 
and dismissui oi, 430; rccaSeii, 460; 

decline of, 476; on September 

Jlassacie: , joe; and Pacbe, 533, doings 
Of, 5341 resigns, 561?, fled, 600, tufodc- 
of, 640. 

Ronm'.e, in NailponJ Convention, sic; in 
Caen prison, itoy, ids ncv. Crdendat, 
61F, dtp, in riot of Prairi&l (1 795,1, 
7*5. suicide, 717 

Romatif, pursms the King, 363, at 
Varcnues, 372. 

Ronsitt, General of Revoiutiaaap' Army, 
643, 654, arrested, 670; guillotined, 
673, 

Rwiet-e, Tinsriot de; la, summons RasiiiJc, 
*5c; in First Parliament, £93; 




of 'ontry,'.,'£a>bKnt2.',' 449 ; Marseilles 
/chari: Fillcs-Sainl-Thomhs' to, 4s’r; *l5 1 ; 
i'i August' Tenth, 455, 4fi tf King quits, 
"'.'’..Tor ever./ofo,: -Attacked,, 463; captured, 

' > , 465 occupied by National Con- 
vehUdn„$p2'.-' 

' Tufgot/Gdntrollerof Frabce,,2S! on Corn-, 
■T* las/riB; dismissed, 34; death of, 71.. 

Tyrants, 'French People risen against, 623, 
, v t fispi '-• _ ' ' . , 

I .’(United Slates, assert Liberty, .7; embassy 
" l-.to Louis XVI, 36; aided by France, 36; 
j,, ,J ot v Congriss in, 176. 
y-jTJsbant, sea-fight, 37. ' - . , 

v.Valatli, .Marquis! (notice- of, 10S; Gardes 
-Fiangafees and,- 136'; guillotined, 

• : ,1.31.- ■" 

Walazd, ,'Guondta, 391; on trial of 

'T>o!iis t 'iSoti; plots -at his house," $39; 
triaV ot, 029; -stabs himself, 630, 
/Valenciennes! besieged, .604; surrendered, 

‘ , 

nr VaUtiy,- action. at, stj.'-. ■ 

■ Varcnnc; Maton de la. Advocate, his cs- 
' 1 , .perlences. 'in September, 484. 

/ Varcnnw, described, /Louis near, 369-73 
■( ,(rec’ Sansfe);-'— — Prussians occupy, 
'487. v - : : • v .. • • 

, Vnrfgriy,. bodyguard, massacred (October 
' Fifth), ,219, 

/VarK't,- 'Apostle of liberty’, 530, 366, 579; 
,’arr<sted,'59S. *’• 

■ Vender, la', Commissioners to, 403; state 

. of.-lntjoj, 434; insurrection in', 

' f ' j^Sit'War, after King’s death, sM/doO;,- 
s on- fire, '642; pacihcated, 708. 

, . -VeniMruiairc, Thirteenth (Oct. 4 ) , 1795, 
.724-35.' ' 

-Vcngeur, sinking of the, 663. ' • 

Verbs, Irregular, - National Assembly at,- 
", IjSyo, • 

* Verdun, to bo besieged, 482, 487; snrrcn-' 

' y'dered, 4S7- "/ ‘ . • 

• Vcrgennes, hi; de, 1 Prime’ Minister,,. 52; 
.''dealhof, 6r. . 

■■/Vergihsu'd, notice; of, 391; too .languid, 

• , ’4t9', arrives /frith deputation, . '435; 

.orations.' di,t475; President, at 
./.'-King’s cdndemhatipn, 554'; in. fall' of. 
/ ■ Girr»miins.;'597d' trial . 01, 629; at. lost 
' 1 'supper of Girbndins, '£30, ; • . ’ A - 

- : yetTnond,';Abbe : de,> Queen’s reader, '61 . 


-■ ,-uear, 205: . insurrection -seeneratufro?;;:;' 
the Chateau forced, "a'ty; — Orleans. < 
prisoners massacred at, 50SI * j 

Veto, question .of the, 191; >'47.07,;; 

432; eluded,- 440. ' 

Viard, Spy, frlme; Roland and,/jso..*Vi;Afju 
Vilatc, juryman, guillotined/ '712;' ''book;a : 
by, j t2. - - ' . 1 

Villarct-Joycusc,- Admiral, 'beaten:'./ by/,. 
Hove,. 663. , ■ .'/ .///, //'v'T'-, 

Villaumes,’ milliners, tlieir .patriotic ; cl it,// 
-iSr. , ' ' 

Villequier, Dube de. emigrates, .335b jv*-, 4. 
Vincennes, Castle, to be repaired, //.It; i,- 
riot at, 332; saved by Lafayette.' sytf.i./J, 1 
Vincent, of War-Office, 654; arrested, -670; /,*j 
guillotined. 6 jj. . • '• 1 ',/ 

Voltaire, at Paris, described,' 34;- burial/ 1 ' 
place of, 344. 

War, Civil, manual- 'andylingual/ia’^i;’"'; 
French, becomes general,. 305'. ./See- ’ 
Glrohdins, Army 1 , Battle. 'V'y'./litriJ 
Washington, key <ri Bastille sent/to, jfKifif 
formula for Lafayette, 116; 7/ — -'liJOi'fi 
Watigny, Rattle of; dor- . .. ... ,< 

Weberi .Queen’s foster-brother, ‘in; Iniur-p" 
rection of Women,- 217,. a'»7S'~~.i8& 
National Guard; 430; — — Queen Icav-C 
ing Vienna, 627.. , 

Wcisscmbourg, liocs-of, 662.'. . • '-TV 
Westennann, in August Tcntl), 467 K—hrfrF: 
purged nut of the Jacobins, ;67t;, '.tried;- 1 ,; 
guillotined, 676. / 

Witnpfen, .Girondrn General, 604, 61 ll- -'/■/ 
Women, patriotic gifts by, J90; revolii-/'-. 
' tionary speeches by, <196; TnsutTCttidri-V 
of, too; at Hdtel-de-A-’ille, t 99 J marcKJ’ 
to Versailles, 201 (jee htnlllarci,; Vr-r-- 
sailles);. deputation of/.-tO/AssemblyLj 
. 207; to King, toS, 309; corrupt /the/! 
- Guards, 3oS: would hang their deputy,-/ 
■ aio; in fight, at .Versailles, 219;;*— 

, -selling sugar, cry of - soap,-./' -565 Ff! 
‘Megacres', 5'93; Herault ani-Hcroinesy; 
6*7- - . 

■Vork; Duke .of, besieges: Valenciennes);! 
604','Dunkirk, 06 1, f'-FF/’f 

'Young, Arthur, at. French' 'Revolution; W 
176-3:.' 

Youth, Gilt, .*05; 716. ii- - v! .' 
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m' ‘ ‘ TERROR THE ORDER OF THE DAY , [1793-4', 

of second nature: but he was unlucky. Him, in a night-foray at Maut' 
beuge, jtbe Austrians' took alive, in October last They stripped him'-, 
almost naked, he says; making a show of him, as King-taker of Va- 
rennes. They flung him into carts; sent him fai into the interior of ■ 
Cimmeria, to ‘a Fortress called Spitzberg’ on the Danube River; "arid 
left him there, at an elevation of perhaps a hundred and fifty fpet 1 , 
to his own bitter reflections. Reflections; and also devices! For the in- 
domitable Old-dragoon constructs wing-machinery, of Paperkite; saws » 
window-bars; determines to fly down. He will seize a boat, will follow ’ 
the River’s course; land somewhere in Crim Tartary, in (he Black-Sea * 
or Constantinople region: a la Sindbad! Authentic History, accord--; 
ingly, looking far into Cimmeria, discerns dimly a phenomenon. In 
the dead night-watches, the Spitzberg sentry is near fainting with i 
terror: — is it a huge vague Portent descending through the night-air? 
It is a huge National Representative Old-dragoon, descending by 
Paperkite; too rapidly, alas! For Drouet had taken with him 'a small 
provision-store, twenty pounds weight or thereby’; which proved’ 
accelerative: so he fell, fracturing his leg; and lay there, moaning, 
till day dawned, till you could discern clearly that he was not a Portent 
but a Representative . 1 J ’ 

Or see Saint-Just, in the Lines of Weissembourg, though physically 
of a timid apprehensive nature, how he charges with his ‘Alsatian 
Peasants armed hastily’ for the nonce; the solemn face of him blazing 
into flame; his black hair and tricolor hat-taffeta flowing in the breeze! 
These our Lines of Weissembourg were indeed forced, and Prussia and 
the Emigrants rolled through: but we rc-force the Lines of Weissem- 
bourg; and Prussia and the Emigrants roll back again still faster, — 
hurled with bayonet-charges and fiery ga-ira- ing. 

Ci-devant Sergeant Pichegru, ci-devant Sergeant Hoche, risen now' 
to be Generals, have done wonders here. Tall Pichegru was meant for • 
the Church ; was Teacher of Mathematics once, in Brienne School, — 
his remarkablest Pupil there was the Boy Napoleon Bonaparte. Fie 
then, not in the sweetest humour, enlisted, exchanging ferula for 
musket; and had got the length of the halberd, beyond which nothing 
could be hoped; when the Bastille Barriers falling made passage for 
him, and he is here. Hoche bore a hand at the literal overturn of the 
Bastille; he was, as we saw, a Sergeant of the Gardes Frangaises, 
spending his pay in rushlights and cheap editions of books. How the 

1 His Narrative (in Dcuv Amis, xiv. 177-S6). 



is disimprisoned; and' y, 
Hi4%4 K,, g ol NobiliLJ. are bta* with;: ■; 

|^^^^#?^8SS;-*e'P !ne »- tot0 Lw»r X^mbol -/.';;• 

of arms, therefore, were done in these Fourteen , 
iSSlMife for love of Liberty and hope of Promotion, lowborn 
JSlftt4»p^raie way to. Generalship; and from the central 

MiifPublicXb the outmost drummer on the Frontiers, men ; 
^tmve^of^iL-fe'publio, let Readers fancy. The snows of V» nt< *> \ 
; ? StSS^iinm C r. continue to be stained with warlike blood. 
VsiMmiietn^iity' mounts ever higher with victory; spmt of Jacobin 
iiftSSSnal vanity: the Soldiers of the Republic are ■ 


e hands ot sea-ruuus * - _ 

•sound is this that we hear, on the nrst ot 
dubd.as.ot war-thunder borne from the Ocean U»o « 
• ; «l J sl|^ing?, War-thunder from off the Brest 
^jgveuseabUBngiish Howe, after long manoeuvring, hav e ranke 
|i|^||5 ; are belching fire. The enemies o - « 
mrmot be conquered , cannot b„ k p 


Ices her fore 
Strong are " 

enemies; 1 

yet we also, are wc weak? Lo! ail Slags, streatn- 
: rag o/lricolor that will yet run on rope, flv rustling 
^i^V.^#i^le 3 ati^xt»wds to the upper deck, an . 


